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CHAPTER  I. 

PHENOMENA  OF  FRIEDRICH*S  ACCESSION. 

In  Berlin,  from  Tuesday  Slst  May  1740,  day  of 
the  late  King's  death,  till  the  Thursday  following,  the 
post  was  stopped  and  the  gates  closed;  no  estafette  can 
be  despatched,  though  Dickens  and  all  the  Ambas- 
sadors are  busy  writing.  On  the  Thursday,  Regiments, 
Officers,  principal  Officials  having  sworn,  and  the  new 
King  being  fairly  in  the  saddle,  estafettes  and  post- 
boys shoot  forth  at  the  top  of  their  speed ;  and  Rumour, 
towards  every  point  of  the  compass,  apprises  mankind 
what  immense  news  there  is.* 

A  King's  Accession  is  always  a  hopeful  phenomenon 
to  the  public;  more  especially  a  young  King's,  who 
has  been  talked  of  for  his  talents  and  aspirings,  —  for 
his  sofferings,  were  it  nothing  more,  and  whose  Ajiti- 
Maccfuavel  is  understood  to  be  in  the  press.  Vaguely 
everywhere  there  has  a  notion  gone  abroad  that  this 
young  King  will  prove  considerable.  Here  at  last  has 
a  Lover  of  Philosophy  got  upon  the  throne,  and  great 
philanthropies  and  magnanimities  are  to  be  expected, 
think  rash  editors  and  idle  mankind.  Rash  editors  in 
England  and  elsewhere,  we  observe,  are  ready  to 
helieve  that  Friedrich  has  not  only  disbanded  the 
Potsdam  Giants;  but  means  to  "reduce  the  Prussian 
Anny  one  half"  or  so,  for  ease  (temporary  ease,  which 
we  hope  will  be  lasting)  of  parties  concerned ;    and  to 

*  ruekeas  (fn  State-Psper  Oface),  4th  June  1740. 
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;ge  pi\icljJi7pott  emaBJsipatlpn,  polhjcat  fose-^ater,  and 
friendship  to  Lumanity,  as  we  now  call  it. 

At  his  first  meeting  of  Council,  they  say,  he  put 
this  question,  "  Could  not  the  Prussian  Aiiny  be  reduced 
to  45,000?"  The  excellent  young  man.  To  which 
the  Council  had  answered,  "Hardly,  your  Majesty! 
The  Jiilich-and-Berg  affair  is  so  ominous  hitherto!" 
These  may  be  secrets,  and  dubious  to  people  out  of 
doors,  thinks  a  wise  editor;  but  one  thing  patent  to 
the  day  was  this,  surely  symbolical  enough:  On  one 
of  his  Majesty's  first  drives  to  Potsdam  or  from  it,  a 
thousand  children,  —  in  round  numbers  a  thousand  of 
them,  all  with  the  red  string  round  their  necks,  and 
liable  to  bo  taken  for  soldiers,  if  needed  in  the  regi- 
ment of  their  Canton,  —  "a  thousand  children"  met 
this  young  King  at  a  turn  of  his  road;  and  with  shrill 
unison  of  wail,  sang  out:  "Oh,  deliver  us  from  slavery," 
—  from  the  red  threads,  your  Majesty!  Why  should 
poor  we  be  liable  to  suffer  hardship  for  our  Country  or 
otherwise,  your  Majesty!  Can  no  one  else  be  got  to 
do  it?  sang  out  the  thousand  children.  And  his 
Majesty  assented  on  the  spot,  thinks  the  rash  editor.*^ 
"Goose,  Madam?"  exclaimed  a  philanthropist  projector 
once,  whose  scheme  of  sweeping  chimneys  by  pulling 
a  live  goose  down  through  them  was  objected  to: 
"Goose,  Madam?  You  can  take  two  ducks,  then,  if 
you  are  so  sorry  for  the  goose!"  —  Rash  editors  think 
there  is  to  be  a  reign  of  Astrsea  Redux  in  Prussia,  by 
means  of  this  young  King;  and  forget  to  ask  them- 
selves, as  the  young  King  must  by  no  means  do,  How 
far  Astraea  may  be  possible,  for  Prussia  and  him? 
At  home,  too,  there  is  prophesying  enough,  vague 

•  /''V-/V/<r/«/7i»>  J/fl/7fli#ii€  (London,  1740),  x.^\%*,  "Swai&^i^wi,  S:c. 
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hope  enough,  which  for  most  part  goes  wide  of  the 
mark.  This  young  King,  we  know,  did  prove  con- 
siderahle;  hut  not  in  the  waj  shaped  out  for  him  by 
the  public;  —  it  was  in  far  other  ways!  For  no 
public  in  the  least  knows,  in  such  cases:  nor  does  the 
man  himself  know,  except  gradually  and  if  he  strive 
to  learn.  As  to  the  public  —  "Doubtless,"  says  a 
friend  of  mine,  "doubtless  it  was  the  Atlantic  Ocean 
^that  carried  Columbus  to  America;  lucky  for  the 
*^ Atlantic,  and  for  Columbus  and  us:  but  the  Atlantic 
"did  not  quite  vote  that  way  firom  the  first;  nay  its 
"votes,  I  believe,  were  very  various  at  different  stages 
"of  the  matter!"  This  is  a  truth  which  kings  and 
men,  not  intending  to  be  drift-lpgs  or  waste  brine 
obedient  to  the  iMoon,  are  much  called  to  have  in 
mind  withal,  from  perhaps  an  early  stage  of  their 
voyage. 

Friedrich^s  actual  demeanour  in  these  his  first  weeks, 
which  is  still  decipherable  if  one  study  well,  has  in 
troth  a  good  deal  of  the  brilliant,  of  the  popular, 
magnanimous;  but  manifests  strong  solid  quality  withal, 
tnd  a  head  steadier  than  might  have  been  expected. 
For  the  Berlin  world  is  all  in  a  rather  Auroral  condi- 
tion; and  Friedrich  too  is,  —  the  chains  suddenly  cut 
loose,  and  such  hopes  opened  for  the  young  man.  He 
has  great  things  dbead;  feels  in  himself  great  things, 
and  doubtless  exults  in  the  thought  of  realising  them. 
Magnanimous  enough,  popular,  hopeful  enough,  with 
Voltaire  and  the  highest  of  the  world  looking  on:  — 
but  yet  he  is  wise,  too;  creditably  aware  that  there  are 
Umits,  that  this  is  a  bargain,  and  the  terms  of  it  in- 
exorable. We  discern  with  pleasure  the  old  veracity 
of  eharader  shining  through  this  giddy  new  element; 
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that  all  these  fine  procedures  are  at  least  unaffected,  to 
a  singular  degree  true,  and  the  product  of  nature,  on 
his  part;  and  that,  in  short,  the  complete  respect  for 
Fact,  which  used  to  be  a  quality  of  his,  and  which  is 
among  the  highest  and  also  rarest  in  man,  has  on  no 
side  deserted  him  at  present. 

A  trace  of  airy  exuberance,  of  natural  exultancy, 
not  quite  repressible,  on  the  sudden  change  to  freedom 
and  supreme  power  from  what  had  gone  before:  per- 
haps that  also  might  be  legible,  if  in  those  opaque 
bead-rolls  which  are  called  Histories  of  Friedrich  any- 
thing human  could  with  certainty  be  read!  He  flies 
much  about  from  place  to  place;  now  at  Potsdam,  now 
at  Berlin,  at  Charlottenburg,  Reinsberg;  nothing  loth 
to  run  whither  business  calls  him,  and  appear  in 
public:  the  gazetteer  world,  as  we  noticed,  which  has 
been  hitherto  a  most  mute  world,  breaks  out  here  and 
there  into  a  kind  of  husky  jubilation  over  the  great 
things  he  is  daily  doing,  and  rejoices  in  the  prospect 
of  having  a  Philosopher  King;  which  function  the 
young  man,  only  twenty-eight  gone,  cannot  but  wish 
to  fulfil  for  the  gazetteers  and  the  world.  He  is  a 
busy  man;  and  walks  boldly  into  his  grand  enterprise 
of  **  making  men  happy,"  to  the  admiration  of  Voltaire 
and  an  enlightened  public  far  and  near. 

Bielfeld  speaks  of  immense  concourses  of  people 
crowding  about  Charlottenburg,  to  congratulate,  to 
solicit,  to  &c.;  tells  us  how  he  himself  had  to  lodge 
almost  in  outhouses,  in  that  royal  village  of  hope.  His 
emotions  at  Reinsberg,  and  everybody's  while  Friedrich 
Wilhelm  lay  dying,  and  all  stood  like  greyhounds  on 
the  slip;  and  with  what  arrow-swiftness  they  shot  away 
when  the  great  news  came:   all  this  he  has  already 
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described  at  wearisome  length,  in  his  fantastic  semi- 
Buboloiis  way.*  Friedrich  himself  seemed  moderately 
glad  to  see  Bielfeld;  received  his  highflown  congratula- 
tions with  a  benevolent  yet  somewhat  composed  air; 
and  gave  him  afterwards,  in  the  course  of  weeks,  an 
imexpectedly  small  appointment:  To  go  to  Hanover, 
imder  Truchsess  von  Waldburg,  and  announce  our 
Accession.  Which  is  but  a  simple,  mostly  formal 
service;  yet  perhaps  what  Bielfeld  is  best  equal  to. 

The  Britannic  Majesty,  or  at  least  his  Hanover 
people  have  been  beforehand  with  this  civility;  Baron 
Miinchhausen,  no  doubt  by  orders  given  for  such  con- 
tingency, had  appeared  at  Berlin  with  the  due  compli- 
ment and  condolence  almost  on  the  first  day  of  the 
New  Reign;  first  messenger  of  all  on  that  errand; 
Britannic  Majesty  evidently  in  a  conciliatory  humour, 
—  having  his  dangerous  Spanish  War  on  hand. 
Britannic  Majesty  in  person,  shortly  after,  gets  across 
to  Hanover;  and  Friedrich  despatches  Truchsess,  with 
Bielfeld  adjoined,  to  return  the  courtesy. 

Friedrich  does  not  neglect  these  points  of  good 
manners;  along  with  which  something  of  substantial 
may  be  privately  conjoined.  For  example,  if  he  had 
in  secret  his  eye  on  Jtllich  and  Berg,  could  anything 
be  fitter  than  to  ascertain  what  the  Frepch  will  think 
of  such  an  enterprise?  What  the  French;  and  next  to 
them  what  the  English,  that  is  to  say,  Hanoverians, 
who  meddle  much  in  affairs  of  the  Eeich.  For  these 
reasons  and  others  he  likewise,  probably  with  more 
study  than  in  the  Bielfeld  case,  despatches  Colonel 
Camas  to  make  his  compliment  at  the  French  Court, 
and  in  an  expert  way  take  soundings  there.    Camas,  a 

*  BJelAld,  L  68-77 i  ib.  61, 
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fat  sedate  military  gentleman,  of  advanced  years,  full 
of  observation,  experience  and  sound  sense,  —  "with 
"one  arm,  which  he  makes  do  the  work  of  two,  and 
"nobody  can  notice  that  the  other  arm  resting  in  his 
"coat-breast  is  of  cork,  so  expert  is  he,"  —  will  do  in 
this  matter  what  is  feasible;  probably  not  much  for 
the  present.  He  is  to  call  on  Voltaire,  as  he  passes, 
who  is  in  Holland  again,  at  the  Hague  for  some 
months  back;  and  deliver  him  "a  little  cask  of  Hungary 
Wine,"  which  probably  his  Majesty  had  thought  ex- 
quisite. Of  which,  and  the  other  insignificant  pas- 
sages between  them,  we  hear  more  than  enough  in 
the  writings  and  correspondences  of  Voltaire  about 
this  time. 

In  such  way  Friedrich  disposes  of  his  Bielfelds; 
who  are  rather  numerous  about  him  now  and  hence- 
forth. Adventurers  from  all  quarters,  especially  of  the 
literary  type,  in  hopes  of  being  employed,  much 
hovered  round  Friedrich  through  his  whole  reign.  But 
they  met  a  rather  strict  judge  on  arriving;  it  cannot 
be  said  they  found  it  sucli  a  Goshen  as  they  ex- 
pected. 

Favour,  friendly  intimacy,  it  is  visible  from  the 
first,  avails  nothing  with  this  young  King;  beyond 
and  before  all  things  he  will  have  his  work  done,  and 
looks  out  exclusively  for  the  man  ablest  to  do  it. 
Hence  Bielfeld  goes  to  Hanover,  to  grin  out  euphuisms, 
and  make  graceful  court-bows  to  our  sublime  little 
Uncle  there.  On  the  other  hand,  Friedrich  institutes 
a  new  Knighthood,  Order  of  Merit  so-called;  which 
indeed  is  but  a  small  feat,  testifying  mere  hope  and 
exuberance  as  yet;  and  may  even  be  made  worse 
tlian  nothing,  aocovimg  to  the  KnigbtaAu^clEi^l  manage 
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to  have.  Happily  it  proved  a  successful  new  Order  in 
thb  last  all-essential  particular;  and,  to  the  end  of 
Fricdrich's  life,  continued  to  be  a  great  and  coveted 
distinction  among  the  Prussians. 

Beyond  doubt  this  is  a  radiant  enough  young 
Majesty;  entitled  to  hope,  and  to  be  the  cause  of  hope. 
Handsome,  to  begin  with;  decidedly  well-looking,  all 
say,  and  of  graceful  presence,  though  hardly  five  feet 
seven,  and  perhaps  stouter  of  limb  than  the  strict 
Belvedere  standard.*  Has  a  fine  free  expressive  face; 
nothing  of  austerity  in  it;  not  a  proud  face,  or  not  too 
proud,  yet  rapidly  flashing  on  you  all  manner  of  high 
meanings.**  Such  a  man,  in  the  bloom  of  his  years; 
with  such  a  possibility  ahead,  and  Voltaire  and  man- 
kind waiting  applausive!  —  Let  us  try  to  select,  and 
extricate  into  coherence  and  visibility  out  of  those 
HiBtoricaJ  dustheaps,  a  few  of  the  symptomatic 
phenomena,  or  physiognomic  procedures  of  Friedrich 
in  hig  first  weeks  of  Kingship,  by  way  of  contribution 
to  some  Portraiture  of  his  then  inner-man. 

Friedrich  will  make  Men  happy:  Com^Magazines, 

On  the  day  after  his  Accession,  Officers  and  chief 
Ministers  taking  the  Oath,  Friedrich,  to  his  Officers, 
"on  whom  he  counts  for  the  same  zeal  now  which  he 

*  Height,  It  appears,  was  five  feet  flye  inches  (Bheofsh},  which  inEng- 
bh  measure  Is  flre  feet  seren  or  a  hairsbreadth  less.  Preuss,  twice  over, 
bj  a  mistake  anasoal  with  him,  gives  "five  feet  two  inches  three  lines*'  as 
tbe  correct  cipher  (which  it  is  of  NapoleoiCi  measure  in  French  feet) ;  then 
■ettles  on  the  above  dimensions  from  nnezeeptionable  authority  (Preuss, 
tsdb  fir  Jedermtinn,  i.  18 ;  Preuss,  Friedrich  der  Groue,  i.  89  and  419^. 

**  '*WiUe*s  Engraving  after  Pesne''  (excellent,  both  Picture  andBn- 
fravtag)  is  reckoned  the  be»t  lAkeneBB  In  that  form. 
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"had  witnessed  as  their  comrade,"  recommends  mild- 
ness of  demeanour  from  the  higher  to  the  lower,  and 
that  the  common  soldier  be  not  treated  with  harshness 
when  not  deserved:  and  to  his  Ministers  he  is  still 
more  emphatic,  in  the  like  or  a  higher  strain.  Officially 
announcing  to  them,  by  Letter,  that  a  new  Heign  has 
commenced,  he  uses  these  words,  legible  soon  after  to 
a  glad  Berlin  Public:  "Our  grand  care  will  be,  To 
"further  the  Country's  wellbeing,  and  to  make  every 
"one  of  our  subjects  {einen  jeden  unserer  Untei^thanm) 
"contented  and  happy.  Our  will  is,  not  that  you  strive 
"to  enrich  Us  by  vexation  of  Our  subjects;  but 
"rather  that  you  aim  steadily  as  well  towards  the  ad- 
"  vantage  of  the  Country  as  Our  particular  interest,  for- 
"asmuch  as  we  make  no  diflPerence  between  these  two 
"objects,"  but  consider  them  one  and  the  same.  This 
is  written,  and  gets  into  print  within  the  month;  and 
his  Majesty,  that  same  day  (Wednesday  2d  June), 
when  it  came  to  personal  reception,  and  actual  taking 
of  the  Oath,  was  pleased  to' add  in  words,  which  also 
were  printed  shortly,  this  comfortable  corollary:  "My 
"will  henceforth  is.  If  it  ever  chance  that  my  particular 
"interest  and  the  general  good  of  my  Countries  should 
"seem  to  go  against  each  other,  —  in  that  case,  my 
"will  is.  That  the  latter  always  be  preferred."* 

This  is  a  fine  dialect  for  incipient  Eoyalty;  and  it 
is  brand-new  at  that  time.  It  excites  an  admiration 
in  the  then  populations,  which  to  us,  so  long  used  to 
it  and  to  what  commonly  comes  of  it,  is  not  conceiv- 
able at  once.     There  can  be  no  doubt  the  young  King 

*  Dickens ,  Deapatch ,  ith  Jane  1740 ;  Prenss ,  Priedrich*  Jitfiend  nnd 
Thronbesteigung  (Berlin ,  18A0) ,  p.  325 ;  —  quoting  from  the  Berlin  News- 
papers, of  28th  Jane  and  2d  July  1740. 
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does  faithfully  intend  to  develop  himself  in  the  way  of 
making  men  happy;  hut  here,  as  elsewhere,  are  limits 
which  he  will  recognise  ahead,  some  of  them  perhaps 
nearer  than  was  expected. 

Meanwhile  his  first  acts,  in  this  direction,  correspond 
to  these  fine  words.  The  year  1740,  still  grim  with 
cold  into  the  heart  of  summer,  bids  fair  to  have  a  late 
poor  harvest,  and  famine  threatens  to  add  itself  to 
other  hardships  there  have  been.  Kecognising  the 
actualities  of  Uie  case,  what  his  poor  Father  could  not, 
he  opens  the  Public  Granaries,  —  a  wise  resource  they 
have  in  Prussian  countries  against  the  year  of  scarcity; 
—  orders  grain  to  be  sold  out,  at  reasonable  rates,  to 
the  goffering  poor;  and  takes  the  due  pains,  consider- 
able in  some  cases,  that  this  be  rendered  feasible  eveiy- 
▼here  in  his  dominions.  "Berlin,  2d  June,"  is  the 
first  date  of  this  important  order;  fine  program  to  his 
Hinisters,  which,  we  read,  is  no  sooner  uttered,  than 
some  performance  follows.  An  evident  piece  of  wisdom 
and  humanity ;  for  which  doubtless  blessings  of  a  very 
sincere  kind  rise  to  him  from  several  millions  of  his 
fellow-mortals. 

Nay  furthermore,  as  can  be  dimly  gathered,  this 
scarcity  continuing,  some  continuous  mode  of  manage- 
ment was  set  on  foot  for  the  Poor;  and  there  is  no- 
minated, with  salary,  with  outline  of  plan  and  other 
requisites,  as  "Inspector  of  the  Poor,"  to  his  own  and 
our  surprise,  M.  Jordan,  late  Reader  to  the  Crown- 
Prince,  and  still  much  the  intimate  of  his  royal  Friend. 
Inspector  who  seems  to  do  his  work  very  well.  And 
in  the  November  coming  this  is  what  we  see:  "One 
thousand  poor  old  women,  the  destitute  of  Berlin,  set 
to  spin,"  at  his  Majesty's  charges;  vacant  houses,  liited 
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for  them  in  certain  streets  and  snbnrbs,  have  been 
new-planked,  partitioned,  warmed;  and  spinning  is 
there  for  any  diligent  female  soul.  There  a  thousand 
of  them  sit,  under  proper  officers,  proper  wages,  treat- 
ment; —  and  the  hum  of  their  poor  spindles,  and  of 
their  poor  inarticulate  old  hearts,  is  a  comfort,  if  one 
chance  to  think  of  it.  —  Of  "distressed  needlewomen" 
who  cannot  sew,  nor  be  taught  to  do  it;  who,  in  pri- 
vate truth,  are  mutinous  maid-servants  come  at  last  to 
the  net  upshot  of  their  anarchies;  of  these,  or  of  the 
like  incurable  phenomena,  I  hear  nothing  in  Berlin; 
and  can  believe  that,  under  this  King,  Indigence  itself 
may  still  have  something  of  a  human  aspect,  not  a 
brutal  or  diabolic  as  is  commoner  in  some  places!  — 
This  is  one  of  Friedrich's  first  acts,  this  opening  of  the 
Corn-magazines,  and  arrangements  for  the  Destitute;'*' 
and  of  this  there  can  be  no  criticism.  The  sound  of 
hungry  pots  set  boiling,  on  judicious  principles;  the 
hum  of  those  old  women's  spindles  in  the  warm  rooms: 
gods  and  men  are  well  pleased  to  hear  such  sounds; 
and  accept  the  same  as  part,  real  though  infinitesimally 
small,  of  the  sphere-harmonies  of  this  Universe! 


Abolition  of  Legal  Torture, 

Friedrich  makes  haste,  next,  to  strike  into  Law- 
improvements.  It  is  but  the  morrow  after  this  of  the 
Corn-magazines,  by  Kahinets-Ordre  (Act  of  Parliament, 

*  Helden-Genchichte  t  i.  867.  ROdenbeck,  Tagehnch  ant  Friednchs  de$ 
Gronten  Regftntenleben  (Berlin «  1840),  i.  8,  26  (SdJone,  October,  1740):  « 
meritorious,  Uborioai,  though  eisentiftUy  chaotic  Book,  unexpectedly 
ftitile  of  result  to  the  reader;  settles  for  each  Day  of  Friedrich's  Beign ,  so 
ftur  as  possible,  where  Friedrich  was  and  what  doing;  fatally  wants  all 
index  &o.,  as  usual. 
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such  as  they  can  have  in  that  Country,  where  the 
Three  Estates  sit  all  under  one  Three-cornered  Hat, 
and  the  debates  are  kept  silent,  and  only  the  upshot 
of  them,  more  or  less  faithfully,  is  made  public),  — 
by  Cabinet  Order,  3d  June  1740,  he  abolishes  the  use 
of  Torture  in  Criminal  Trials.*  Legal  Torture, 
^Question ^^  as  they  mildly  call  it,  is  at  an  end  from 
this  date.  Not  in  any  Prussian  Court  shall  a  "question^' 
try  for  answer  again  by  that  savage  method.  The  use 
of  Torture  had,  I  believe,  fallen  rather  obsolete  in 
Prussia;  but  now  the  very  threat  of  it  shall  vanish,  — 
the  threat  of  it,  as  we  may  remember,  had  reached 
Friedrich  himself,  at  one  time.  Three  or  four  years 
ago,  it  is  farther  said,  a  dark  murder  happened  in 
Berlin:  Man  killed  one  night  in  the  open  streets;  mur- 
derer discoverable  by  no  method,  —  unless  he  were  a 
certain  Candidatus  of  Divinity  to  whom  some  trace  of 
evidence  pointed,  but  who  sorrowfully  persisted  in 
absolute  and  total  denial.  This  poor  Candidatus  had 
been  threatened  with  the  rack;  and  would  most  likely 
have  at  length  got  it,  had  not  the  real  murderer  been 
discovered,  —  much  to  the  discredit  of  the  rack  in 
Berlin.  This  Candidatus  was  only  threatened;  nor  do 
I  know  when  the  last  actual  instance  in  Prussia  was; 
but  in  enlightened  France,  and  most  other  countries, 
there  was  as  yet  no  scruple  upon  it.  Barbier,  the 
Diarist  at  Paris,  some  time  after  this,  tells  us  of  a 
gang  of  thieves  there,  who  were  regularly  put  to  the 
torture;  and  "they  blabbed  too,  iU  out  jase^'  says 
Barbier  with  official  jocosity.** 

•  Preau,  Priedridts  Jugend  und  Tkronbosteigunq  (Berlin,  1840,  —  ft 
■inoT  Book  of  Preoit's),  p.  340.    Beklenbeck,  i.  14  ('  3d  June  "). 

•*  Bart>l«r,  JmirmrJ  HisioHfug  am  Bdffne  de  Louis  XY  (Parii,  1849),  tt. 
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Friedrich's  Cabinet  Order,  we  need  not  say,  was 
greeted  everywhere,  at  Lome  and  abroad,  by  three 
roonds  of  applause;  —  in  which  surely  all  of  us  still 
join;  though  the  per-contra  also  is  becoming  visible  to 
some  of  us,  and  our  enthusiasm  grows  less  complete 
than  formerly.  This  was  Friedrich's  first  step  in  Law- 
Reform,  done  on  his  fourth  day  of  Kingship.  A  long 
career  in  that  kind  lies  ahead  of  him;  in  reform  of 
Law,  civil  as  well  as  criminal,  his  efforts  ended  with 
life  only.  For  his  love  of  Justice  was  really  great; 
and  the  mendacities  and  wiggeries,  attached  to  such  a 
necessary  of  life  as  Law,  found  no  favour  from  him  at 
any  time. 

Will  have  Philosophers  about  hitn,   and  a  real  Academy 
of  Sciences, 

To  neglect  the  Philosophies,  Fine  Arts,  interests  of 
Human  Culture,  he  is  least  of  all  likely.  The  idea  of 
building  up  the  Academy  of  Sciences  to  its  pristine 
height,  or  far  higher,  is  evidently  one  of  those  that 
have  long  lain  in  the  Crown  Prince's  mind,  eager  to 
realise  themselves.  Immortal  Wolf,  exiled  but  safe  at 
Marburg,  and  refusing  to  return  in  Friedrich  Wilhelm's 
time,  had  lately  dedicated  a  Book  to  the  Crown  Prince; 
indicating  that  perhaps,  under  a  new  Reign,  he  might 
be  more  persuadable.  Friedrich  makes  haste  to  per- 
suade; instructs  the  proper  person.  Reverend  Herr  Rein- 
beck,  Head  of  the  Consistorium  at  Berlin,  to  write  and 
negotiate.  "All  reasonable  conditions  shall  be  granted'' 
the  immortal  Wolf,  —  and  Friedrich  adds  with  his  own 
hand  as  Postscript:  "I  request  you  (Ihn)  to  use  all 
"diligence  about  Wolf.     A  man  that  seeks  truth,  and 
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"loves  it,  must  be  reckoned  precious  in  any  human 
"society;  and  I  think  you  will  make  a  conquest  in  the 
"realm  of  truth  if  you  persuade  Wolf  hither  again."  * 
This  is  of  date  June  6th;  not  yet  a  week  since  Fried- 
rich  came  to  be  King.  The  Reinbeck-Wolf  negotiation 
which  ensued  can  be  read  in  Bttsching  by  the  curious.** 
It  represents  to  us  a  croaky,  thrifty,  long-headed  old 
Herr  Professor,  in  no  haste  to  quit  Marburg  except  for 
something  better:  "obliged  to  wear  woollen  shoes  and 
leggings ;  '*  "  bad  at  mounting  stairs ; "  and  otherwise  need- 
ing soft  treatment  Willing,  though  with  caution,  to 
work  at  an  Academy  of  Sciences;  —  but  dubious  if 
the  French  are  so  admirable  as  they  seem  to  them- 
selves in  such  operations.  Veteran  Wolf,  one  dimly 
begins  to  learn,  could  himself  build  a  German  Academy 
of  Sciences,  to  some  purpose,  if  encouraged!  This 
latter  was  probably  the  stone  of  stumbling  in  that 
direction.  Veteran  Wolf  did  not  get  to  be  President 
in  the  new  Academy  of  Sciences;  but  was  brought 
back,  "streets  all  in  triumph,"  to  his  old  place  at 
Halle;  and  there,  with  little  other  work  that  was  heard 
of,  bni  we  hope  in  warm  shoes  and  without  much 
mounting  of  stairs,  lived  peaceably  victorious  the  rest 
of  his  days. 

Friedrich's  thoughts  are  not  of  a  German  home-built 
Academy,  but  of  a  French  one:  and  for  this  he  already 
knows  a  builder;  has  silently  had  him  in  his  eye,  these 
two  years  past,  —  Voltaire  giving  hint,  in  the  Lcttei* 
we  once  heard  of  at  Xioo.  Builder  shall  be  that  sublime 
Haapertnis;  scientific  lion  of  Paris,  ever  since  his  feat 
in  the  Polar  regions,   and  the  charming  Narrative  he 

«  In  <Em»r09  df  ly/d^ric  (xxrli.  n.  185),  the  lAiXet  giYon. 
^  Bas4sUaff'M  Seyirdpe  (§  Frerherr  roa  Wolf),  1.  S3-187. 
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gave  of  it.  "What  a  feat,  what  a  book!"  exclaimed 
the  Parisian  cultivated  circles,  male  and  female,  on 
that  occasion;  and  Maupertois,  with  plenty  of  bluster 
in  him  carefully  suppressed,  assents  in  a  grandly  modest 
way.  His  Portraits  are  in  the  Printshops  ever  since; 
one  very  singular  Portrait,  just  coming  out  (at  which 
there  is  some  laughing):  a  coarse-featured,  blusterous, 
rather  triumphant-looking  man,  blusterous,  though  finely 
complacent  for  the  nonce;  in  copious  dressing-gown  and 
fur  cap;  comfortably  squeezing  the  Earth  and  her 
meridians  flat  (as  if  i^  had  done  it),  with  his  left  hand; 
and  with  the  other,  and  its  outstretched  finger,  asking 
mankind,  "Are  not  you  aware,  then?"  —  "Are  not  wel" 
answers  Voltaire  by  and  by,  with  endless  waggeries 
upon  him,  though  at  present  so  reverent.  Friedrich,  in 
these  same  days,  writes  this  Autograph:  which  who  of 
men  or  lions  could  resist? 

To  Monsieur  de  Maupertuis  at  Paris. 

(No  date ;  —  dftteable,  Jane  1740.) 
^'  My  heart  and  my  inclination  excited  in  me,  from  the  mo- 
"ment  I  mounted  the  throne,  the  desire  of  having  you  here, 
"  that  you  might  put  our  Berlin  Academy  into  the  shape  you 
*^  alone  are  capable  of  giving  it  Come,  then,  come  and  insert 
**  into  this  wild  crabtree  the  graft  of  the  Sciences,  that  it  may 
"  bear  fruit.  You  have  shown  the  Figure  of  the  Earth  to  man- 
"kind;  show  also  to  a  Ring  how  sweet  it  is  to  possess  such  a 
"manasvou. 

**  Monsieur  de  Maupertuis,  —  Votre  ires-affeciionnd 

*'F]6d^ric  («ic).* 

This  Letter,  —  how  could  Maupertuis  prevent  some 
accident  in  such  a  case?  —  got  into  the  Newspapers; 

•  (Ewrei,  xv!I.  i.  335.     The  fantastic  "Filddric,"  instead  of  "Pp^- 
d^rie,"^  is,  by  this  time,  the  common  signature  to  French  Letters. 
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glorious  for  FricdricL,  glorious  for  Maupertuis;  and 
raised  matters  to  a  still  higher  pitch.  Maupertuis  is  on 
the  road,  and  we  shall  see  him  before  long. 

And  every  One  shall  get  to  Heaven  in  Ms  own  Way. 

Here  is  another  little  fact  which  had  immense 
renown  at  home  and  abroad,  in  those  summer  months 
and  long  afterwards. 

June  22d,  1740,  the  Geistliche  Departement  (Board  of  Reli- 
gion, we  may  term  it)  reports  that  the  Roman-Catholic  Schools, 
which  have  been  in  use  these  eight  years  past,  for  children  of 
soldiers  belonging  to  that  persuasion,  **are,  especially  in  Ber- 
"lin,  perverted,  directly  in  the  teeth  ofRoyal  Ordinance,  1732, 
"to  seducing  Protestants  into  Catholicism : "  annexed,  or  readj 
for  annexing,  *'is  the  specific  Report  of  Fiscal-General  to  this 
"effect:"  —  upon  which,  what  would  it  please  his  Majesty  to 
directustodo? 

His  Majesty  writes  on  the  margin  these  words,  rough 
and  ready,  which  we  give  with  all  their  grammatical 
blotches  on  them ;  indicating  a  mind  made  up  on  one 
subject,  which  was  much  more  dubious  then,  to  most 
other  minds,  than  it  now  is: 

^^DU  Religionen  MUnen  (miissen)  alle  Tollerirt  (tolerirt) 
^^werden^  und  Mus  (muss)  der  Fiscal  nuhr  (nur)  das  Auge  darauf 
^kaben,  das  (dass)  keine  der  andem  ahrug  Tuhe  (Abbruch  thue), 
"(/tfn  (denn)  Mer  mus  (muss)  ein  jeder  nach  seiner  Fasson  Selick 
"(Fa9on  selig)  toerdeny  * 

Which  in  English  might  run  as  follows: 

"All  Religions  must  be  tolerated  {Tollerated),  and  the 
"Fiscal  must  have  an  eye  that  none  of  them  make  unjust  cn- 
"croachment  on  the  other ;  for  in  this  Country  every  man  must 
''get  to  Heaven  in  his  own  way." 

»  Prwiss,  77tron6estei{nMff,  p.  S33;  Rddonbeckt  in  die. 
Ckr/f/e,  /''rc/fer/cA  /Ae  Great .   V/.  2 
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Wonderful  words;  precious  to  the  then  leading 
spirits,  and  which  (the  spelling  and  grammar  being 
mended)  flew  abroad  over  all  the  world ;  the  enlightened 
Public  everywhere  answering  his  Majesty,  once  more, 
with  its  loudest  "Bravissimo!"  on  this  occasion.  With 
what  enthusiasm  of  admiring  wonder,  it  is  now  difficult 
to  fancy,  after  the  lapse  of  sixscore  years!  And  in- 
deed, in  regard  to  all  these  worthy  acts  of  Human 
Improvement  which'  we  are  now  concerned  with,  ac- 
count should  be  held  (were  it  possible)  on  Friedrich's 
behalf,  how  extremely  original,  and  bright  with  the 
splendour  of  new  gold,  they  then  were,  and  how  ex- 
tremely they  are  fallen  dim,  by  general  circulation, 
since  that.  Account  should  be  held;  and  yet  it  is  not 
possible,  no  human  imagination  is  adequate  to  it,  in 
the  times  we  are  now  got  into. 

Fvee  Pvess^  and  Newspapers  the  best  Instructors, 

Toleration,  in  Friedrich's  spiritual  circumstances, 
was  perhaps  no  great  feat  to  Friedrich:  but  what  the 
reader  hardly  expected  of  him  was  Freedom  of  the 
Press,  or  an  attempt  that  way!  From  England,  from 
Holland,  Friedrich  had  heard  of  Free  Press,  of  News- 
papers the  best  Instructors:  it  is  a  fact  that  he  hastens 
to  plant  a  seed  of  that  kind  at  Berlin;  sets  about  it 
"on  the  second  day  of  his  reign,"  so  eager  is  he.  Berlin 
had  already  some  meagre  Intelliqenz-Blatt  (Weekly  or 
Thrice- Weekly  Advertiser),  perhaps  two;  but  it  is  a 
real  Newspaper,  frondent  with  genial  leafy  speculation, 
and  food  for  the  mind,  that  Friedrich  is  intent  upon: 
a  "Literary-Political  Newspaper,"  or  were  it  even  two 
Newspapers,  one  French,  one  German;  and  he  rapidly 


CHAP.  I.]        PHENOMENA  OF  FRIEDBIOH^S  ACCESSION.  19 

Jane— Sept.  1740. 

makes  the  arrangements  for  it;  despatches  Jordan,  on 
the  second  da^,  to  seek  some  fit  Frenchman.  Arrange- 
ments are  soon  made:  a  Bookselling  Printer,  Haude, 
Bookseller  once  to  the  Prince-Royal,  —  whom  we  saw 
once  in  a  domestic  flash-of-lightning  long  ago,*  —  is 
encouraged  to  proceed  with  the  improved  German 
article,  Mercury  or  whatever  they  called  it;  vapid 
Formey,  a  facile  pen,  but  not  a  forcible,  is  the  Editor 
sought  out  by  Jordan  for  the  French  one.  And,  in 
short,  No.  1  of  Formey  shows  itself  in  print  within  a 
month;**  and  Haude  and  he,  Haude  picking  up  some 
grand  Editor  in  Hamburg,  do  their  best  for  the  in- 
struction of  mankind. 

In  not  many  months,  Formey,  a  facile  and  learned 
but  rather  vapid  gentleman,  demitted  or  was  dismissed; 
and  the  Journals  coalesced  into  one,  or  split  into  two 
again;  and  went  I  know  not  what  road,  or  roads,  in 
time  coming,  —  none  that  led  to  results  worth  naming. 
Freedom  of  the  Press,  in  the  case  of  these  Journals, 
was  never  violated,  nor  was  any  need  for  violating  it 
General  Freedom  of  the  Press  Friedrich  did  not  grant, 
in  any  quite  OfQcial  or  steady  way;  but  in  practice, 
under  him,  it  always  had  a  kind  of  real  existence, 
though  a  fluctuating,  ambiguous  one.  And  we  have  to 
note,  through  Friedrich^s  whole  reign,  a  marked  dis- 
inclination to  concern  himself  with  Censorship,  or  the 
shackling  of  men's  poor  tongues  and  pens:  nothing  but 
some  officious  report  that  there  was  offence  to  Foreign 
Courts,  or  the  chance  of  offence,  in  a  poor  man^s 
pamphlet,  could  induce  Friedrich  to  interfere  with  him 

*  Anlea,  Book  vi.  c.  7. 

••  "  2d  JaUy  1740: "  PreuMSf  Thronbesieifjung^  p.  330  j  and  Formey ,  S<wi- 
tAtfrfj.  1. 107,  recused  bjr  the  exact  Herr  PreuBa. 

2» 
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or  it,  —  and  indeed  his  interference  was  generally 
against  his  Ministers  for  having  wrong  informed  him, 
and  in  favour  of  the  poor  Pamphleteer  appealing  at 
the  fountain-head.*  To  the  end  of  his  life*,  disgusting 
Satires  against  him,  Vie  Privee  by  Voltaire,  Matinees 
du  Eoi  de  Frusse^  and  stiU  worse  Lies  and  Nonsenses, 
were  freely  sold  at  Berlin,  and  even  bore  to  be  printed 
there,  Friedrich  saying  nothing,  caring  nothing.  He 
has  been  known  to  bum  Pamphlets  publicly,  —  one 
Pamphlet  we  shall  ourselves  see  on  fire  yet;  —  but  it 
was  without  the  least  hatred  to  them,  and  for  official 
reasons  merely.  To  the  last,  he  would  answer  his 
reporting  Ministers,  "Xa  presse  est  Uhre  (Free  press, 
you  must  consider)!"  —  grandly  reluctant  to  meddle 
with  the  press,  or  go  down  upon  the  dogs  barking  at 
his  door.  Those  ill  effects  of  Free  Press  (first  stage  of 
the  ill  effects)  he  endured  in  this  manner;  but  the  good 
effects  seem  to  have  fallen  below  his  expectation. 
Friedrich^s  enthusiasm  for  freedom  of  the  press,  prompt 
enough,  as  wo  see,  never  rose  to  the  extreme  pitch, 
and  it  rather  sank  than  increased  as  he  continued  his 
experiences  of  men  and  things.  This  of  Formey  and 
the  two  Newspapers  was  the  only  express  attempt  he 
made  in  that  direction;  and  it  proved  a  rather  dis- 
appointing one.  The  two  Newspapers  went  their  way 
thenceforth,  Friedrich  sometimes  making  use  of  them 
for  small  purposes,  oAce  or  twice  writing  an  article 
himself,  of  wildly  quizzical  nature,  perhaps  to  be  noticed 
by  us  when  the  time  comes;  but  are  otherwise,  except 

•  Anonymoas  (Laveaux),  Vie  dc  Frederic  11^  Roi  de  Pi-u^tte  (Strasbourg, 
1787) ,  iv.  82.  A  worthless,  novr  nearly  forgotten  Book;  bat  competent  on 
this  point,  if  on  any;  Laveaux  (a  handy  fellow,  ftigitive  Ex-Monk  with 
ftigitive  Ex-Nun  attached)  haying  lived  much  at  Berlin ,  always  in  the  pam- 
phleteering line. 
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for  chronological   purposes,  of  the  last  degree  of  in- 
significance to  gods  or  men. 

''Freedom  of  the  Press,"  says  my  melancholic 
Friend,  "is  a  noble  thing;  and  in  certain  Nations,  at 
"certain  epochs,  produces  glorious  effects,  —  chiefly  in 
"the  revolutionary  line,  where  that  has  grown  in- 
"  dispensable.  Freedom  of  the  Press  is  possible,  where 
"everybody  disapproves  the  least  abuse  of  it;  where 
"the  'Censorship'  is,  as  it  were,  exercised  by  all  the 
"world.  When  the  world  (as,  even  in  the  freest 
"countries,  it  almost  irresistibly  tends  to  become)  is  no 
"longer  in  a  case  to  exercise  that  salutary  function, 
"and  cannot  keep  down  loud  unwise  speaking,  loud 
"unwise  persuasion,  and  rebuke  it  into  silence  when- 
"ever  printed.  Freedom  of  the  Press  will  not  answer 
"very  long,  among  sane  human  creatures:  and  indeed, 
"in  Nations  not  in  an  exceptional  case,  it  becomes  im- 
" possible  amazingly  soon!"  — 

All  these  are  phenomena  of  Friedrich's  first  week. 
Let  these  suffice  as  sample,  in  that  first  kind.  Splendid 
indications  surely;  and  shot  forth  in  swift  enough 
succession,  flash  following  flash,  upon  an  attentive 
world.  Betokening,  shall  we  say,  what  internal  sea  of 
splendour,  struggling  to  disclose  itself,  probably  lies  in 
this  young  King;  and  how  high  his  hopes  go  for  man- 
kind and  himself?  Yes,  surely;  —  and  introducing, 
we  remark  withal,  the  'New  Era,'  of  Philanthropy, 
Enlightenment  and  so  much  else;  with  French  Revolu- 
tion, and  a  "world  well  suicided"  hanging  in  the  rear! 
Clearly  enough,  to  this  young  ardent  Friedrich,  fore- 
most man  of  his  Time,  and  capable  ot  doing  its  m- 
MiiicuJAte  or  dumb  aspirings,   belongs  that  questiouaU© 
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honour;  and  a  very  singular  one  it  would  have  seemed 
to  Fricdricb,  had  he  lived  to  see  what  it  meant! 

Friedrich^s  rapidity  and  activity,  in  the  first  months 
of  his  reign,  were  wonderful  to  mankind;  as  indeed 
through  life  he  continued  to  be  a  most  rapid  and  active 
King.  He  flies  about;  mustering  Troops,  Ministerial 
Boards,  passing  Edicts,  inspecting,  accepting  Homages 
of  Provinces;  —  decides  and  does,  every  day  that 
passes,  an  amazing  number  of  things.  Writes  many 
Letters,  too;  finds  moments  even  for  some  verses; 
and  occasionally  draws  a  snatch  of  melody  from  his 
flute. 

His  Letters  are  copiously  preserved;  but,  as  usual, 
they  are  in  swift  official  tone,  and  tell  us  almost  no- 
thing. To  his  Sisters  he  writes  assurances;  to  his 
friends,  his  Suhms,  Duhans,  Voltaires,  eager  invita- 
tions, general  or  particular,  to  come  to  him.  "My 
state  has  changed,"  is  his  phrase  to  Voltaire  and  other 
dear  intimates;  a  tone  of  pensiveness,  at  first  even  of 
sorrow  and  pathos  traceable  in  it;  "Come  to  me,"  — 
and  the  tone,  in  an  old  dialect,  different  from 
Friedrich's,  might  have  meant,  "Pray  for  me."  An  im- 
mense new  scene  is  opened,  full  of  possibilities  of  good 
and  bad.  His  hopes  being  great,  his  anxieties,  the 
shadow  of  them,  are  proportionate.  Duhan  (his  good 
old  Tutor)  does  arrive,  Algarotti  arrives,  warmly  wel- 
comed, both:  with  Voltaire  there  are  difficulties;  but 
surely  he  too  will,  before  long,  manage  to  arrive.  The 
good  Suhm,  who  had  been  Saxon  Minister  at  Peters- 
burg to  his  sorrow  this  long  while  back,  got  in  motion 
soon  enough;  but,  alas,  his  lungs  were  ruined  by  the 
Bussian  climate,  and  he  did  not  arrive.  Something 
pathetic   still   in  those  final  Letter^s  of  Suhm.     Pas* 


CHAP.  I.]        PHENOMENA  OF  FRIBDRICH^S  ACCESSION.  23 

Jane— Sept.  1740. 

sionatelj  speeding'  on,  like  a  spent  steed  straggling 
homeward;  he  has  to  pause  at  Warsaw,  and  in  a  few 
days  dies  there,  —  in  a  way  mournful  to  Friedrich 
and  us!  To  Duhan,  and  Duhan's  children  afterwards, 
he  was  ponctually,  not  too  lavishly,  attentive;  in  like 
manner  to  Suhm*s  Nephews,  whom  the  dying  man  had 
recommended  to  him.  —  We  will  now  glance  shortly 
at  a  second  and  contemporaneous  phasis  of  Friedrich^s 
affairs. 

Intends  to  be  Pi'aclical  withal^   and  every  inch 
a  King, 

Friedrich  is  far  indeed  from  thinking  to  reduce  his 
Army,  as  the  Foreign  Editor  imagines.  On  the  con- 
trary, he  is,  with  all  industry,  increasing  it  He 
changed  the  Potsdam  Giants  into  four  regiments  of  the 
usual  stature;  he  b  busy  bargaining  with  his  Brother- 
in-law  of  Brunswick,  and  with  other  neighbours,  for  still 
new  regiments;  —  makes  up,  within  the  next  few 
months,  Eight  Kegiments,  an  increase  of,  say,  16,000 
men.  It  would  appear  he  means  to  keep  an  eye  on 
the  practicalities  withal;  means  to  have  a  Fighting- 
Apparatus  of  the  utmost  potentiality,  for  one  thing! 
Here  are  other  indications. 

We  saw  the  Old  Dessauer,  in  a  sad  hour  lately, 
speaking  beside  the  mark;  and  with  what  Olympian 
glance,  suddenly  tearless,  the  new  King  flashed  out 
upon  him,  knowing  nothing  of  ^^ authority^'  that  could 
reside  in  any  Dessauer.  Nor  was  that  a  solitary  ex- 
perience; the  like  befel  wherever  needed.  Heinrich  of 
Schwedt,  the  111  Margraf,  advancing  with  jocose 
countenance  in  the  way  of  old  comradeship,  in  tliOBe 
&9t  dstys,  met  unexpected  rebuff,  and  was  reduced  to 
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gravity  on  the  sudden:  ^^  Jetzt  bin  ich  KOnig^  —  My 
Cousin,  I  am  now  King!"  a  fact  which  the  111  Maigraf 
could  never  get  forgotten  again.  Lieutenant-General 
Schulenburg,  too,  the  didactic  Schulenburg,  presuming 
on  old  familiarity,  and  willing  to  wipe  out  the  mis- 
fortune of  having  once  condemned  us  to  death,  which 
nobody  is  now  upbraiding  him  with,  rushes  up  from 
Landsberg,  unbidden,  to  pay  his  congratulations  and 
condolences,  driven  by  in-esistible  exuberance  of  loyalty: 
to  Ids  astonishment,  ho  is  reminded  (thing  certain, 
manner  of  the  thing  not  known).  That  an  Officer  cannot 
quit  his  post  without  order;  that  he,  at  this  moment, 
ought  to  be  in  Landsberg!*  Schulcnburg  has  a  hard 
old  military  face;  but  here  is  a  young  face  too,  which 
has  grown  unexpectedly  rigorous.  Fancy  the  blank 
look  of  little  Schulenburg;  the  light  of  him  snuffed  out 
in  this  manner  on  a  sudden.  It  is  said  he  had  thonghts 
of  resigning,  so  indignant  was  he:  no  doubt  he  went 
homo  to  Landsberg  gloomily  reflective,  with  the  pipe- 
clay of  his  mind  in  such  a  ruinous  condition.  Bat 
there  was  no  serious  anger,  on  Friedrich's  part;  and  he 
consoled  his  little  Schulenburg,  soon  after,  by  ex- 
pediting some  promotion  he  had  intended  him.  "Ter- 
ribly proud  young  Majesty  this,"  exclaim  the  sweet 
voices.  And  indeed,  if  they  are  to  have  a  Satumian 
Kingdom,  by  appearance  it  will  be  on  conditions 
only! 

Anticipations  there  had  been,  that  old  nnkindnesses 
against  the  Crown  Prince,  some  of  which  were  cmel 
enough,  might  be  remembered  now:  and  certain  people 
had  their  just  fears,  considering  what  account  stood 
against  them;    others,    vice  versa ^    their  hopes.      But 

*  Stenzel,  iv.  41;  Prctus,  Thronbestcigung:  &c. 
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neither  the  fears  nor  the  hopes  realised  themselves; 
especially  the  fears  proved  altogether  groundless. 
Derschau,  who  had  voted  Death  in  that  Copenick 
Court-Martial,  upon  the  Crown-Prince,  is  continued  in 
his  functions,  in  the  light  of  his  King^s  countenance, 
as  if  nothing  such  had  been.  Derschau,  and  all  others 
so  concerned ;  not  the  least  question  was  made  of  them, 
nor  of  what  they  had  thought  or  had  done  or  said,  on 
an  occasion  once  so  tragically  vital  to  a  certain  man. 

Nor  is  reward  much  regulated  by  past  services  to 
the  Crown-Prince,  or  even  by  sufferings  endured  for 
him.  "Shocking  ingratitude!"  exclaim  the  sweet  voices 
here  too,  —  being  of  weak  judgment,  many  of  them! 
Poor  Katte's  Father,  a  faithful  old  Soldier,  not  capable 
of  being  more,  he  does,  rather  conspicuously,  make 
Feldmarschall,  make  Reichsgraf ;  happy,  could  these 
honours  be  a  consolation  to  the  old  man.  The 
Munchows  of  Ciistrin,  —  readers  remember  their  kind- 
ness in  that  sad  time;  how  the  young  boy  went  into 
petticoats  again,  and  came  to  the  Crown-Princess  cell 
with  all  manner  of  furnishings,  —  the  Munchows,  father 
and  sons,  tliis  young  gentleman  of  the  petticoats  among 
them,  he  took  immediate  pains  to  reward  by  promo- 
tion :  eldest  son  was  advanced  into  the  General 
Directorium;  two  younger  sons,  to  Majorship,  to 
Captaincy,  in  their  respective  Regiments;  him  of  the 
petticoats  "he  had  already  taken  altogether  to  him- 
self,"* —  and  of  him  we  shall  see  a  glimpse  at 
Wilhelmina's  shortly,  as  a  "milkbeard  {jeune  morveuxy^ 
in  personal  attendance  on  his  Majesty.  This  was  a 
notable  exception.  And  in  effect  there  came  good 
public  service,  eminent  some  of  it^  from  these  MimdiOYr^ 
•  Preu§§,  L  ee. 
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in  their  various  departments.  And  it  was  at  length 
perceived  to  have  been,  in  the  main,  because  they 
were  of  visible  faculty  for  doing  work  that  they  had 
got  work  to  do;  and  the  exceptional  case  of  the 
Miinchows  became  confirmatory  of  the  rule. 

Lieutenant  Keith,  again,  whom  we  once  saw 
galloping  fromWesel  to  save  his  life  in  that  bad  affair 
of  the  Crowji-Prince's  and  his,  was  nothing  like  so 
fortunate.  Lieutenant  Keith,  by  speed  on  that  Wes^ 
occasion,  and  help  of  Chesterfield's  Secretary,  got 
across  to  England;  got  into  the  Portuguese  service; 
and  has  there  been  soldiering,  very  silently,  these  ten 
years  past,  —  skin  and  body  safe,  though  his  effigy 
was  cut  in  foar  quarters  and  nailed  to  the  gallows  i^ 
Wesel;  —  waiting  a  time  that  would  come.  Time 
being  come.  Lieutenant  Keith  hastened  home;  appealed 
to  his  effigy  on  the  gallows;  —  and  was  made  a  Lieute- 
nant-Colonel merely,  with  some  slight  appendages,  as 
that  of  Stallmeister  (Curator  of  the  Stables)  and  some- 
thing else;  —  income  still  straitened,  though  enough  to 
live  upon.*  Small  promotion,  in  comparison  with  hope, 
thought  the  poor  Lieutenant;  but  had  to  rest  satisfied 
with  it;  and  struggle  to  understand  that  perhaps  be 
was  fit  for  nothing  bigger,  and  that  he  must  exert  him- 
self to  do  this  small  thing  well.  Hardness  of  heart  in 
high  places!  Friedrich,  one  is  glad  to  see,  had  not 
forgotten  the  poor  fellow,  could  he  have  done  better 
with  him.  Some  ten  years  hence,  quite  incidentally, 
there  came  to  Keith,  one  morning,  a  fine  purse  of 
money  from  his  Majesty,  one  pretty  gift  in  Keith's  ex- 
perience; —  much  the  topic  in  Berlin,  while  a  certain 
solemn  English  Gentleman  happened  to  be  passing  that 

*  Preoss,  Friedrich  mit  seinen  Verwandten  und  Freundent  p.  281. 
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way  (whom  we  mean  to  detain  a  little  by  and   by), 
who  reports  it  for  us  with  all  the  circumstances.'*' 

Lieutenant  Spaen  too  had  got  into  trouble  for  the 
Crown-Prince's  sake,  though  we  have  forgotten  him 
again;  had  "admitted  Katte  to  interviews,"  or  we 
forget  what;  —  had  sat  his  "year  in  Spandau"  in  con- 
sequence; been  dismissed  the  Prussian  service,  and  had 
taken  service  with  the  Dutch.  Lieutenant  Spaen  either 
did  not  return  at  all,  or  disliked  the  aspects  when  he 
did,  and  immediately  withdrew  to  Holland  again. 
Which  probably  was  wise  of  him.  At  a  late  period, 
King  Friedrich,  then  a  great  King,  on  one  of  his  Cleve 
Journeys,  fell  in  with  Spaen;  who  had  become  a  Dutch 
General  of  rank,  and  was  of  good  manners  and  style 
of  conversation:  King  Friedrich  was  charmed  to  see 
him;  became  his  guest  for  the  night;  conversed  delight- 
fully with  him,  about  old  Prussian  matters  and  about 
new;  and  in  the  colloquy  never  once  alluded  to  that 
interesting  passage  in  his  young  life  and  Spaen's.** 
Hard  as  polished  steel!  thinks  Spaen  perhaps;  but,  if 
candid,  must  ask  himself  withal.  Are  facts  any  softer, 
or  the  Laws  of  Kingship  to  a  man  that  holds  it?  — 
Keith  silently  did  his  Lieutenant-Colonelcy  with  the 
appendages,  while  life  lasted:  of  the  Page  Keith,  his 
Brother,  who  indeed  had  blabbed  upon  the  Prince,  as 
we  remember,  and  was  not  entitled  to  be  clamorous,  I 
never  heard  that  there  was  any  notice  taken;  and 
figure  him  to  myself  as  walking  with  shouldered  fire- 
lock, a  private  Fusileer,  all  his  life  afterwards,  with 
many  refiections  on  things  bygone.*** 

•  Sir  JonaiHanway:  Traceh,  &c.  (London,   1753),  li.  202.    Date  of 
the  Gift  is  1750. 

••  meoJM/.'  AaffJtdo/efi,  ri.  178. 
--  TJ^  Mad  tte  other  PruMBlan  Keiths  are  all  of  Scotch  extraettoTi-, 
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Old  friendship,  it  would  seem,  is  without  weight  in 
public  appointments  here:  old  friends  are  somewhat 
astonished  to  find  this  friend  of  theirs  a  King  eveiy 
inch!  To  old  comrades,  if  they  were  useless,  much 
more  if  they  were  worse  than  useless,  how  disappoint- 
ing! "One  wretched  Ilerr"  (name  suppressed,  bat 
known  at  the  time,  and  talked  of,  and  whispered  of), 
"who  had,  like  several  others,  hoping  to  rise  that  way, 
"been  industrious  in  encouraging  the  Crown-Prince'a 
"vices  2is  to  women,  was  so  shocked  at  the  return  be 
"now  met,  that  in  despair  he  hanged  himself  in  Ldbe- 
".;tin"  (Lobegun,  Magdeburg  Country):  here  is  a  case 
for  the  humane!  — * 

Friend  Keyserling  himself,  "Cajsarion"  that  used  to 
be,  can  get  nothing,  though  we  love  him  much;  being 
an  idle  topsyturvy  follow  with  revenues  of  his  own. 
Jordan,  with  his  fine-drawn  wit,  French  logics,  Literarff 
Travels^  thin  exactitude;  what  can  be  done  for  Jordan? 
Him  also  his  new  Majesty  loves  much;  and  knows 
that,  without  some  official  living,  poor  Jordan  has  no 
resource.  Jordan,  after  some  waiting  and  survey,  is 
made  "Inspector  of  the  Poor;"  —  busy  this  Autumn 
looking  out  for  vacant  houses,  and  arrangements  for 
the  thousand  spinning  women;  —  continues  to  be 
employed  in  mixed  literary  services  (hunting  up  of 
Formey,  for  Editor,  was  one  instance),  and  to  be  in 
much  real  intimacy.  That  also  was  perhaps  about  the 
real  amount  of  amiable  Jordan.  To  get  Jordan  a 
living  by  planting  him  in  some  ofQce  which  he  could 
not  do;   to  warm  Jordan  by  burning  our  royal  bed  for 

thePrasBianii,  In  nntaral  Oermui  fashion ,  pronoance  their  name ,  A'oA-il 
(Engliffh  "  A'l/e*'  with  nothing  of  the  y  In  it),  as  may  be  TforCh  remember- 
ing in  A  more  important  instance. 

*  KUstcr:  Chaiactei  tuge  des  &c.  von  Suldern  (Berlin,  1793),  p.  G9. 
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him:  that  bad  not  entered  into  the  mind  of  Jordan^s 
rojal  friend.  The  Mtinchows  he  did  promote;  the 
Fhiks,  sons  of  his  Tutor  Finkenstein:  to  these  and 
other  old  comrades,  in  whom  he  had  discovered  fitness, 
it  is  no  doubt  abundantly  grateful  to  him  to  recognise 
and  employ  it.  As  he  notably  does,  in  these  and  in 
other  instances.  But  before  all  things  he  has  decided 
to  remember  that  he  is  King;  that  he  must  accept 
the  severe  laws  of  that  trust,  and  do  it,  or  not  have 
done  anything. 

An  inverse  sign,  pointing  in  tlie  same  way,  is  the 
passionate  search  he  is  making  in  Foreign  Countries 
for  such  men  as  will  suit  him.  In  these  same  months, 
for  example^  he  bethinks  him  of  two  Counts  Schmettau, 
m  the  Austrian  Service,  with  whom  he  had  made  ac- 
quaintance in  the  Rhine  Campaign;  of  a  Count  Von 
Rothenbnrg,  whom  he  saw  in  the  French  Camp  there; 
and  is  negotiating  to  have  them  if  possible.  The 
Schmettaus  are  Prussian  by  birth,  though  in  Austrian 
Service;  them  he  obtains  under  form  of  an  Order  home, 
with  good  conditions  under  it;  they  came,  and  proved 
useful  men  to  him.  Eothenburg,  a  shining  kind  of 
figure  in  Diplomacy  as  well  as  Soldiership,  was  Alsatian 
German,  foreign  to  Prussia;  but  him  too  Friedrich  ob- 
tained, and  made  much  of,  as  will  be  notable  by  and 
by.  And  in  fact  the  soul  of  all  these  noble  tendencies 
in  Friedrich,  which  surely  are  considerable,  is  even 
this,  That  he  loves  men  of  merit,  and  does  not  love 
men  of  none;  that  he  has  an  endless  appetite  for  men 
of  merit,  and  feels,  consciously  and  otherwise,  that 
they  are  the  one  thing  beautiful,  the  one  thing  needful 
to  him. 

Tli/y,  which  Is  the  product  of  all  fine  tendencies^  is 
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likewise  their  centre  or  focus  out  of  which  they  start 
again,  with  some  chance  of  fulfilment;  —  and  we  may 
judge  in  how  many  directions  Friedrich  was  willing 
to  expand  himself,  by  the  multifarious  kinds  he  was 
inviting,  and  negotiating  for.  Academicians,  —  and  not 
Maupertuis  only,  but  all  manner  of  mathematical 
geniuses  (Euler  whom  he  got,  's  Gravesande,  Moschen- 
broek,  whom  he  failed  of);  and  Literary  geniuses  in- 
numerable, first  and  last.  Academicians,  MusieianSi 
Players,  Dancers  even;  much  more  Soldiers  and  Civil- 
Service  men:  no  man  that  carries  any  honest  '"Can  do^ 
about  with  him  but  may  expect  some  welcome  here. 
Which  continued  through  Friedrich's  reign;  and  in- 
volved him  in  much  petty  trouble,  not  always  success- 
ful in  the  lower  kinds  of  it.  For  his  Court  was  the 
cynosure  of  ambitious  creatures  on  the  wing,  or  in- 
clined for  taking  wing:  like  a  lantern  kindled  in  the 
darkness  of  the  world;  —  and  many  owls  impinged 
upon  him;  whom  he  had  to  dismiss  with  brevity. 

Perhaps  it  had  been  better  to  stand  by  mere  Prus- 
sian or  German  merit,  native  to  the  ground?  Or 
rather,  undoubtedly  it  had!  In  some  departments,  as 
in  the  military,  the  administrative,  diplomatic,  Friedrich 
was  himself  among  the  best  of  judges;  but  in  varioafl 
others  he  had  mainly  (mainly,  by  no  means  blindly  or 
solely)  to  accept  noise  of  reputation  as  evidence  of 
merit;  and  in  these,  if  we  compute  with  rigour,  his 
success  was  intrinsically  not  considerable.  The  more 
honour  to  him  that  he  never  wearied  of  trying.  "A 
man  that  does  not  care  for  merit,"  says  the  adage, 
'*  cannot  himself  have  any."  But  a  King  that  does  not 
care  for  merit,  what  shall  we  say  of  such  a  King!  — 
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Behaviour  to  his  Mother;  to  his  Wife. 

One  other  fine  feature,  significant  of  many,  let  us 
notice:  his  affection  for  his  Mother.  When  his  Mother 
addressed  him  as  "Your  Majesty,"  ho  answered,  as  the 
Books  are  careful  to  tell  us:  "Call  me  Son;  that  is  the 
Title  of  all  others  most  agreeable  to  me!"  Words 
which,  there  can  be  no  doubt,  came  from  the  heart. 
Fain  would  he  shoot  forth  to  greatness  in  filial  piety, 
as  otherwise;  fain  solace  himself  in  doing  something 
kind  to  his. Mother.  Generously,  lovingly;  though 
again  with  clear  view  of  the  limits.  He  decrees  for 
her  a  Title  higher  than  had  been  customary,  as  well 
as  more  accordant  with  his  feelings;  not  "Queen 
Dowager,"  but  "Her  Majesty  the  Queen  Mother."  He 
decides  to  build  her  a  new  Palace;  "under  the  Lindens" 
it  is  to  be,  and  of  due  magnificence:  in  a  month  or 
two,  he  had  even  got  bits  of  the  foundation  dug,  and 
the  Houses  to  be  pulled  down  bought  or  bargained 
for:*  —  which  enterprise,  however,  was  renounced,  no 
doubt  with  consent,  as  the  public  aspects  darkened. 
Nothing  in  the  way  of  honour,  in  the  way  of  real 
affection  heartily  felt  and  demonstrated,  was  wanting 
to  Queen  Sophie  in  her  widowhood.  But,  on  the  other 
hand,  of  public  influence  no  vestige  was  allowed,  if 
any  was  ever  claimed;  and  the  good  kind  Mother  lived 
in  her  Monbijou,  the  centre  and  summit  of  Berlin 
society;  and  restricted  herself  wisely  to  private  matters. 
She  has  her  domesticities,  family  affections,  readings, 
speculations;  gives  evening  parties  at  Monbijou.  One 
glimpse  of  her  in   1742  we  get,   that  of  a  perfectly 

•  ROdcnbeek,  p.  15  (30lh  June  —  23d  August  17 10} ;  and  correct  Stenzol 


.  li- 


32         FninDRiCH  takes  the  reixs  in  hand,     [jjookxi, 

Juno-^Sept.  1740. 

private  royal  Lady;  which  though  it  has  little  meaning, 
yet  as  it  is  authentic,  coming  from  Biisching's  hand, 
may  serve  as  one  little  twinkle  in  that  total  darkness, 
and  shall  be  left  to  the  reader  and  his  fancy: 

A  Count  Henkcl ,  a  Tliiiringian  gentleman ,  of  high  specu- 
lation ,  high  pietistic  ways,  extremely  devout,  and  fipven  even 
to  writing  of  religion ,  came  to  Berlin  about  some  Silesian  pro- 
perties, —  a  man  I  should  think  of  lofty  melancholic  aspect; 
and,  in  severe  type,  somewhat  of  a  lion,  on  account  of  his  Book 
called  ^^  Deathbed  Scenes  in  four  Volumes."  Came  to  Berlin; 
and  on  the  Iftth  August  1742,  towards  evening  (as  the  evei^ 
punctual  Biisching  looking  into  Henkel's  Papers  fives  it), 
*'was  presented  to  the  Queen  Mother;  who  retainea  him  to 
'^  supper ;  supper  not  begiuuing  till  about  ten  o'clock.  The 
*' Queen  Mother  was  extremely  gracious  to  Henkel;  but  in- 
^*  vestigated  him  a  good  deal,  and  ])ut  a  great  many  questions,** 
not  quite  easy  to  answer  in  that  circle,  "as,  Why  ne  did  not 
'^playV  What  he  thought  of  comedies  and  operas?  What 
"  Preachers  he  was  acquainted  with  in  Berlin?  Whether  he  too 
**  was  a  Writer  of  Books?'*  (covertly  alluding  to  the  Deathbed 
Scenesy  notes  Biisching).  "  And  abundance  of  other  question- 
*'ing.  She  also  recounted  many  fantastic  anecdotes  (viel 
"  AhenteuerUches)  about  Count  von  Zinzendorf "  (Founder  of 
Ilentihnth^  far-shining  spiritual  Paladin  of  that  day,  whom  her 
Majesty  thinks  rather  a  spiritual  Quixote) ;  '^anddeclared  that 
"  they  were  strictly  true."  *  Upon  which ,  exit  Henkel ,  borne 
by  Biisching,  and  our  light  is  snuffed  out. 

This  is  one  momentary  glance  I  have  met  with  of 
Queen  Sophie  in  her  Dowager  state.  The  rest,  though 
there  were  seventeen  years  of  it  in  all,  is  silent  to 
mankind  and  me;  and  only  her  death,  and  her  Son's 
great  grief  about  it,  so  great  as  to  be  surprising,  is 
mentioned  in  the  Books. 

Actual  painful  sorrow  about  his  Fatlicr,  much  more 
any  new  outburst  of  weeping  and  lamenting,  is  not  on 

*  nU;ichiiig'a  r.eijudje,  iv.  27. 
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record,  after  that  first  morning.  Time  does  its  work; 
and  in  such  a  whirl  of  occupations,  sooner  than  else- 
where: and  the  loved  Dead  lie  silent  in  their  mauso- 
leum in  our  hearts,  —  serenely  sad  as  Eternity,  not 
in  loud  sorrow  as  of  Time.  Friedrich  was  pious  as  a 
Son,  however  he  might  be  on  other  heads.  To  the 
last  years  of  his  life,  as  from  the  first  days  of  his  reign, 
it  was  evident  in  what  honour  he  held  Friedrich 
Wilhelm's  memory;  and  the  words  "my  Father,"  when 
they  turned  up  in  discourse,  had  in  that  fine  voice  of 
Us  a  tone  which  the  observers  noted.  "To  his  Mother 
"he  failed  no  day,  when  in  Berlin,  however  busy,  to 
"make  his  visit;  and  he  never  spoke  to  her,  except  hat 
"in  hand." 

With  his  own  Queen,  Friedrich  still  consorts  a  good 
deal,  in  these  first  times;  is  with  her  at  Charlottcnburg, 
Berlin,    Potsdam,    Beinsberg,   for  a  day  or  two,   as 
occasion    gives;    sometimes    at   Beinsberg   for    weeks 
nmning,  in  the  intervals  of  war  and  business:  glad  to 
be  at  rest  amid  his  old  pursuits,  by  the  side  of  a  kind 
innocent  being  familiar  to  him.   So  it  lasts  for  a  length 
of  time.     But  these  happy  intervals,  we  can  remark, 
grow  rarer;  whether  the  Lady's  humour,  as  they  be- 
came rarer,   might  not  sink  withal,   and  produce  an 
acceleration  in  ^e  rate  of  decline?     She  was  thought 
to  be   capable  of  "pouting   {/aire  la  fachee)^'"   at  one 
period!     We  are  left  to  our  guesses;  there  is  not  any- 
where the  smallest  whisper  to  guide  us.     Deep  silence 
reigns  in  all  Prussian  Books.  —  To  feel  or  to  suspect 
yourself  neglected,  and  to  become  more  amiable  there- 
upon (in  which  course  alone  lies  hope),  is  difficult  for 
any  Queen  J    Enough,  we  can  observe  these  meetings, 
wj^Ain  two  or  three  yews,  have  become  much  raief, 

Oir/^^,  /^/eiUr/cJt/AeGrea/.  FI,  o 
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and  perhaps  about  the  end  of  the  third  or  fourth  year, 
they  altogether  cease;  and  pass  merely  into  the  formal 
character.  In  which  state  they  continued  fixed,  liable 
to  no  uncertainty;  and  were  transacted,  to  the  end  of 
Friedrich's  life,  with  inflexible  regularity  as  the  annual 
reviews  were.  This  is  a  curious  section  of  his  life; 
which  there  will  be  other  opportunities  of  noticing. 
But  there  is  yet  no  thought  of  it  anywhere,  nor  for 
years  to  come ;  though  fables  to  the  contrary  were  once 
current  in  Books.* 

No  Change  in  his  Father* s  Methods  or  Ministries, 

In  the  old  mode  of  Administration,  in  the  Ministries, 
Government  Boards,  ho  made  no  change.  These  ad- 
ministrative methods  of  his  wise  Father^s  are  admirable 
to  Friedrich,  who  knows  them  well;  and  they  continue 
to  be  so.  'These  men  of  his  Father's,  them  also 
Friedrich  knows,  and  that  they  were  well  chosen.  In 
methods  or  in  men,  he  is  inclined  to  make  the  minimum 
of  alteration  at  present.  One  Finance  Hofrath  of  a 
projecting  turn,  named  Eckart,  who  had  abused  the 
last  weak  years  of  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  and  much 
afflicted  mankind  by  the  favour  he  was  in:  this  Eckart 
Friedrich  appointed  a  commission  to  inquire  into; 
found  the  public  right  in  regard  to  Eckart,  and  dia- 
inissed  him  with  ignominy,  not  with  much  other 
])unishment.  Minister  Boden,  on  the  contrary,  high  in 
the  Finance  Department,  who  had  also  been  much 
grumbled  at,  Friedrich  found  to  be  a  good  man:  and 
Friedrich  not  only  retained  Boden,  but  advanced  him; 
and  continued  to  make  more  and  more  use  of  him  in 

*  Lavcaox;  &o.; 
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time  coming.  His  love  of  perfection  in  work  done, 
his  care  of  thrift,  seemed  almost  greater  than  his  late 
Father's  had  been,  —  to  the  disappointment  of  many. 
In  the  other  Departments,  Podewils,  Thulmeyer  and 
the  rest,  went  on  as  heretofore;  —  only  in  general 
with  less  to  do,  the  young  King  doing  more  himself  than 
badbeen  osual.  Valori,  ^^mon  gros  Vahri^  (my  fat  Valori)," 
French  Minister  here,  whom  we  shall  know  better, 
writes  home  of  the  new  King  of  Prussia:  **He  begins 
'^his  government,  as  by  all  appearance  he  will  carry 
"it  on,  in  a  highly  satisfactory  way:  everywhere  traits 
"of  benevolence,  sympathy  for  his  subjects,  respect 
**8hown  to  the  memory  of  the  Deceased,"*  —  no  change 
made,  where  it  evidently  is  not  for  the  better. 

Priedrich's  "Three  principal  Secretaries  of  State," 
u  we  should  designate  them,    are  very  remarkable. 
Hiree  Clerks  he  found,  or  had  known  of,   somewhere 
in  the  Public  Offices;   and  now  took,   under  some  ad- 
▼iQced  title,   to  be  specially  his  own  Private  Clerks: 
tbee  vigorous    long-headed   young  fellows,    "Eichel, 
Schohmacher,    Lautensack"    the    obscure    names    of 
them;**  out  of  whom,   now  and  all  along  henceforth, 
he  got  immensities  of  work  in  that  kind.     They  lasted 
til  his  life;   and,   of  course,  grew  ever  more  expert  at 
their  function.    Close,  silent;  exact  as  machinery;  ever 
ready,  from  the  smallest  clear  hint,   marginal  pencil- 
mark,   almost  from  a  glance  of  the  eye,  to  clothe  the 
BoyalWill  in  official  form,  with  the  due  rugged  clear- 
ness and  thrift  of  words.    "Came  punctually  at  four  in 
the  morning  in  summer,  five  in  winter;"   did  daily  the 

■  M^motref  de*  Neijociations  du  Marquis  de  Valtni  (k  Paris,  1820),  i.  20 
{"Jtae  13th.  1740'*).    A  valuable  Book,  which  we  shall  oflon  hare  to 
qoole:  edited  in  a  lamentably  ignorant  manner. 
•>  Bddenbcck,  15th  June  1740.  v 
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day's  work;  and  kept  their  mouths  well  shut.  A  very 
notable  Trio  of  men;  serving  his  Majesty  and  the  Prus- 
sian Nation  as  Principal  Secretaries  of  State,  on  those 
cheap  terms;  —  nay  almost  as  Houses  of  Parliament 
with  Standing-Committees  and  appendages,  so  many 
Acts  of  Parliament,  admittedly  rather  wise,  being  passed 
daily  by  his  Majesty's  help  and  theirs!  —  Friedrich 
paid  them  rather  well;  they  saw  no  society;  lived 
wholly  to  their  work,  and  to  their  own  families.  Eichel 
alone  of  the  Three  was  mentioned  at  all  by  mankind, 
and  that  obscurely;  an  *^ abstruse,  reserved,  longheaded 
"kind  of  man;"  and  "made  a  great  deal  of  money  in 
"the  end,"  insinuates  Biisching,  *  no  friend  of  Fried- 
rich's  or  his. 

In  superficial  respects,  again,  Friedrich  finds  that 
the  Prussian  King  ought  to  have  a  King's  Establish- 
ment, and  maintain  a  decent  splendour  among  his 
neighbours,  —  as  is  not  quite  the  case  at  present  In 
this  respect  he  does  make  changes.  A  certain  quantity 
of  new  Pages,  new  Goldsticks;  some  considerable,  not 
too  considerable,  new-furbishing  of  the  Royal  House- 
hold, —  as  it  were,  a  fair  coat  of  new  paint,  with 
gilding  not  profuse,  —  brought  it  to  the  right  pitch 
for  this  King.  About  "a  hundred  and  fifty"  new  figures 
of  the  Page  and  Goldstick  kind,  is  the  reckoning 
given.'*'*  So  many  of  these;  and  there  is  an  increase 
of  16,000  to  one's  Army  going  on:  that  is  the  proper^ 
tion  noticeable.  In  the  facts  as  his  Father  left  them 
Friedrich  persisted  all  his  life;  in  the  semblances  os 
outer  vestures  he  changed,  to  this  extent  for  the  pre- 
sent. —  These  are  the  Phenomena  of  Friedrich's  Ac- 
cession, noted  by  us. 

*  Dtyl; ,1gp,  V.  238,  &c.  «*  Ili'Ukn'C.t'ihichle,  i.  35^. 
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Readers  see  there  is  radiance  enough,  perhaps 
slightly  in  excess,  but  of  intrinsically  good  quality,  in 
the  Aurora  of  this  new  Reign.  A  brilliant  valiant 
young  King;  much  splendour  of  what  we  could  call  a 
^den  or  soft  nature  (visible  in  those  "New-Era"  doings 
of  his,  in  those  strong  affections  to  his  Friends);  and 
also,  what  we  like  almost  better  in  him,  something  of 
a  siefUbright  or  stellar  splendour  (meaning,  clearness 
of  eyesight,  intrepidity,  severe  loyalty  to  fact),  — 
which  is  a  fine  addition  to  the  softer  element,  and  will 
keep  it  and  its  philanthropies  and  magnanimities  well 
under  rule.  Such  a  man  is  rare  in  this  world;  how 
extremely  rare  such  a  man  bom  King!  He  is  swift 
tnd  he  is  persistent;  sharply  discerning,  fearless  to  re- 
solye  and  perform ;  carries  his  great  endowments  lightly, 
•8  if  they  were  not  heavy  to  him.  He  has  known  hard 
misery,  been  taught  by  stripes;  a  light  stoicism  sits 
gracefully  on  him. 

"What  he  will  grow  to?"     Probably  to  something 

considerable.     Very  certainly  to  something  far  short  of 

hia  aspirations;  far  different  from  his  own  hopes,  and 

the  world^s  concerning  him.     It  is  not  we,  it  is  Father 

Time  that  does  the  controlling  and  fulfilling  of  our 

hopes;  and  strange  work  he  makes  of  them  and  us. 

For  example,  has  not  Friedrich's  grand  "New  Era," 

inaugurated  by  him  in  a  week,  with  the  leading  spirits 

aO  adoring,   issued  since  in  French  Revolution  and  a 

"world  well  suicided,"  —  the   leading    spirits  much 

tfarown-out    in   consequence!     New  Era   has   gone  to 

great   lengths  since  Friedrich's  time;   and  the  leading 

spirits  do  not  now  adore  it,  but  yawn  over  it,  or  worse! 

Which  changes  to  us  the  then  aspect  o/JPriedrich,  and 
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his  epoch  and  his  aspirations,  a  good  deal.  —  On  the 
whole,  Friedrich  will  go  his  way.  Time  and  the  lead- 
ing spirits  going  theirs;  and,  like  the  rest  of  as,  will 
grow  to  what  he  can.  His  actual  size  is  not  great 
among  the  Kingdoms:  his  outward  resources  are  rather 
to  he  called  small.  The  Prussian  Dominion  at  that 
date  is,  in  extent,  about  Four-fiflhs  of  an  England 
Proper,  and  perhaps  not  one-fifth  so  fertile:  subject 
Population  is  well  under  Two  Millions  and  a  Half; 
Revenue  not  much  above  One  Million  Sterling,  *  — 
very  small,  were  not  thrift  such  a  vectigaL 

This  young  King  is  magnanimous;  not  much  to  be 
called  ambitious,  or  not  in  the  vulgar  sense  almost  at 
all,  —  strange  as  it  may  sound  to  readers.  His  hopes 
at  this  time  are  many;  —  and  among  them,  I  perceive, 
there  is  not  wanting  secretly,  in  spite  of  his  experiences, 
some  hope  that  he  himself  may  be  a  good  deal  ^^happier^' 
than  formerly.  Nor  is  there  any  ascetic  humour,  on  his 
part,  to  forbid  trial.  He  is  much  determined  to  try. 
Probably  enough,  as  we  guess  and  gather,  his  agree- 
ablest  anticipations,  at  this  timp,  were  of  Reinsberg: 
How,  in  the  intervals  of  work  well  done,  he  would  live 
there  wholly  to  the  Muses ;  have  his  chosen  spirits  round 
him,  his  colloquies,  his  suppers  of  the  gods.  Why  not? 
There  might  be  a  King  of  Intellects  conceivable  withal; 
protecting,  cherishing,  practically  guiding  the  chosen 
Illuminative  Souls  of  this  world.  A  new  Charlemagne, 
the  smallest  new  Charlemagne  of  Spiritual  type,  with 
his  Paladins  round  him;  how  glorious,  how  salutary  in 
the  dim  generations  now  going!  —  These  too  were 

*  The  exact  ■tjUistic  cipher  ia,  at  Friedrich*8  Accession:  Prumia* 
Territories,  8,275  square  miles  Qerman  (56,875  English);  Population, 
8,240,000;  Annual  Revenue ,7^311,707  tbalers  7  groschen  (1,105,756/.  withont 
the  pence).    See  rreoss,  Buck  fiir  JedcrmuHH,  i.  49 ;  Stensel,  iii.  G02 ;  &c. 
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hopes  which  proved  signally  futile.  Rigorous  Time 
could  not  grant  these  at  all;  —  granted,  in  his  own 
hard  way,  other  things  instead.  But,  all  along,  the 
Life -element,  the  Epoch,  though  Friedrich  took  it 
kindly  and  never  complained,  was  ungenial  to  such 
a  man. 

'* Somewhat  of  a  rotten  Epoch,  this  into  which  Friedrich 
"  has  been  bom ,  to  shape  himself  and  his  activities  royal  and 
''other!**  exclaims  Smelfongus  once:  **In  an  older  earnest 
''Time,  when  the  eternally  awful  meanings  of  this  Universe 
"had  not  yet  sunk  into  dubieties  to  any  one,  much  less  into 
"levitiee  or  into  mendacities,  into  huge  hypocrisies  carefully 
"regulated,  —  so  luminous,  vivid  and  mj^enuous  a  young 
"creature  had  not  wanted  divine  manna  m  his  Pilgrimage 
"through  Life.  Nor,  in  that  case,  had  he  come  out  of  it  m 
*'so  lean  a  condition.  But  the  highest  man  of  us  is  bom  brother 
"to  his  Contemporaries;  struggle  as  he  majr,  there  is  no 
*'  escaping  the  family  likeness.  By  spasmodic  indignant  con- 
'*  tradiction  of  them ,  by  stupid  compliance  with  them ,  —  you 
**will  inversely  resemble,  if  you  do  not  directly;  like  the 
"starling,  you  can't  get  out!  —  Most  surely,  if  there  do  fall 
"manna  from  Heaven,  in  the  given  Generation,  and  nourish 
'^In  as  reverence  and  eenial  nobleness  day  by  day,  it  is  blessed 
**  and  well.  Failing  that,  in  regard  to  our  poor  spiritual  inter- 
"ests,  there  is  sure  to  be  one  of  two  results:  mockery,  con- 
"  tempt,  disbelief,  what  we  may  call  short-diet  to  the  length  of 
"very  fiunine  (which  was  Friedrich*s  case);  or  else  slow- 
"poiaon,  carefully  elaborated  and  provided  by  way  of  daily 
"  nourishment. 

"Unhappy  souls,  these  same!  The  slow- poison  has  gone 
"deep  into  tnem.  Instead  of  manna,  this  long  while  back, 
**  they  have  been  living  on  mouldy  corrupt  meats  sweetened  by 
"sogar-of-lead;  —  or  perhaps,  like  Voltaire,  a  few  individuals 
^prefer  huncer  as  the  cleaner  alternative;  and  in  con- 
"  temptaous ,  Darren^  mocking  humour,  not  yet  got  the  length 
"of  g[eniality  or  indignation,  snuff  the  east- wind  by  way  of 
^spiritual  diet  Pilgriming  along  on  such  nourishment,  the 
"best  human  soul  fiils  to  become  very  raddy!  —  Tidings 
'*  aboat  Heaven  are  fallen  so  imcetiam,  hut  the  Earth  and  hei 
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**  joys  arc  still  interesting:  *  Take  to  the  Earth  and  her  joys;  — 
'^Ict  joor  sool  go  out,  since  it  must;  let  your  five  senses  and 
** their  appetites  be  well  alive.*  That  is  a  dreadful  'Sham- 
''Christian  Dispensation*  to  be  bom  under!  You  wonder  at 
"  the  want  of  heroism  in  the  Eighteenth  Century.  Wonder 
"rather  at  the  degree  of  heroism  it  had;  wonder  how  many 
"souls  there  still  arc  to  be  met  with  in  it  of  some  effective 
"capability,  though  dieting  in  that  way,  —  nothing^else  to  be 
"had  in  the  shops  about.  CarteretSj'Belleisles,  Friedrichs, 
"Voltaires;  Chatbams,  Franklins,  Choiseuls:  there  is  an 
"effective  stroke  of  work,  a  fine  fire  of  heroic  pride,  in  this 
'^man  and  the  other;  not  yet  extinguished  by  spiritual  feunine 
"  or  slow-poison ;  so  robust  is  Nature  the  mighty  Mother!  — 

'^  But  m  genera],  that  sad  Gospel, '  Souls  extinct,  Stomachs 
"well  alive!*  is  the  credible  one,  not  articulately  preached. 
"  but  practically  believed  by  the  abject  generations,  and  acted 
"  on  as  it  never  was  before.    What  immense  sensualities  there 


'^that  Epoch  and  down  to  this  day.  As  if,  having  lost  its 
"  Heaven,  it  had  struck  desperately  down  into  the  Earth;  as  if 
"  it  were  a  beaver-kind^  and  not  a  mankind  any  more.  We  had 
"  once  a  Harbarossa ;  and  a  world  all  grandly  true.  But  from 
''  that  to  Karl  VI.,  and  his  Holy  Eomish  Reich  in  such  a  state 
"  of  *  Holiness*  — !  '*  —  I  here  cut  short  my  abstruse  Friend. 

Readers  are  impatient  to  have  done  with  these  mis- 
cellaneous preludings,  and  to  be  once  definitely  under 
way,  such  a  Journey  lying  ahead.  Yes,  readers;  a 
Journey  indeed!  And,  at  this  point,  permit  me  to 
warn  you  that,  where  the  ground,  where  Dryasdost 
and  the  Destinies,  yield  anything  humanly  illustrative 
of  Friedrich  and  liis  Work,  one  will  have  to  linger, 
and  carefully  gather  it,  even  as  here.  Large  tracts 
occur,  bestrewn  with  mere  pedantisms,  diplomatic  cob- 
webbcrles,  learned  marine-stores,  and  inhuman  matter, 
over  which  we  shall  have  to  aVdp  em^^-\iwA«i\  ^QcMk 
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also  was  amoDg  the  sad  conditions  of  our  Enterprise, 
that  it  has  to  go  now  too  slow  and  again  too  fast;  not 
in  proportion  to  natural  importance  of  objects,  but^to 
several  inferior  considerations  withal.  So  busy  has  per- 
verse Destiny  been  on  it;  perverse  Destiny,  edacious 
Chance;  —  and  tj^e  Dryasdusts,  too,  and  Nightmares, 
in  Prussia  as  elsewhere,  we  know  how  strong  they 
are! 

Friedrich's  character  in  old  age  has  doubtless  its 
curious  affinities,  its  disguised  identities,  with  these 
prognostic  features  and  indications  of  his  youth:  and 
to  our  readers,  —  if  we  do  ever  get  them  to  the  goal, 
of  seeing  Friedrich  a  little  with  their  own  eyes  and 
judgments,  —  there  may  be  pleasant  contrasts  and 
comparisons  of  that  kind  in  store,  one  day.  But  the 
far  commoner  experience  (which  also  has  been  my 
own),  —  here  is  Smelfungus's  stem  account  of  that: 

"  My  friend ,  you  will  be  luckier  than  I ,  if,  after  ten  years, 
^Dot  to  say,  in  a  sense,  twenty  years,  thirty  years ,  of  reading 
**and  rummaging  in  those  sad  Prussian  Books,  ancient  and 
'^new  (which  often  are  laudably  authentic,  too,  and  exact  as  to 
**  details),  yon  can  gather  any  character  whatever  of  Friedrich, 
**in  any  period  of  his  life,  or  conceive  him  as  a  Human  Entity 
"at  all!  It  is  strange,  after  such  thousandfold  writing,  but  it  is 
"true,  his  History  is  considerably  unintelligible  to  mankind  at 
"this  hour;  left  chaotic,  enigmatic,  in  a  good  many  points,  — 
"the  military  part  of  it  alone  being  brought  to  clearness ,  and 
"rendered  fairly  conceivable  and  credible  to  those  who  will 
"study.  And  as  to  the  Man  himself,  or  what  his  real  Phy- 
"siognomy  can  have  been  — !  —  Well,  it  must  be  owned  few 
*Hnen  were  of  such  rapidity  of  face  and  aspect;  so  difficult  to 
"seize  the  features  of.  In  his  action,  too,  there  was  such 
"rapidity ,  such  secrecy ,  suddenness :  a  man  that  could  not  be 
"read,  even  by  the  candid,  except aa in B&shes  of  \ig\itn\x\|^. 
^^dtbealbesn^rofbjrstanden,  uncandid,  who  gotbxxtV. 
-It Ann;  tbebastrmalevolenceB,  the  stupidities,  Qie  opa- 
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"cities :  enough ,  in  modem  times ,  what  is  saying  much ,  per- 
"  haps  no  mairs  motives ,  intentions ,  and  procedure  have  been 
''more  belied,  misunderstood,  misrepresented,  during  his  life. 
'' Nor,  I  think  ^  since  that ,  have  man^  men  fared  worse,  by  the 
''Limner  or  Biographic  class,  the  ^vourable  to  him  and  the 
"unfavourable;  or  oeen  so  smeared  of  and  blotched  of,  and 
"reduced  to  a  mere  blur  and  dazzlement  of  crosslights,  in- 
"  coherences,  incredibilities ,  in  which  nothing,  not  so  much  as 
"a  human  nose,  is  clearly  discernible  by  way  of  feature  1"  — 
Courage,  reader,  nevertheless;  on  the  above  terms,  let  ua 
march  according  to  promise. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

THE  HOMAGINGS. 

Young  Friedrich,  as  his  Father  had  done,  considers 
it  Tumecessary  to  be  crowned.  Old  Friedrich,  first  of 
the  name,  and  of  the  King  series,  we  did  see  crowned, 
with  a  pinch  of  snuff  tempering  the  solemnities.  That 
Coronation  once  well  done  suffices  all  his  descendants 
hitherto.  Such  an  expense  of  money,  —  of  diluted 
mendacity  too!  Such  haranguing,  gesturing,  symbolic 
fdgling,  all  grown  half-false:  —  avoid  lying,  even  with 
your  eyes,  or  knees,  or  the  coat  upon  your  back,  so 
far  as  you  easily  canT 

Nothing  of  Coronation:  but  it  is  thought  needful 
to  have  the  JIuldigungen  (Homagings)  done,  the  Fealties 
sworn;  and  the  young  Majesty  in  due  course  goes 
about,  or  gives  directions,  now  here  now  there,  in  his 
various  Provinces,  getting  that  accomplished.  But 
even  in  that,  Friedrich  is  by  no  means  strait-laced  or 
punctilious;  does  it  commonly  by  Deputy:  only  in  three 
places,  KSnigsberg,  Berlin,  Cleve,  does  he  appear  in 
person.  Mainly  by  deputy;  and  always  with  the  mi- 
nimum of  fuss,  and  no  haranguing  that  could  be 
avoided.  Nowhere  are  the  old  Siande  (Provincial 
Parliaments)  assembled,  now  or  afterwards:  sufficient 
for  this  and  for  every  occasion  are  the  "Permanent 
Committees  of  the  Stdnde;^^  nor  is  much  speaking,  un- 
essential for  despatch  of  business,  used  to  these. 


I^reaf, 


•*  Stiin^^,  —ofBitterscbafb  mainly,  of  Gentry  small  and 
a»/,  -  eziBtedoncein  aU  those  Cbimeries ,  as  elsewhere," 
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says  one  Historian;  ''and  some  of  them,  in  Preussen  for 
'*  example,  used  to  be  rather  loud,  and  inclined  to  turbulence, 
''till  the  curb,  from  a  judicious  bridle-hand,  would  admonish 
"them.  But,  for  a  long  while  past,  —  especially  since  the 
"  Great  £lector*8  time^  who  got  an  'ExciseLaw*  passed,  or  the 
"foundations  of  a  good  Excise  Law  laid;*  and,  what  with 
"Excise,  what  wim  Domain-Farms,  had  a  fixed  Annual 
"  Budget,  which  he  reckoned  fair  to  both  parties,  —  they  have 
"  been  dying  out  for  want  of  work;  and ,  under  Friedrich  Wil- 
"helm,  may  be  said  tp  have  gone  quite  dead.  What  work 
"was  left  for  them?  Prussian  Budget  is  fixed,  many  thin^  are 
"fixed:  why  talk  of  them  farther?  The  Prussian  King, 
"  nothing  of  a  fool  like  certain  others ,"  —  which  indeed  is  the 
cardinal  point,  though  my  Author  does  not  say  so,  —  "is 
"respectfully  aware  of  the  facts  round  him;  and  can  listen  to 
"the  rumours  too,  so  far  as  he  finds  good.  The  King  sees 
"  himself  terribly  interested  to  get  into  the  right  course  in  all 
"  things ,  and  avoid  the  wrong  one!  Probably  he  does,  in  his 
"  way ,  seek  *  wise  Advice  concerning  the  arduous  matters  of 
"the  Kingdom;*  nay  I  believe  he  is  diligent  to  have  it  of  the 
"wisest:  —  who  knows  if  Stande  would  always  give  it  wiser; 
"  especially  Sldnde  in  the  haranguing  condition?  —  Enough, 
they  are  not  applied  to.  There  is  no  Freedom  in  that  Country. 
"No  Freedom  to  speak  of,"  continues  he:  "but  I  do  a  little 
"  envy  them  their  Fixed  Budget,  and  some  other  things.  What 
"  pleasure  there  can  be  in  having  your  household  arrange- 
"ments  tumbled  into  disorder  every  new  Year,  by  a  new- 
" contrived  scale  of  expenses  for  you,  I  never  could  as- 
"  certain  I"  — 

Friedrich  is  not  the  man  to  awaken  Parliamentary 
sleeping-dogs  well  settled  by  his  Ancestors.  Once  or 
twice,  out  of  Preussen,  in  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  time, 
there  was  heard  some  whimper,  which  sounded  like 
the  beginning  of  a  bark.  But  Friedrich  Wilhelm  was 
on  the  alert  for  it:  Are  you  coming  in  with  your  Nie 
Fozwalam  (your  Liberum  Veto)^  then?  None  of  your 
Polish  vagaries  here!     ''''Tout  le  pays  sera   ruine   (the 

•  PreuMM,  Jr.  432;  and  Thronbesteigung,  pp.  379<^88. 
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whole  Country  will  be  ruined),"  say  you?  (Such  had 
been  the  poor  Marshal  or  Provincial  Speaker's  Re- 
monstrance on  one  occasion):  "I  don't  believe  a  word 
"of  that.  But  I  do  believe  the  Government  by  Junkers^ 
(Country  Squires)  "and  Nie  Pozwalam  will  be  ruined," 
—  as  it  is  fully  meant  to  be!  "I  am  establishing  the 
"King's  Sovereignty  like  a  rock  of  bronze  (Ich  stahi- 
^^lire  die  Souverainetat  wie  eineii  Rocher  von  Bronze)^'' 
some  extremely  strong  kind  of  rock !  *  This  was  one 
of  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  marginalia  in  response  to  such 
a  thing;  and  the  mutinous  whimper  died  out  again. 
Parliamentary  Assemblages  are  sometimes  Collective 
Wisdoms,  but  by  no  means  always  so.  In  Magdeburg 
we  remember  what  trouble  Friedrich  Wilhelm  had 
with  his  unreasonable  Hitters.  Ritters  there,  in  their 
assembled  capacity,  had  the  Reich  behind  them,  and 
could  not  be  dealt  with  like  Preussen:  but  Friedrich 
Wilhelm,  by  wise  slow  methods,  managed  Magdeburg 
too,  and  reduced  it  to  silence,  or  to  words  necessary 
for  despatch  of  business. 

In  each  Province,  a  Permanent  Committee,  — 
chosen  I  suppose,  by  King  and  KJaights  assenting; 
chosen  I  know  not  how,  but  admitted  to  be  wisely 
chosen,  —  represents  the  once  Parliament  or  Stdiide; 
and  has  its  potency  for  doing  good  service  in  regard 
to  all  Provincial  matters,  from  roads  and  bridges  up- 
wards, and  is  impotent  to  do  the  least  harm,^  Roads 
and  bridges.  Church  matters,  repartition  of  the  Land- 
dues,  Army  matters,  —  in  fact  they  are  an  eflfective 
non-haranguing  Parliament,  to  the  King's  Deputy  in 
e?ery  such  Province;  well  calculated  to  illuminate  and 

•  FOnter,  b.  Hi.  (Urkandenbnoh, ).  50) ;  Preasa ,  It.  42011.  "  A7e  Poz- 
*«l4«i"  (tfae  formaU  of  Uberum  Veto)  MignWes,  "I  Don't  Permit!^* 
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forward  his  subaltern  A?n(TncD.  and  him.  Nay,  we  ob- 
serve it  is  oftenest  in  the  way  of  gifts  and  solacements 
that  the  King  articulately  communicates  with  these 
Committees  or  their  Ritterschafts.  Projects  for  Draining 
of  Bogs,  for  improved  Highways,  for  better  Husbandry; 
loans  granted  them,  Loan-Banks  established  for  the 
Province's  behoof:  —  no  need  of  parliamentary  elo- 
quence on  such  occasions,  but  of  something  far  different 
It  is  from  this  quiescent,  or  busy  but  noiseless  kind 
of  Stdnde  and  Populations  that  Friedrich  has  his  //«/- 
dignnfj  to  take;  —  and  the  operation,  whether  done 
personally  or  by  deputy,  must  be  an  abundantly  simple 
one.  He,  for  his  part,  is  fortunate  enough  to  find  every- 
where the  Sovereignty  established;  "rock  of  bronze" 
not  the  least  shaken  in  his  time.  He  will  graciously 
undertake,  by  Written  Act,  which  is  read  before  the 
Stdnde^  King  or  King's  Deputy  witnessing  there,  "To 
maintain  the  privileges"  of  his  Stdnde  and  Populations; 
the  Stdnde  answer,  on  oath,  with  lifted  hand,  and  ex- 
press invocation  of  Heaven,  That  they  will  obey  him 
as  true  subjects:  And  so,  —  doubtless  with  something  of 
dining  superadded,  but  no  whisper  of  it  put  on  record, — 
the  fhddigung  will  everywhere  very  quietly  transact  itsel£ 
The  Huidigung  itself  is  nothing  to  us,  even  with 
Friedrich  there,  —  as  at  Konigsberg,  Berlin,  Cleve, 
the  three  exceptional  places.  To  which,  nevertheless, 
let  us  briefly  attend  him,  for  the  sake  of  here  and  there 
some  direct  glimpse  we  may  get  of  the  then  Friedrich's 
actual  physiognomy  and  ways.  Other  direct  view,  or 
the  chance  of  such,  is  not  conceded  us  out  of  those 
sad  Prussian  Books;  which  are  very  full  on  this  of  the 
y/^M/^anf/j  if  BUent  on  so  many  otlicir  points,* 
\PrevLiBy  TfcronbesieigMno,  p.  a»i. 
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Friedrich    accepts    the    Homages^    personally^    in    Three 
Places, 

To  Ednigsberg  is  his  first  excursion  on  this  errand. 
Prenssen  has  perhaps,  or  may  be  suspected  of  having, 
some  remnants  of  sour  humours  left  in  it,  and  remem- 
brances of  Stdnde  with  haranguings,  and  even  mutinies; 
there  if  anywhere  the  King  in  person  may  do  good  on 
such  an  occasion.  He  left  Berlin,  July  7th,  bound 
thitherward;  here  is  Note  of  that  first  Royal  Tour,  — 
specimen  of  several  hundreds  such,  which  he  had  to 
do  in  the  course  of  the  next  Forty-five  years. 

*' Friend  Algarotti,  charming  talker,  attended  him;  who 
"else,  ofiScial  and  non-official,  ask  not  The  Journey  is  to  be 
"circuitous;  to  combine  various  businesses,  and  also  to  have 
"its  amusements.  They  went  by  Ctistrin;  e^lancing  at  old 
"known  Country,  which  is  at  its  jgreenest  in  this  season.  By 
"  Custrin,  across  the  Neumark ,  mto  Pommem ;  after  that  by 
"  an  intricate  winding  route ;  reviewing  regiments ,  inspecting 
"garrisons,  now  here  now  there;  dom^  all  manner  of  in- 
"spections;  talking  I  know  not  what;  oftenest  lodging  with 
"favoured  Generals,  if  it  suited.  Distance  to  Konigsberg,  by 
"the  direct  road,  is  about  500  miles;  by  this  winding  one,  it 
"must  have  been  800:  Journey  thither  took  nine  days  in  all. 
"Obli(|uely  through  Ponmiem,  almost  to  the  coast  of  the 
"Baltic;  their  ultmiatum  there  a  place  called  Koslin,  where 
"they  reviewed  with  strictness,  —  omitting  Colberg,  a  small 
"Sea-Fortress  not  far  rearward,  time  being  short.  Thence 
"into  West-Preussen,  into  Polish  Territory,  and  swiftly 
"across  that;  keeping  Danzig  and  its  noises  wide  enough  to 
"the  left:  one  night  in  Poland;  and  the  next  they  are  in  Ost- 
"Preussen,  place  called  Liebstadt,  —  again  on  home-ground, 
"and  diligently  reviewing  there. 

"The  review  at  Liebstadt  is  remarkable  in  this ,  That  the 
"legiinents,  one  regiment  eapedaUyf  not  being  what  was  ^t,  a 
"eertaio  OrenadJer-Captain  got  cashiered  on  the  spot;  and 
^tbe  old  Commandant  himself  w&a  soon  after  pensioned,  and 
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"more  gently  sent  his  ways.  So  strict  is  his  Majesty.  Con- 
"  trariwise,  he  found  Lieutenant-General  Ton  Katte*8  Garrison, 
"at  Aneerburg,  next  day,  in  a  very  high  perfection;  and 
"Colonel  Posadowsky's  regiment  specially  so;  with  which 
"latter  eentleman  he  lodgea  that  night,  and  made  him  farther 
"happy  by  the  Order  of  Merit:  Colonel  Posadowsky,  Garrison 
"of  Angerburg,  far  off  in  East  Preussen,  Chevalier  of  the 
"  Order  of  Merit  henceforth ,  if  we  ever  meet  him  again.  To 
"the  good  old  Lieutenant-General  vonKatte,  who  no  doubt 
"  dined  with  them ,  his  Majesty  handed ,  on  the  same  occasioo, 
"a  Patent  of  Feldmarschall:  —  intends  soon  to  make  him 
"  Graf;  and  did  it,  as  readers  know.  Both  Colonel  and  General 
"attended  him  thenceforth,  still  by  a  circuitous  route,  to 
"Konigsberff,  to  assist  in  the  solemnities  there.  By  Gum- 
"binnen,  by  Trakehnen,  —  the  Stud  of  Trakehnen:  that  also 
"his  Majesty  saw,  and  made  review  of ;  not  without  emotion, 
"we  can  fancy,  as  the  sleek  colts  were  trotted  out  on  those 
"new  terms!  At  Trakehnen,  Katte  and  the  Colonel  would  be 
"his  Majesty*s  guests,  for  the  night  they  stayed.  This  is 
"their  extreme  point  eastward;  Konigsberg  now  lies  a  good 
"  way  west  of  them.  But  at  Trakehnen  they  turn ;  and,  Satur- 
"  day  16th  July  1740,  after  another  hundred  miles  or  so,  along 
"the  pleasant  valley  of  the  Pregel ,  get  to  Koni^berg :  ready 
"to  begin  business  on  Monday  morning,  —  on  Sunday  if  ne- 
"cessary.*'* 

On  Sunday  there  did  a  kind  of  memorability  occor: 
The  Iluldigungs-Predlgl  (Homage  Sermon)  by  a  reverend 
Herr  Quandt,  chief  Preacher  there.  Which  would  not 
be  worth  mentioning,  except  for  this  circumstance. 
That  his  Majesty  exceedingly  admired  Quandt,  and 
thought  him  a  most  Demosthenic  genius,  and  the  best 
of  all  the  Germans.  Quandt's  text  was  in  these  words: 
"  Tliine  are  we^  David ^  and  on  thy  side,  thou  Son  of 
*[ Jesse:  Peace,  peace  be  unto  thee,  and  peace  be  to  thitie 
^^ helpers;  for  thy  God  helpeth  thee,''^**  Quandt  began, 
in  a  sonorous  voice,   raising  his  face  with  respectful 

*  From  PrcusB,  Tltrotibextiigumj,  pp.  382,  385;  Rddcnbeck,  p.  16;  &e. 
♦•  /y/>/  Chronicle^  xii.  18. 
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enthusiasm  to  the  King,  "Thine  are  we,  O  Friedrich, 
"and  on  thy  side,  thoa  Son  of  Friedrich  Wilhelm;" 
and  so  went  on:  sermon  brief,  sonorous,  compact,  and 
sticking  close  to  its  text.  Friedrich  stood  immovable, 
gazing  on  the  eloquent  Demosthenic  Quandt,  with 
admiration  heightened  by  surprise ;  —  wrote  of  Quandt 
to  Voltaire;  and,  with  sustained  enthusiasm,  to  the 
Public  long  afterwards;  and  to  the  end  of  his  days 
was  wont  to  make  Quandt  an  exception,  if  perhaps 
almost  the  only  one,  from  German  barbarism,  and  dis- 
harmony of  mind  and  tongue.  So  that  poor  Quandt 
cannot  ever  since  get  entirely  forgotten,  but  needs 
always  to  be  raked  up  again,  for  this  reason  when 
others  have  ceased:  an  almost  melancholy  adventure 
for  poor  Quandt  and  Another!  — 

The  Huldiffung  was  rather  grand;  Harangue  and 
Counter-harangue  permitted  to  the  due  length,  and 
proper  festivities  following:  but  the  Stdnde  could  not 
manage  to  get  into  vocal  covenanting  or  deliberating 
at  all;  Friedrich  before  leaving  Berlin  had  answered 
their  hint  or  request  that  way,  in  these  words:  "We 
"are  likewise  graciously  inclined  to  give  to  the  said 
^^ Stdnde  y  before  their  Homaging,  the  same  assurance 
"which  they  got  from  our  Herr  Father's  Majesty,  who 
"is  now  with  God,"  —  general  assurance  that  their, 
and  everybody's,  "Rights  shall  be  maintained"  (as  we 
see  they  are),  —  "with  which,  it  is  hoped  {hoffentli('h\ 
"they  will  be  content,  and  get  to  peace  upon  this 
"matter  {sich  dabei  beruhigen  werden)^*  It  will  be  best 
for  them! 

Friedrich  gave  away  much  com  here;  that  is, 
opened  his  Com-Qranaries,   on  ciaritable  terms,  ani 

*  Pretua,  Thronbesteiyting,  p.  380. 
Ger^,  Ay-ee/eric*  /Ae  Grant.   V/,  a 
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took  all  manner  of  measures,  here  as  in  otber  places, 
for  relief  of  the  scarcity  there  was.  Of  the  illumina- 
tions, never  so  grand,  the  reader  shall  hear  nothing. 
A  "Torch  Procession  of  the  Students"  turned  out  a 
pretty  thing:  —  Students  marching  with  torches,  with 
line  wind-music,  regulated  enthusiasm,  fine  succinct 
Address  to  his  Majesty;  and  all  the  world  escorting, 
with  its  "Live  Forever!"  Friedrich  gave  the  Students 
"a  Trink'Gdag  (Banquet  of  Liquors),"  how  arranged  I 
do  not  know:  and  to  the  Speaker  of  the  Address,  a 
likely  young  gentleman  with  Von  to  his  name,  ho  offered 
an  Ensigncy  of  Foot  ("in  Camas's  Fusileer  Regiment," 
—  Camas  now  gone  to  Paris,  embassying),  which  was 
joyfully  accej)ted.  Joyfully  accepted;  —  and  it  turned 
out  well  for  all  parties;  the  young  gentleman  having 
risen,  where  merit  was  the  rule  of  rising,  and  become 
Graf  and  Licutenant-General,  in  the  course  of  the  next 
fifty  years.* 

Huldigung  and  Torch-Procession  over,  the  Royal 
Party  dashed  rapidly  off,  next  morning  (21st  July), 
homewards  by  the  shortest  route;  and,  in  three  days 
more,  by  Frankfurt  on  the  Oder  (where  a  glimpse  of 
General  Schwerin,  a  favourite  General,  was  to  be  had), 
were  safe  in  Berlin;  received  with  acclamation,  nay 
with  "blessings  and  even  tears"  some  say,  after  this 
pleasant  Fortnight's  Tour.  General  Schwerin,  it  is 
rumoured,  will  be  made  Feldmarschall  straightway, 
the  Mtinchows  are  getting  so  promoted  as  we  said; 
edicts  are  coming  out,  much  business  speeding  forward, 
and  the  tongues  of  men  keep  wagging. 

Berlin  Ilnlfligimg^  —  and  indeed,  by  Deputy,  that 

•  Preuia,  Thronbeiteijunj,  i>.  3b7. 
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of  nearly  all  the  other  Towns,  —  was  on  Tuesday, 
Aagnst  2d.  At  Berlin  his  Majesty  was  present  in  the 
matter:  bat,  except  the  gazing  multitudes,  and  hussar 
regiments,  ranked  in  the  Schloss-Flatz  and  streets 
adjoining,  there  was  little  of  notable  in  it;  the  up- 
holstery arrangements  thrifty  in  the  extreme.  His 
Majesty  is  prone  to  thrift  in  this  of  the  Iluldigung,  as 
would  appear;  perhaps  regarding  the  affair  as  scenic 
merely.  Here,  besides  this  of  Berlin,  is  another  in- 
stance just  occurring.  It  appears,  the  Quedlinburg 
people,  shut  out  from  the  light  of  the  actual  Royal 
Countenance,  cannot  do  their  Homaging  by  Deputy, 
without  at  least  a  Portrait  of  the  King  and  of  the 
Queen:  How  manage?  asks  the  official  Person.  "Have 
a  Couple  of  Daubs  done  in  Berlin,  three  guineas 
apiece;  send  them  these,^*  answers  the  Eaug!* 

Here  in  the  Berlin  Schloss,  scene  the  Large  Hall 
within  doors,  there  is  a  "platform  raised  three  steps; 
"and  on  this,  by  way  of  a  kind  of  throne,  an  armchair 
"covered  with  old  black  velvet;"  the  whole  surmounted 
by  a  canopy  also  of  old  black  velvet:  not  a  sublime 
piece  of  upholstery ;  but  reckoned  adequate.  Friedrich 
mounted  the  three  steps;  stood  before  the  old  chair, 
his  Princes  standing  promiscuously  behind  it;  his 
Kitters  in  quantity,  in  front  and  to  right  and  left,  on 
the  floor.  Some  Minister  of  the  Interior  explains 
Boiiably,  not  at  too  great  length,  what  they  are  met 
for;  some  junior  Official,  junior  but  of  quality,  re- 
sponded briefly,  for  himself  and  his  order,  to  the  effect, 
"Yea,  truly:"  the  IluhiigiingS'  Url-vnde  (Deed  of  Homage) 
was  then  read  by  the  proper  Clerk,  and  the  Kitters  all 

•  '•  0»  d4fi//a/re  dardairi//er  de  mntitaiscs  copies  it  Berlin ,  1(1  J»iecC  A  W 
/iwr.  -  J'M. "  PrsasM,  fi.  (Urkuadenbttcb,  a.  i22). 
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swore;  audibly,   with  lifted  hands.     This  is  the  Bitter 
Huldigong. 

His  Majesty  then  steps  out  to  the  Balcony,  for 
Oath  and  Homage  of  the  general  Population.  General 
population  gave  its  oath,  and  "three  great  shouts  over 
and  above."  "-E5  Iche  der  KimigP^  thrice,  with  all 
their  throats.  Upon  wliich  a  shower  of  Medals,  "Ho* 
mage-Medals,"  gold  and  silver  (quantity  not  mentioned), 
rained  down  upon  them,  in  due  succession;  and  were 
scrambled  for,  in  the  usual  way.  "His  Majesty,"  they 
write,  and  this  is  perhaps  the  one  point  worth  notice, 
"his  Majesty,  contrary  to  custom  and  to  eti<j[uette, 
"remained  on  the  Balcony,  some  time  after  the  cere- 
"mony,  perhaps  a  full  half-hour;"  —  silent  there, 
"with  his  look  fixed  attentively  on  the  immeasurable 
"multitude  before  the  Schloss;  and  seemed  sunk  in 
"deep  reflection  {Betrachtuug):^^  —  an  almost  awfully 
eloquent  though  inarticulate  phenomenon  to  his  Majesty, 
that  of  those  multitudes  scrambling  and  huzzahing 
there!* 

These,  with  the  Cleve  one,  are  all  the  Homagings 
Friedrich  was  personally  present  at;  the  others  he  did 
by  Deputy,  all  in  one  day  (2d  August);  and  without 
fuss.  Scenic  matters  these;  in  wliich,  except  where 
he  can,  as  in  the  K5nigsberg  case,  combine  inspections 
and  grave  businesses  with  them,  he  takes  no  interest 
However,  he  is  now,  for  the  sake  chiefly  of  inspections 
and  other  real  objects,  bent  on  a  Journey  to  Cleve;  — 
the  fellow  of  that  to  Kbnigsberg:  Konigsberg,  Preussen, 
the  easternmost  outlying  wing  of  his  long  straggling 
Dominions;  and  then  Clove-Jtilich,   its  counterpart  on 

■  Prcoss,  Thronbeateigung,  p.  389. 
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the  south-western  side,  —  there  also,  with  such  con- 
tingencies hanging  over  Cleve- Jfilich,  it  were  proper  to 
make  some  mustering  of  the  Frontier  garrisons  and 
affairs.*  His  Majesty  so  purposes:  and  we  purpose 
again  to  accompany,  —  not  for  inspection  and  muster- 
ing, but  for  an  imexpected  reason.  The  grave  Journey 
to  Cleve  has  an  appendage,  or  comic  side-piece,  hanging 
to  it;  more  than  one  appendage;  which  the  reader 
must  not  miss!  —  Before  setting  out,  read  these  two 
Fractions,  snatched  from  the  Diplomatist  Wastebag; 
looking  well,  we  gain  there  some  momentary  view  of 
Friedrich  on  the  business  side.  Of  Friedrich,  and  also 
of  Another: 

Sunday,  14th  Aagost  1740,  Dickens,  who  has  been  report- 
ing hitherto  in  a  favourable,  though  in  a  languid  exoteric 
manner,  not  being  in  any  height  of  nkvour,  England  or  he,  — 
had  express  Audience  of  his  Majesty;  being  summoned  out  to 
Potsdam  for  that  end^  ^^  Sunday  eveninff,  about  7  p.m.,"  — 
Majesty  intending  to  be  off  on  the  Cleve  Journey  to-morrow. 
Let  UB  accompany  Dickens.  Readers  may  remember,  George 
II.  has  been  at  Hanover  for  some  weeks  past;  Bielfeld  di- 
ligently grinning  eaphemisms  and  courtly  graciosities  to  him; 
Truchsess  hinting,  on  opportunity,  that  there  are  perhaps 
weighty  businesses  in  the  rear;  which,  however,  on  the  Bri- 
tannic side,  seem  loth  to  start.  Britannic  Majesty  is  much  at 
a  loss  about  his  Spanish  War,  so  dangerous  for  kindling  France 
and  the  whole  world  upon  him.  In  regard  to  which  Prussia 
might  be  so  important,  for  or  against  —  This,  in  compressed 
form^  is  what  Dickens  witnesses  at  Potsdam,  that  Sunday 
evemng  from  7  p.m.  : 

"Audience  lasted  above  an  hoar:  King  turned  directly 
*'apon  business;  wishes  to  have  *  Categorical  Answers'  as  to 
"Three  Points  already  submitted  to  his  Britannic  Majesty's 
"consideration.    Clear  footing   indispensable  between  us. 

*  In  re^tfd  to  the  Day  of  lluldiqung  at  Cleve,  which  happily  is  not  of 
tibe  least  moment  to  as,  Preass  (Thronbesteigung ,  p.  390)  and  Helden-Ge» 
uhiehte  (i.  433)  seem  to  be  in  flat  contradiction. 
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"What  you  want  of  me?  say  it,  and  be  plain.    What  I  want 
"  of  you  is,  These  three  things: 

'^lo.  Guarantee  for  JUlich  and  Ber^.  All  the  world  knows 
''  whose  these  Duchies  are.  Will  his  Bntannlc Majesty  guaran- 
"  tee  me  there?  And  if  so,  How,  and  to  what  lengths ,  will  he 
"proceed  about  it? 

"2o.  Settlement  about  Ost-Friesland.  Expectancy  of  Ost- 
"Friesland,  soon  to  fall  heirless,  which  was  granted  me  long 
*<  since,  though  Hanover  makes  hagglings,  counter-claimings : 
"  I  must  have  some  Settlement  about  that. 

"3o.  The  like  about  those  perplexities  in  Mecklenburg. 
''  No  difficulty  there  if  we  try  heartily ,  nor  is  there  such  press- 
"ing  haste  about  it. 

"  These  are  my  three  claims  on  England ;  and  I  will  try  to 
"serve  England  as  far  !n  return ,  if  it  will  tell  me  how,  *  Ah, 
"beware  of  throwing  yourself  into  the  arms  of  France!' 
"modestly  suggests  Dickens.  —  *  Well,  if  France  will  guaran- 
" tee  me  those  Duchies,  and  you  will  not  do  anythine;?'  an- 
'*  swers  his  Majesty  with  a  fine  laugh :  *  England  I  consider  mj 
"most  natural  friend  and  ally;  but  I  must  know  what  there  is 
"to  depend  on  there.  Princes  are  ruled  by  their  interest; 
"cannot  follow  their  feelings.  Let  me  have  an  explicit  an- 
"  swer ;  say ,  at  Wesel ,  where  I  am  to  be  on  the  24th  ,* "  ~  ten 
days  hence.  Britannic  Majesty  is  at  Hanover,  and  can  an- 
swer within  that  time.  "  This  he  twice  told  *  me,  Wesel,  24th,' 
*  *  in  the  course  of  our  interview.  Permit  me  to  recommend  the 
"matter  to  your  Lordship ,"  —  my  Lord  Harrington,  now  at- 
tending the  Britannic  Majesty. 

"During  the  whole  audience,'*  adds  Dickens,  "the  King 
"was  in  extreme  good  humour:  and  not  only  heard  with  at- 
"tention  all  the  considerations  I  offered ,  but  was  not  the  least 
"  offended  at  any  objections  I  made  to  what  he  said.  It  is  un- 
"doubtedly  the  best  way  to  behave  with  frankness  to  him." 
These  last  are  Dickens's  own  words :  let  them  modestly  be  a 
memorandum  to  your  Lordship.  This  King  goes  mmself 
direct  to  the  point;  and  strai^ntforwardness,  as  a  primary 
condition,  will  profit  your  Lordsnip  with  him.  * 

Most  true  advice,  this;  —  and  would  perhaps  be  followed, 
were  it  quite  easy !  But  things  are  very  complicated.  And  Uie 
Britanmc  Majesty,  much  plagued  with  Spanish  War  and  Par- 

*  Dickens  (In  SUte-Paper  Office),  17th  August  1740. 


li;^!nentary  ]i'.>ifteo  in  tiiut  uiuiuict  Kkuiu,  is  (.ioiibt!o>.i  .:^l.id  lo 
p.-t  awiiy  to  Hanover  for  a  little;  and  would  fain  be  on  holiday 
in  these  fine  rural  mouths.  Which  is  not  well  possible  either. 
Jenkins's  Ear ,  rising  at  last  like  a  fiery  portent,  has  kindled 
the  London Fo^  over  yonder,  in  a  strange  wajr,  and  the  murky 
stagnancy  is  all  getting  on  fire ;  the  English  intent,  as  seldom 
any  Nation  was,  to  give  the  Spaniards  an  effectual  beating. 
Which  they  hope  they  can ,  —  though  unexpected  difficulties 
will  occur.  And ,  in  the  mean  while ,  what  a  riddle  of  poten- 
tialities for  his  poor  Majesty  to  read,  and  pick  his  way 
tern!  — 

Bielfeld,  in  spite  of  all  this,  would  fain  be  full  of  admiration 
for  the  Britannic  Majesty.  Confesses  he  is  below  the  middle 
size,  in  fact  a  tiny  little  creature,  but  then  his  sha^e  is  perfect ; 
leg  mach  to  be  commended,  —  which  his  Majesty  knows, 
standing  always  with  one  leg  slightly  advanced,  and  the  Order 
of  the  Garter  on  it ,  that  mankind  may  take  notice.  Here  is 
Bielfeld*s  description  faithfully  abridged : 

"Bis  blue  eyes,  perhaps  rather  of  parboiled  character, 
''though  proud  enough;  eyes  flush  with  his  face  or  more, 
"rather  in  relief  th&a.  on  a  level  with  it,"  —  a  fleur  de  (tie,  after 
the  manner  of  a  fish ,  if  one  mi^ht  say  so ,  and  betokening  such 
an  intellect  behind  them!  "Attitude  constrained,  leg  advanced 
"in  that  way;  his  courtiers  call  it  majestic.  Biggish  mouth, 
"strictly  shut  in  the  crescent  or  horse-shoe  form  {fermde  en 
^^crovtsant)]  curly  wig  (a  nctuds^  reminding  you  of  lambV 
"wool,  colour  not  known):  ejebrows,  however,  you  can  see 
"are  ashy-blond;  general  tint  is  fundamentally  livid;  but 
"  when  in  good  case,  the  royal  skin  will  take  tolerably  bright 
"  colours  iprend  d'assez  belies  coufeurs).  As  to  the  royal  mind 
"and  understanding,  what  shall  Bieifeld  sayV  That  hisMa- 
"jesty  sometimes  makes  ingenious  and  just  remarks,  and  is 
"laudably  serious  at  all  times ,  and  can  maiestically  hold  his 
"tongue,  and  stand  with  advanced  leg,  and  eyes  rather  more 
"than  flush.  Sense  of  his  dignity  is  hiffh ,  as  it  ought  to  be ; 
"on  great  occasions  you  see  pride  and  a  kind  of  joy  mantling 
"in  the  royal  countenance.  Has  been  known  to  make  ex- 
" plosions,  and  to  be  very  furious  to  Prince  Fred  and  others, 
"when  pricked  into:  —  but,  my  friend,  what  mortal  is  eiLempt 
^^fromfMilings?  Majesty  reads  thcEngXiiYi  Newspapera  everv 
"morning  in  bed,  which  are  often  biting.    Majesty  has  to 
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"Walmoden,  a  Hanoverian  Improper-Female,  Countess  of 
** Yarmouth  so-called;  quiet,  autumnal,  fair-complexioned, 
** stupid;  who  is  much  a  comfort  to  him.  She  keeps  out  of 
'' mischief,  political  or  other;  and  gives Bielfeld  a  gracious  nod 
"now  and  then."  *  Harrington  is  here  too ;  —  and  Britannic 
Majesty  and  he  arc  husy  governing  the  English  Nation  on 
these  terms.  —  We  return  now  to  the  Prussian  Majesty. 

About  six  weeks  after  that  of  Dickens,  —  Cleve 
Journey  and  much  else  now  ended,  —  PrStorius  the 
Danish  Envoy,  whom  we  slightly  knew  at  Reinsberg 
once,  gives  this  testimony;  writing  home  to  an  Ex- 
cellency at  Copenhagen,  whose  name  we  need  not 
inquire  into: 

"To  give  your  Excellency  a  just  idea  of  the  new  Govem- 
"ment  here,  I  must  observe  that  hitherto  the  King  of  Prussia 
" does  as  it  were  everything  himself ;  and  that,  excepting  the 
"Finance  Minister  vonBoden,  who  preaches  frugality,  and 
"  finds  for  that  doctrine  uncommon  acceptance,  almost  greater 
"even  than  in  the  former  reign,  his  Majesty  allows  no  coun- 
" selling  from  any  Minister;  so  that  Herr  von  Podewils,  who 
"is  now  the  working  hand  in  the  department  of  Foreign 
"Affairs,  has  nothing  given  him  to  do  but  to  expedite  the 
"orders  ne  receives  from  the  Cabinet,  his  advice  not  being 
"asked  upon  any  matter;  and  so  it  is  with  the  other  Ministers. 
"People  thought  the  loss  of  Herr  von  Thulmeyer,"  veteran 
Foreign  Minister  whom  we  have  transiently  heard  of  in  the 
Double-Marriage  time,  and  perhaps  have  even  seen  at  London 
or  elsewhere.**  "would  be  irreparable;  so  expert  was  he,  and 
"  a  living  archive  in  that  business :  however,  his  post  seems  to 
"have  vanished  with  himself.  His  salary  is  divided  between 
"Herr  von  Podewils,"  whom  the  reader  will  sometimes  hear  of 
again,  "Kriegsrath  (Councillor  of  War)  von  llgen,"  son  of  the 
old  gentleman  we  used  to  know,  "  andUofrath  Sellentin  who  is 
**Rendant  of  the  Legations- Kasse"  (Ambassadors*  Paymaster, 

•  Bielfeld,  1.  158. 
*•  Died,  4t1i  August  (ROdcnbcck,  p.  20). 


CHAP.  II.]  THE  HOMAGINGS.  57 

Joae-JSept.  1740. 

we  could  guess,  Ambassador  Body  having  specialty  of  cash 
assigned  it,  comparable  with  the  specialty  of  value  received 
from  it ,  in  this  strict  frugal  Country) ,  —  neither  of  which  two 
latter  names  shall  the  reader  be  troubled  with  farther.  '*A 
**good  many  resolutions,  and  responses  by  the  King,  I  have 
"seen:  they  combine  laconic  expression  with  an  Admirable 
"business  eye  (Gesckdftithlick),  Unhappily,"  —  at  least  for  us 
in  the  Diplomatic  line,  for  your  Excellency  and  me  unhappily, 
— "tliere  is  nobody  about  the  King  who  possesses  his  complete 
"confidence ,  or  whom  we  can  make  use  of  in  regard  to  the  ne- 
"  cessary  introductions  and  preliminary  movements.  Hereby 
"it  comes  that,  —  as  certain  things  can  only  be  handled  with 
''cautions  foresight  and  circumlocution,  and  in  the  way  of  be- 
" winning  wide,  —  an  Ambassador  here  is  more  thrown  out  of 
''Els  course  than  in  any  other  Court;  and  knows  not,  though 
"his  object  were  steadily  in  sight ,  what  road  to  strike  into  tor 
''getting  towards  it."  * 

*  Preassy  Thronbesleigting,  p.  377  (2d  October  1740). 
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CHAPTER  III. 

FRIEDRICH  MAKES  AN  EXCURSION,   NOT  OF  DIRECT   SORT, 
INTO   THE    CLEVE    COUNTRIES. 

King  Friedrich  did  not  quite  keep  his  day  at 
Wesel;  indeed  this  24th  was  not  the  first  day,  but  the 
lost  of  several,  he  had  appointed  to  himself  for  finis  to 
that  Journey  in  the  Cleve  Countries;  Journey  rather 
complex  to  arrange.  He  has  several  businesses  ahead 
in  those  parts;  and  as  usual,  will  group  them  with 
good  judgment,  and  thrift  of  time.  Not  inspections 
merely,  but  amusements,  meetings  with  [friends,  espe- 
cially French  friends:  the  question  is,  how  to  group 
them  with  skill,  so  that  the  necessary  elements  may 
converge  at  the  right  moment,  and  one  shot  kill  three 
or  four  birds.  This  is  Friedrich's  fine  way,  perceptible 
in  all  these  Jom-neys.  The  French  friends,  flying  each 
on  his  own  track,  with  his  own  load  of  impediments, 
Voltaire  with  his  Madame  for  instance,  are  a  difficult 
element  in  such  problem;  and  there  has  been,  and  is^ 
much  scheming  and  corresponding  about  it,  within  the 
last  month  especially. 

Voltaire  is  now  at  Brussels  with  his  Du  Chatelet, 
prosecuting  that  endless  "lawsuit  with  the  House  of 
Honsbruck,"  —  which  he,  and  we,  are  both  desirous 
to  have  done  with.  He  is  at  the  Hague,  too,  now  and 
then;  printing,  about  to  print,  the  Anti-Macchiavel; 
corresponding,  to  right  and  left,  quarrelling  with  Van 
Duren  the  Printer;  lives,  while  there,  in  the  Vieille 
Cour^  in  the  vast  dusky  rooms  with  faded  gilding,  and 
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grand  old  Bookshelves  "with  the  biggest  spider-webs 
in  Europe."  Brussels  is  his  place  for  Law-Consulta- 
dons,  general  familj  residence;  the  Hague  and  that 
old  spider-web  Palace  for  correcting  Proofsheets;  doing 
one's  own  private  studies,  which  we  never  quite  neglect. 
Fain  would  Friedrich  see  him,  fain  he  Friedrich;  but 
there  is  a  divine  £milie,  there  is  a  Maupertuis,  there 
are  —  In  short  never  were  such  difficulties,  in  the 
cooking  of  an  egg  with  water  boiling-,  and  much  vain 
correspondence  has  already  been  on  that  subject,  as  on 
others  equally  extinct.  Correspondence  which  is  not 
pleasant  reading  at  this  time;  the  rather  as  no  reader 
can,  without  endless  searching,  even  understand  it. 
Corr^pondence  left  to  us,  not  in  the  cosmic,  elucidated 
or  legible  state;  left  mainly  as  the  Editorial  rubbish- 
waggons  chose  to  shoot  it;  like  a  tumbled  quarry,  like 
the  ruins  of  a  sacked  city;  —  avoidable  by  readers 
who  are  not  forced  into  it!*  Take  the  following 
select  bricks  as  sample,  which  are  of  some  use;  the 
general  Heading  is, 

King  Prtedn'ch  to  M.  de  VolUdre  (at  the  Hague,  or  at  Brussels). 

^'Ckarlottenburg,  12th  June  1740.  —  ♦  ♦  My  dear  Voltaire, 
"resist  no  l6nger  the  eagerness  I  have  to  see  you.  Do  in  my 
"fevour  whatever  your  huonanity  aMows.  In  the  end  of  Au- 
"gost  I  go  to  Wesel ,  and  perhaps  farther.  Promise  that  you 
"will  come  and  join  me ;  for  t  <;ould  not  live  happy,  nor  die 
''tranquil,  without  tiliving  embraced  you!  Thousand  com- 
*'pliment8  to  the  M^rt^juise /'  divine  Emilie.  **  I  am  busy  with 
"oot^i  iiands'*  (Com-Magazines,  Free  Press,  Abolition  of 
Tortute,  And  much  els6);  "Working  at  the  Army  with  the 
'^  one  hand,  at  the  People  and  the  Fine  Arts  with  the  other.** 

^'Berlin,  M  August  1740.  —  *  *  I  will  write  to  Madame  du 
*K%atelet,  incompliance  with  your  wish:**  mark  it,  reader. 

*  HeiT  Preius'fl  edition  {(Emres  de  Frideric,  roll.  xxi.  xxii.  xxiii.)  has 
eome  oat  alnee  the  above  wm  written :  it  is  agreeably  exceptional;  be\nt^, 
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"  To  speak  to  you  frankly  concerning  her  journey,  it  is  Vol- 
"taire,  it  is  you,  it  is  my  Friend  that  I  desire  to  see;  and  the 
"divine  Emiliewith  all  her  divinity  is  only  th&Accessory  of  the 
"Apollo  Newtonised. 

"I cannot  yet  say  whether  I  shall  travel"  (incognito  into 
foreign  parts  a  little)  "or  not  travel;"  there  have  been  ru- 
mours ,  perhaps  private  wishes ;  but — **  "  Adieu ,  dear  friend ; 
"sublime  spirit,  first-born  of  thinking  beings.  Love  me  al- 
"  ways  sincerely,  and  be  persuaded  that  none  can  love  and 
"  esteem  you  more  than  I.     Vale,  "  Fin^Bic." 

^^ Berlin  Qth  August"  (which  is  next  day).  —  "You  will  have 
"received  a  Letter  from  me  datedyesterday ;  this  is  the  second 
"I  write  to  you  from  Berlin;  I  r&fer  you  to  what  was  in  tiie 
"  other.  If  it  must  be  {faut)  that  Emihe  accompany  Apollo,  I 
"  consent ;  but  if  I  could  see  you  alone ,  that  is  what  I  would 
"prefer.  I  should  be  too  much  dazzled;  I  could  not  stand  so 
"much  splendour  all  at  once;  it  would  overpower  me.  I 
"should  need  the  veil  of  Moses  to  temper  the  united  radiance 
"of  your  two  divinities."  *  *  In  short,  don't  bring  her, 
if  you  please. 

^^  Remmherg''  (poetic  for  Reinsherg).  "8/A  August  1740.— 
"  *  *  My  dear  Voltaire ,  I  do  believe  Van  Duren  costs  you 
"  more  trouble  and  pains  than  you  had  with  Henri  Quatre,  In 
"versifying  the  Life  of  a  Hero ,  you  wrote  the  history  of  your 
"own  thoughts;  but  in  coercing  a  scoundrel  you  fence  with  an 
"  enemy  who  is  not  worthy  of  you."  To  punish  him ,  and  cut 
short  his  profits,  ^^ prints  then,  as  you  wish"  (your  own 
edition  of  the  Anti-Macchiavel ,  to  go  along  with  his ,  and  trip 
the  feet  from  it).  ^^Faites  rouler  la  presse;  erase,  change, 
"  correct;  do  as  you  see  best;  your  judgment  about  it  shalloe 
"mine."—  "In  eight  days  I, leave  for'  —  (where  thinks  the 
reader?  "Dan/zjV/  deliberately  print  all  the  Editors,  careiul 
Preuss  amon^  them;  overturmng  the  terrestrial  azimuths  for 
us,  and  makine  day  night!)  —  "for  Leipzig,  and  reckon  on 
"being  at  Frankfort  on  the  22d.  In  case  you  could  be  there, 
"I  expect,  on  my  passage,  to  give  you  lodging!  At  Cleve  or 
"  in  Holland ,  I  aepend  for  certain  on  embracing  you."  * 

for  the  first  time ,  correctly  printed ,  and  the  editor  himself  having  mottly 
understood  it,  —though  the  reader  still  cannot,  on  the  terms  there  allowed. 
•  PrcuBB,   (EwreK  de  Fridiric,  xx,  pp.  5,  19-21;    Voltaire,   (Euvrtn, 
Izxii.  22G,  &c.  (not  worth  citing,  in  comparison). 
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Intrinsically  the  Friedrich  correspondence  at  tliis 
time,  with  Voltaire  especially,  among  many  friends 
now  on  the  wing  towards  Berlin  and  sending  letters, 
iias,  —  if  you  are  forced  into  struggling  for  some  un- 
derstanding of  it,  and  do  get  to  read  parts  of  it  with 
the  eyes  of  Friedrich  and  Voltaire,  —  has  a  certain 
amiahility;  and  is  nothing  like  so  waste  and  dreary  as 
it  looks  in  the  chaotic  or  sacked-city  condition.  Fried- 
rich writes  with  brevity,  oftenest  on  practicalities  (the 
Anti'Macchiavel^  the  coming  Interview,  and  the  like), 
evidently  no  time  to  spare;  writes  always  with  con- 
siderable sincerity;  with  friendliness,  much  admiration, 
and  an  ingenuous  vivacity,  to  M.  de  Voltaire.  Voltaire, 
at  his  leisure  in  Brussels  or  the  Old-Palace  and  its  spider- 
webs,  writes  much  more  expansively;  not  with  insin- 
cerity, he  either; — with  endless  airy  graciosities ,  and 
ingenious  twirls,  and  touches  of  flattering  unction, 
which  latter,  he  is  aware,  must  not  be  laid  on  too 
thick.     As  thus: 

In  regard  to  the  Anti-Macchiavel ^  —  Sire,  deign  to  give  me 
your  permissions  as  to  the  scfbundrel  of  a  Van  Dureu;  well 
worth  while,  Sire,  —  "it  is  a  monument  for  the  latestposte- 
"rity:  the  only  Book  worthy  of  a  King  for  these  Fifteen 
"honored  years." 

This  is  a  strongish  trowelful,  thrown  on  direct, 
with  adroitness;  and  even  this  has  a  kind  of  sincerity. 
Safer,  however,  to  do  it  in  the  oblique  or  reflex  way, 
—  by  Ambassador  Camas ^  for  example: 

**I  will  tell  you  boldly.  Sir"  (you  M.  de  Camas),  "I  put 
"more  value  on  this  Book  {/Inti-Maccldavel)  than  on  the  Em- 
''peror  Julian's  Ccesar,  or  on  the  Maxims  of  Marcus  Aurelius," 
^  I  do  indeed ,  having  a  kind  of  property  in  it  withal !  * 

*  Voltaire,  CEuvres,  Uzii.  280  (To  Camas,  ISth  October  17iOj. 
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In  fact,  Voltaire  too  is  beautiful,  in  this  part  of 
the  Correspondence;  but  much  in  a  twitter,  —  the 
Queen  of  Sheba,  not  the  sedate  Solomon,  in  prospect 
of  what  is  coming.  He  plumes  himself  a  little,  we 
perceive,  to  his  d'Argentals  and  French  Correspondents, 
on  this  sublime  intercourse  he  has  got  into  with  a 
Crowned  Head,  the  cynosure  of  mankind:  —  Perhaps 
even  you,  my  best  friend,  did  not  quite  know  me,  and 
what  merits  I  had!  Plumes  himself  a  little;  but  studies 
to  be  modest  withal ;  has  not  much  of  the  peacock,  and 
of  the  turkey  has  nothing,  to  his  old  friends.  All  which 
is  very  naive  and  transparent ;  natural  and  even  pretty, 
on  the  part  of  M.  de  Voltaire  as  the  weaker  vessel.  — 
For  the  rest,  it  is  certain  Maupertuis  is  getting  under 
way  at  Paris  towards  the  Clove  rendezvous.  Brussels, 
too,  is  so  near  these  Cleve  Countries;  within  two  days 
good  driving:  —  if  only  the  times  and  routes  wotdd 
rightly  intersect? 

Friedrich's  intention  is  by  no  means  for  a  straight 
journey  towards  Cleve:  he  intends  for  Baireuth  first, 
then  back  from  Baireuth  to  Cleve,  —  making  a  huge 
southward  elbow  on  the  map,  with  Baireuth  for  apex 
or  turning-point:  —  in  this  manner  he  will  make  the 
times  suit,  and  have  a  convergence  at  Cleve.  To  Bai- 
reuth;—  who  knows  if  not  farther?  All  summer  there 
has  gone  fitfully  a  rumour,  that  he  wished  to  see  France; 
perhaps  Paris  itself  incognito?  The  rumour,  which 
was  heard  even  at  Petersburg,*  is  now  sunk  dead 
again;  but  privately,  there  is  no  doubt,  a  glimpse  of 
the  sublime  French  Nation  would  be  welcome  to  Fried- 

•  Raumcr's  Iteilnhic  (English  TrAnslation ,  London,  1S37),  p.  15 
Finch's  DcBpaich,  84th  jane  1740). 
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ricL  He  could  never  get  to  Travelling  in  his  young 
time;  missed  his  Grand  Tour  altogether,  much  as  he 
inshed  it-,  and  he  is  capahle  of  pranks!  —  Enough, 
on  Monday  morning,  15th  August  1740,*  Friedrich 
and  Suite  leave  Potsdam,  early  enough;  go,  hy  Leip- 
zig, hy  the  route  already  known  to  readers,  through 
Coburg  and  the  Voigtland  regions;  Wilhelmina  has  got 
warning,  sits  eagerly  expecting  her  Brother  in  the  Her- 
mitage at  Baircuth,  gladdest  of  shrill  sisters;  and  full 
of  anxieties  how  her  Brother  would  now  be.  The  trav- 
elling party  consisted,  besides  the  King,  of  seven  per- 
sons: Prince  August  Wilhelm,  King's  next  Brother, 
Heir-apparent  if  there  come  no  children,  now  a  brisk 
youth  of  eighteen;  Leopold  Prince  of  Anhalt-Dessau, 
Old  Dessauer's  eldest,  what  we  may  call  the  "Young 
Dessauer;''  Colonel  von  Borck,  whom  we  shall  hear 
of  again;  Colonel  von  Stille,  already  heard  of  (grave 
men  of  fifty,  these  two);  milk-beard  Mtinchow,  an  Ad- 
jutant, yoimgest  of  the  promoted  Mtinchows;  Algarotti, 
indispensable  for  talk;  and  Fredersdorf,  the  House- 
steward  and  domestic  Factotum,  once  Private  in 
Schwerin's  Regiment,  whom  Bielfeld  so  admired  at 
Reinsberg,  foreseeing  what  he  would  come  to.  One  of 
Friedrich's  late  acts  was  to  give  Factotum  Fredersdorf 
an  Estate  of  Land  (small  enough,  I  fancy,  but  with 
country-house  on  it)  for  solace  to  the  leisure  of  so  use- 
ful a  man,  —  studious  of  chemistry  too,  as  I  have 
heard.  Seven  in  all,  besides  the  King.**  Direct  to- 
wards Baireuth,  incognito,  and  at  the  top  of  their 
speed.     Wednesday,  17th,  they  actually  arrive.     Poor 

•  BdJcnbeck,  p.  15,  slightly  in  error:  ace  Dickens's  Interview,  iuprdi 
••  KO.lc-nbcck,  p.  10  (and  for  ChHmbcrlain  Fredersdorf  a  tstntc,  p.  15). 
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Wilhelmina,  slie  finds  lier  Brother  clianged;  —  become 
a  King  in  fact,  and  sternly  solitary;  alone  in  soul,  even 
as  a  King  must  be !  *  — 

"Algarotti,  one  of  the  first  beaux-eaprits  of  this  age," 
as  Wilhelmina  defines  him,  —  Friend  Algarotti,  the 
young  Venetian  gentleman  of  elegance,  in  dusky  skin, 
in  very  white  linen  and  Mils,  with  his  fervid  black 
eyes,  "does  the  expenses  of  the  conversation."  He  ifl 
full  of  elegant  logic,  has  speculations  on  the  great  world 
and  the  little,  on  Nature,  Art,  Papistry,  Anti-Papistry, 
and  takes  up  the  Opera  in  an  earnest  manner,  as  ca- 
pable of  being  a  school  of  virtue  and  the  moral  sublime. 
His  respectable  Books  on  the  Opera  and  other  topics 
are  now  all  forgotten,  and  crave  not  to  be  iQentioned. 
To  me  he  is  not  supremely  beautiful,  though  much 
the  gentleman  in  manners  as  in  ruffles,  and  ingeniously 
logical:  —  rather  yellow  to  me,  in  mind  as  in  skin, 
and  with  a  taint  of  obsolete  Venetian  Macassar.  But 
to  Friedrich  he  is  thrice  dear;  who  loves  the  sharp 
facetted  cut  of  the  man,  and  does  not  object  to  his 
yellow  or  Extinct-Macassar  qualities  of  mind.  Thanks 
to  that  wandering  Baltimore  for  picking  up  such  a 
jewel  and  carrying  him  Northward!  Algarotti  himself 
likes  the  North:  here  in  our  hardy  climates,  —  espe-* 
cially  at  Berlin,  and  were  his  loved  Friedrich  wot  a 
King,  —  Algarotti  could  be  very  happy  in  the  liberty 
allowed.  At  London,  where  there  is  no  King,  or  none 
to  speak  of,  and  plenty  of  free  Intelligences,  Carterets, 
Lytteltons,  young  Pitts  and  the  like,  he  is  also  well, 
were  it  not  for  the  horrid  smoke  upon  one^s  linen,  and 
the  little  or  no  French  of  those  proud  Islanders. 

Wilhelmina  seems  to  like  him  here;  is  glad,  at  any 

•  Wilhelmina,  ii.  322,  323. 
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rate,  that  he  does  the  costs  of  conversation,  hotter  or 
worse.  In  the  rest  is  no  hope.  Stille,  Borck  are  ac- 
complished military  gentlemen;  hut  of  tacit  nature, 
refleGtive,  practical,  rather  than  discursive,  and  do  not 
waste  themselves  by  incontineifce  of  tongue.  Stille,  by 
his  military  Commentaries,  which  are  still  known  to 
soldiers  that  read,  maintains  some  lasting  remembrance 
of  himself:  Borck  we  shall  see  engaged  in  a  small  bit 
of  business  before  long.  As  to  MUnchow,  the  jeune 
morveux  of  an  Aidecamp,  he,  though  his  manners  are 
well  enough,  and  he  wears  military  plumes  in  his  hat, 
is  still  an  unfledged  young  creature,  ^^bill  still  yellow," 
so  to  speak;  —  and  marks  himself  chiefly  by  a  visible 
hankering  after  that  troublesome  creature  Marwitz,  who 
is  always  coquetting.  Friedrich's  conversation,  espe- 
cially to  my  Wilhelmina,  seems  ^^guhide\  set  on  stilts," 
likewise  there  are  frequent  cuts  of  banter  in  him;  and 
it  is  painfully  evident  he  distinguishes  my  Sister  of 
Anspach  and  her  foolish  Husband,  whom  he  has  in- 
vited over  hither  in  a  most  eager  manner,  beyond  what 
a  poor  Wilhelmina  with  her  old  love  can  pretend  to. 
Patience,  my  shrill  Princess,  Beauty  of  Baireuth  and 
the  world;  let  us  hope  all  will  come  right  again!  My 
shrill  Princess,  —  who  has  a  melodious  strength  like 
that  of  war-fifes,  too,  —  knows  how  to  bo  patient;  and 
veils  many  things,  though  of  a  highly  unhypocritical 
nature. 

These  were  Three  great  Days  at  Baireuth;  Wilhel- 
mina is  to  come  soon,  and  return  the  visit  at  Berlin. 
To  wait  upon  the  King,  known  though  incognito,  "the 
Bishop  of  Bamberg"  came  driving  over:  *  Schbnbom, 
Austrian  Kanzler,  or  who?   Hia  old  City  wo  once  saw 

*  //e/dM'Geschichte,  /.  419, 
^r/j/e, /'reder/cJl! /Ae  area/.  17,  ^ 
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(and  plenty  of  hanged  malefactors  swinging  round  it, 
during  that  Journey  to  the  Iieich)\  —  but  the  Bishop 
himself  never  to  our  knowledge,  Bishop  being  absent 
then.  I  hope  it  is  the  same  Bishop  of  Bamberg  whom 
a  Friend  of  BUsching's,  touring  there  about  that  same 
time,  saw  dining  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner,  with 
mediieval  trumpeters,  "with  waiters  in  spurs  and  buff- 
belts:  *  if  it  is  not,  I  have  not  the  slightest  shadow  of 
acquaintance  with  him,  —  there  have  been  so  many 
Bishops  of  Bamberg  with  whom  one  wishes  to  have 
none!  On  the  third  day  Friedrich  and  his  company 
went  away  towards  Wtirzburg;  and  Wilhelmina  was 
left  alone  with  her  reflections.  "I  had  had  so  much  to 
"say  to  him;  I  had  got  nothing  said  at  all:"  alas,  it  is 
ever  so.  "The  King  was  so  changed,  grown  so  much 
"bigger  {grandi\  you  could  not  have kno^vn him  again;" 
stands  finely  erect  and  at  full  breadth,  every  inch  a 
King;  his  very  stature,  you  would  say,  increased.  — 
Adieu,  my  Princess,  pearl  of  Princesses;  all  readers 
will  expect  your  return- visit  at  Berlin,  which  is  to  be 
soon. 

Friedrich  strikes  off  to  the  left^  and  has  a  View  of 
Strasburg  for  Two  Days, 

Through  Wiirzburg,  Frankfurt  on  the  Mayn,  speeds 
Friedrich;  —  Wilhelmina  and  mankind  understand  that 
it  is  homewards  and  to  Cleve:  but  at  Frankfurt,  in 
deepest  privacy,  there  occurs  a  sudden  whirl  south- 
ward, —  up  the  Rhine- Valley ;  direct  towards  Stras- 
burg, for  a  sight  of  France  in  that  quarter!  So  has 
JFriedrich  decided,  —  not  quite  suddenly,  on  new  Let- 

•  Baaching*B  Beytrage;  —  Sohlotser  (llUtur^  of  l^c  Ev^VveeivlK  Cendiry) 
Also  quotes  the  scene. 
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ters  here,  or  new  computations  about  Cleve;  but  by 
forethought  taken  at  Baireuth,  as  rather  appears.  From 
Frankfurt  to  Strasburg,  say  150  miles;  from  Strasburg 
home,  is  not  much  father  than  from  Frankfurt  home: 
it  can  be  done,  then;  husht!  — 

The  incognito  is  to  be  rigorous:  Friedrich  becomes 
Comte  Dufo\u\  a  Prussian -French  gentleman;  Prince 
August  Wilhelm  is  Graf  von  Schaffgotsch,  Algarotti  is 
Graf  von  Pfuhl,  Germans  these  two;  what  Leopold,  the 
Young  Dessauer  called  himself,  —  still  less  what  the 
others,  or  whether  the  others  were  there  at  all,  and  not 
shoved  on,  direct  towards  Wesel,  out  of  the  way  as  is 
likelier,  —  can  remain  uncertain  to  readers  and  me. 
From  Frankfurt,  then,  on  Monday  morning,  2 2d  Au- 
gust 1740,  as  I  compute,  through  old  known  Philips- 
burg- Campaign  country,  and  the  lines  of  Ettlingen 
and  Stollhofen;  there  the  royal  Party  speeds  eagerly 
(weather  very  bad,  as  appears):  and  it  is  certain  they 
are  at  Kehl  on  Tuesday  evening;  looking  across  the 
long  £hine  Bridge,  Strasburg  and  its  steeples  now 
close  at  hand. 

This  looks  to  be  a  romantic  fine  passage  in  the 
History  of  the  young  King;  —  though  in  truth  it  is 
not,  and  proves  but  a  feeble  story  either  to  him  or  us. 
Concerning  which,  however,  the  reader,  especially  if 
he  should  hear  that  there  exists  precise  Account  of  it. 
Two  Accounts  indeed,  one  from  the  Eing^s  own  hand, 
▼ill  not  fail  of  a  certain  craving  to  become  acquainted 
with  details.  This  craving,  foolish  rather  than  wise, 
we  consider  it  thriftiest  to  satisfy  at  once;  and  shall 
give  the  King's  Narrative  entire,  though  it  is  a  jingling 
fe»n  scragsr  P^'ece,  partly  rhyme,  ''in  the  manner  ot 
Achsamont  and  La  ChiipeUe-/'  written  at  the  gaWop, 

5* 
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a  few  days  hence,  and  despatched  to  Voltaire:  — 
"You,"  dear  Voltaire,  "wish  to  know  what  I  have 
"been  about,  since  leaving  Berlin;  annexed  you  will 
"find  a  description  of  it,"  writes  Friedrich.  *  Out  of 
Voltaire's  and  other  people's  wastebaskets,  it  has  at 
length  been  fished  up,  patch  by  patch,  and  pasted  to- 
gether by  victorious  modem  Editors;  and  here  it  is 
again  entire.  The  other  Narrative,  which  got  into  the 
Newspapers  soon  after,  is  likewise  of  authentic  nature, 
—  Fassmann,  our  poor  old  friend,  confirming  it,  if 
that  were  needful,  —  and  is  happily  in  prose.**  Hold- 
ing these  two  Pieces  well  together,  and  giving  the 
King's,  faithfully  translated,  in  a  complete  state,  it 
will  be  possible  to  satisfy  foolish  cravings,  and  make 
this  Strasburg  Adventure  luminous  enough. 

King  Friedrich  to  Voltaire  (from  Wosel,  2d  September  1740), 
chiefly  in  Doggerel ,  concerning  the  Run  to  Strasburg*** 

*^  I  have  just  finished  a  Journey,  intermingled  with  singular 
*' adventures,  sometimes  pleasant,  sometimes  the  reverse. 
"You  know  I  had  set  out  for  Baireuth,"  —  Bruxelles  the 
beautiful  French  Editor  wrote,  which  makes  Egyptian  dark- 
ness of  the  Piece !  —  **  to  see  a  Sister  whom  I  love  no  less  than 
**  esteem.  On  the  road  "  (thither  or  thence ;  or  likeliest ,  there), 
^'Algarotti  and  I  consulted  the  map,  to  settle  our  route  for 
"returning  by  Wesel.  Frankfurt  on  the  Mayn  comes  always 
"  as  a  principal  stage;  —  Strasburg  was  no  great  roundabout : 
"we  chose  that  route  in  preference.  The  incognito  was  de- 
" cided,  names  pitched  upon"  (Comte  Dufour,  and  the  others) ; 

*  (Euvrea,  xzii.  25  (Wesel,  2d  September  1740). 

**  Given  in  llelden-Geschichte ,  i.  420-423;  —  aee  likewise  Faasmaan^a 
McrkwUrdigsier  Regierungs-Antritl  (poor  old  Book  on  Friedrich's  Acce*^ 
sion)i  Preass  {Thronbesteigung,  pp.  895-400;  &c.  &c.) 

•••  Part  of  It,  incorrect,  in  Voltaire,  (Kuvres  (scandalous  Piece  now 
called  M4moirea,  once  Vie  Priree  du  Roi  de  Prusxe),  ii.  24-26;  finally,  in 
Preass,  (Euvres  de  FrddSriCy  xiv.  156-161 ,  the  real  and  complete  affkir,  —  «a 
fished  up  by  Tlctoriooi  Preois  and  others. 
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"story  we  were  to  tell :  in  fine  all  was  arranged  and  concerted 
**to  a  nicety  as  well  as  possible.  We  fancied  we  should  get  to 
"Strasburg  in  three  days/*  from  Baireuth. 


''Bat  Heaven,  which  disposes  of  all 

"^  things, 
*•  Differently  regulated  this  thing. 
*'  With  lank-sided  coursers, 
"Lineal    descendants    from    Rosi- 

**nante, 
**Wlth  ploughmen  in  the  dress  of 

''postillions, 
"  Blockheads  of  impertinent  nature; 
"  Our  carriages  sticking  fast  a  hun- 

*'  dred  times  in  the  road, 
"  We  went  along  with  gravity  at  a 

"  leisurely  pace, 
''Knocking  against  the  crags. 
"The  atmosphere  in   uproar  with 

"loud  thunder, 
**The  rain -torrents  streaming  over 

"the  Earth 
"Threatened  mankind  with  the  Day 

"of  Judgment  [very  bad  weather]^ 
"And  in  spite  of  our  impatience 
"Four  good  days  are,  in  penance, 
"  Lost  forever  in  these  jumblings. 


Mais  le  del,  qui  de  lout  dif-pose, 

Bitjla  diffiremment  la  chose. 
Avec  de  coursiers  efflanqu^s. 
En  Ugne  droites  issus  de  Rosinantef 

Et  des  paysaus  en  postilions  manqu^St 

Bntors  de  race  imperlinente. 

Noire  carrosse  en  cent  lieux  accrocM^ 

Nous  alliens  gravement ,  d'une  allure 

indolcnte, 
Graoitant  contre  les  rochers. 
Les  airs  emus  par  le  bruyant  ton- 

nerre, 
Les  torrents  d'eau  r^pandus  sur  la 

terref 
Du  dernier  jour  mena^aient  les  hu- 

mains; 
Et  malgri  notre  impatience, 
Quatre  bans  jours  en  penitence 
Sunt  pour  jamais   perdus    dans  les 

charrains. 


"Had  all  our  fatalities  been  limited  to  stoppages  of  speed 
"  on  the  journey ,  we  should  have  taken  patience ;  but ,  after 
^frightful  roads,  we  found  lodgings  still  mghtfiiller. 


"For  greedy  landlords 
"Being  us  pressed  by  hunger 
^'  Did,  in  a  more  than  frugal  manner, 
"In  their  infernal  hovels, 
"Poisoning  instead  of  feeding, 
"Steal  fh>m  us  our  crowns. 
"0  age  different**  (in  good  cheer) 
"  from  that  of  Lucullus ! 


Car  des  holes  intdrossds, 

De  la  faim  nons  voyant  presses, 

D^une  fa^on  plus  que  fruqale, 

Dans  uue  chaumi^re  infernale^ 

En  nous  empoisonnant,  nons  volaient 

nos  ecus. 
0  si^clit  different  des  temps  de  Lu- 
cullus! 


"  Frightful  roads ;  short  of  victual ,  short  of  drink :  nor  was 
"that  all.    We  had  to  undergo  a  variety  of  accidents-^  and 
*' certainly  our  eqmpa^e  muainare  bad  a  singular  air ,  for  m 
'''f!9erjr  new  place  we  came  to,  they  took  us  for  BOiaet^vaR 
"diderent  ^ 
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Les  una  nof<«  prcnaient  pour  det  roit, 
D^autres  pour  dct  filoiis  conrtoit, 


"  Some  took  na  for  Kings, 

"Some  for   pIckpockoU    well  dis- 

"gulled; 
"Others  for  old  acqaaintancoa. 
"  At  times  the  peoplo  crowded  out, 
"Looked  us  in  the  eyes, 
"Like  clowns  impertinently  curious, 


"Our    Uvely    lUlian*'   (Algarotti) 

"swore; 
"For  myself  I  took  patience; 
"The     young    Count"     (my    gay 

younger  Brother,    eighteen    at 

present)  "quizzed  and  frolicked ; 
"The  big  Count''  (Heir-apparont  of 

Dossau)    "silently   swung    his 

"head, 
"Wishing    this    fine    Journey    to 

"  France, 
"In  the  bottom  of  his  heart,  most 

"christianly  at  the  Devil. 


D^autresponr  gens  de  connaistOMCt ; 
Parfois  le  peuple  s'altroupait, 
Enlre  let  yeux  nou$  reuardait 
En  badauds  cnrieux,  remplis  ifiM- 
pertinencc. 

Kotrc  vif  llalienjurail. 

Pour  moije  prenain  pationce, 
Lejcune  Cumte  foldlrailf 


Le  grand  Comte  se  dandinait. 


El  ce  beau  voyage  de  France 

Dana  le  fond  dfi  son  cisur  chrcHenne' 
tncnt  damnail. 


"  We  failed  not,  however,  to  struggle  gradually  along;  at 
"  last  we  arrived  in  that  Stronghold,  where^'  (as  preface  to  the 
War  of  1734,  known  to  some  of  us)  — 


"  Where  the  garrison,  too  supple, 
"  Surrendered  so  piteously 
"  After  the  first  blurt  of  explosion 
"  From  the  cannon  of  the  French. 


Oil  la  garniion,  ironpe  flasq^e, 
St'  rendtt  xi  piienKpment 
Apres  la  premiere  bourasque 
Dh  canon  fran^ais  fowlroyant. 


^*  You  recognise  Kehl  in  this  description.  It  was  in  that  fine 
"Fortress,  —  where,  by  the  way,  the  breaches  are  still  lyins 
"unrepaired"  (Reicn  being  a  slow  corpus  in  regard  to  such 
things)  —  "that  the  Postmaster,  a  man  of  more  foresight  than 
"we,  asked  If  we  had  got  passports? 


"No,  said  I  to  him;  of  passports 
"We  never  had  the  whim. 
"Strong  ones   I   believe  it  would 

"need 
"  To  recal,  to  our  side  of  the  limit, 
"  Subjects  of  Pluto  King  of  theDead : 
"  But,  ft'om  the  Germanic  Empire 
"Into  the  gallant  and  cynical  abode 
"Of  Messieurs  your  pretty  French- 

"men,  — 


Non,  lui  dis-je,  de»  pannr-porit 
Heus  n'eitmenjamaU  la  foiie, 
U  en  faudraU,je  croiSf  de$  forts 

Pour  ressusciter  A  la  vie 
De  chet  PltUim  le  roi  des  marts ; 
Mais  de  V empire  germani^iue 
Au  s^jtmr  galant  et  cyni(jue 
De  Meuienrs  vosjolit  Fhin^nis, 
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"A  joIlT^  and  beaming  air, 
"RabteaAd  fiaeea,  not  ignorant  of 

"wine, 
"Tbete  are  the  paasports  ^hlch,  le- 

"fible  if  jon  look  on  ai, 
"Ov  troop  producea  to  yon  for  that 

"end. 
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Uh  air  rebondissant  et  frais^ 
Um  face  rouge  et  bachique, 

Sont  les  passe-porls  q\Cen  not  traitx 

Vous  produit  id  notre  clique. 


"No,  Messieurs,  said  the  provident  Master  of  Passports ; 
'^nosalration  without  passport.  Seeing  then  that  Necessity 
''bad  got  OS  in  the  dilemma  of  either  manufacturing  passports 
''oarselves  or  not  entering  Strasburg,  we  took  the  former 
**  branch  of  the  alternative  and  manufactured  one;  —  in  which 
"feat  the  Prussian  arms,  which  1  had  on  my  seal,  were 
"marrellously  furthersome." 

This  is  a  fact,  as  the  old  Newspapers  and  con- 
finnatory  Fassmann  more  directly  apprise  us.  "The 
^'Landlord"  (or  Postmaster)  "at  Kehl,  having  signified 
"that  there  was  no  crossing  without  Passport,"  Fried- 
rich,  at  first  somewhat  taken  aback,  bethought  him  of 
lu«  watch-seal  with  the  Royal  Arms  on  it;  and  soon 
nuumfactnred  the  necessary  Passport,  signeted  in  due 
fonn;  —  which,  however,  gave  a  suspicion  to  the  Inn- 
keeper as  to  the  quality  of  his  Guest.  After  which, 
Tuesday  evening,  23d  August,  "they  at  once  got 
*^acro88  to  Strasburg,"  says  my  Newspaper  Friend, 
**iiid  put  up  at  the  Sign  of  the  Raven  there."  Or  in 
Friedrich's  own  jingle: 

"We  arrived  at  Strasburg;  and  the  Custom-house  corsair, 
**  vitb  his  inspectors,  seemed  content  with  our  evidences. 

"Tbcte  icotmdrela'spled  as,  Ce$  iciliraU  nwks  ipiaiimi, 

*Vlth  one  oye  reading  oar  pMiport,  /i'un  aril  le  paue-port  fisnient, 

**  WItk  the  other  ogling  onr  purse.  De  I'autre  lorgnnienl  notre  bourxe. 

"Oold,  which  waaalwayaaresoarce,  Uor,  qui  tovjours  fut  de  rcsnourcp, 

"Which  hronght  Joto  to  the  enjoj-  Par  leqitel  Jupin  joui$sait 

''MBt 

"or  Daaafi  whom  he  earaued;  Delfanad,  giiUl  caressait ; 
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**  Gold,  by  which  Caesar  governed         Vor,  par  qui  Cesar  goutemait 
*'The  world  happy  under  hla  sway;     Le  monde  heureux  sout  8on  empire; 
"  Gold,  more  a  divinity  than  Mars     L'or,  pirn  dieu  que  iSars  el  PAmovr, 

"  or  Lore ; 
*'  Wonder-working  Gold  introduced     Le  mcme  or  sut  nous  introduire, 

"us, 
" That  evening,  within  the  walls  of     Le  soir,  dans  les  tnurs  de  Stra$boHrg, 

"Strasburg."* 

Sad  doggerel;  permissible  perhaps  as  a  sample  of 
the  Friedrich  manufacture,  surely  not  otherwise!  There 
remains  yet  more  than  half  of  it-,  readers  see  what  their 
foolish  craving  has  brought  upon  them!  Doggerel  out 
of  which  no  clear  story,  such  story  as  there  is,  can  be 
had-,  though,  except  the  exaggeration  and  contortion, 
there  is  nothing  of  fiction  in  it.  We  fly  to  the  News- 
paper, happily  at  least  a  prose  composition,  which  be- 
gins at  this  point;  and  shall  use  the  Doggerel  hence- 
forth as  illustration  only,  or  as  repetition  in  the  IVied- 
rich-mirror,  of  a  thing  other  wise  made  clear  to  us: 

Hayinff  got  into  Strasburg  and  the  Raven  Hotel;  Friedrich 
now  on  French  ^ound  at  last,  or  at  least  on  Half- French, 
German-French,  is  intent  to  make  the  most  of  circumstances. 
The  Landlord,  with  one  ofFriedrich's  servants,  is  straightway 
despatched  into  the  proper  coiFeehouses ;  to  raise  a  supper- 
party  of  Officers;  politely  asks  any  likely  Officer,  "If  he  will 
not  do  a  foreign  Gentleman"  (seemingly  of  some  distinction, 
signifies  Boniface)  **the  honour  to  sup  with  him  at  the  Raven?" 
**No,  by  Jupiter!"  answer  the  most,  in  their  various  dialects : 
"  who  is  he  that  we  should  sup  with  him?"  Three,  struck  by  the 
singularity  of  the  thing,  undertake ;  and  with  these  we  must  be 
content.  Friedrich,  —  or  call  him  M.  le  Comte  Dufour,  with 
Pfuhl,  Schaffffotsch  and  such  escort  as  we  see,  —  politely 
apologises  on  the  entrance  of  these  Officers :  "Many  pardons, 
gentlemen,  and  many  thanks.  Knowing  nobody;  desirous  of 
acquaintance : — since  you  are  so  good,  now  happy,  by  a  little 

*  Given  thus  far,' with  several  slight  errors,  in  Voltaire,  11.  S4-26;  — 
the  remainder,  long  unknown,  had  to  bo  fished  up,  patch  by  patch  (Preoai, 
LEuvrcs  de  Frid^nc,  xlv.  159-161). 


/ 
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informality,  to  have  brought  brave  Officers  to  keep  me  com- 
pany, whom  I  value  beyond  other  kinds  of  men ! " 

The  Officers  found  their  host  a  most  engaging  gentleman : 
bis  supper  was  superb,  plenty  of  wine,  ^^and  one  red  kind  they 
had  never  tasted  fcefore,  and  liked  extremely ;"  —  of  which  he 
sent  some  bottles  to  their  lodging  next  day.  The  conversation 
turned  on  military  matters,  and  was  enlivened  with  the  due 
sallies.  This  foreign  Count  speaks  French  wonderfully;  a 
brilliant  man,  whom  the  others  rather  fear:  perhaps  something 
more  than  a  Count?  The  Officers,  loth  to  go,  remembered 
that  their  two  battalions  had  to  parade  next  morning,  that  it 
was  time  to  be  in  bed:  ''I  will  so  to  your  review,"  said  the 
Straneer  Count:  the  delighted  Officers  undertake  to  come  and 
fetch  nim,  they  settle  with  him  time  and  method ;  how  happy ! 

On  the  morrow,  accordingly,  they  call  and  fetch  him ;  he 
looks  at  the  review;  review  done,  they  ask  him  to  supper  for 
this  erening :  "With  pleasure ! "  and  " walks  with  them  about 
the  Esplanade ,  to  see  the  guard  march  by.'*  Before  parting, 
betakes  their  names,  writes  them  in  his  tablets;  says  with  a 
smile,  "He  is  too  much  obliged  ever  to  forget  them.'*  This  is 
Wednesday,  the  24th  of  August  1740;  Field-Marshal  Broglio 
is  Commandant  in  Strasburg,  and  these  obliging  Officers  are 
"of  the  regiment  Piedmont,"  —  their  names  on  the  Kind's 
tablets  I  never  heard  mentioned  by  anybody  (or  never  till  tne 
King  8  Doggerel  was  fished  up  again).  Field-Marshal  Brogljo 
my  readers  nave  transiently  seen,  afar  off;  —  "  galloping  with 
only  one  boot,"  some  say  " almost  in  his  shirt,"  at  the  Ford  of 
S^chia,  in  those  Italian  campaigns,  five  years  ago,  the  Aus- 
tiianfl  having  stolen  across  upon  him :  —  he  had  a  furious 
gidlop,  with  no  end  of  ridicule,  on  that  occasion ;  is  now  Com- 
mandant here ;  and  we  shall  have  a  great  deal  more  to  do  with 
lum  within  the  next  year  or  two. 

"This  same  day,  24th,  while  I"  (the  Newspaper  volunteer 
Beporter  or  Own  Correspondent,  seeming^ly  a  person  of  some 
standing,  whose  words  carry  credibility  m  the  tone  of  them) 
"was  with  Field-Marshal  Broglio  our  Governor  here,  there 
''came  two  gentlemen  to  be  presented  to  him;  *  German  Ca- 
"valiers'  they  were  called;  who,  I  now  find,  must  have  been 
"  the  Prince  of  Prussia  and  Algarotti,  The  Field  MarsYiaA;' 
-  %r»aterIugb'9talkiDg  white-headed  old  military  centlc- 
mMn^boitienngroaBeyeDty,  ofPiemonteBe  ak  SLudhxt^^,  apt 
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to  be  sudden  and  make  ilounderings,  but  the  soul  of  honour, 
'twas  very  polite  to  the  two  Cavaliers,  and  kept  them  to 
'*  dinner.  After  dinner  there  came  a  so-styled  ^  Silesian  Noble- 
'*man,*  who  likewise  was  presented  to  the  Field-Marshal,  and 
**aflfected  not  to  know  the  other  two:  him  I  now  find  to  have 
"  been  the  Prince  of  Anhalt." 

Of  his  Majesty's  supper  with  the  OflScers  that  Wednesday, 
we  are  left  to  think  how  brilliant  it  was:  his  Majesty,  we  hear 
farther,  went  to  the  Opera  that  night,  —  the  Polichinello  or 
whatever  the  "  Italian  Comodie**  was ;  —  **  and  a  little  girl  came 
**to  his  box  with  two  lottery  -  tickets  fifteen  pence  each^ 
<<  begging  the  foreign  Gentleman  for  the  love  or  Heaven  to 
"buy  them  of  her ;  which  he  did,  tearing  them  up  at  once,  and 
'* giving  the  poor  creature  four  ducats,"  equivalent  to  two 
guineas,  or  savin  effect  even  five  pounds  of  the  present  British 
currency.  The  fame  of  this  foreign  Count  and  his  party  at 
The  Kaven  is  becoming  very  loud  over  Strasburg,  especiaily 
in  military  circles.  Our  volunteer  Own  Correspondent  pro- 
ceeds (whom  wc  mean  to  contrast  with  the  Royal  Doggerel  by 
and  by): 

"Next  morning,'*  Thursday,  25th  August,  "as  the  Marshal 
"with  above  two  hundred  Officers  was  out  -walking  on  the 
"Esplanade,  there  came  a  soldier  of  the  liegimentXiUxem- 
"  burg,  who ,  after  some  stiff  fugling  motions ,  of  the  nature  of 
"salutation  partly,  and  partly  demand  for  privacy,  intimated 
"to  the  Marshal  surprismg  news:  That  this  Stranger  in  The 
"Kaven  was  the  King  of  Prussia  in  person ;  he,  the  soldier,  at 
"present  of  the  Regiment  Luxemburg,  had  in  other  days  be- 
"tore  he  deserted,  been  of  the  Prussian  Crown  Prince's  regi- 
"meut;  had  consequently  seen  him  in  Berlin,  Potsdam  and 
"elsewhere  a  thousand  times  and  more,  and  even  stood  sentry 
"  where  he  was :  the  fact  is  beyond  dispute ,  your  Excellency  I 
"said  this  soldier."  —  Whewl 

Whereupon  a  certain  Colonel ,  Marquis  de  Loigle ,  with  or 
without  a  hint  from  Broglio,  makes  off  for  The  Raven ;  intro- 
duces himself,  as  was  easy;  contrives  to  get  invited  to  stay 
dinner,  which  also  was  eas^r.  During  dinner  the  forei^  Greo- 
tleman  expressed  some  wish  to  see  their  fortress.  Colonel 
Loigle  sends  word  to  Broglio ;  Broglio  despatches  straightway 
an  Officer  and  fine  carriage:  "Will  the  foreign  Gentleman  do 
mc  the  honour?"  The  foreign  Gentleman,  still  struggling  for 
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iDCOppoito,  declines  the  uppermost  seat  of  honour  in  the 
carnage ;  the  two  Officers ,  Loigle  and  this  new  one,  insist  on 
taking  the  inferior  place.  Alas ,  the  incognito  is  pretty  much 
out  Calling  at  some  coffeehouse  or  the  like  on  the  road ,  a 
certain  female,  *^  Madame  de  Fienne,**  named  the  foreign  Gen- 
tleman '*  Sire,**  —  which  so  startled  him  that  though  he  utterly 
declined  such  title,  the  two  Officers  saw  well  how  it  was. 

'*  After  survey  of  the  works,  the  two  attendant  Officers  had 
"returned  to  the  Field -Marshal;  and  about  4  p.m.  the  high 
"  Stranger  made  appearance  there.  But  the  thing  had  now 
"ffot  wind ,  *King  of  Prussia  here  incognito ! '  The  place  was 
"mil  of  Officers,  who  came  crowding  about  him :  he  escaped 
"deftly  into  the  Mar^chaVs  own  Cabinet;  sat  there ,  an  hour, 
"talking  to  the  Marechal" (little admiring  the MardchaFs talk, 
as  we  shall  find),  "  still  insisting  on  the  incognito,'*  —  to  which 
Broglio,  put  out  in  his  high  paces  by  this  sudden  thing,  and 
apt  to  flounder,  as  I  have  heard,  was  not  polite  enough  to  con- 
form altogether.  "  What  shall  I  do,  in  this  sudden  case?"  poor 
Broglio  is  thinkingto  himself:  "  must  write  to  Court;  perhaps 
try  to  detain  — "  Friedrich's  chief  thought  naturally  is,  One 
cannot  be  away  out  of  this  too  soon.  *^  Shan't  we  go  to  the 
Play,  then.  Monsieur  le  Marechal?  Play  hour  is  come!"  — 
Own  Correspondent  of  the  Newspaper  proceeds : 

"The  Marechal  then  went  to  the  Play,  and  all  his  Officers 
"with  him ;  thinking  their  royal  prize  was  close  at  their  heels. 
"Mardcbaland  Officers  fairly  ahead,  coast  once  clear,  their 
•* royal  prize  hastened  back  to  The  Raven,  paid  his  bill; 
"hastily  summoning  Schaffgotsch  and  the  others  within  hear- 
"ing;  shot  off  like  lightning;  and  was  seen  in  Strasburg  no 
"more.  Aigarotti,  who  was  in  the  box  with  Broglio,  heard 
"the  news  in  the  House ;  regretful  rumour  among  the  Officers, 
"'He  is  goner  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Aigarotti  too 
"slipt  out;  and  vanished  by  extra  post"  —  straight  towards 
Wesel;  but  could  not  overtake  the  King  (whose  road,  in  the 
lifter  part  of  it.  went  zigzag,  on  business  as  is  likely),  nor  see 
him  again  till  they  met  m  that  Town.  * 

This  is  the  Prose  Truth  of  those  Fifty  or  Eiglit- 
ind-forty  homv  in  Strasburg',    which  were   80   inyt\i\c 

'  Hvm  Ife/thn-Geschichie  (I,  420-424.)   &c. 
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and  romantic  at  that  time.  Shall  we  now  apply  to  the 
Koyal  Doggerel  again,  where  we  left  off,  and  see  the 
other  side  of  the  picture  ?  Once  settled  in  The  Baven, 
within  Strasburg's  walls,  the  Doggerel  continues: 

"  You  fancy  well  that  there  was  now  something  to  exercise 
*^my  curiosity;  and  what  desire  I  had  to  know  the  French  Na* 
"  tion  in  France  itself. 


<  *  There  I  saw  at  length  those  French, 
"  Of  whom  you  have  sung  the  glories ; 
*'  A  people  despised  by  the  English, 
'*Whom  their  sad  raUonality  fills 

''with  black  bile; 
"Those French, whom  oar  Germans 
"  Reckon  all  to  be  destitute  of  sense ; 
"Those  French,  whose  History  con- 

"sists  of  Love-stories, 
"I  mean   the   wandering   kind    of 

"Love,  not  the  constant; 
"Foolish   this   People,    headlong, 

"high-going, 
"  Which  sings  beyond  endurance ; 
"Lofty  in  its  good  fortune,  crawling 

"in  its  bad; 
"  Of  an  unpitying  extent  of  babbls, 
"  To  hide  the  vacancy  of  its  igno- 

"  rant  mind. 
"  Of  the  Trifling  it  is  a  tender  lover; 
"  The  Trifling  alone  tokes  posses- 

"sion  of  its  brain. 
"People  flighty,  indiscreet,  imprn- 

"  dent, 
"Turning  like  the  weathercock  to 

"every  wind. 
"  Of  the  ages  of  the  Caesars  those  of 

"  the  Louises  are  the  shadow ; 
"Paris  is  the  ghost  of  Rome,  take  it 

"  how  you  will. 
"  No ,  of  those  vile  French  you  are 

"  not  one : 
"You  think;  they  do  not  think  at  atl. 

"Pardon,  dear  Voltaire ,  this  definition  of  the  French;  at 
"  worst,  it  is  only  of  those  in  Strasburg  I  speak.    To  scrape 


La  jc  vis  enfin  ces  Francois, 

Dont  volts  avez  chants  la  ytoire; 

Peuple  mSprise  des  Anglais, 

Que  Icur  trisle  raison  remplit  de  bile 

noire; 
Ces  FranfaiSy  que  nos  Allemands 
Penseni  tons  prioes  de  bon  sens; 
Ces  Frau^ais^  dimt  Vamour  poitrrait 

dicier  rhisioire, 
Jc  dis  l^amouv  volagey  el  non  Vamour 

constant ; 
Ce  peuple  fou,  brusque  et  galantt 

Chansonnier  insupportable, 
Superbe  en  sa  fortune,  en  son  maU 

htmr  rampant, 
D'ttft  bavardage  impitoyablef 
I\ntr  cacher  le  creux  (Txm  esprit  ignO' 

rant.  \ 

Tendre  amant  de  la  bagatelle,  ' 

Elle  entre  seule  en  sa  cervetle; 

Ligerf  indiscret,  imprudent, 

Comme  une  girouelte  il  revive  ti  tout 

veni. 
Des  Slides  des  Ccsars  ccux  des  Louis 

hont  l^ombre; 
Home  efface  Paris  en  tout  sens,  en 

tout  point. 
Non,  des  vils  Francois  vout  n''etes  pat 

du  noinbre; 
Volts  penseZf  ils  ne  penscnt  point. 
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** acquaintance,  I  had  to  invite  some  Officers  on  our  arrival, 
^  whom  of  course  I  did  not  know. 


**  Three  of  tbem  eamo  at  onco, 

**  Qajer,  more  content  than  Kings ; 

** Singing  with  rutty  voice, 

"  In  verse,  their  amorous  exploits, 

''Set  to  a  hornpipe. 


Train  d'eux  i'en  vinrent  a  la  fain. 
Plus  gnix,  plnn  conlentn  que  den  rain, 
Chantant  cTune  voix  enmuic. 
En  vers,  leurs  amourenx  exploits, 
AjmUs  sur  nne  bourr^e. 


"M.  de  la  Crochardi^re  and  M.  Malosa'*  (two  names  from 
the  tablets,  third  wanting)  "had  just  come  from  a  dinner 
**  where  the  wine  had  not  been  spared. 

De  leur  chande  atnitie  je  vi%  crollrc 

la  flnmme, 
Vunivern  nous  eut  pits  pour  defi  amis 


*'0r  their  hot  friendship  I  saw  the 

"  flamo  grow, 
**  The  Universe  would  have  taken  us 

"  for  perfect  friends : 
''  But  the  instant  of  goodnight  blew 

**  out  the  business ; 
"Friendship    disappeared    without 

"regrets, 
"With  the  games,   the  wine,  the 

'*Uble  and  the  viands. 


par  fails; 
Mais  IHnstant  des  adieux  en  d^truisil 

la  irame, 
Vamilie  disparut ,  sans  causer  des 

regrctSf 
Avec  lejou,  le  vin,  el  la  lah'e,  el  les 

rnets* 


Ce  general  tcvjanrs  surpris^ 
Qu*i  regret  Icjeune  Louis 

Hi  sans  culottes  en  Italia, 
Courir  pour  ddrober  »a  vie 


"Next  day,  Monsieur  the  Gouvemeur  of  the  Town  and 
"Province,  Marechal  of  France,  Chevalier  of  the  Orders  of 
"the  King  &c.  &c.,  —  Marechal  Due  de  Broglio,  in  fact,"  who 
was  surprised  at  Secchia  in  the  late  War,  — 

**  This  General  always  surprised, 
"Whom  with  regret  young  Louis'* 

(your  King) 
*'8aw  without  breeches  in  Italy* 
**  Galloping  to  hide  away  his  life 
"From  the  Germans,  unpolite  fight-     Aux  Germains,  gueniers  impoUs; 

»*ers;  — 

"this  General  wished  to  investiffate  your  Comte  Dufour,  — 
"foreign  Count,  who  the  instant  he  arrives  sets  about  inviting 
*' people  to  supper  that  are  perfect  strangers.  He  took  the 
''poor  Count  fx>r  a  sharper;  and  prudently  advised  M.  de  la 
"Crochardi^re  not  to  be  duped  by  him.  It  was  unluckily  the 
"good  Marechal  that  proved  to  be  duped. 

«  "With  only  one  boot,"  wms  tbo  milder  rumour;  which  we  adopted 
{npra,  voh  r.  p.  41),  bat  tbia  sadder  one,  too,  was  current;  and  "BrogUo'i 
Ane^^M,"  or  tte  rnJn  MMptrmtlon  mfter  tbem,    like  a  vanlibed  gboat  ot 
Afrecbej^,  often  enoagb  turn  up  in  tbo  old  ramphlQis,  * 
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//  dtail  ni  pour  la  surprise. 

Ses  chevettx  blan$Sf  sa  barhc  grite, 

Formaient  un  sage  extdrieur. 

Le  dehors  est  soittent  trompeur\ 

Quijugepar  la  reliure 

irnn  ouvragc  et  de  son  auienr 

Dans  une  page  de  lecture 

Pent  rcconnaitre  son  crreur. 


"He  was  bom  for  surprise. 
"His  white  hair,  his  gray  beard, 
"Formed  a  reverend  exterior. 
"Oatsldes  are  often  deceptive: 
"  He  that,  by  the  binding,  Judges 
"  Of  a  Book  and  its  Author 
"May,  after  a  page  of  reading, 
"  Chance  to  recognise  his  mistake. 


**  That  was  my  own  experience ;  for  of  wisdom  I  could  find 
"nothing  except  in  his  gray  hair  and  decrepit  appearance. 
"  His  first  opening  betrayed  him ;  no  great  well  of  wit  this 
*'Mardchal, 


"Who,  drunk  with  his  own  gran- 

"deur, 
"Informs  you  of  his  name  and  his 

"titles, 
"And  autborityas  good  as  unlimited. 
"  He  cited  to  me  all  the  records 
"Where  his  name  is  registered, 
"Babbled  about  his  immense  power, 
"  About  his  valour,  his  talentti 
"  So  salutary  to  France ;  — 
"He  forgot  that,  three  years  ago • 
"Men  did  not  praise  his  prudence. 

"Not  satisfied  with  seeing  the  Marc^chal,  I  saw  guard 
"mounted 


Out,  dc  sa  gra/ideur  enivr4t 

Decline  son  nom  et  ses  litres. 

El  son  ponvoir  a  rit'n  bom^. 
II  me  cila  tons  les  registres 
Oil  son  nom  est  cnrcgislr^; 
Bnvard  de  son  pouvoir  immense, 
De  sa  riileur,  de  ces  talents 
Si  snlntoires  a  la  France: 
U  nubliait,  piissi  troisans^ 
Qu'on  ne  louail  pas  sa  prudence. 


"By  these  Frenchmen, burning  with 

"glory, 
"Who,  on  four  sous  a  day, 
"Will  make  of  Kings  and  of  Heroes 

"  the  memory  flourish : 
"Slaves  crowned  by  the  hands  of 

"Victory, 
"Unlucky  herds  whom  the  Court 
"Tinkles  hither  and  thither  by  the 

"  sound  of  fife  and  drum. 

"  That  was  my  fated  term. 
"  eye  on  me,  recognised  me  and  denounced  me, 


A  ces  Francois  brulants  de  gloire, 

DQt6s  dp  qualre  sous  jHtr  jour. 

Qui  dus  roisj  dcs  lidros  font  /leurir  la 

m(\moirc^ 
Esclavcs  cou'onnds  des  mains  dc  la 

victoire, 
Troupeaux  malheureu.r  que  la  conr 
Dirige  au  seul  bruit  du  tambour, 

A  deserter  from  our  troops  got 


"This  wretched,  gallows-bird  got 

"eye  on  me; 
"  Such  is  the  lot  of  all  earthly  things ; 
"  And  so  of  our  fine  mystery 
"  The  whole  secret  came  to  light." 

*  Six  to  a  nearness ,  —  "  16th  September  1734,''  if  yoar  Majesty  will  b« 


Ce  malhenreux  pendard  me  vitf 

Cesi  le  sort  de  toutes  lex  chases; 
Ainiti  de  notre  pot  aux  roses 
Tout  le  scciet  se  dicouvrit. 
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Well;  we  must  take  this  glimpse,  such  as  it  is,  into 
the  interior  of  the  young  man,  —  fine  buoyant,  pungent 
Grerman  spirit,  road-ways  for  it  very  bad,  and  universal 
rain-torrents  falling,  yet  with  coruscations  &om  a 
higher  quarter;  —  and  you  can  forget,  if  need  be,  the 
*' Literature"  of  this  young  Majesty,  as  you  would  a 
staccato  on  the  flute  by  him!  In  afler  months,  on  new 
occasion  rising,  "tliere  was  no  end  to  his  jibings  and 
*^  bitter  pleasantries  on  the  ridiculous  reception  Broglio 
"had  ^ven  him  at  Strasburg,"  says  Valori,*  —  of 
which  this  Doggerel  itself  offers  specimen. 

"Probably  the  weakest  Piece  I  ever  translated?" 
exclaims  one,  who  has  translated  several  such.  Never- 
theless there  is  a  straggle  of  pungent  sense  in  it,  — 
like  the  outskirts  of  Ifghtning,  seen  in  that  dismally 
wet  weather,  which  the  Royal  Party  had.  Its  wit  is 
very  copious,  but  slashy,  bantery,  and  proceeds 'mainly 
by  exaggeration  and  turning  topsyturvy;  a  rather 
barren  species  of  wit  Of  humour,  in  the  fine  poetic 
sense,  no  vestige.  But  there  is  surprising  veracity,  — 
tmthfiilness  unimpeachable,  if  you  will  read  well. 
What  promptitude,  too;  —  what  funds  for  conver- 
sation, when  needed!  This  scraggy  Piece,  which  is 
better  than  the  things  people  often  talk  to  one  another, 
was  evidently  written  as  fast  as  the  pen  could  go.  — 
"It  is  done,  if  such  a  Hand  could  have  done  it,  in  the 
^manner  of  Bachaumont  and  La  Chapelle,"  says 
Voltaire  scornfully,  in  that  scandalous  Vie  J^ivec;  — 
of  which  phrase  this  is  the  commentary,  if  readers 
need  one: 

"Some  seventy  or  eighty  years  before  that  date,  a  M. 
^'Btchaomont  and  a  M.  la  Chapelle,  his  intimate,  published, 

*  Mimoiret,  /.  88. 
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"in  Prose  skipping  off  into  dancings  of  Verse  every  now  and 
**thcn,  ^a  charming  Relation  of  a  certain  Voyage  or  Home 
"Tour'  fwhcnce  or  whither,  or  correctly  when,  this  Editor 
*  *  forgets),  *  which  they  had  made  in  partnership.  *  Relation  * 
"capable  still  of  being  read,  if  one  were  tolerably  idle;  — it 
"  was  found  then  to  be  charming ,  by  all  the  world ;  and  gave 
"  rise  to  a  new  fashion  in  writing :  which  Voltaire  often  adopts, 
"and  is  supremely  good  at;  and  in  which  Friedrich,  who  is 
"also  fond  of  it,  by  no  means  succeeds  so  well." 

Enough,  Priedrich  got  to  Wesel,  back  to  his  busi- 
ness in  a  day  or  two;  and  had  done,  as  we  forever 
have,  with  the  Strasburg  Escapade  and  its  Doggerel. 

Friedrich  finds  M,  de  Maupertnis ;  not  yet  AL  de  \  ^oUaire, 

Friedrich  got  to  Wesel  on  the  29th;  found  Mauper- 
tuis  waiting  there,  according  to  appointment:  an  ela- 
borately polite,  somewhat  sublime  scientiiic  gentleman; 
ready  to  "engraft  on  the  Berlin  crabtrce,"  and  produce 
real  apples  and  Academics  there,  so  soon  as  the  King, 
the  proprietor,  may  have  leisure  for  such  a  thing.  Al- 
garotti  has  already  the  honour  of  some  acquaintance 
with  Mauportuis.  Maupertnis  has  been  at  Brussels,  on 
the  road  hither;  saw  Voltaire  and  even  Madame,  — 
which  latter  was  rather  a  ticklish  operation,  owing  to 
grudges  and  tiffs  of  quarrel  that  had  risen,  but  it 
proved  successful  under  the  delicate  guidance  of  Vol- 
taire. Voltaire  is  up  to  oiling  the  wheels:  "There  you 
"are.  Monsieur,  like  the"  —  (don't  name  Wliat,  though 
profane  Voltaire  does,   writing  to  Maupertnis  a  month 

«  "First  printed  in  1CC5,"  say  the  Bibliographies ;  *'but  known  to  Ja 
Fontaino  aomo  timo  beforo/'  Qood!  —  fiackaumunt,  prnctically  an  impor- 
tant and  distinguished  person,  not  literary  by  trR<lc ,  or  indeed  otherwise 
than  by  onnul ,  was  ho  that  had  given  (some  flftecn  years  before)  the  Nick- 
name  Fronde  (Bickering  of  Schoolboys)  to  the  wretched  Historical  Object 

;h  if  still  so  designated  in  French  annals. 
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ago)  —  "Three  Kings  nmning  after  you!"  A  new 
Pension  to  yon  from  France;  Eussia  outbidding  France 
to  have  you;  and  then  that  Letter  of  Friedrich's,  which 
is  in  all  the  Newspapers:  "Three  Kings," —  you  plainly 
great  man,  Trismegistus  of  the  Sciences  called  Pure! 
Madame  honours  you,  has  always  done:  one  word  of 
apology  to  the  high  female  mind,  it  will  work  wonders; 
—  come  now!  — * 

Xo  reader  guesses  in  our  time  what  a  shining  celes- 
tial body  the  Maupertuis,  who  is  now  fallen  so  dim 
again,  then  was  to  mankind.  In  cultivated  French 
society  there  is  no  such  lion  as  M.  Maupertuis  since  he 
returned  from  flattening  the  Earth  in  the  Arctic  regions. 
"The  Exact  Sciences,  what  else  is  there  to  depend  on?" 
thinks  French  cultivated  society:  "and  has  not  Mon- 
sieur done  a  feat  in  that  line?"  Monsieur,  with  fine 
ex-military  manners,  has  a  certain  austere  gravity, 
reticent  loftiness  and  polite  dogmatism,  which  confirms 
that  opinion.  A  studious  ex-military  man,  —  was 
Captain  of  Dragoons  once,  but  too  fond 'of  study,  who 
is  conscious  to  himself,  or  who  would  fain  be  con- 
icious,  that  he  is,  in  all  points,  mathematical,  moral 
and  other,  the  man.  A  difdcult  man  to  live  with  in 
lociety.  Comes  really  near  the  limit  of  what  wo  call 
genius,  of  originality,  poetic  greatness  in  thinking;  — 
but  never  once  can  get  fairly  over  said  limit,  though 
always  struggling  dreadfully  to  do  so.  Think  of  it! 
A  fatal  kind  of  man;  especially  if  you  have  made  a 
lion  of  him  at  any  time.  Of  his  envies,  deep-hidden 
splenetic  discontents  and  rages,  with  Voltaire's  return  for 
them,  there  will  be  enough  to  say  in  the  ulterior  stages. 

•  Voltaire,  lEupras,  JxxH.  217,  216,  230  (HagnOf  21st  July  1740,  and 
AmM«/j^  Pi  A  A  Of.  Ae.). 

Csr/ff/^,  jy-ff^erscA  /Ac  O'rea/,  17.  i  • 
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He  wears,  —  at  least  ten  years  hence  he  openly  wears, 
though  I  hope  it  is  not  yet  so  flagrant,  —  "a  red  wig 
"with  yellow  bottom  {criniere  jaunt) \*''  and  as  Flattener  " 
of  the  Earth,  is,  with  his  own  flattish  red  countenance    ; 
and  impregnable  stony  eyes,  a  man  formidable  to  look    • 
upon,  though  intent  to  be  amiable  if  you  do  the  proper 
homage.     As  to  the   quarrel  with  Madame  take  this  ^ 
Note;  which  may  prove  illustrative  of  some  things  by    '■ 
and  by: 

Maupertuisis  well  known  at  Cirey;  such  a  lion  could  not 
fail  there.  All  manner  of  Bemouillis,  Clairauts,  high  mathe- 
matical people ,  are  frequent  guests  at  Cirey:  reverenced  by 
Madame,  —  who  indeed  has  had  her  own  private  Professor  of 
Mathematics;  one  Konig  from  Switzerland  (recommended  by 
those  Bemouillis) ,  diligently  teaching  her  the  Pure  Scieneei 
this  good  while  back ,  not  without  effect ;  and  has  only  just 
parted  with  him,  when  she  left  on  this  Brussels  expedition.  A 
oongar<;on^  Voltaire  say s ;  though  otherwise,  I  think,  a  little 
noisy  on  occasion.  There  has  been  no  end  of  Madame's  kind-  -< 
ness  to  him,  nay  to  his  Brother  and  him,  —  sons  of  a  Theolo-  1 

fical  Professorial  Syriac- Hebrew  kind  of  man  at  Berne  who  ^ 
as  too  many  sons ;  and  1  grieve  to  report  that  this  heedless   ■: 
Koni^  has  produced  an  explosion  inMadame's  feelings,  such  m 
as  little  beseemed  him.    On  the  road  to  Paris,  namely,  as  we 
drove  hitherward  to  the  Honsbruck  Lawsuit  by  way  of  Paris, 
in  Autumn  last,  there  had  fallen  out  some  dispute,  about  the 
monads,  the  vis  viva,  the  infinitely  little,  between  Madame  ^ 
and  Konig;  dispute  which  rose  crescendo  in  disharmonious    ' 
duet,  and  "ended,"  testifies  M.  de  Voltaire,  "in  a  scene  trh 
desagreable,*'  Madame,  with  an  effort,  forgave  the  thoughtlesf 
fellow,  who  is  still  rather  youns  ^  and  is  without  malice.    But 
thoughtless  Konig,  strong  in  nis  opinion  about  the  infinitely 
little,  appealed  to  Maupertuis:  "Am  not  I  right.  Monsieur?" 
^^Heis  nght  bevond  question ! "  wrote  Maupertuis  to  Madame; 
"somewhat  drily,"  thinks  Voltaire:  and  the  result  is,  there  is 
considerable  rage  in  one  celestial  mind  ever  since  against 
another  male  one  in  red  wig  and  yellow  bottom ;  and  they  are 
not  on  speaking  terms,  for  a  good  many  months  past  VoUaiie 
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has  bis  heart  sore  ("/«'*  ^{  ^^  ''^'"'  per^-c"'^  about  it,  needs  to 
double-dose  Maupertuis  with  flattery;  and  in  fact  has  used  the 
almost  diplomacy  to  effect  some  varnish  of  a  reconcilement  as 
Maupertuis  passed  on  this  occasion.  As  for  Kunig,  who  had 
studied  in  some  Dutch  university ,  he  went  by  and  by  to  be 
Librarian  to  the  Prince  of  Orange ;  and  we  shall  not  fail  to 
hear  of  him  again,  —  once  more  upon  the  infinitely  little.  * 

Voltaire  too,  in  his  way,  is  fond  of  those  mathematical 
people ;  eager  enough  to  fish  for  knowledge,  here  as  in  all  ele- 
ments, when  he  has  the  chance  offered:  this  is  much  an  inter- 
est of  his  at  present.  And  he  does  attain  sound  ideas,  outlines 
of  ideas,  in  this  province,  —  though  privately  defective  in  the 
due  transcendency  of  admiration  for  it ;  —  was  wont  to  discuss 
cheerily  with  Ronig,  about  vis  viva,  monads,  gi*avitation  and 
the  inmiitely  little ;  above  all,  bows  to  the  ^ound  before  the 
red-wigged  Bashaw,  Flattener  of  the  Earth,  whom  for  Ma- 
dune's  sake  and  his  own  he  is  anxious  to  be  well  with.  ^'  Fall 
on  your  face  nine  times,  ye  esoteric  of  only  Impure  Science!" — 
intimates  Maupertuis  to  mankind.  '^  By  all  means ! "  answers 
M.  de  Voltaire ,  doins  it  with  alacrity ;  with  a  kind  of  loyalty, 
one  can  perceive ,  and  also  with  a  hypocrisy  grounded  on  love 
of  peace.  If  that  is  the  nature  of  the  Bashaw,  and  one's  sole 
mcKle  of  fishing  knowledge  from  him,  why  not?  thinks  M.  de 
Voltaire.  His  patience  with  M.  de  Maupertuis ,  first  and  last, 
was  very  great.  But  we  shall  find  it  explode  at  length,  a  dozen 
years  hence,  in  a  conspicuous  manner!  — 

"Manpertais  had  come  to  us  to  Cirey,  with  Jean 
"Bemouilli,"  says  Voltaire;  "and  thenceforth  Mau- 
**pertiiis,  who  was  bom  the  most  jealous  of  men,  took 
"me  for  the  object  of  this  passion,  which  has  always 
"been  very  dear  to  him."**  Husht,  Monsieur!  —  Here 
is  a  poor  rheumatic  kind  of  Letter,  which  illustrates 
the  interim  condition,  after  that  varnish  of  reconcile- 
ment at  Brussels: 


I  (E»ft^4de  ro//a/rr,  11.  126,  Ixxii.  (20,  SIS,  S30),  Uiii,  ',a20-2yj>, 

6* 
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Voltaire  to  M,  de  Maupertuis  Tat  Wesel ,  waiting  for  the  Kiug, 
or  with  nim  rather). 

"Brussela,  29th  Aug^ust  (1740),  3(i  year  $ince 
"r/ie  world  Piillencd, 

"How  the  Devil,  great  Philosopher ,  would  you  have  had 
"  me  write  to  you  at  Wesel?  I  fancied  you  gone  from  Wesel, 
"  to  seek  the  King  of  Sages  on  his  Journey  somewhere.  I  had 
**  understood ,  too ,  they  were  so  delighted  to  have  you  in  that 
"fortified  lodge  {houge  fortifii)  that  you  must  be  taking 
"  pleasure  there,  for  he  that  gives  pleasure  gets  it. 

"You  have  already  seen  the  jolly  Ambassador  of  the 
"  amiablest  Monarch  in  the  world  /'  —  Camas ,  a  fattish  maD, 
on  his  road  to  Versailles  (who  called  at  Brussels  here,  with 
fine  compliments,  and  a  keg  of  Hunffarv  Wine,  as  you  may 
have  heard  whispered).  "No  doubt  M.  de  Camas  is  with  you. 
"For  my  own  share ,  1  think  it  is  after  you  that  he  is  running 
"  at  present.  Hut  in  truth ,  at  the  hour  while  I  say  this ,  you 
"are  with  the  King;"  —  a  luckv  guess;  King  did  return  to 
Wesel  this  very  day.  "The  Philosopher  and  the  Prince 
"perceive  already  that  they  are  made  for  each  other.  You 
"  and  M.  Algarotti  will  say ,  Faciamus  h\c  tria  tabernacula :  as 
"to  me,  I  can  only  make  duo  tahemaculoy^  —  profane  Vol- 
taire! 

"  Without  doubt  I  would  be  with  you  if  I  were  not  at 
"Brussels;  but  my  heart  is  with  you  all  the  same;  and  is  the 
"  subject ,  all  the  same ,  of  a  King  who  is  formed  to  reign  over 
"  every  thinking  and  feeling  being.  I  do  not  despair  that  Ma- 
"  dame  du  Chatelet  will  find  herself  somewhere  on  your  route: 
"it  will  be  a  scene  in  a  faiiy  tale;  —  she  will  arrive  with  a 
^^ sufficient  reason*^  (as  your  JLeibnitz  says)  "and  with  »iona(/.«. 
"  She  does  not  love  you  the  less  though  she  now  believes  the 
"universe  tsk  plenum,  and  has  renounced  the  notion  of  void, 
"  Over  her  you  have  an  ascendant  which  you  will  never  lose. 
"In  fine,  my  dear  Monsieur,  I  wish  as  ardently  as  she  to 
"embrace  you  the  soonest  possible.  I  recommend  myself  to 
"  your  friendship  in  the  Court ,  worthy  of  you ,  where  you  now 
"are."  —  lout  a  vous,  somewhat  rheumatic!* 

»  Voltaire,  Ixxii.  p.  213. 
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Always  an  anxious  almost  tremulous  desire  to  con- 
ciliate this  big  glaring  geometrical  bully  in  red  wig. 
Through  the  sensitive  transparent  being  of  M.  de 
Voltaire,  you  may  see  that  feeling  almost  painfully 
busy  in  every  Letter  he  writes  to  the  Flattener  of  the 
Earth. 
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CHAPTEE  IV. 

Voltaire's  first  interview  with  friedrich. 

At  Wesel,  in  the  rear  of  all  this  travelling  excite- 
ment, Friedrich  falls  unwell ;  breaks  down  there  into  an 
aguish  feverish  distemper,  which,  for  several  months 
after,  impeded  his  movements,  would  he  have  yielded 
to  it.  He  has  much  business  on  hand,  too,  —  some  of 
it  of  prickly  nature  just  now ;  —  but  is  intent  as  ever 
on  seeing  Voltaire,  among  the  first  things.  Diligently 
reading  in  the  Voltaire-Friedrich  Corresj)ondence  (which 
is  a  sad  jumble  of  misdates  and  opacities,  in  the  com- 
mon editions),*  this  of  the  aguish  condition  frequently 
turns  up;  "Quartan  ague,"  it  seems;  occasionally  very 
bad:  but  Friedrich  struggles  with  it;  will  not  bo  cheated 
of  any  of  his  purposes  by  it. 

Ho  had  a  busy  fortnight  here;  busier  than  we  yet 
imagine.  Much  employment  there  naturally  is  of  the 
usual  Inspection  sort;  which  fails  in  no  quarter  of  his 
Dominions,  but  which  may  be  particularly  important 
here,  in  these  disputed  Berg-Julich  Countries,  when 
the  time  of  decision  falls.  How  he  does  his  Inspections 
we  know;  —  and  there  are  still  weightier  matters  afoot 
here,  in  a  silent  way,  of  which  we  shall  have  to  speak 
before  long,  and  all  the  world  will  speak.  Business 
enough,  parts  of  it  grave  and  silent,  going  on,  and  the 

*  PreiUB  (the  recent  latest  Editor,  and  the  only  well-informed  one,  at 
we  said)  prints  witli  Accuracy ;  but  cannot  bo  read  at  all  (in  the  sense  of 
""Hood)  without  other  light. 
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much  that  is  public,  miscellaneous,  small:  done,  all  of 
it,  in  a  rapid  punctual  precise  manner;  —  and  always, 
after  the  crowded  day,  some  passages  of  Supper  with 
the  Sages,  to  wind  up  with  on  melodious  terms.  A  most 
alert  and  miscellaneously  busy  young  King,  in  spite  of 
the  ague. 

It  was  in  these  Cleve  Countries,  and  now  as  pro- 
bably as  afterwards,  that  the  light  scene  recorded  in 
Laveaux's  poor  History^  and  in  all  the  Anecdote-Books, 
transacted  itself  one  day.  Substance  of  the  story  is 
true;  though  the  details  of  it  go  all  at  random,  — 
somewhat  to  this  effect: 

"Inspecting  his  Finance  Affairs,  and  questioning  the 
.  '* parties  interested ,  Friedrich  notices  a  certain  Convent  in 
"Cleve,  which  appears  to  have,  payable  from  the  Forest-dues, 
"considerable  revenues  bequeathed  bv  the  old  Dukes,  ^for 
"masses  to  be  said  on  their  behalf.'  He  goes  to  look  at  the 
"place;  questions  the  Monks  on  this  point,  who  are  all  drawn 
"out,  in  two  rows ,  and  have  broken  mto  Te-Deum  at  sight  of 
"  him :  Husbt  I  *  You  still  say  those  Masses,  then  V '  *  Certainly 
"your  Majesty!'  —  ^And  what  good  does  anybody  get  of 
"them?'  'Your  Majesty,  those  old  Sovereigns  are  to  obtain 
"  Heavenly  mercy  by  them ,  to  be  delivered  out  of  Purgatory 
"by  them.  —  *  Pureatoiy  ?  It  is  a  sore  thing  for  the  Forests, 
''all  this  while!  And  they  are  not  yet  out,  those  poor  souls, 
"after  so  many  hundred  years  of  praying?'  Monks  have  a 
"fatal  apprehension,  No.  'When  will  they  be  out,  and  the 
"thing  complete?'  Monks  cannot  say.  'Send  me  a  courier 
"whenever  it  is  complete ! '  sneers  the  King ,  and  leaves  them 
"totheir  r«-i>«im."* 

•  C.  Hlldebraadt's  Modern  Edition  of  tbe  (mostly  dabioos)  Anekdotem 
na  CkarakterxHue  au*  dem  Leben  Friedrich*  des  Grosaen  (and  a  very  Igno- 
rant and  careless  Edition  ft  is;  6  voll.  12ino,  Halberstadt,  18S9),  ii.  leO; 
Lareaoz  (whom  we  already  cited),  Vie  de  Fr^ddric;  &c.  &e.  Nicolai^s  Anek- 
iQlen  alone t  wbieh  art  not  included  in  this  HUdebrMndt  Collection,  ue  ot 
ttn  mtbentM/j^/  the  rest,  occMMlonMlIy  true,  and  often  with  a  kindot 
M,^^  iruib  Jn  tbem  worib  mttending  to,  are  0<2»erwl«e  of  all  deffrQQB  o! 
OAMlr,  down  to  thepmJpmbljr  AJse  Mad  Mbaurd  ^icgr^-v.  x» 
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Mournful  state  of  the  Catholic  Religion  so-called! 
How  long  must  these  wretched  Monks  go  on  doing 
their  lazj  thrice-deleterious  torpid  blasphemy;  and  a 
King,  not  histrionic  but  real,  merely  signify  that  he 
laughs  at  them  and  it?  Meseems  a  heavier  whip  than 
that  of  satire  might  be  in  place  here,  your  Majesty? 
The  lighter  whip  is  easier;  —  Ah  yes,  undoubtedly! 
cry  many  men.  But  horrible  accounts  are  running  up, 
enough  to  sink  the  world  at  last,  while  the  heavier 
whip  is  lazily  withheld,  and  lazy  blasphemy,  fallen 
torpid,  chronic,  and  quite  unconscious  of  being  blas- 
phemous, insinuates  itself  into  the  very  heart's-blood 
of  mankind!  Patience,  however;  the  heavy  whip  too 
is  coming,  —  unless  universal  death  be  coming.  King 
Friedrich  is  not  the  man  to  wield  such  whip.  Quite 
other  work  is  in  store  for  King  Friedrich;  and  Nature 
will  not,  by  any  suggestion  of  that  terrible  task,  put 
him  out  in  the  one  he  has.  He  is  nothing  of  a  Luther, 
of  a  Cromwell;  can  look  upon  fakeers  praying  by  their 
rotatory  calabash,  as  a  ludicrous  platitude;  and  grin 
delicately  as  above,  with  the  approval  of  his  wiser  con- 
temporaries.    Speed  to  him  on  his  own  course! 

What  answer  Friedrich  found  to  his  English  pro- 
posals, —  answer  due  here  on  the  24th  from  Captain 
Dickens,  —  I  do  not  pointedly  learn;  but  can  judge 
of  it  by  Harrington's  reply  to  that  Despatch  of  Dickens's, 
which  entreated  candour  and  open  dealing  towards  his 
Prussian  Majesty.  Harrington  is  at  Hcrrenhausen, 
still  with  the  Britannic  Majesty  there;  both  of  them 
much  at  a  loss  about  their  Spanish  War,  and  the  French 
and  other  aspects  upon  it;  "Suppose  his  Prussian  Ma- 
jestjr  were  to  give  himself  to  France  aga\iv«l  u^l"  We 
»F77/  Iiope,   not      Harrington's  reply  is  to  X^aa  ^^^^\^ 
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"Hum,  dmm:  —  Berg  and  Jiilich,  say  you?  Impos- 
"sible  to  answer;  minds  not  made  up  here:  —  What 
"will  his  Prussian  3Iajesty  do  for  m5?"  Not  much,  I 
should  guess,  till  something  more  categorical  come 
from  jou!  His  Prussian  Majesty  is  careful  not  to 
spoil  anything  by  over-haste;  but  will  wait  and  try 
farther  to  the  utmost,  Whether  England  or  France  is 
the  likelier  bargain  for  him. 

Better  still,  the  Prussian  Majesty  is  intent  to  do 
something  for  himself  in  that  Berg-Jiilich  matter:  we 
find  him  silently  examining  these  Wesel  localities  for 
a  proper  "Entrenched  Camp,"  Camp  say  of  40,000, 
against  a  certain  contingency  that  may  be  looked  for. 
Camp  which  will  much  occupy  the  Gazetteers  when 
they  get  eye  on  it.  This  is  one  of  the  concerns  he 
silently  attends  to,  on  occasion,  while  riding  about  in 
the  Cleve  Countries.  Then  there  is  another  small 
item  of  business,  important  to  do  well,  which  is  now  in 
silence  diligently  getting  under  way  at  Wesel;  which 
also  is  of  remarkable  nature,  and  will  astonish  the 
Gazetteer  and  Diplomatic  circles.  This  is  the  affair 
with  the  Bishop  of  Liege,  called  also  the  Affair  of 
Herstal,  which  his  Majesty  has  had  privately  laid  up 
m  the  comer  of  his  mind,  as  a  thing  to  be  done  during  • 
this  Excursion.  Of  which  the  reader  shall  hear  anon, 
to  great  lengths,  —  were  a  certain  small  preliminary 
matter,  Voltaire's  Arrival  in  these  parts,  once  off  our 
hands. 

Friedrich's  First  Meeting   with    Voltaire!      These 
other  high  things  were  once  loud  in  the  Gazetteer  and 
Djp}oinjit/c  circles,   and  bad  no  doubt  they  were  t\ie 
fTor/d's  Historjr;  and  now  they  are  sunk  wholly  to  t\ie 


90  FRIEDRICH  TAKES  THE  REINS  IN  HAND.      [book  XI. 

8d-lith  Sept.  1740. 

Nightmares,  and  all  mortals  have  forgotten  them,  — 
and  it  is  such  a  task  as  seldom  was  to  resuscitate  the 
least  memory  of  them,  on  just  cause  of  a  Friedrich  or 
the  like,  so  impatient  are  men  of  what  is  putrid  and 
extinct:  —  and  a  quite  unnoticed  thing,  Voltaire's 
First  Interview,  all  readers  are  on  the  alert  for  it,  and 
ready  to  demand  of  me  impossibilities  about  it!  Pa- 
tience, readers.  You  shall  see  it,  without  and  within, 
in  such  light  as  there  was,  and  form  some  actual  notion 
of  it,  if  you  will  cooperate.  From  the  circumambient 
inanity  of  Old  Newspapers,  Historical  shot-rubbish, 
and  unintelligible  Correspondences,  we  sift  out  the 
following  particulars,  of  this  First  Meeting,  or  actual 
Osculation  of  the  Stars. 

The  Newspapers,  though  their  eyes  were  not  yet 
of  the  Argus  quality  now  familiar  to  us,  have  been  in- 
tent on  Friedrich,  during  this  Baireuth-Cleve  Journey, 
especially  since  that  sudden  eclipse  of  him  at  Stras- 
burg  lately,  forming  now  one  scheme  of  route  for  him, 
now  another;  Newspapers,  and  even  private  friends, 
being  a  good  deal  uncertain  about  his  movements. 
Rumour  now  ran,  since  his  reappearance  in  the  Cleve 
Countries,  that  Friedrich  meant  to  have  a  look  at  Hol- 
land before  going  home.  And  that  had,  in  fact,  been 
a  notion  or  intention  of  Friedrich's.  "Holland?  We 
could  pass  through  Brussels  on  the  way,  and  see  Vol- 
taire!" thought  he. 

In  Brussels  this  was,  of  course,  the  rumour  of  ru* 
mours.  As  Voltaire's  Letters,  visibly  in  a  twitter,  still 
testify  to  us.  King  of  Prussia  coming!  Madame  da 
Ch&telet,  the  "Princess  Tour"  (that  is,  Tour-and-Taxis), 
all  manner  of  high  Dames,  are  on  the  tiptoe.  Princess 
Tour  hopes  she  shall  lodge  this  unpartUleled  Prince  in 
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her  Palace:  "You,  Madame?"  answers  the  Du  Chatelet, 
privately,  with  a  toss  of  her  head:  "His  Majesty,  I 
hope,  belongs  more  to  M.  de  Voltaire  and  me:  he  shall 
lodge  here,  please  Heaven!"  Voltaire,  I  can  observe, 
has  sublime  hostelry  arrangements  chalked  out  for  his 
Majesty,  in  case  he  go  to  Paris;  which  he  doesn't,  as 
we  know.  Voltaire  is  all  on  the  alert,  awake  to  the 
great  contingencies  far  and  near;  the  Chatelet- Voltaire 
breakfast-table,  —  fancy  it  on  those  interesting  morn- 
ings, while  the  post  comes  round!* 

Alas,  in  the  first  days  of  September,  —  Friedrich's 
IjCtter  is  dated  "'Wesel,  2d"  (and  has  the  ^^tras/jirn/ 
Doggerel  enclosed  in  it),  —  the  Brussels  Postman  de- 
livers far  other  intelligence  at  one's  door;  very  morti- 
fying to  Madame:  "That  his  M^'csty  is  fallen  ill  at 
"Wesel;  has  an  aguish  fever  hanging  on  him,  and 
"only  hopes  to  come:"  Voila^  Madame!  —  Next  Letter, 
Wesel,  Monday,  5th  Sept.,  is  to  the  effect:  "Do  still 
"much  hope  to  come;  tomorrow  is  my  trembling  day; 
if  that  prove  to  be  off!"  —  Out  upon  it,  that  proves 
not  to  be  off;  that  is  on:  next  Letter,  Tuesday, 
Sept.  6th,  which  comes  by  express  (Courier  dash- 
ing up  with  it,  say  on  the  Thursday  following)  is,  — 
alas,  Madame!  —  here  it  is: 

King  Friedrich  to  M,  de  Voltaire  at  Brussels. 

•♦Wcsel,  6th  Sept.  17-10. 

*'  My  dear  Voltaire,  —  In  spite  of  myself,  I  have  to  yield  to 
"the  Quartan  Fever,  which  is  more  tenacious  than  a  Janscnist; 
"  and  whatever  desire  I  had  of  going  to  Antwerp  and  Brussels, 
"I  find  myself  not  in  a  condition  to  undertake  such  a  journey 
"without  risk.  I  would  ask  of  you,  then,  if  the  road  from 
"Brussels  to  Cleve  would  not  to  i/ou  seem  too  long  for  a  meet- 
"ing;  it  is  the  one  means  of  seemg  you  which  remains  to  mc. 

•  Voltaire,  Ixxii.  338-256  (Letters  22U  August  —  i:2d  September  1740). 
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"  Confess  that  I  am  unlucky :  for  now  when  I  could  dispose  of 
"my  person,  and  nothing  hinders  me  from  seeing  you,  the 
"fever  ^ets  its  hand  into  the  business,  and  seems  to  intend 
"  disputing  me  that  satisfaction. 

"Let  us  deceive  the  fever,  my  dear  Voltaire:  and  let  me 
*  *  at  least  have  the  pleasure  of  embracing  you.  Make  my  best 
"excuses"  (polite,  rather  than  sincere]  "to  Madame  the  A/ar- 
^^ouise,  that  I  cannot  have  the  satistaction  of  seeing  her  at 
"Brussels.  All  that  are  about  me  know  the  intention  I  was 
"in;  which  certainly  nothing  but  the  fever  could  have  made 
"me  change. 

"  Sunday  next  I  shall  be  at  a  little  Place  near  Cleve/'  — 
Schloss  of  Moyland,  which,  and  the  route  to  which ,  this  Cou- 
rier can  tell  you  of;  —  "  where  I  shall  be  able  to  possess  you  at 
"  my  ease.  If  the  sight  of  you  don't  cure  me ,  I  will  send  for  a 
"  Confessor  at  once.  Adieu ;  you  know  my  sentiments  and  my 
"  heart."* —  Fkdkric. 

After  which  the  Correspondence  suddenly  extin- 
guishes itself:  ceases  for  about  a  fortnight,  —  in  the 
bad  7w/.<f dated  Editions  even  does  worse;  —  and  we  are 
left  to  thick  darkness,  to  our  own  poor  shifts;  Dryas- 
dust being  grandly  silent  on  this  small  interest  of  ours. 
What  is  to  be  done? 

Particulars  of  First  Intnt'iew,  on  severe  Scrutiny, 
Here,  from  a  painful  Predecessor  whose  Papers  I 
inherit,  are  some  old  Documents  and  Studies  on  the 
subject,  —  sorrowful  collection,  in  fact,  of  what  poor 
sparks  of  certainty  were  to  be  found  hovering  in  that 
dark  element;  —  which  do  at  last  (so  luminous  are 
certainties  always,  or  "sparks"  that  will  shine  steady) 
coalesce  into  some  feeble  general  twilight,  feeble  but 
indubitable;  and  even  show  the  sympathetic  reader 
hoiv  they  were  searched  out  and  brought  together.  We 
number  and  label  these  poor  Patches  of  Evidence  on 
so  small  a  matter;  and  leave  them  to  the  curious: 

*  Prcu88,(Bwfcs  de  FredSriCy  xxi!.  27. 


CHAP.  IV.]  VOLTAURE's  FIKST  INTERVIEW.  93 

11th  S<^t.  1740. 

No.  1,  Date  of  the  First  Interview,  It  is  certain  Voltaire 
did  arriYe  at  the  little  Schloss  of  Moyland,  Sept.  11th,  Sunday 
night,  —  which  is  the  "Sunday"  just  specified  in  Friedrich's 
Letter.  Voltaire  had  at  once  decided  on  complying,  —  what 
else?  —  and  lost  no  time  in  packing  himself:  King  s  Courier 
on  Thursday  late;  Voltaire  on  the  road  on  Saturday  early,  or 
the  night  before.  With  Madame's  shrill  blessing  (not  the 
most  musical  in  this  vexing  case) ,  and  plenty  of  fuss.  "  Was 
wont  to  travel  in  considerable  style,"  1  am  told;  *^the  inn- 
keepers calling  him  "Your  Lordship  {M.  le  Comte).^"  Arrives, 
sure  enough,  Sunday  night;  old  Schloss  of  Moyland,  six  miles 
from  Cleve ;  "  moonlight,"  I  find,  —  the  Harvest  Moon.  Visit 
lasted  three  days.  * 

No.  2.  Voltaire's  Drive  thither.  Schloss  Moyland :  How  far 
from  Brussels ,  and  bv  what  route?  By  Lou  vain,  Tirlemout, 
Tongres  to  Maestricht;  then  from  Maestricht  up  the  Maas 
(left  bank)  to  Venlo,  where  cross;  through  Geldern  and  Goch 
to  Cleve :  between  the  Maas  and  Khine  tliis  last  portion.  Flat 
damp  countrv ;  tolerably  under  tillage ;  original  constituents 
bo^  and  sandf.  Distances  I  guess  to  be:  To  Tongres  GO  miles 
and  odd;  to  Maestricht  12  or  15,  from  Maestricht  75;  in  all 
150  miles  English.  Two  days' driving?  There  is  equinoctial 
moon,  and  still  above  twelve  hours  of  sunlight  for  "M.  le 
Comte." 

No.  3.  Of  the  Place  Where.  Voltaire ,  who  should  have 
known,  calls  it  ^^ petit  Chateau  de  Meuse/'  which  is  a  Cjistle 
existing  nowhere  but  in  Dreams.  Other  French  BioCTaphers 
are  stifi  more  imaginary.  The  little  Schloss  of  Moyland,  — 
by  no  means  "Meuse,"  nor  even  Mors^  which  Voltaire  pro- 
bably means  in  saying  Chateau  de  Meuse,  —  was ,  as  the  least 
inquiry  settles  beyondquestion,  the  place  where  Voltaire  and 
Fnedrich  first  met.  Friedrich  Wilhelm  used  often  to  lodge 
there  in  his  Cleve  journeys:  he  made  thither  for  shelter,  in  the 
sickness  that  overtook  him  in  friend  Grinkel's  house ,  corainff 
home  from  the  Rhine  Campaign  in  IIM;  lay  there  for  several 
weeks  after  quitting  Ginkers.  Any  other  light  I  can  get  upon 
it,  is  darkness  visible.  Biisching  pointedly  informs  me,** 
"It  is  a  Parish  "  (or  patch  of  country  under  one  priest) ,  "  and 
"1111  and  it  are  a  Jurisdiction"  (pair  of  patches  under  one 

*  RfMcnbeck,  p.  21 ;  Preass,  &c.  &c. 
■»  l-JtHjesrknibtirgfy.  Got),  077. 
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court  of  justice;:  —  whicli  does  not  much  illuminate  the  ii 


Lieutenant  Spuen,  of  those  Dutch  regions,  —  **  and  was  uamed 
a  Royal  Mansion  ever  thereafter."  Who  lived  in  it;  what 
kind  of  thing  was  it,  is  it?  Altutn  .tiieutiumy  from  Biisching  and 
mankind.  Belonged  to  the  Spaens.  fiftj^  years  ago;  —  some 
shadow  of  our  poor  banished  triend  the  Lieutenant  resting  on 
it?  Dim  enough  old  Mansion,  with  "court"  to  it,  with  modi- 
cum of  equipment;  lying  there  iu  the  moonlight;  —  did  not 
look  sublime  to  Voltaire  on  stepping  out  So  that  all  our 
knowledge  reduces  itself  to  this  one  point:  of  finding  Moyland 
in  the  Man ,  with  dfftCj  with  rewiniscence  to  us  j  hanging  by  it 
henceforth!  Good.* 

Mors,  —  which  is  near  the  Town  of  Ruhrort,  about  mid- 
way between  Wesel  and  Diisseldorf ,  —  must  be  some  forty 
miles  fromMoyland,  forty-iive  froinCJleve;  southward  of  both. 
So  that  the  place ,  ''^a  iioux  /ieues  de  C/vves,*^  is,  even  by  Vol- 
taire's shownig,  this  Moyland ;  were  there  otherwise  any  doubt 
upon  it.  *'  Chateau  de  Mense"  —  hanging  out  a  prospect  of 
Miir^  to  us,  —  is  bad  usage  to  readers.  Of  an  intelligent  man, 
not  to  say  a  Trismegistus  of  men ,  one  expects  he  will  know  in 
what  town  he  is,  after  three  days'  experience,  as  here.  Bat  he 
does  not  always;  he  hangs  out  a  mere  ''shadow  of  M5rs  by 
"  moonlight,"  till  we  learul)etter.  Duvernet,  his  Biographer, 
even  calls  it  " /S/<? »/.«?- ■l/e//.sY?;"  some  wonderful  idea  of  Sluices 
and  a  Kiver  attached  to  it,  in  Duvernet's  head  !** 

IVliat    Voltaire   thnwjht   of  the  fntervinv    l^cnitf/    Years 
nftn^warda. 

Of  the  Intor\'iew  itself,  witli  general  bird^a-eye 
view  of  the  Visit  combined  (iu  a  very  incorrect  state), 
there  is  direct  testimony  by  Voltaire  himself.    Voltaire 

•  Stloler'a  /ii-M/M/i/ni'/  (rxcollont  Map  in  i\')  Pieces).  Piece  UT.  —  Tin 
i*  a  niile  or  tv^o  uorth-t>ai»t  Trom  Moylnnil^  Moyland  about  5  orSBODth- 
cast  from  Clcvo  ^ 

^*  Duvernet  (2d  form  of  him,  —  that  is,  Vic  dc  Voltaire  par  T.  J.D.  Y.), 
p.  117. 
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Idmself,  twenty  years  after,  in  far  other  humour,  all 
jarred  into  angTy  sarcasm,  for  causes  we  shall  see  by 
and  by,  —  Voltaire,  at  the  request  of  friends,  writes 
down,  as  his  Friedrich  Reminiscences,  that  scandalous 
VU  Privee  above  spoken  of,  a  most  sad  Document;  and 
this  is  the  passage  referring  to  "the  little  Place  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Cleve,"  where  Friedrich  now  waited 
for  him:  errors  corrected  by  our  laborious  Friend. 
After  quoting  something  of  that  Strasburg  Doggerel, 
the  whole  of  which  is  now  too  well  known  to  us ,  Vol- 
taire proceeds: 

"Prom Strasburg  he,"  King  Friedrich,  "went  to  see  his 
"Lower  German  Provinces;  he  said  he  would  come  and  sec 
"me  incognito  at  Brussels.  We  prepared  a  fine  house  for 
Ittm,"  —  were  ready  to  prepare  such  hired  house  as  we  had  for 
him,  with  many  apologies  for  its  slight  degree  of  perfection 
{error  first) ,  —  "  but  having  fallen  ill  in  the  little  Mansion- 
" Royal  of  Mouse  {Chateau  de  Meuse),  a  couple  of  leagues  from 
"Clcre,"  —  fell  ill  at  Wesel;  and  there  is  no  Chateau  de 
A/^ntiein  the  world  {errors  2(1  and  3^),  —  "he  wrote  to  me  that 
"he  expected  I  would  make  the  advances.  I  went,  accord- 
**ingljr,  to  present  my  profound  homages.  Maupertuis ,  who 
"already  had  his  views,  and  was  possessed  with  the  rage  of 
"being  President  to  an  Academy,  nad  of  his  own  accord,'*  — 
no,  bSn^  invited,  and  at  my  suggestion  {error  4r^),  —  "pre- 
"Bcnted  himself  there ;  and  was  lodged  with  Algarotti  and 
"Kevserling"  ^which  latter,  1  suppose,  had  come  from  Berlin, 
not  Being  of  the  Strasburg  party,  he)  "in  a  garret  of  this 
"Palace. 

*•  At  the  door  of  the  court,  I  found ,  by  way  of  guard ,  one 
"soldier.  Privy-Councillor  Rambonet ,  Minister  of  State  "  — 
(veiy  sabaltem  man;  never  heard  of  him  except  in  the  Herstal 
Business,  and  here)  " —  was  walking  in  the  court;  blowing  in 
"his  fingers  to  keep  them  warm."  Sunday  night,  11th  Sep- 
tember 1740;  world  all  bathed  in  moonshine;  and  mortals 
mostly  shrunk  into  their  huts,  out  of  the  raw  aur.  "  He  "  Ram- 
bonet "wore  big  linen  ruffles  at  his  wrists,  "very  dirty" 
(Tisibly  so  in  the  moonlight?    ICrrur  6th  extends  ad  libitum 
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over  all  the  following  details);  "a  holed  hat;  an  old  official 
^^ periwig,"  —  ruined  iuto  a  totally  unsymmetric  state,  as 
would  seem,  —  "  one  side  of  which  hung  down  into  oue  of  hia 
"pockets,  and  the  other  scarcely  crosso<l  his  shonldcr.  I  was 
"told,  this  man  was  now  entrusted  with  an  affair  of  impoxt- 
"ance  here;  and  that  proved  true,"  —  the  Hcrstal  Affair. 

"  I  was  led  into  his  Majesty's  aparmeut.  Nothing  but  four 
"  bare  walls  there.  By  the  light  of  a  candle,  I  perceived,  iu  a 
"  closet,  a  little  trucklebcd  two  feet  and  a  half  broad,  on  which 
"lay  a  little  man  muiHed  up  in  a  dressing-gown  of  coarse  blue 
"duffel:  this  was  the  King,  sweating  and  shivering  under  a 
"  wretched  blanket  there,  in  a  violent  lit  of  fever,  imade  my 
"reverence;  and  began  the  acq^uaintance  by  feeling  his  pulse, 
"  as  if  I  had  been  his  chief  physician.  The  fit  over,  he  dressed 
"  himself,  and  took  his  place  at  table.  Algarotti,  Kcyserlinff. 
"Maupertnis,  and  the  King's  Envoy  to  the  States-General^ 
—  oneKiitifeld  (skilled  in  W'r.sUU  matters,  I  could  guess),— 
"we  were  of  this  supper,  and  discussed,  naturally  in  apro- 
" found  manner,  the  Immortality  of  the  Soul,  Liberty,  Fate, 
"the  Androgynes  of  Plato"  (the  Audrof/f/noi,  or  Men- Women, 
iu  Plato's  Corinrhim;  by  no  means  the  finest  symbolic  fancy 
of  the  divine  Plato),  —  "and  other  small  topics  of  that 
"nature."* 

This  is  Voltaire^s  account  of  the  Visit,  —  which 
included  tfir<r  "Suppers,"  all  huddled  into  one  by  him 
here;  —  and  he  says  nothing  more  of  it;  launching  off 
now  into  ne\v  errors,  about  Ilersi'il^  the  Anti'Mavchinvrl^ 
and  so  forth:  new  and  uglier  errors,  with  much  more 
ol"  mendacity  and  serious  malice  in  them,  than  in  this 
harmless  half-dozen  now  jjut  on  the  score  against  him. 

Of  this  Sui>per-Party ,  I  know  by  face  four  of  the 
guests:  Maupertnis,  Voltaire,  Algarotti,  Keyserling;  — 
ItJisfeld,  Rambonet  can  sit  as  simulacra  or  mute  accom- 
paniment. Voltaire  arrived  on  Sunday  evening;  stayed 
till  Wednesday.  Wednesday  morning,  14th  of  the 
month,  the  Party  broke  up:  Voltaire  rolling  off  to  left 

*  Voltaire,  U-^uvn's  ^PlLcy  oiice  crillcd  Vie  Priv  r),  ii.  JiJ,  27. 
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Land,  towards  Brussels,  or  the  Hague;  King  to  right, 
on  inspection  business,  and  circuitously  homewards. 
Three  Suppers  there  had  been,  two  busy  Days  inter- 
vening; discussions  about  Fate  and  the  Androgynoi  of 
Plato  by  no  means  the  one  thing  done  by  Voltaire  and 
tlw  rest,  on  this  occasion.  We  shall  find  elsewhere, 
"he  declaimed  his  MaLomet^^  (sublime  new  IVagedy, 
not  yet  come  out),  in  the  course  of  these  evenings,  to 
the  *' speechless  admiration"  of  his  Royal  Host,  for 
one;  and,  in  the  daytime,  that  he  even  di-ew  his  pfti 
abont  the  Herstal  Business,  which  is  now  getting  to 
its  crisis,  and  wrote  one  of  the  Manifestoes,  still  dis- 
eoverable.  And  we  need  not  doubt,  in  spite  of  his  now 
meering  tone,  that  things  ran  high  and  grand,  here,  in 
this  paltry  little  Schloss  of  Moylaud ;  and  that  those  Three 
*ere  actually  Suppers  of  the  Gods,  for  the  time  being. 

"CouritillorRambonet,"  with  the  holed  hat  and  unsvmmet* 
ric  wig,  continues  Voltaire  in  the  satirical  vein,  "haS  mcan- 
** while  mounted  a  hired  hack  (cheval  de  Inuar/e;**  mischievous 
Toltaire ,  I  have  no  doubt  he  went  on  wlicels ,  probably  of  his 
•wn);  "he  rode  all  night;  and  next  morning,  arrived  at  the 
^ntesof  Lidge;  where  he  took  Act  in  the  name  of  the  King 
**mi  Master,  whilst  2,000  men  of  the  VVesel  Troops  laid  Lie'ge 
"under  contribution.  The  pretext  of  this  fine  Marching  of 
** Troops,'*  —  not  a  pretext  at  all,  but  the  assertion,  correct  in 
all  points,  of  just  claims  long  trodden  down,  and  now  made 
good  frith  more  spirit  than  had  been  expected,  —  "was  cer- 
**tm  rights  which  the  King  pretended  to,  over  a  suburb  of 
^U4ge.  He  even  charged  me  to  work  at  a  Manifesto ;  and  I 
*|iaaae  one,  good  or  bad ;  not  doubting  but  a  King  with  whom 
'^l  sapped ,  and  who  called  me  his  friend ,  must  be  in  the  right. 
^The  affair  soon  settled  itself,  by  means  of  a  million  of 
"ducats,"  —  nothing  like  the  sum ,  as  we  shall  see,  —  *  *  which 
"he  exacted  by  weight,  to  clear  the  costs  of  the  Tour  to 
"Strasbarg,  which ,  according  to  his  complaint  in  that  Poetic 
"Letter"  ^oggerel  above  ^Veii^,  "irere  so  heavy/* 

/>/>>^  /yedrr/ci  /Ae  Grea/.  /Z  7 
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That  is  Voltaire's  view;  grown  very  corrosive  atler 
Twenty  Years.  He  admits,  with  all  the  satire:  "I  na- 
"turally  felt  myself  attached  to  him;  for  he  had  wit, 
"graces;  and  moreover  he  was  a  Kling,  which  always 
"forms  a  potent  seduction,  so  weak  is  human  .nature. 
"Usually  it  is  we  of  the  writing  sort  that  flatter  Kings: 
"but  this  King  praised  me  from  head  to  foot,  while  the 
"Abb(^  Desfontaines  and  other  scoundrels  {gredhis) 
"were  busy  defaming  me  in  Paris  at  least  once  a 
'Veek." 

What  Voltaire  thought  of  the  Interview  at  the  Time. 

But  let  us  take  the  contemporary  account,  which 
also  we  have  at  first  hand;  which  is  almost  pathetic  to 
read;  such  a  contrast  between  ruddy  morning  and  the 
storms  of  the  afternoon!  Hero  are  Two  Letters  from 
Voltaire;  fine  transparent,  human  Letters,  as  his 
generally  are:  the  first  of  them  written  directly  on 
getting  back  to  the  Hague,  and  to  the  feeling  of  his 
eclipsed  condition. 

Voltaire  to  M.  de  Maupertnis  (with  the  King). 

"The  Hague,  18th  September  1740. 

"I  serve  you,  Monsieur,  sooner  than  I  promised;  and  that 
"is  the  way  you  ought  to  be  served.  I  send  you  the  answer  of 
"M.  Smith,"  —  probably  some  German  or  Dutch  Schmidt^ 
spelt  here  in  Enfffish,  connected  with  the  Sciences,  say  with 
water-carriage,  tne  typographies,  or  one  need  not  know  what; 
—  "you  will  see  where  the  question  stands. 

"When  we  both  left  Cleve,"  —  14th  of  the  month,  Wed- 
nesday last;  18th  is  Sunday,  in  this  old  cobwebby  Palace, 
where  I  am  correcting  Antt-Macchiaoel^  —  "and  you  took  to 
thenghtf^  —  King,  homewards,  got  to  Ham  that  evening,  — 
** I  could  have  thought  1  was  at  the  Last  Judgment,  where  the 
'^'Bon  Dieu  separ&teB  the  elect  from  the  dwxwi^,    Biims  Ft%- 
e^encujf  said  to  you ,  *  Sit  down  at  my  ligYit \iMA 'm^^^  w»r 
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"disc  of  Berlin:'  and  to  me,  'Depart,  thou  accmrged,  into 
"HoUand.' 

"Here  I  am  accordingly  in  this  phlegmatic  place  of 
'^pimishment,  far  from  the  divine  fire  which  animates  the 
"Friedrichs,  the  Maupertuis,  the  Alg^arottis.  For  God's  love, 
"do  me  the  charity  of  some  sparks  m  these  sta^ant  waters 
"where  I  am,"  —  stiffening,  cooling,  —  "stupefying  to  death. 
"Instruct  me  of  your  pleasures ,  of  vour  designs.  You  will 
"doubtless  see  M.  de  valori,"  —  readers  know  de  Valori ;  his 
Book  has  been  published;  edited,  as  too  usual,  by  a  Human 
Nightmare,  ignorant  of  his  subject  and  indeed  of  almost  all 
other  thin^ ,  and  liable  to  mistakes  in  every  page ;  ^et  partly 
readable,  if  you  carry  lanterns,  and  love  ^hnonffroslalori:"  — 
"offer  him,  I  pray  you,  my  respects.  If  I  do  not  write  to  him, 
"  the  reason  is,  I  have  no  news  to  send :  I  should  be  as  exact  as 
"1  am  devoted,  if  my  correspondence  could  be  useful  or  agree- 
"abletohim. 

"  Won't  vou  have  me  send  you  some  Books?  If  I  be  still  in 
"  Holland  when  your  orders  come,  I  will  obey  in  a  moment.  I 
"pray  you  do  not  forget  me  to  M.  de  Keyserling,"  —  Co^sarion 
whom  we  once  had  at  Cirey ;  a  headlong  dusky  little  man  of 
wit  (library  turned  topsy-turvy,  as  Wilnelmina  called  him), 
whom  we  have  seen. 

"Tell  me,  I  beg,  if  the  enormous  monad  of  Volfius,"  — 
iWolf,  would  the  reader  like  to  hear  about  him?  If  so,  he  has 
only  to  speak!) —  "is  arguing  at  Marburg,  at  Berlin,  or  at 
Hall"  (Halle,  which  is  a  very  different  place). 

"Adieu,  Monsieur:  you  can  address  your  orders  to  me 
"*At  the  Hague:'  they  will  be  forwarded  wherever  I  am; 
"and  I  shall  be,  anywhere  on  earth,  —  Yours  forever  (a  vous 
^^pourjamaisy^* 

Letter  Second,  of  which  a  fragment  may  be  given, 
is  to  one  Cideville,  a  month  later;  all  the  more  genuine 
as  there  was  no  chance  of  the  King's  hearing  about 
this  one.  Cideville,  some  kind  of  literary  Advocate  at 
Ronen  (who  is  wearisomely  known  to  the  reader  of 
Voltaire'^  Letters),  had  done,  what  is  rather  an  endc- 

*  Voltaire,  JxxU.  252. 
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mical  disorder  at  this  time,  some  Verses  for  the  King 
of  Prussia,  which  he  wished  to  be  presented  to  Lis 
Majesty.  The  presentation,  owing  to  accidents,  did 
not  take  place;  hear  how  Voltaire,  from  his  cobweb 
Palace  at  the  Hague,  busy  with  Anti'Maccltiavel^  Van 
Duren  and  many  other  things,  —  18th  October  1740, 
on  which  day  we  find  him  writing  many  Letters,  — 
explains  the  sad  accident: 

Voltaire  to  M,  de  Cideville  (at  Rouen). 
"At  the  Hagac,  King  of  Pnusia's  Palaco,  ISth  October  1740. 

«  #  »  "This  is  my  case,  dear  Cideville.  When  you 
"  sent  me,  enclosed  in  your  Letter,  those  Verses  (among  which 
"there  are  some  of  charming  and  inimitable  turn)  for  our 
"  Marcus  Aurelius  of  the  North ,  I  did  well  design  to  pay  my 
"  court  to  him  with  them.  He  was  at  that  time  to  nave 
" come  to  Brussels  incognito:  we  expected  him  there;  but  the 
"Quartan  Fever,  which  unhappily  he  still  has,  deranged  all 
"his  projects.  He  sent  me  a  courier  to  Brussels,"  —  murk 
that  point,  my  Cideville:  —  "  and  so  I  set  out  to  find  him  in 
"  the  neighbourhood  of  Cleve. 

"It  was  there  I  saw  one  of  the  amiablest  men  in  the  world, 
"who  forms  the  charm  of  society,  who  would  be  everywhere 
"sought  after  if  he  were  not  King;  a  philosopher  without 
"austerity;  full  of  sweetness^  complaisance  and  obliging  ways 
"  (agr^mens) ;  not  remcmbenng  that  he  is  King  when  he  meets 
"  his  friends;  indeed  so  completely  forgetting  it  that  he  made 
"  me  too  almost  forget  it ,  and  I  needed  an  effort  of  memory  to 
"recollect  that  I  here  saw  sitting  at  the  foot  of  my  bed  a 
"  Sovereign  who  had  an  Army  of  100,000  men.  That  was  the 
"moment  to  have  read  your  amiable  Verses  to  him:"  —  yes; 
but  then?  —  "Madame  du  Chatelet,  who  was  to  have  sent 
"  them  to  me,  did  not,  ne  Ca  pan  fait  J*  Alas,  no,  they  are  still 
at  Brussels ,  those  charming  Verses ;  and  I ,  for  a  month  past, 
am  here  in  my  cobweb  Palace !  But  I  swear  to  you,  the  instant 
I  return  to  Brussels,  I  &c.  &c* 

•  UxU.  2}82. 
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Finally,  here  is  what  Friedrich  thought  of  it,  ten 
davs  after  parting  with  Voltaire.  We  will  read  this 
ilso  (though  otherwise  ahead  of  us  as  yet);  to  be 
certified  on  all  sides,  and  sated  for  the  rest  of  our  lives, 
concerning  the  Friedrich- Voltaire  First  Interview. 

fSng  Friedrich  to  M,  Jordan  (at  Berlin^, 

**Pot8diun,  24th  September  1740. 

**Most  respectable  Inspector  of  the  poor,  the  invalids, 
*^ orphans,  crazy  people  and  Bedlams,  —  1  have  read  with  ma- 
'^tore  meditation  the  very  profound  Jordanic  Letter  which 
"was  waiting  here;"  —  and  do  accept  your  learned  proposal. 

"I  have  seen  that  Voltaire  whom  1  was  so  curious  to  know ; 
"bat  I  saw  him  with  the  Quartan  hanging  on  me,  and  my 
"mind  as  unstnmg  as  my  body.  With  men  of  his  kind  one 
"oQgfat  not  to  be  sick:  one  ought  even  to  be  specially  well, 
"and  in  better  health  than  common,  if  one  could. 

"He  has  the  eloquence  of  Cicero,  the  mildness  of  Pliny, 
"the  wisdom  of  Agrippa;  he  combines,  in  short,  what  is  to  be 
"collected  of  virtues  and  talents  from  the  three  greatest  men 
•*of  Antiqpity.  "His  intellect  is  at  work  incessantly^ ;  evexy 
"drop  of  ink  is  a  trait  of  wit  from  his  pen.  He  declaimed  his 
*^M(Uio7iiet  to  us,  an  admirable  Tragedy  which  he  has  done," 
^  which  the  Official  people  smelling  heresies  in  it  ("tolera- 
"tion,"  "horrors  of  fanaticism,"  and  the  like)  will  not  let  him 
let,  as  readers  too  well  know:  —  **he  transported  us  out  of 
"oorselves;  I  could  only  admire  and  hold  my  ton^e.  The 
"Dtt  Ch&telet  is  lucky  to  have  him:  for  of  the  gooa  things  he 
"flings  out  at  random ,  a  person  who  had  no  mculty  but  me- 
"mory  might  make  a  brilliant  Book.  That  Minerva  has  just 
"nablished  her  Work  on  Phi/sics:  not  wholly  bad.  It  was 
*'Konig,''  —  whom  we  know,  and  whose  late  tempest  in  a  cer- 
tain teapot,  —  "that  dictated  the  theme  to  her:  she  has ad- 
"justed,  ornamented  here  and  there  with  some  touch  picked 
"from  Voltaire  at  her  Suppers.  The  Chapter  on  Space  is 
^pitiable;  the"  —  in  short  she  is  still  raw  in  the  Pure 
Sciences,  and  should  have  waited.    *  ^    * 

**  Adieu,  most  learned,  most  scientific,  most  profound  J or- 
"dan,  —  or  rather  mast  gallant,  most  amiable,  most  jovial 
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"Jordan;  —  I  salute  thee,  with  assurance  of  all  those  old 
"feelings  which  thou  hast  the  art  of  inspiring  in  every  one 
'  *  that  &o  ws  thee.     Vale, 

"I  write  the  moment  of  my  arrival:  be  obliged  to  mc, 
"friend:  for  I  have  been  working,  I  am  going  to  work  still, 
"like  a  Turk,  or  like  a  Jordan."* 

This  is  hastily  thrown  off  for  Friend  Jordan,  tlie 
instant  after  his  Majesty's  circuitous  return  home. 
Eeaders  cannot  yet  attend  his  Majesty  there,  till  they 
have  brought  the  Affair  of  Herstal,  and  other  remainders 
of  the  Cleve  Journey,  along  with  them. 


•  CFAtvres  dc  FriHric,  xtU.  71. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

AFFAIR  OF  HERSTAL. 

Tms  Rambonet,  whom  Voltaire  found  walking  in 
the  court  of  the  old  Castle  of  Moyland,  is  an  official 
gentleman,  otherwise  unknown  to  History,  who  has 
Ittely  been  engaged  in  a  Pablic  Affair;  and  is  now  off 
again  about  it,  "on  a  hired  hack"  or  otherwise,  — 
with  very  good  instructions  in  his  head.  Affair  which, 
though  in  itself  but  small,  is  now  beginning  to  make 
great  noise  in  the  world,  as  Friedrich  wends  home- 
wards out  of  his  Cleve  Journey.  He  has  set  it  fairly 
ilight,  Voltaire  and  he,  before  quitting  Moyland;  and 
low  it  will  go  of  itself.  The  Affair  of  Herstal,  or  of 
the  Bishop  of  Li^ge;  Fricdrich's  first  appearance  on 
the  stage  of  politics.  Concerning  which  some  very 
Irief  notice,  if  intelligible,  will  suffice  readers  of  the 
fresent  day. 

Henstal,  now  called  Herstal,  was  once  a  Castle 
known  to  all  mankind;  King  Pipings  Castle,  who  styled 
himself  "Pipin  of  Heristal,"  before  he  became  King  of 
the  Franks  and  begot  Charlemagne.  It  lies  on  the 
Maas,  in  that  fruitful  Spa  Country;  left  bank  of  the 
Maas,  a  little  to  the  north  of  Li^ge;  and  probably 
began  existence  as  a  grander  place  than  Li(^ge  {Luttich\ 
which  was,  at  first,  some  Monastery  dependent  on 
seeular  Herstal  and  its  grandeurs:  —  think  only  how 
the  race  has  gone  between  these  two  entities;  spiritual 
U^ge  now  a  big  City,  black  with  the  asmoke  of  forges 
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and  steam -mills;  Herstal  an  insignificant  Village, 
accidentally  talked  of  for  a  few  weeks  in  1740,  and  no 
chance  ever  to  be  mentioned  again  by  men. 

Herstal,  in  the  confused  vicissitudes  of  a  thousand 
years,  had  passed  through  various  fortunes,  and  under- 
gone change  of  owners  often  enough.  Fifty  years  ago 
it  was  in  the  hands  of  the  Nassau-Orange  House; 
Dutch  William,  our  English  Protestant  King,  who  pro- 
bably scarce  knew  of  his  possessing  it,  was  Lord  of 
Herstal  till  his  death.  Dutch  William  had  no  children 
to  inherit  Herstal:  he  was  of  kinship  to  the  Prussian 
House,  as  readers  are  aware;  and  from  that  circum- 
stance, not  without  a  great  deal  of  discussion,  and 
difficult  "Division  of  the  Orange  Heritage,"  this 
Herstal  had,  at  the  long  last,  fallen  to  Friedrich  Wil- 
helm's  share;  it  and  Nouchatel,  and  the  Cobweb  Palace, 
and  some  other  places  and  pertinents. 

For  Dutch  William  was  of  kin,  wo  say;  Friedrich  I. 
of  Prussia,  by  his  Mother  the  noble  Wife  of  the  Great 
Elector,  was  full  cousin  to  Dutch  William:  and  the 
Marriage  Contracts  were  express,  —  though  the  High 
Mightinesses  made  difficulties,  and  the  collateral  Orange 
branches  were  abundantly  reluctant,  when  it  came  to 
the  fulfilling  point.  For  indeed  the  matter  was 
intricate.  Orange  itself,  for  example,  what  was  to  be 
done  with  the  Principality  of  Orange?  Clearly 
Prussia's;  but  it  lies  imbedded  deep  in  the  belly  of 
France:  that  will  be  a  CaesareanOperation  for  you! 
Had  not  Neuch&tel  happened  just  then  to  fall  home  to 
France  (or  in  some  measure  to  France)  and  be  heirless, 
Prussia's  Ilentage  of  Orange  would  have  done  little 
/or  Prussia!  Principality  of  Orange  ^a^^  \iy  this 
chance,  long  since,  mainly  in  tlxoTfTOlTSATi^^  ^vcaa  ^y. 
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settled:  *  but  there  needed  many  years  more  of  good 
waiting,  and  of  good  pushing,  on  Friedrich  Wilhehn's 
part;  and  it  was  not  till  1732  that  Friedrich  Wilhelm 
got  the  Dutch  Heritages  finally  brought  to  the  square  : 
Keuchatel  and  Valengin,  as  aforesaid,  in  lieu  of 
Orange;  and  now  furthermore,  that  Old  Palace  at  Loo 
(that  VieilhCour  and  biggest  cobwebs),  with  pertinents, 
with  Garden  of  Honslardik;  and  a  string  of  items, 
bigger  and  less,  not  worth  enumerating.  Of  the  items, 
this  Herstal  was  one; —  and  truly,  so  far  as  this  went, 
Friedrich  Wilhelm  often  thought  he  had  better  never 
have  seen  it,  so  much  trouble  did  it  bring  him. 

How  the  HerstaUers  had  behaved  to  Friedrich 
Wilhelm. 
The  Herstal  people,  knowing  the  Prussian  recruiting- 
system  and  other  rigours,  were  extremely  unwilling  to 
come  under  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  sway,  could  they  have 
helped  it.  They  refused  fealty,  swore  they  never 
would  swear;  nor  did  they,  till  the  appearance,  or  in- 
dubitable foreshine,  of  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  bayonets 
tdvancing  on  them  from  the  East,  brought  compliance. 
And  always  after,  spite  of  such  quasi-fealty,  they 
showed  a  pig-like  obstinacy  of  humour;  a  certain  in- 
significant, and  as  it  were  impertinent,  deep-rooted 
desire  to  thwart,  irritate  and  contradict  the  said  Friedrich 
Wilhelm.  Especially  in  any  recruiting  matter  that 
might  arise,  knowing  that  to  be  the  weak  side  of  his 
Prussian  Majesty.  All  this  would  have  amounted  to 
nothing,    had  it  not  been  that  their  neighbour,    the 

•  Neoch&kel,  3d  November  J 7^,  to  Friedricb  I.,  natives  preferring  Wm 
to  ''Yitteea  otter  Claimants;*'  Loala  XIV,  loudly  protestlDK;   not  tW\ 

""'•®>  consent  and  sanction. 
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Prince  Bishop  of  Li(5ge,  who  imagined  himself  to  have 
some  obscure  claims  of  sovereignty  over  Herstal,  and 
thought  the  present  a  good  opportunity  for  asserting 
these,  was  diligent  to  aid  and  abet  the  Herstal  people 
in  such  their  mutinous  acts.  Obscure  claims;  of  which 
this  is  the  summary,  should  the  reader  not  prefer  to 
skip  it: 

^*The  Bishop  of  Lif^ge's  claims  on  Herstal  (which  lie  wrapt 
'^from  mankind  in  the  extensive  jungle  of  his  law-pleadings, 
**  like  a  Bedlam  happily  fallen  extinct)  seem  to  me  to  have 
*^  grown  mainly  from  two  facts  more  or  less  radical. 

"/be/  first.  In  Kaiser  Barbarossa's  time,  yewr  1171, 
"Herstal  had  been  given  in  pawn  to  the  Church  of  Liege,  for 
"a  loan,  by  the  then  proprietor,  Duke  of  Lorraine  and  Bra- 
"  bant.  Loan  was  repaid ,  I  do  not  learn  when .  and  the  Pawn 
"ffiven  back;  to  the  satisfaction  of  said  Duke,  or  Duke's 
"Heirs;  never  quite  to  the  satisfaction  of  the  Church ,  which 
"  had  been  in  possession ,  and  was  loth  to  quit ,  after  hoping 
"to  continue.  ^  Give  us  back  Herstal;  it  ou^ht  to  be  oursr 
"unappeasable  sigh  or  grumble  to  this  effect  is  heard  thence- 
" forth,  at  intervals,  in  the  Chapter  of  Lidge,  and  has  not 
"ceased  in  Friedrich's  time.  But  as  the  world,  in  its  loud 
"thoroughfares,  seldom  or  never  heard,  or  could  hear,  such 
"  sighing  in  the  Chapter ,  nothing  had  come  of  it ,  —  till  — 

"  Fact  second.  In  Kaiser  Karl  V.'s  time ,  the  Prince  Bishop 
"of  Lidge  happened  to  be  a  Natural  Son  of  old  Kaiser  Max*s; 
" —  and  had  mends  at  headquarters,  of  a  very  choice  nature. 
"Had,  namely,  in  this  sort.  Kaiser  Karl  for  Nephew  or 
"  Half- Nephew ;  and  what  perhaps  was  still  better ,  as  nearer 
"hand,  had  KarFs  Aunt,  Maria  Queen  of  Hungary,  then 
"Governess  of  the  Netherlands,  for  Half-Sister.  Lidge,  in 
"these  choice  circumstances,  and  by  other  good  chances  that 
"turned  up,  again  cot  temporary  clutch  or  half-clutch  of 
"Herstal,  for  a  couple  of  years  (date  1546-'8,  the  Prince  of 
"Orange,  real  proprietor,  whose  Ancestor  had  bought  it  for 
"money  down^  being  then  a  minor);  once,  and  perhaps  a 
"second  time  m  like  circumstance;  but  had  always  to  re- 
'^nounce  it  aeain,  when  the  Prince  of  Orange  came  to  ma- 
"turitjr.    Ana  ever  since,  the  Chapter  of  Liege  sighs  as  be- 
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**fore,  'Herstal  is  perhaps  in  a  sense  ours.  We  had  once 
'''some  kind  of  rignt  to  it!*  —  sich  inaudible  in  the  loud 
"pnblic  thoroughfares.  That  is  the  Bishop's  claim.  The 
'^name  of  him,  if  anybody  care  for  it,  is  'Georg  Ludwig, 
'*  ^titular  Count  of  Her g^^  now  a  very  old  man:  Bishop  of  Lidge, 
''he,  and  has  been  snatching  at  Herstal  again,  very  eagerly 
"  hj  any  skirt  or  tagrag  that  might  happen  to  fly  loose ,  these 
**  eight  years  past,  in  a  rash  and  provoking  manner;*  —  age 
"eighty-two  at  present;  poor  old  tool,  he  had  better  have  sat 
^qniet.  There  lies  a  rod  in  pickle  for  him,  during  these  late 
"months;  and  will  be  surprisingly  laid  on,  were  the  time 
'^come!" 

"I  have  Law  Authority  over  Ilerstal,  and  power  of 
judging  there  in  the  last  appeal,"  said  this  Bishop:  — 
"You!"  thought  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  who  was  far  ofl*, 
and  had  little  time  to  waste.  —  "Any  Prussian  recruiter 
that  behaves  ill,  bring  him  to  me!"  said  the  Bishop, 
who  was  on  the  spot.  And  accordingly  it  had  been 
done;  one  notable  instance  two  years  ago:  A  Prussian 
Lieutenant  locked  in  the  Liege  jail,  on  complaint  of 
riotous  Herstal;  thereupon  a  Prussian  Officer  of  rank 
(Colonel  Kreutzen,  worthy  old  Malplaquet  gentleman) 
coming  as  Royal  Messenger,  not  admitted  to  audience, 
lay  laid  hold  of  by  tlieLi^ge  bailiff  instead;  and  other 
unheard-of  procedures.**  So  that  Friedrich  Wilhelm 
had  nothing  but  trouble  with  this  petty  Herstal,  and 
must  have  thought  his  neighbour  Bishop  a  very  con- 
tentious highflying  gentleman,  who  took  great  liberties 
with  the  Lion's  whiskers,  when  he  had  the  big  animal 
it  advantage. 

The  episcopal  procedures,  eight  years  ago,  about 
the  First  Homaging  of  Herstal,  had  been  of  similar 
complexion;    nor  had  other  such  failed  in  the  interim, 

•  Mice$  dn  Pais  de  Lieqe  (Li^ge,  1738);  Hefden-Gcsihichtc,  ii.  57-62. 
••  IMd'm-GeMchichte,  U.  63-73. 
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though  this  last  outrage  exceeded  them  all.  This  last 
began  in  the  end  of  17do;  and  span  itself  out  through 
1739,  when  Friedrich  Wilhelm  lay  in  his  final  sick- 
ness, less  able  to  deal  with  it  than  formerly.  Being  a 
peaceable  man,  unwilling  to  awaken  conflagrations  for 
a  small  matter,  Friedrich  Wilhelm  had  offered,  through 
Kreutzen  on  this  occasion,  to  part  with  Herstal 
altogether;  to  sell  it,  "for  100,000  thalers,"  say 
16,000/.,  to  the  highflying  Bishop,  and  honestly  wash 
his  hands  of  it.  But  the  highflying  Bishop  did  not 
consent,  gave  no  definite  answer*,  and  so  Uie  matter 
lay,  —  like  an  unsettled  extremely  irritating  paltry 
little  matter,  —  at  the  time  Friedrich  Wilhelm  ^ed. 

The  Gazetteers  and  public  knew  little  about  these 
particulars,  or  had  forgotten  them  again;  but  at  the 
Prussian  Court  they  were  in  lively  remembrance. 
What  the  young  Friedrich's  opinion  about  them  had 
been  we  gather  from  this  succinct  notice  of  the  thing, 
written  seven  or  eight  years  afterwards,  exact  in  all 
points,  and  still  carrying  a  breath  of  the  old  humour 
in  it.  "A  miserable  Bishop  of  Lidge  thought  it  a 
"proud  thing  to  insult  the  late  King.  Some  subjects 
"of  Herstal,  which  belongs  to  Prussia,  had  revolted; 
"the  Bishop  gave  them  his  protection.  Colonel 
"Kreutzen  was  sent  to  Li^ge,  to  compose  the  thing  by 
"treaty;  credentials  with  him,  full  power,  and  all  in 
"order.  Imagine  it,  the  Bishop  would  not  receive  him! 
"Three  days,  day  after  day,  he  saw  this  Envoy  apply 
"at  his  Palace,  and  always  denied  him  entrance. 
"These  things  had  grown  past  endurance."*  And 
Friedrich  had  taken  note  of  Herstal  along  with  him, 
on   this  Cleve  Journey;    privately   intending   to    put 

*  PrettMB,  (Euvres  {M6m.  de  Biandvnhurg)^  ii.  53. 
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Uerstal  and  the  highflying  Bishop  on  a  suitabler  foot- 
ing, before  his  return  from  those  countries. 

For  indeed,  on  Friedrich's  Accession,  matters  had 
grown  worse,  not  better.  Of  course  there  was  Fealty 
to  be  sworn;  but  the  Herstal  people,  abetted  by  the 
highflying  Bishop,  have  declined  swearing  it.  Apology 
for  the  past,  prospect  of  amendment  for  the  future, 
there  is  less  than  ever.  What  is  the  young  King  to 
do  with  this  paltry  little  Hamlet  of  Herstal  ?  He  could, 
in  theory,  go  into  some  Keichs-Hofrath,  some  Keichs- 
Kammergericht  (kind  of  treble  and  tenfold  English 
Court-of-Chanccry,  which  has  lawsuits  280  years  old),  — 
if  he  were  a  theoretic  German  King.  He  can  plead  in 
the  Diets,  and  the  Wetzlar  lieichs-Kammergericht  with- 
out end:  "all  German  Sovereigns  have  power  to  send 
*'their  Ambassador  thither,  who  is  like  a  mastiff  chained 
^'in  the  backyard"  (observes  Friedrich  elsewhere)  "with 
"privilege  of  barkij^g  at  the  Moon,"  —  unrestricted 
frivilege  of  barking  at  the  Moon,  if  that  will  avail  a 
practical  man,  or  King's  Ambassador.  Or  perhaps  the 
Bishop  of  Li($ge  will  bethink  him,  at  last,  what  con- 
aderable  liberty  ho  is  taking  with  some  people's 
vhiskers?  Four  months  are  gone;  Bishop  of  Li^ge  has 
sot  in  the  least  bethought  him:  we  are  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood in  person,  with  note  of  the  thing  in  our 
memory. 

Friedrich  takes  the  Rod  out  of  FicHc, 

Accordingly  the  Rath  Rambonct,  whom  Voltaire 
found  at  Moyland  that  Sunday  night,  had  been  over  at 
Ld^ge;  went  exactly  a  week  before;  with  this  message 
of  yery  peremptory  tenor  from  his  Majesty: 
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To  the  Prince  Bishop  of  Liege, 

*'We8el,  4th  September  1740. 

*^My  Cousin,  —  Knowing  all  the  assaults  {atteintes)  mad 
"  by  you  upon  my  indisputable  rights  over  mv  free  Barony  oi 
^*  Herstal;  and  how  the  seditious  ringleaders  there,  for  seyera] 
"years  past,  have  been  countenanced  (bestdrket)  by  you  m 
*Hheir  detestable  acts  of  disobedience  against  me,  —  I  hare 
"  commanded  my  Privy  Councillor  Rambonet  to  repair  to 
" your  presence ,  and  in  my  name  to  require  from  you,  within 
**  two  days ,  a  distinct  and  categorical  answer  to  tms  question: 
"  Whether  you  are  still  minded  to  assert  your  pretended  sovo^ 
"  eignty  over  Herstal ;  and  whether  you  will  protect  the  rebeli 
'^  at  Herstal,  in  their  disorders  and  abominable  disobedience? 

^*  In  case  you  refuse,  or  delay  beyond  the  term,  the  Answer 
"which  I  herebjr  of  right  demand,  you  will  render  yooraelf 
'^ alone  responsible,  before  the  world,  for  the  consequenoei 
"  which  infallibly  wUl  follow.  I  am ,  with  much  consideration 
" — My  Cousin, — 

"Your  very  a£Pectionate  Cousin, 

"Fbiedrich."* 

Rambonet  had  started  straightway  for  Lidge,  with 
this  missive;  and  had  duly  presented  it  there,  I  guess 
on  the  7th,  —  with  notice  that  he  would  wait  forty- 
eight  hours ,  and  then  return  with  what  answer  or  no- 
answer  there  might  be.  Getting  no  written  answer,  or 
distinct  verbal  one;  getting  only  some  vague  mumble- 
ment  as  good  as  none,  Rambonet  had  disappeared  from 
Liege  on  the  9th;  and  was  home  at  Moyland  when 
Voltaire  arrived  that  Sunday  evening,  —  just  walking 
about  to  come  to  heat  again,  after  reporting  progress 
to  the  above  effect. 

Rambonet,    I  judge,    enjoyed  only  one  of  those 

divine  Suppers  at  Moyland;  and  dashed  off  again,  *'od 

hired  hack"  or  otherwise,  the  very  next  morning;  th»t 

contingency  of  No-answer  having  been  the  anticipated 

•  //eldcn-Geschichte,  U.  75,  111. 
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one,  and  all  things  put  in  perfect  readiness  for  it. 
Rambonet's  new  errand  was  to  "take  act,"  as  Voltaire 
calls  it,  "at  the  Gates  of  Liege,"  —  to  deliver  at 
Li^ge  a  succinct  Manifesto,  Pair  of  Manifestoes,  both 
in  Print  (ready  beforehand),  and  bearing  date  that 
same  Sunday,  "Wesel,  11th  September;"  —  much 
calculated  to  amaze  his  Reverence  at  Lidge.  Succinct 
good  Manifestoes,  said  to  be  of  Friedrich's  own  writing; 
the  essential  of  the  two  is  this: 

Expogiiion  of  the  Reasons  which  have  induced  his  Majesty  the  King 
ofPrusstia  to  makejttst  Reprisals  on  the  Piince  Bishop  of  Li^f/e. 

"His  Majesty  the  Ring  of  Pmssia,  beine  driven  beyond 
"bounds by  the  rude  proceedinjp of  the  Prince  nishop  of  Lidge, 
"has  with  regret  seen  himself  forced  to  recur  to  the  Method  of 
"Arms ,  in  order  to  repress  the  violence  and  a£front  which  the 
"Bishop  has  attempted  to  put  upon  him.  This  resolution  has 
''cost  his  Majesty  much  pam;  the  rather  as  he  is,  by  principle 
''and  disposition ,  far  remote  from  whatever  could  have  the 
''least  relation  to  rigour  and  severity. 

*'But  seeing  himself  compelled  by  the  Bishop  of  Lidge  to 
"take  new  methods,  he  had  no  other  course  but  to  maintain 
"the  justice  of  his 'rights  {la  justice  de  ses  droits),  and  demand 
"reparation  for  the  mdignity  done  upon  his  Minister  Von 
^Krautzen,  as  well  as  for  the  contempt  with  which  the  Bishop 
"of  Lidge  has  neglected  even  to  answer  the  Letter  of  the 


too  much  rigour  borders  upon  cruelty,  so  too  much 
"patience  resembles  weakness.  Thus,  although  the  King 
"would  willingly  have  sacrificed  his  interests  to  the  public 
"peace  and  trsuiquillity,itwa8  not  possible  to  do  so  in  reference 
"to  his  honour;  and  that  is  the  chief  motive  which  has  de- 
"termined  him  to  this  resolution,  so  contrary  to  his  inton- 
ations. 

"In  vain  has  it  been  attempted,  by  methods  of  mildness, 
"to  come  to  a  friendly  Agreement:  it  has  been  found,  ouWve 
"contract   /*«/  t/te  King's  moderation  only  increased  tVio 
'Pmices  aiToganco;  that  mildness  of  conduct  on  one  Bide 
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'^only  furnished  resources  to  pride  on  the  other;  and  th^ 
^^fine,  instead  of  gaining  by  soft  procedure,  one  was  i 
'*  sibly  becoming  an  object  oi  vexation  and  disdain. 

*' There  beine  no  means  to  have  justice  but  in  doing 
"oneself,  and  the  King  bein^  Sovereign  enough  for  si 
*^  duty,  —  he  intends  to  make  tne  Prince  of  Li^gc  feel  h< 
"  he  was  in  the  wrong  to  abuse  such  moderation  so  unwox 
**  But  in  si)ite  of  so  much  unhandsome  behaviour  on  th 
"  of  this  Prince ,  the  King  will  not  be  inflexible ;  satisfiec 
"  having  shown  the  said  Prince  that  he  can  punish  him 
"  too  just  to  overwhelm  him. 

*'  Fr]^d£ric< 

*' Wesel,  September  11th,  1740." 

Whether  Rambonet  insinuated  his  Paper-Packel 
the  Palace  of  Seraing,  left  it  at  the  Gate  of  Li^ge  ( 
by  nail,  if  he  saw  good),  or  in  what  manner  he  ^ 
act,"  I  never  knew;   and,   indeed,  Rambonet  vaj 
i^om  human  History  at  this  point:   it  is  certain 
that  he  did  his  Formality,  say  two  days  hence;  - 
that  the  Fact  foreshadowed  by  it  is  likewise 
same  hours,  hour  after  hour,  getting  steadily  dc 

For    the    Manifestoes    printed    beforehand, 
Wesel,  11th  September,  were  not  the  only  thin 
at  Wesel;  waiting,  as  on  the  slip,  for  the  con* 
of  No -answer.     Major- General  Borck,    with 
battalions,  squadrons  and  equipments,  was  al 
Major- General  Borck,   the  same  who  was  w 
Baireuth  lately,   had  just  returned  from  that 
when  lie  j^ot  orders  to  collect  2,000  men, 
foot,    with   the   due   proportion   of  artillery, 
Prussian  Garrisons  in  these  pai*ts;  and  to  b( 
marching  with  them,   the  instant  the  cont 

•  Ih'lden  Gef  chichi e,  li.  77.    Said  to  bo  by  Friedrich  li 
Jr.  59;. 
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No-answer  arrives,  —  Sunday,  11th,  as  can  be  fore- 
seen. Borck  knows  his  route:  To  Maaseyk,  a  respect- 
able Town  of  the  Bishop's,  the  handiest  for  Wesel;  to 
occapy  Maaseyk  and  the  adjoining  "Counties  of  Lotz 
and  Horn;''  and  lie  there  at  the  Bishop's  charge  till  his 
Reverence's  mind  alter. 

Borck  is  ready,  to  the  last  pontoon,  the  last  muni- 
tion-loaf; and  no  sooner  is  signal  given  of  the  No- 
answer  come,  than  Borck,  that  same  "Sunday,  11th," 
gets  under  way;  marches,  steady  as  clock-work,  to- 
wards Maaseyk  (fifty  miles  southwest  of  him,  distance 
now  lessening  every  hour);  crosses  the  Maas,  by  help 
of  his  pontoons;  is  now  in  the  Bishop's  Territory,  and 
enters  Maaseyk,  evening  of  "Wednesday,  14<li,"  — 
that  very  day  Voltaire  and  his  Majesty  had  parted, 
going  different  ways  from  Moyland ;  and  probably  about 
the  same  hour  while  Rambonet  was  "taking  act  at  the 
*Gate  of  Li^ge,"  by  nail-hammer  or  otherwise.  All, 
goes  punctual,  swift,  cog  hitting  pinion  far  and  near, 
ii  this  small  Herstal  Business;  and  there  is  no  mistake 
made,  and  a  minimum  of  time  spent. 

Borck's  management  was  throughout  good:  punctual, 
quietly  exact,  polite,  mildly  inflexible.  Fain  would 
die  Maaseyk  Town-Raths  have  shut  their  gates  on 
Idm;  desperately  conjuring  him,  "Respite  for  a  few 
hours,  till  we  send  to  Li(3ge  for  instructions!"  But  it 
was  to  no  purpose.  "Unbolt,  ihr  Ilerren;  swift,  or  the 
petard  will  have  to  do  it!"  Borck  publishes  his  Pro- 
damation,  a  mild-spoken  rigorous  Piece;  signifies  to 
the  Maaseyk  Authorities,  That  he  has  to  exact  a  Con- 
tribution of  20,000  thalers  (3,000/.)  here,  Contributiou 
payable  in  three  dajrs;  that  be  furthermore,  w\v\Ve  W 
tmtinaes  in  these  paHs,    will   need    sucli  and  sm^l 

I'arfyif,  Fherfer/cJt  /^e  Great,   f '/  q 
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rations,  accommodations,  allowances,  —  "fifty  loufs 
(say  guineas)  daily  for  his  own  private  expenses,"  one 
item;  —  and,  in  mild  rhadamanthine  language,  waves 
aside  all  remonstrance,  refusal  or  delay,  as  superfluous 
considerations:  Unless  said  Contribution  and  required 
supplies  come  in,  it  will  be  his  painful  duty  to  bring 
them  in.* 

The  highflying  Bishop,  much  astonished,  does  now 
eagerly  answer  his  Prussian  Majesty,  "Was  from  home, 
was  ill,  thought  he  had  answered*,  is  the  most  ill-used 
of  Bishops;"  and  other  things  of  a  hysteric  character.** 
And  there  came  forth,  as  natural  to  the  situation,  mul- 
titudinous complainings,  manifestoings,  applications  to 
the  Kaiser,  to  the  French,  to  the  Dutch,  of  a  very 
shrieky  character  on  the  Bishop  of  Lidge^s  part; 
sparingly,  if  at  all  noticed  on  Friedrich's:  the  whole  of 
which  we  shall  consider  ourselves  free  to  leave  undis- 
turbed  in  the  rubbish-abysses,  as  henceforth  conceivable 
to  the  reader.  ^''Sed  spem  stupende  frfelUt  eventus^^^ 
shrieks  the  poor  old  Bishop,  making  moan  to  the  Kaiser: 
"tfcre  €7iim,  pramissd  dnntaaat  one  Letter,"  and  little 
more,  "the  said  King  of  Borussia  has,  with  about 
"2,000  horse  and  foot,  and  warlike  engines,  in  this 
"month  of  September,  entered  the  Territory  of  Li^ge;"*** 
which  is  an  undeniable  truth,  but  an  unavailing.  Borck 
is  there,  and  "2,000  good  arguments  with  him,"  as 
Voltaire  defines  the  phenomenon.  Friedrich,  except  to 
explain  pertinently  what  my  readers  already  know, 
does  not  write  or  speak  farther  on  the  subject;  and 
readers  and  he  may  consider  the  Herstal  Affair,  thus 

•  Helden-Geschickle,  1. 427;  il.  113. 
*•  Ihld,  /f.  85,  S6  Mate,  ICth  ScptcnvbetV 
•*•  //cliivn-Ge^chichle,  il.  p.  fe«. 
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Ml  agoing  tmder  Borck's  auspices,  as  in  effect  finished; 
did  that  his  Majesty  has  le^  it  on  a  satisfactory  foot- 
bg,  and  may  safely  tnm  his  back  on  it,  to  wait  the 
^n  issue  at  Berlin  before  long. 

WhcU  Voltaire  thought  of  Ilerstal. 

Voltaire  told  us  he  himself  "did  one  Manifesto, 

good  or  bad,"  on  this  Herstal  Business:  —  where  is 

Alt  Piece,  then,  what  has  become  of  it?     Dig  well  in 

'&e  realms  of  Chaos,  rectifying  stupidities  more  or  less 

Aormous,   the  Piece  itself  is  still   discoverable;   and, 

were  pieces  by  Voltaire  less   a  rarity  than  they  are, 

\  tti^t  be  resuscitated  by  a  good  Editor,  and  printed  in 

~  Us  Work^,    Lies  buried  in  the  lonesome  rubbish-moun- 

tams  of  that  Ileldm-Geschichte^  —  let  a  Siste  Viator^ 

iQatched  on  the  surface,  mark  where.*     Apparently 

fcat  is  the  Piece  by  Voltaire?     Yes,  on  reading  that, 

ilias  every  internal  evidence;  distinguishes  itself  from 

.  te  surrounding  pieces,  like  a  slab  of  compact  polished 

'  toe,  in  a  floor  rammed  together  out  of  ruinous  old 

hicks,  broken  bottles  and  mortar-dust;  —  agrees,  too, 

if  you  examine  by  the  miscroscope,  with  the  external 

adications,  which  are  sure  and  at  last  clear,  though 

fainitesimally  small;  and  is  beyond  doubt  Voltaire^s, 

if  it  #ere  now  good  for  much. 

It  is  not  properly  a  Manifesto,  but  an  anonymous 
Kemoir  published  in  the  Newspapers,  explaining  to 
inpartial  mankind,  in  a  legible  brief  manner,  what  the 
old  and  recent  History  of  Herstal,  and  the  Troubles  of 
Serstal,  have  been,  and  how  chimerical  and  "null  to 
the  extreme  of  nullity  {nullea  de  toute  nullitey  this  poor 

•  Uelden-Gi-schichtP,   if.  pp.  93-98, 

8* 
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Bishop's  pretensions  upon  it  are.  Voltaire  expressly 
piques  himself  on  this  Piece;*  brags  also  how  he 
settled  "M.  do  Fdndlon"  (French  Ambassador  at  the 
Hague),  "who  came  to  me  the  day  before  yesterday," 
much  out  of  square  upon  the  Herstal  Business,  till  I 
pulled  him  straight.  And  it  is  evident  (beautifully  so, 
your  Majesty)  how  Voltaire  busied  himself  in  the  Gra- 
zettes  and  Diplomatic  circles,  setting  Friedrich's  case 
right;  Voltaire  very  loyal  to  Friedrich  and  his  Lidge 
Cause  at  that  time;  —  and  the  contrast  between  what 
his  contemporary  Letters  say  on  the  subject,  and  what 
his  ulterior  Pasquil  called  Vie  Frivee  says,  is  again 
great. 

The  dull  stagnant  world,  shaken  awake  by  this 
Lidge  adventure,  gives  voice  variously;  and  in  the 
Gazetteer  and  Diplomatic  circles  it  is  much  criticised, 
by  no  means  everywhere  in  the  favourable  tone  at  this 
first  blush  of  the  business.  "He  had  written  an  Anti- 
Machiavel,"  says  the  Abbd  St.  Pierre,  and  even  says 
Voltaire  (in  the  Fasquil^  not  the  contemporary  Letters)^ 
"and  he  acts  thus!"  Truly  he  does,  Monsieur  de  Vol- 
taire; and  all  men,  with  light  upon  the  subject,  or  even 
with  the  reverse  upon  it,  must  make  their  criticisms. 
For  the  rest,  Borck's  "2,000  arguments"  are  there; 
which  Borck  handles  well,  with  polite  calm  rigour:  by 
degrees  the  dust  will  fall,  and  facts  everywhere  be  seen 
for  what  they  are. 

As  to  the  highflying  Bishop,  finding  that  hysterics 
are  but  wasted  on  Friedrich  and  Borck,   and  produce 

*  Letter  to  Friedrich !  dateless,  dateable  "  soon  after  17th  September ;  ^* 

vrbieb  the  ra«h  dark  Editors  havo  by  guess  misdated  "August;*'  or,  what 

nras  safer  for  tbem  f   omitted  altogether.    (Ewire*  de  Voltaire  {VB,r\%^   1818, 

40  rolL }  gives  the  Letter ,  xxxix.  442  (see  also  Ibid.  4£A,  462)  •,  later  Editors, 

Aad  even  Preaaa,  Cake  tbe  safer  course. 
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no  effect  with  their  2,000  validities,  he  flies  next  to 
the  Kaiser,  to  the  Imperial  Diet,  in  shrill -sounding 
Latin  obtestations,  of  which  we  already  gave  a  flying 
snatch:  "Your  humilissimus  and  fidelissimus  Va/fsaUusty 
and  most  obsequent  Servant,  Georgius  Ludovicus; 
meek,  modest,  and  unspeakably  in  the  right:  was  ever 
Member  of  the  Holy  Eoman  Empire  so  snubbed,  and 
grasped  by  the  windpipe,  before?  0,  help  him,  great 
Kaiser,  bid  the  iron  gripe  loosen  itself! "  *  The  Kaiser 
does  so,  in  heavy  Latin  rescripts,  in  German  Dehorta- 
toriums  more  than  one,  of  a  sulky,  imperative,  and  in- 
deed very  lofty  tenor;  "Let  Georgius  Ludovicus  go, 
foolish  rash  young  Dilcction  {Liebden,  not  Majesty^  we 
ourselves  being  the  only  Majesty),  and  I  will  judge 
between  you;  otherwise  — I"  said  the  Kaiser,  ponder- 
ously shaking  his  Olympian  wig,  and  lifting  his  gilt 
cane,  or  sceptre  of  mankind,  in  an  Olympian  manner. 
Here  are  some  touches  of  his  second  sublimest  Dehorta- 
torium  addressed  to  Friedrich,  in  a  very  compressed 
rtate:** 

We  Karl  the  Sixth ,  Kaiser  of  {Titlea  enough)  ,***<*  Con- 
''riderjn^  these,  in  the  Holy  Roman  Reich ,  almost  unheard- 
-of violent  Doings  (Thdtiichkeiten) j  which  We,  in  Our 
'^ Supreme- Judee  Office,  cannot  altogether  justifv ,  nor  will 

'* endure We  have  the  trust  that  you  yourself  will  mag- 

^nanimously  see  How  evil  coimsellors  have  misled  your  Dilec- 
**tion  to  commence  your  Reign  ^  not  by  showing  example  of 
^Obedience  to  the  liaws  appomted  for  all  members  of  the 
''Reich,  for  the  weak  and  tor  the  strong  alike,  but  by  such 
"Doings  (Thaihandlungeti)  as  in  all  quarters  must  cause  a 
''great  surprise. 

"  We  give  your  Dilection  to  know,  therefore ,  That  you 
f^most  straightway  withdraw  those  troopa  which  have  broken 

•  HelA^m-Ce^i^A/irA/^,  //.  80 116, 
•»JbId.  U,  1S7,'  M /Irs/ and  milder  (ibid.  73), 
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''into  the  Li^ge  Territorj;  make  speedy  restitution  of  all  that 
''has  been  extorted;  —  especially  Generid  von  Borck  to  give 
"back  at  once  those  50  louis-d'or  daily  drawn  by  him,  to  re- 
"nounce  his  demand  of  the  20,000  thalers ,  to  make  good  all 
"damage  done,  and  retire  with  his  whole  military  force 
^^(Militz)  over  the  Li^ge  boundaries;  —  and  in  brief  tnatjou 
"  will ,  by  law  or  arbitration ,  manage  to  agree  with  the  Prmce 
"Bishop  of  Li^ge,  who  wishes  it  very  much.  These  things 
"We  expect  from  your  Dilection,  as  Kurfiirst  of  Branden- 
"burg,  within  the  space  of  Two  Months  from  the  Issuing  of 
"this;  and  remain,'^ — Yours  as  you  shall  demean  yourself, 
"—Karl. 

"  Given  at  Wien ,  4th  of  Oct.  1740."  —  The  last  Dehorta- 
torium  ever  signed  by  Karl  YI.  In  two  weeks  after,  he  ate 
too  many  musmrooms ,  —  and  immense  results  followed ! 

Dehortatoriums  had  their  interest,  at  Berlin  and 
elsewhere,  for  the  Diplomatic  circles;  but  did  not  pro- 
duce the  least  effect  on  Borck  or  Friedrich;  though 
Friedrich  noted  the  Kaiser^s  manner  in  these  things, 
and  thought  privately  to  himself,  as  was  evident  to  the 
discerning,  "What  an  amount  of  wig  on  that  old 
gentleman!"  A  notable  Kaiser^s  Ambassador,  Herr 
Botta,  who  had  come  With  some  Accession  compliments, 
in  these  weeks,  was  treated  slightingly  by  Friedrich; 
hardly  admitted  to  Audience;  and  Friedrich's  public 
reply  to  the  last  Dehortatorium  had  almost  something 
of  sarcasm  in  it:  Evil  counsellors,  yourself,  Most  Dread 
Kaiser!  It  is  you  that  are  "misled  by  counsellors, 
"who  might  chance  to  set  Germany  on  fire,  were 
"others  as  unwise  as  they!"  Which  latter  phrase  was 
remarkable  to  mankind.  —  There  is  a  long  account 
already  run  up  between  that  old  gentleman,  with  his 
Seckendorfsj  Grumkows,  with  his  dull  insolencies, 
wj^geries,  and  this  young  gentleman,  who  has  nearly 
^Ad  his  heart  broken  and  Ids  ¥a\iLe!?s  V^xja^  ^^««l 
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mad  by  them!  Borck  remains  at  his  post;  rations  duly 
delivered,  and  fifty  louis  a  day  for  his  own  private 
expenses;  and  there  is  no  answer  to  the  Kaiser,  or  in 
sharp  brief  terms  (about  ^^  chances  of  setting  Germany 
on  fire*^),  rather  worse  than  none. 

Headers  see,  as  well  as  Friedrich  did,  what  the 
upshot  of  this  Affair  must  be;  —  we  will  now  finish  it 
off,  and  wash  our  hands  of  it,  before  following  his 
Majesty  to  Berlin.  The  poor  Bishop  had  applied, 
shrieking,  to  the  French  for  help;  —  and  there  came 
some  colloquial  passages  between  Voltaire  and  F^n^lon, 
if  that  were  a  result.  He  had  shrieked  in  like  manner 
to  the  Dutch,  but  without  result  of  any  kind  traceable 
in  that  quarter:  nowhere,  except  from  the  Kaiser,  is  so 
much  as  a  Dehortaiorium  to  be  got.  Whereupon  the 
once  highflying,  now  vainly  shrieking  Bishop  discerns 
clearly  that  there  is  but  one  course  left,  —  the  course 
which  has  lain  wide  open  for  some  years  past,  had  not 
his  flight  gone  too  high  for  seeing  it.  Before  three 
veeks  are  over,  seeing  how  Dehortatoriums  go,  he 
lends  his  Ambassadors  to  Berlin,  his  apologies,  pro- 
posals:^ "Would  not  your  Majesty  perhaps  consent 
to  sell  this  Herstal,  as  your  Father  of  glorious  memory 
was  pleased  to  be  willing  once?"  — 

Friedrich  answers  straightway  to  the  effect:  "Cer- 
tainly! Pay  me  the  price  it  wjis  once  already  offered 
for:  100,000  thalers,  plus  the  expenses  since  incurred. 
That  will  be  180,000  thalers,  besides  what  you  have 
spent  already  on  General  Borck's  days'  wages.  To 
which  we  will  add  that  wretched  little  fraction  of  Old 

•  AmbmssMdcrs  mrr/red,  gSth  September ;  iwt  DehortatorluTO  not  yet 
^w.^,  ^^ completed,  2m  October  (R6denbeck  in  dubns). 
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Debt,  clear  as  noon,  but  never  paid  nor  any  part  of 
it;  60,000  thalers,  due  by  the  See  of  Li^ge  ever  since 
the  Treaty  of  Utrecht;  60,000,  for  which  we  will 
charge  no  interest:  that  will  make  240,000  thalers,  — 
36,000/.,  instead  of  the  old  sum  you  might  have  had 
it  at.  Produce  that  cash;  and  take  Herstal,  and  all 
the  dust  that  has  risen  out  of  it,  well  home  with  you."* 
The  Bishop  thankfully  complies  in  all  points;  negotia- 
tion speedily  done  ("20th  Oct."  the  final  date):  Bishop 
has  not,  I  think,  quite  so  much  cash  on  hand;  but  will 
pay  all  he  has,  and  4  per  centum  interest  till  the 
whole  be  liquidated.  His  Ambassadors  "get  gold  snuff- 
boxes;" and  return  mildly  glad. 

And  thus,  in  some  six  weeks  after  Borck's  arrival 
in  those  parts,  Borck's  function  is  well  done.  The  noise 
of  Gazettes  and  Diplomatic  circles  lays  itself  again; 
and  Herstal,  famous  once  for  King  Pipin,  and  famous 
again  for  King  Friedrich,  lapses  at  length  into  ob- 
scurity, which  we  hope  will  never  end.  Hope;  — 
though  who  can  say?  Boucotuc,  quite  close  upon  it,  be- 
comes a  Battle-ground  in  some  few  years;  and  memora- 
bilities go  much  at  random  in  this  world! 

*  StenEol,  It.  60,  who  counts  in  gulden,  and  is  not  distinct. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

RETFRNS  BY  HANOVER;   DOES  NOT   CALL   ON   IlIS  ROYAL 
UNCLE   THERE. 

Friedrich  Spent  ten  days  on  his  circuitous  journey 
home;  considerable  inspection  to  be  done,  in  Minden, 
Magdeburg,  not  to  speak  of  other  businesses  he  had. 
The  old  Newspapers  are  still  more  intent  upon  him, 
now  that  the  Herstal  Affair  has  broken  into  flame: 
especially  the  English  Newsi)a])ers;  who  guess  that 
there  are  passages  of  courtship  going  on  between  great 
George  their  King  and  him.  Here  is  one  fact,  correct 
in  every  point,  for  the  old  London  Public:  "Letters 
"from  Hanover  say,  that  the  King  of  Prussia  passed 
"within  a  small  distance  of  that  City  the  16th  inst 
"n.  s.,  on  his  return  to  Berlin,  but  did  not  stop  at 
"Herrenhausen;"  —  about  which  there  has  been  such 
hoping  and  speculating  among  us  lately.*  A  fact 
which  the  extinct  Editor  seems  to  meditate  for  a  day 
or  two;  after  which  he  says  (partly  in  italics),  opening 
Ids  lips  the  second  time,  like  a  Friar  Bacon^s  Head 
fflgnificant  to  the  Public:  "Letters  from  Hanover  tell 
"us  that  the  Interview,  which  it  was  said  his  Majesty 
"was  to  have  with  the  King  of  Prussia,  did  not  take 
"place,  for  certain  private  reasons ,  which  our  Cor- 
"respondent  leaves  us  to  guess  at!" 

It  is  well  known  Friedrich  did  not  love  his  little 

•  P///ifP0*^f  gifdSept.  1740',  other  London  Neivspapcra  from  July  31»t 
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Uncle,  then  or  thenceforth;  still  less  his  little  Unde 
him:  "What  is  this  Prussia,  rising  alongside  of  us, 
higher  and  higher,  as  if  it  would  reach  our  own  sublime 
level!"  thinks  the  little  Uncle  to  himself.  At  present 
there  is  no  quarrel  between  them;  on  the  contrary,  as 
we  have  seen,  there  is  a  mutual  capability  of  helping 
one  another,  which  both  recognise;  but  will  an  inter- 
view tend  to  forward  that  useful  result?  Friedrich,  in 
the  intervals  of  an  ague,  with  Herstal  just  broken  out, 
may  have  wisely  decided,  No.  "Our  sublime  little 
Uncle,  of  the  waxy  complexion,  with  the  proudly  staring 
fish-eyes,  —  no  wit  in  him,  not  much  sense,  and  a 
great  deal  of  pride,  —  stands  dreadfully  erect,  ^  plumb 
and  more,'  with  the  Garter-log  advanced,  when  one 
goes  to  see  him;  and  his  remarks  are  not  of  an  enter- 
taining nature.  Leave  him  standing  there:  to  him  let 
Truchsess  and  Bielfeld  suffice,  in  these  hurries,  in  this 
ague  that  is  still  upon  us."  Upon  which  the  dull  old 
Newspapers,  Owls  of  Minerva  that  then  were,  endeavoor 
to  draw  inferences.  The  noticeable  fact  is,  Friedrich 
did,  on  this  occasion,  pass  within  a  mile  or  two  of  his 
royal  Uncle,  without  seeing  him;  and  had  not,  through 
life,  another  opportunity;  never  saw  the  sublime  little 
man  at  all,  nor  was  again  so  near  him. 

I  believe  Friedrich  little  knows  the  thick-coming 
difficulties  of  his  Britannic  Majesty  at  this  juncture; 
and  is  too  impatient  of  these  laggard  procedures  on  the 
part  of  a  man  with  eyes  a  fimr-de-teU,  Modem  readers 
too  have  forgotten  Jenkins's  Ear;  it  is  not  till  after 
long  study  and  survey  that  one  begins  to  perceive  the 
anomalous  profundities  of  that  phenomenon  to  the  poor 
English  Nation  and  its  poor  George  11. 

l^he  English  sent  off,  last  year,  a  scanty  Expedition, 


CHAP.  VI.]  BOYAL  UXCLE  AT  HANOVEU.  123 

letb  Sept  1740. 

"six  ships  of  the  line,"  only  six,  under  Vernon,  a  fiery 
Admiral,  a  little  given  to  be  fiery  in  Parliamentary 
talk  withal;  and  these  did  proceed  to  Porto-Bello  on 
the  Spanish  Main  of  South  America;  did  hurl  out  on 
Porto-Bello  such  a  fiery  destructive  deluge,  of  gunnery 
and  bayonet-work,  as  quickly  reduced  the  poor  place 
to  the  verge  of  ruin,  and  forced  it  to  surrender  with 
whatever  navy,  garrison,  goods  and  resources  were  in 
it,  to  the  discretion  of  fiery  Vernon,  —  who  does  not 
prove  implacable,  he  or  his,  to  a  petitioning  enemy. 
Yes,  humble  the  insolent,  but  then  be  merciful  to  them, 
say  the  admiring  Gazetteers.  "The  actual  monster," 
how  cheering  to  think,  "who  tore  off  Mr.  Jenkins's 
"Ear,  was  got  hold  of"  (actual  monster,  or  even  three 
or  four  different  monsters  who  each  did  it,  the  "hold 
got"  being  mythical^  as  readers  see),  "and  naturally 
*^thought  he  would  be  slit  to  ribbons;  but  our  people 
^^magnanimously  pardoned  him,  magnanimously  flung 
"him  aside  out  of  sight;"*  impossible  to  shoot  a  dog 
b  cold  blood. 

Whereupon  Vernon  returned  home  triumphant;  and 
tkere  burst  forth  such  a  jubilation,  over  the  day  of 
mall  things,  as  is  now  astonishing  to  think  of.  Had 
the  Termagant's  own  Thalamus  and  Treasury  been 
bombarded  suddenly  one  night  by  redhot  balls,  Madrid 
City  laid  in  ashes,  or  Baby  Carlos's  Apanage  ex- 
tinguished from  Creation,  there  could  hardly  have  been 
greater  English  joy  (witness  the  "Porto-Bellos"  they 
still  have,  new  Towns  so  named) ;  so  flamy  is  the  murky 
element  growing  on  that  head.  And  indeed  had  the 
cipher  of  tar-barrels  burnt,   and  of  ale-barrels  drunk, 

•  Gentleman's  Magazine,  x.  124,  145  (date  of  the  Event  is  Sd  Dec.  v.  b. 
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and  the  general  acconnt  of  wick  and  tallow  spent  in 
illuminations  and  in  aldermanic  exertions  on  the  matter, 
been  accurately  taken,  one  doubts  if  Porto-Bello  sold 
without  shot  fired,  to  the  highest  bidder,  at  its  flowriest, 
would  have  covered  such  a  sum.  For  they  are  a  singolai 
Nation,  if  stirred  up  from  their  stagnancy;  and  arc 
much  in  earnest  about  this  Spanish  War. 

It  is  said  there  is  now  another  far  grander  Expe- 
dition on  the  stocks;  military  this  time  as  well  Bi 
naval,  intended  for  the  Spanish  Main;  —  but  of  that 
for  the  present,  we  will  defer  speaking.  Enough,  the 
Spanish  War  is  a  most  serious  and  most  furious  busi- 
ness to  those  old  English ;  and,  to  us,  after  forced  stud; 
of  it,  shines  out  like  far-oflF  conflagration,  with  a  certain 
hirid  significance  in  the  then  night  of  things.  Nighl 
«>therwise  fallen  dark  and  somniferous  to  modem  man- 
kind. As  Britannic  Majesty  and  his  Walpoles  have 
from  the  first,  been  dead  against  this  Spanish  War,  th< 
problem  is  all  the  more  ominous,  and  the  dreadful 
corollaries  that  may  hang  by  it  the  more  distressing  tc 
the  royal  mind. 

For  example,  there  is  known,  or  as  good  as  known, 
to  be  virtually  some  Family  Compact,  or  covenantee 
Brotherhood  of  Bourbonism,  French  and  Spanish:  po- 
litical people  quake  to  ask  themselves,  "How  will  thi 
French  keep  out  of  this  War,  if  it  continue  any  lengtl 
of  time?  And  in  that  case,  how  will  Austria,  Europe 
at  large?  Jenkins's  Ear  will  have  kindled  the  Uni- 
verse, not  the  Spanish  Main  only,  and  we  shall  be  a1 
a  fine  pass!"  The  Britannic  Majesty  reflects  that  il 
France  take  to  fighting  him,  the  first  stab  given  will 
j}rohah}y  he  in  the  accessiblest  quarter  and  the  intensely 
most  sensitive,  —  our  own  Electoral  l>om\DiQXA  -vlxerc 
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no  Parliament  plagues  us,  our  dear  native  country, 
Hanover.  Extremely  interesting  to  know  what  Fried- 
rich  of  Prassia  will  do  in  such  contingency? 

Well,  truly  it  might  have  been  King  George's  best 
bargain  to  close  with  Friedrich;  to  guarantee  Jiilich 
and  Berg,  and  get  Friedrich  to  stand  between  the 
French  and  Hanover;  while  George,  with  an  England 
behind  him,  in  such  humour,  went  wholly  into  that 
Spanish  Business,  the  one  thing  needful  to  them  at 
present.  Truly;  but  then  again,  there  are  considera- 
tions: "What  is  this  Friedrich,  just  come  out  upon  the 
world?  What  real  fighting  power  has  he,  after  all  that 
ridiculous  drilling  and  recruiting  Friedrich  Wilhelm 
made?  Will  he  be  faithful  in  bargain;  is  not,  perhaps, 
from  of  old,  his  bias  always  toward  France  rather? 
And  the  Kaiser,  what  will  the  Kaiser  say  to  it?" 
These  are  questions  for  a  Britannic  Majesty!  Seldom 
was  seen  such  an  insoluble  imbroglio  of  potentialities; 
dangerous  to  touch,  dangerous  to  leave  lying;  —  and 
his  Britannic  Majesty's  procedures  upon  it  are  of  a 
very  slow  intricate  sort;  and  will  grow  still  more  so, 
year  after  year,  in  the  new  intricacies  that  are  coming 
aad  be  a  weariness  to  my  readers  and  me.  For  observe 
tlie  simoltaneous  fact.  All  this  while,  Eobinson  at 
Tienna  is  dunning  the  Imperial  Majesty  to  remember 
old  Marlborough  days  and  the  Laws  of  Nature;  and 
declare  for  us  against  France,  in  case  of  the  worst. 
What  an  attempt!  Imperial  Majesty  has  no  money; 
hnperial  Majesty  remembers  recent  days  rather,  and 
Ids  own  last  quarrel  with  France  (on  the  Polish-Elec- 
tion score),  in  which  you  Sea  Powers  cruelly  stood 
leater!  One  comfort,  and  pretty  much  one  only,  la 
}i^  io  s  nearljr  bankrupt  Imperial  heart;  that  Francci 
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does  at  any  rate  ratify  Pragmatic  Sanction,  and  in- 
stead of  enemy  to  that  inestimable  Document  has  be- 
come friend,  —  if  only  she  be  well  let  alone.  "Let 
well  alone,"  says  the  sad  Kaiser,  bankrupt  of  heart  as 
well  as  purse:  "I  have  saved  the  Pragmatic,  got  Fleury 
to  guarantee  it;  I  will  hunt  wild  swine  and  not  shadows 
any  more:  ask  me  not!"  And  now  this  Herstal  busi- 
ness; the  Imperial  Dehortatoriums,  perhaps  of  a  high 
nature,  that  are  like  to  come?  More  hopeless  pro- 
position the  Britannic  Majesty  never  made  than  this  to 
the  Kaiser.  But  he  persists  in  it,  orders  Kobinson  to 
persist;  knocks  at  the  Austrian  door  with  one  hand,  at 
the  Prussian  or  Anti- Austrian  with  the  other;  and 
gazes,  with  those  proud  fish-eyes,  into  perils  and  po- 
tentialities and  a  sea  of  troubles.  Wearisome  to  think 
of,  were  not  one  bound  to  it!  Here,  from  a  singular 
Consiituthnal  History  of  Emjlandy  not  yet  got  into 
print,  are  two  Excerpts;  which  I  will  request  the  reader 
to  try  if  he  can  take  along  with  him,  in  view  of  much 
that  is  coming: 

1.  A  just  War.  —  ^'This  War,  which  posterity  scoffis  at  as 
"  the  War  for  Jenkinses  Ear,  was,  if  we  examine  it,  a  quite  in- 
**  dispensable  one;  the  dim  much-bewildered  English,  driven 
'* into  it  by  their  deepest  instincts,  were,  in  a  chaotic  inarticn- 
'^  late  way ,  right  and  not  wron^  in  taking  it  as  the  Command- 
'^ment  of  Heaven.  For  such,  m  a  sense,  it  was;  as  shall  by 
**  and  by  appear.  Not  perhaps  since  the  grand  Keformation 
"Controversy,  under  Oliver  Cromwell  and  Elizabeth,  had 
"there,  to  this  poor  English  People  (who  are  essentially 
"dumb,  marticulate,  from  the  weight  of  meaning  they  have, 
"notwithstanding  the  palaver  one  hears  from  them  in  certain 
"  epochs) ,  been  a  more  authentic  cause  of  War.  And ,  what 
''  W7i«  tho  fatal  and  yet  foolish  circumstance ,  their  Constitu- 
^'tjonal  CaptaiDB,  esj}ecially  their  King,  would  never  and 
*^  could  never  regard  it  as  such  \  but  \\ad  xo  \i<i  lotVi^VsA.^  vt  by 
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"the  public  rage,  there  being  no  other  method  left  in  the 
"case. 

*'I  say,  a  most  necessary  War,  thou&^h  of  a  most  stupid 
** appearance;  such  the  fatality  of  it:  —  oegun,  carried  on, 
"ended,  as  if  by  a  People  in  a  state  of  somnambulism!  More 
"confused  operation  never  was.  A  solid  placid  People, 
"heavily  asleep  —  (and  snoring  much,  shall  we  say,  and  iu- 
"  articulately  grunting  and  struggling  under  indigestions, 
^'Constitutioniu  and  otner?  Do  but  listen  to  the  hum  of  those 
''extinct  Pamphlets  and  Parliamentary  Oratories  of  theirs!), 
" — yet  an  honestly  intending  People;  and  keenly  alive  to  any 
'^commandmentfirom  Heaven,  that  could  pierce  through  the 
"thick  skin  of  them  into  their  big  obstinate  heart*  Such  a 
"commandment,  then  and  there,  was  that  monition  about 
"Jenkinses  Ear.  Upon  which,  so  pungent  was  it  to  them, 
"they  started  violently  out  of  bed,  into  painful  sleep- walk- 
"ing;  and  went,  for  twenty  years  and  more,  clambenng  and 
*< sprawling  about,  far  and  wide,  on  the  giddy  edge  of  pre- 
"dpices,  over  housetops  and  frightful  cornices  and  parapets ; 
"  in  a  dim  fulfilment  of  the  said  Heaven's  command.  I  reckon 
"that  this  War,  though  there  were  intervals,  Treaties  of 
"Peace  more  than  one,  and  the  War  had  various  names,  — 
"did  not  end  till  1763.  And  then,  by  degrees,  the  poor 
"English  Nation  found  that  ^at,  say,  a  thousand  times  the 
"necessary  expense,  and  with  imminent  peril  to  its  poor 
"head,  and  all  the  bones  of  its  body)  it  had  actually  suc- 
"eeeded,  —  by  dreadful  exertions  in  its  sleep!  This  will  be 
"more  apparent  by  and  by;  and  may  be  a  kind  of  comfort  to 
"the  sad  English  reader,  drearily  surveying  such  somuam- 
"bidisms  on  the  part  of  his  poor  ancestors." 

2.  Two  Difficulties.  —  "  There  are  Two  grand  Difficulties 
"in  this  Farce-Tragedy  of  a  War;  of  which  only  one,  and 
"that  not  the  worst  of  the  Pair,  is  in  the  least  surmised  by  the 
"  English  hitherto.  Difficulty  First ,  which  is  even  worse  than 
"the  other,  and  will  surprisingly  attend  the  English  in  all 
"their  Wars  now  coming,  is:  That  their  fighting- apparatus, 
"  though  made  of  excellent  material ,  cannot  fight,  —  being  in 
"disorganic  condition;  one  branch  of  it,  especially  the 
"'Military*  one,  as  they  are  pleased  to  call  it,  being  as  good 
"  as  totally  chaotic^  and  thJB  in  a  quiet  habitual  maiiner ,  \lh\A 
"loD^  while  back.    With  the  Nar&l  branch  it  is  otVverw\5e\ 
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"  which  also  is  habitual  there.  The  English  almost  as  if  by 
^4iature  can  sail,  and  fight,  in  ships;  cannot  well  help  doing 
**  it.  Sailors  innumerable  are  bred  to  them ;  they  are  planted 
^^  in  the  Ocean ,  opulent  stormy  Neptune  clipping  them  in  all 
"  his  moods  forever :  and  then  by  nature ,  being  a  dumb ,  much- 
^^ enduring,  much-reflecting,  stout,  veracious  and  valiant 
"kind  of  People,  they  shine  in  that  way  of  life,  which  speci- 
"ally  requires  such.  Without  more  forethought,  they  have 
"  sailors  mnumerable ,  and  of  the  best  quality.  The  English 
*'  have  among  them  also,  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  the  cursory 
"observer,  a  great  gift  of  organising;  witness  their  Ark* 
"  Wrights  and  others :  and  this  gift  they  may  often,  in  matters 
"Naval  more  than  elsewhere,  get  the  chance  of  exercising. 
"  For  a  Ship's  Crew,  or  even  a  Fleet,  unlike  a  land  Army ,  is 
"of  itself  a  unity,  its  fortunes  disjoined,  dependent  on  its 
"  own  management ;  and  it  falls,  moreover,  as  no  land  Army 
"can,  to  the  undivided  guidance  of  one  man,  —  who  (by 
"  hypothesis,  being  English) ,  has  now  and  then,  from  of  old, 
"chanced  to  be  an  organising  man;  and  who  is  always  much 
"interested  to  know  and  practise  what  Aa^  been  well  organised. 
"  For  you  arc  in  contact  with  verities,  to  an  unexampled  de- 
"gree,  when  you  get  upon  the  Ocean,  with  intent  to  sail  on 
"  it,  much  more  to  flght  on  it; — bottomless  destruction  raging 
"  beneath  you  and  on  all  hands  of  you ,  if  you  neglect,  for  any 
"reason,  the  methods  of  keeping  it  down,  and  making  it  float 
"you  to  your  aim! 

"  The  English  Navy  is  in  tolerable  order  at  that  period. 
"  But  as  to  the  English  Army,  —  we  may  say  it  is,  in  a  wrong 
"  sense ,  the  wonder  of  the  world,  and  continues  so  throughout 
"  the  whole  of  this  History  and  farther!  Never  before,  among 
"the  rational  sous  of  Adam,  were  Armies  sent  out  on  such 
"terms,  —  namely  without  a  General,  or  with  no  General 
"  understanding  the  least  of  his  business.  The  English  have 
"  a  notion  that  Generalship  is  not  wanted;  that  War  is  not  an 
"Art,  as  playing  Chess  is,  as  finding  the  Longitude,  and 
"doing  the  Differential  Calculus  are  (and  a  much  deeper  Art 
"  than  any  of  these) ;  that  War  is  taught  by  Nature ,  as  eating 
"is;  that  courageous  soldiers,  led  on  by  a  courageous  Wooden 
"Pole  with  Cocked-hat  on  it,  will  do  very  well.  In  the  world 
'^Ibave  not  found  opacity  ofplatitude  go  deeper  among  any 
'I^eople.     This  is  Difficulty  First ,  -  nol  y ii\.  a\xa^^cX^d  by  an 
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"English  People,  capable  of  great  opacity  on  some  sub- 
'*jecte. 

"Difficulty  Second  is.  That  their  Ministry,  whom  they 
"had  to  force  into  this  War,  perhaps  do  not  go  zealously 
''upon  it.  And  perhaps  even,  in  the  above  circumstances, 
"they  totally  want  knowledge  now  to  go  upon  it,  were  they 
"never  so  sealousi  Difficult  Second  might  be  much  helped, 
'^  were  it  not  for  Difficulty  First.  But  the  administering  otwar 
"Is  a  tiling  also  that  does  not  come  to  a  man  like  eating.  — 
"This  Second  Difficulty,  suspicion  that  Walpole  and  perhaps 
*'stiU  higher  heads  want  zeal,  gives  his  Britannic  Majesty  in- 
** finite  trouble;  and"  — 


—  And  so,  in  short,  he  stands  there,  with  the  Garter- 
leg  advanced,  looking  loftily  into  a  considerable  sea  of 
tronbles,  —  that  day  when  Friedrich  drove  past  him, 
Friday  16th  September  1740,  and  never  came  so  near 
him  again. 

The  next  business  for  Friedrich  was  a  Visit  at 
Brunswick,  to  the  Affinities  and  Kindred,  in  passing; 
where  also  was  an  important  little  act  to  be  done:  Be- 
trothal of  the  young  Prince,  August  Wilhelm,  Heir- 
Piesamptiye  whom  we  saw  in  Strasbnrg,  to  a  Princess 
of  that  House,  Louisa  Amelia,  younger  Sister  of  Fried- 
rich's  own  Queen.  A  modest  promising  arrangement; 
which  turned  out  well  enough,  —  though  the  young 
Prince,  Father  to  the  Kings  that  since  are,  was  not 
inpremely  fortunate  otherwise.*  After  which,  the 
review  at  Magdeburg;  and  home  on  the  24th,  there  to 
"be  busy  as  a  Turk  or  as  a  M.  Jordan,"  —  according 
to  what  we  read  long  since. 

•  Betrothal  w«#  £Oib  September  1740;  Carriage,  5th  Jaauarv   VIU 
Cgr/f/e, /ye!ferie*  ffie  Great.  V/,  O 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

WITHDRAWS  TO  BEINSBER6 ,  HOPING  A  PEACEABLE  WINTER. 

Br  this  Herstal  token,  which  is  now  blazing  abroad, 
now  and  for  a  month  to  come,  it  can  be  judged  that 
the  young  Eling  of  Prussia  intends  to  stand  on  his  own 
footing,  quite  peremptorily  if  need  be;  and  will  by  no 
means  have  himself  led  about  in  Imperial  harness,  as 
his  late  Father  was.  So  that  a  dull  Public  (Herren- 
hausen  very  specially),  and  Grazetteer  Owls  of  Minerva 
everywhere,  may  expect  events.  All  the  more  in- 
dubitably, when  that  spade-work  comes  to  light  in  the 
Wesel  Country.  It  is  privately  certain  (the  Gazetteers 
not  yet  sure  about  it,  till  they  see  the  actual  spades 
going),  this  new  King  does  fully  intend  to  assert  his 
rights  on  Berg-Jillich;  and  will  appear  there  with  his 
iron  ramrods,  the  instant  old  Kur-Pfalz  shall  decease, 
let  France  and  the  Kaiser  say  No  to  it  or  say  Yes. 
There  are,  in  fact,  at  a  fit  place,  "Btiderich,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Wesel,"  certain  rampart-works,  be- 
ginnings as  of  an  Entrenched  Camp,  going  on;  —  "for 
Review  purposes  merely,"  say  the  Gazetteers,  in  italics. 
Here,  it  privately  is  Friedrich's  resolution,  shall  a 
Prussian  Army,  of  the  due  strength  (could  be  well 
nigh  100,000  strong  if  needful),  make  its  appearance, 
directly  on  old  Kur-Pfalz's  decease,  if  one  five  to  see 
such  event.*  France  and  the  Kaiser  will  probably 
take  good  survey  of  that  Btiderich  phenomenon  before 
meddling. 

•  Steniel,  W.  Ql. 
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To  do  his  work  like  a  Bang,  and  Bhun  no  peril  and 
no  toil  in  the  course  of  what  his  work  may  be,  is 
Friedrich's  rale  and  intention.  Nevertheless  it  is  clear 
he  expects  to  approve  himself  magnanimous  rather  in 
the  Peaceable  operations  than  in  the  Warlike;  and  his 
outlooks  are,  of  all  places  and  pursuits,  towards 
Reinsberg  and  the  Fine  Arts,  for  the  time  being.  His 
Public  activity  meanwhile  they  describe  as  "prodigious," 
though  the  ague  still  clings  to  him;  such  building,  in- 
stituting, managing:  Opera-House,  French  Theatre, 
Palace  for  his  Mother;  —  day  by  day;  many  things  to 
be  recorded  by  Editor  Formey,  though  the  rule  about 
them  here  is  silence  except  on  cause. 

No  doubt  the  ague  is  itself  privately  a  point  of 
moment.  Such  a  vexatious  paltry  little  thing,  in  this 
bright  whirl  of  Activities,  Public  and  other,  which  he 
eontinaes  managing  in  spite  of  it;  impatient  to  be  rid 
of  it  But  it  will  not  go:  there  it  reappears  always, 
punctual  to  its  "fourth  day,"  —  like  a  snarling  street- 
dog,  in  the  high  Ball-room  and  Work-room.  "He  is 
drinking  Pyrmont  water;"  has  himself  proposed  Quin- 
quina, a  remedy  just  come  up,  but  the  Doctors  shook 
their  heads;  has  tried  snatches  of  Eeinsberg,  too  short; 
he  intends  soon  to  be  out  there  for  a  right  spell  of 
eountrj,  there  to  be  "happy,"  and  get  quit  of  his  ague. 
The  ague  went,  —  and  by  a  remedy  which  surprised 
the  whole  world,  as  will  be  seen! 

WWiehmna's  Return-Visit. 

Monday,  17th  Oct.,  came  the  Baireuth  Visitors*, 
Wilhelmina  all  in  a  Butter,  and  tremor  of  joy  and  sox- 
H«r,  to  see  ber  Brother  agaiDy  ber  old  kindred  and  t\ie 

9* 
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altered  scene  of  things.  Poor  Lady,  she  is  perceptibly 
more  tremulous  than  usual;  and  her  Narrative,  not  in 
dates  only,  but  in  more  memorable  points,  dances  about 
at  a  sad  rate;  interior  agitations  and  tremulous  shrill 
feelings  shivering  her  this  way  and  that,  and  throwing 
things  topsy-turvy  in  one's  recollection.  Like  the 
magnetic  needle,  shaky  but  stedfast  {agiiee  mats  con- 
stante).  Truer  nothing  can  be,  points  forever  to  the 
Pole;  but  also  what  obliquities  it  makes;  will  shiver 
aside  in  mad  escapades,  if  you  hold  the  paltriest  bit  of 
old  iron  near  it,  —  paltriest  clack  of  gossip  about  this 
loved  Brother  of  mine!  Brother,  we  will  hope,  silently 
continues  to  be  Pole,  so  that  the  needle  always  comes 
back  again;  otherwise  all  would  go  to  wreck.  Here,  in 
abridged  and  partly  rectified  form,  are  the  phenomena 
witnessed: 

"  We  arrived  at  Berlin  the  end  of  October*'  TMonday  17tb, 
as  above  said.)  "My  younger  Brothers,  followed  by  the 
**  Princes  of  the  Blood  and  by  all  the  Court,  received  us  at  the 
"bottom  of  the  stairs.  I  was  led  to  my  apartment,  where  I 
"found  the  Reigning  Queen,  my  Sisters"  (Ulrique,  Amelia), 
"and  the  Princesses  (of  the  Blood,  as  above,  ochwedt  and 
the  rest).  "I  learned  with  much  chagrin  that  the  King  was 
"ill  of  tertian  asue"  (quartan;  but  that  is  no  matter).  "He 
"sent  me  word  that,  being  in  his  fit,  he  could  not  see  me ;  but 
"  that  he  depended  on  having  that  pleasure  to-morrow.  The 
"  Queen  Mother,  to  whom  I  went  without  delay,  was  in  a  dark 
"condition;  rooms  all  hung  with  their  lugubrious  drapery; 
"everything  yet  in  the  depth  of  mourning  for  my  Father. 
"  What  a  scene  for  me  I  Nature  has  her  rights ;  I  can  say  with 
"truth,  I  have  almost  never  in  my  life  been  so  moved  as  on 
"this  occasion."  Interview  with  Mamma.  —  we  can  fancy 
it,  —  ^^was  of  the  most  touching."  Wilnelmina  had  been 
absent  eight  years.  She  scarcely  knows  the  young  ones 
^^io,  all  BO  grown;  —  finds  change  on  change:  and  that 
Time,  as  be  always  is,  has  been  busy.  That  night  tne Supper- 
I'arty  was  excluBively  a  Family  one. 
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Her  Brother*8  welcome  to  her  on  the  morrow,  though 
ardent  enough,  she  found  deficient  in  sincerity,  deficient  m 
sereral  points;  as  indeed  a  Brother  up  to  the  neck  in  business, 
and  just  come  out  of  an  ague-fit,  does  |not  appear  to  the  best 
adrantage.  Wilhelmina  noticed  how  ill  he  looked,  so  lean 
andl>roken-down  {maigre  et  deYait)  within  the  last  two  months; 
but  seems  to  have  taken  no  account  of  it  farther,  in  striking 
her  balances  with  Friedrich.  And  indeed  in  her  Narrative  of 
this  Visit,  not,  we  will  hope,  in  the  Visit  itself,  she  must  have 
been  in  a  high  state  of  magnetic  deflection,  —  pretty  nearly 
her  maximum  of  such,  discorerable  in  those  famous  Alemoirsj 
—  such  a  tumult  is  there  in  her  statements,  all  gone  to  CTOund- 
and-lofty  tumblin^in  this  place;  so  discrepant  are  tne  still 
ascertainable  facts  from  this  tops^-turvy  picture  of  them, 
sketched  by  her  four  years  hence  (in  1744).  The  truest  of 
magnetic  needles;  but  so  sensitive,  if  you  bring  foreign  iron 

rit! 
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Wilhelmina  was  loaded  with  honours  by  an  impartial 
Berlin  Public,  that  is,  Court -Public;  '^but,  all  being  in 
"mourning,  the  Court  was  not  brilliant.  The  Queen  Mother 
"saw  little  company,  and  was  sunk  in  sorrow;  —  had  not  the 
"least  influence  in  affairs,  so  jealous  was  the  new  King  of  his 
'•Authority,  —  to  the  Queen  Mother's  surprise,  says 
Wilhelmina.  For  the  rest,  here  is  a  King  *^ becoming 
"truly  unpopular*'  (or,  we  fancy  so,  in  our  deflected  state, 
and  judging  by  the  rumour  of  cliques^;  *^a  general  dis- 
•'content  reigning  in  the  Country ,  love  ot  his  subjects  pretty 
''niach  gone;  people  speaking  of  him  in  no  measured 
•'terms'*  (in  certain  cliques).  "Cares  nothing  about  those 
"  who  helped  him  as  Prince  Koyal ,  say  some;  others  complain 
••of  his  avarice"  (meaning  steady  vigilance  in  outlay)  "as 
••surpassing  the  late  King's;  this  one  complained  of  his 
••nolencea  of  temj)eT  (emportemens) ;  that  one  of  his  suspicions, 
••of  his  distrust,  his  haughtinesses,  his  dissimulation"  (mean- 
ing polite  impenetrability  when  he  saw  good).  Several  cir- 
cumstances, &nown  to  Wilhelmina's  own  experience,  compel 
Wilbelmina's  assent  on  those  points.  •*!  would  have  spoken 
•*to  him  about  them,  if  my  Brother  of  Prussia"  (young 
August  Wilhehn,  betrothed  the  other  day)  ^^and  the  Q,\x«Qa 
••ReffiuuDt  hBdnotdlssaadedme.  Farther  on  1  will  eWe  tVi^ 
"eipLnBtioo  ofiUJtbis/'^never  did  it  anywhere.    ^^l\iefs 
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'^hose  who  may  one  day  read  these  Memoirs^  to  sospend  their 
'^  judgment  on  the  character  of  this  great  Prince  till  I  have 
"developed  it"*  Oh  my  Princess,  you  are  true  and  bright, 
but  you  are  shrill;  and  I  admire  the  effect  of  atmospheric 
electricity,  not  to  say,  of  any  neighbouring  marine-store  shop, 
or  miserable  bit  of  broken  pan ,  on  one  of  the  finest  magnetic 
needles  ever  made  and  set  trembling! 

Wilhelmina  is  incapable  of  deliberate  falsehood; 
and  this  her  impression  or  reminiscence,  with  all  its 
exaggeration,  is  entitled  to  be  heard  in  evidence  so  far. 
From  this,  and  from  other  sources,  i^ders  wiU  assure 
themselves  that  discontents  were  not  wanting;  that 
King  Friedrich  was  not  amiable  to  everybody  at  this 
time,  —  which  indeed  he  never  grew  to  be  at  any 
other  time.  He  had  to  be  a  King;  that  was  the  trade 
he  followed,  not  the  quite  different  one  of  being  amiable 
all  round.  Amiability  is  good,  my  Princess;  but  the 
question  rises,  "To  whom?  —  for  example,  to  the  young 
gentleman  who  shot  himself  in  Lobegun?"  There  are 
young  gentlemen  and  old,  sometimes  in  considerable 
quantities,  to  whom,  if  you  were  in  your  duty,  as  a 
King  of  men  (or  even  as  a  "King  of  one  man  and  his 
affairs,"  if  that  is  all  your  kingdom),  you  should  have 
been  hateful  instead  of  amiable!  That  is  a  stem  truth; 
too  much  forgotten  by  Wilhelmina  and  others.  Again, 
what  a  deadening  and  killing  circumstance  is  it  in  the 
career  of  amiability,  that  you  are  bound  not  to  be  com- 
municative of  your  inner  man,  but  perpetually  and 
strictly  the  reverse!  It  may  be  doubted  if  a  good 
King  can  be  amiable;  certainly  he  cannot  in  any  but 
the  noblest  ages,  and  then  only  to  a  select  few.  I  should 
ffueas  Friedrich  was  at  no  time  fairly  loved,   not   by 

•  wilhelmina,  U.  3i6. 
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those  nearest  to  him.  He  was  rapid,  decisive;  of  wiry 
compact  nature;  had  nothing  of  his  Father's  amplitudes, 
simplicities;  nothing  to  sport  with  and  fondle,  far  fi*om 
it  Tremuloas  sensibilities,  ardent  affections;  these  we 
dearly  discover  in  him,  in  extraordinary  vivacity;  but 
he  wears  them  under  his  polished  panoply,  and  is  out- 
vardly  a  radiant  but  metallic  object  to  mankind.  Let 
US  carry  this  along  with  us  in  studying  him;  and  thank 
Wilhelmina  for  giving  us  hint  of  it  in  her  oblique 
way.  —  Wilhclmina's  love  for  her  Brother  rose  to 
quite  heroic  pitch  in  coming  years,  and  was  at  its 
highest  when  she  died.  That  continuation  of  her 
Mftnoirs  in  which  she  is  to  develop  her  Brother's 
character,  was  never  written:  it  has  been  sought  for, 
in  modem  times;  and  a  few  insignificant  pages,  with 
evidence  that  there  is  not,  and  was  not,  any  more,  are 
all  that  has  turned  up.^ 

Incapable  of  falsity  prepense,  we  say;  but  the  known 
facts,  which  stand  abundantly  on  record  if  you  care  to 
search  them  out,  are  merely  as  follows:  Friedrich,  with 
BQch  sincerity  as  there  might  be,  did  welcome  Wilhel- 
mina on  the  morrow  of  her  arrival;  spoke  of  Keins- 
berg,  and  of  air  and  rest,  and  how  pleasant  it  would 
be;  rolled  off  next  morning,  having  at  last  gathered  up 
his  bosinesses,  and  got  them  well  in  hand,  to  Reins- 
berg  accordingly;  whither  Wilhelmina,  with  the  Queen 
Be^iant  and  others  of  agreeable  quality,  followed  in 
two  days;  intending  a  long  and  pleasant  spell  of 
country  out  there.  Which  hope  was  tolerably  fulfilled, 
even  for  Wilhelmina,  though  there  did  come  unex- 
pected interruptions,  not  of  Friedrich's  bringing. 

•    Pertz:   Dh^r  die  DenAwBrdigkeiien   der   Markgrdfin  von  BayretilK 
fPt^^nmdJatltejiademieder  fFissentchaften,  Berlin,  26th  April  1860). 
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Unexpected  Nexos  at  Eeinsberg, 

Friedrich's  pursoits  and  intended  conquests,  for  the 
present,  are  of  peaceable  and  even  gay  nature.  French 
Theatre,  Italian  Opera-House,  these  are  among  the  im- 
mediate outlooks.  Voltaire,  skilled  in  French  acting, 
if  anybody  ever  were,  is  multifariously  negotiating  for 
a  Company  of  that  kind,  —  let  him  be  swift,  be  suc- 
cessful.* An  Italian  Opera  there  shall  be;  the  House 
is  still  to  be  built:  Captain  Knobelsdorf,  who  built 
Reinsberg,  whom  we  have  known,  is  to  do  it  Knobels- 
dorf has  gone  to  Italy  on  that  errand;  "went  by 
"Dresden,  carefully  examining  the  Opera-House  there, 
"and  all  the  famed  Opera-Houses  on  his  road.*^  Graun, 
one  of  the  best  judges  living,  is  likewise  off  to  Italy, 
gathering  singers.  Our  Opera  too  shall  bo  a  successful 
thing,  and  we  hope,  a  speedy.  Such  are  Friedrich*S 
outlooks  at  this  time. 

A  miscellaneous  pleasant  company  is  here;  Truch* 
sess  and  Bielfeld,  home  from  Hanover,  among  them; 
Wilhelmina  is  here ;  —  Voltaire  himself  perhaps  coming 
again.  Friedrich  drinks  his  Pyrmont  waters;  works  at 
his  public  businesses  all  day,  which  are  now  well  in 
hand,  and  manageable  by  couriers;  at  evening  he 
appears  in  company,  and  is  the  astonishment  of  every- 
body; brilliant,  like  a  new-risen  sun,  as  if  he  knew  of 
no  illness,  knew  of  no  business,  but  lived  for  amusement 
only.  "He  intends  Private  Theatricals  withal,  and  is 
"getting  ready  Voltaire's  Mori  de  Cesar^**  These 
were  pretty  days  at  Reinsberg.  This  kind  of  life 
lasted  seven  or  eight  weeks,  —  in  spite  of  interruptions 

*  Letters  of  Voltaire  (paMim,  in  these  months). 
**  Preoss,  ThronbeiUif/unQj  p.  415. 
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of  snbterranean  volcanic  nataro,  some  of  which  were 
turelj-  considerable.  Here,  in  the  very  first  week, 
coiiiiog  almost  volcanicallj,  is  one,  which  indeed  is  the 
■nm  of  them  all. 

Tuesday  forenoon,  25th  October  1740,  Express  ar- 
Bvcs  at  Beinsberg;  direct  from  Vienna  five  days  ago; 
lads  Friedrich  under  eclipse,  hidden  in  the  interior, 
hbouring  under  his  ague-fit:  question  rises.  Shall  the 
£rpre8s  be  introduced,  or  be  held  back?  The  news 
k  brings  is  huge,  unexpected,  transcendent,  and  may 
tgitate  the  sick  King.  Six  or  seven  heads  go  wagging 
<»  this  point,  —  who  by  accident  are  nameable,  if 
mders  care:  "Prince  August  Wilhelm,"  lately  be- 
trothed; "Graf  Truchsess,"  home  from  Hanover; 
'Colonel  Graf  von  Finkenstein,"  Old  Tutor's  Son,  a 
faniliar  from  boyhood  upwards;  "Baron  PoUnitz," 
Knd  of  chief  Goldstick  now,  or  Master  of  the  Cere- 
tonies,  not  too  witty,  but  the  cause  of  wit;  "Jordan, 
Bielfeld,"  known  to  us;  and  lastly  "Fredersdorf," 
Ikjordomo  and  Factotum,  who  is  grown  from  Valet  to 
k  Purse -Keeper,  confidential  Manager,  and  almost 
fiiend,  —  a  notable  personage  in  Friedrich's  History. 
They  decide,  "Better  wait!" 

They  wait  accordingly;  and  then,  after  about  an 
lour,  the  trembling-fit  being  over,  and  Fredersdorf 
laving  cautiously  preluded  a  little,  and  prepared  the 
ray,  the  Despatch  is  delivered,  and  the  King  left  with 
lis  immense  piece  of  news.  News  that  his  Imperial 
fajesty  Karl  VI.  died,  after  short  illness,  on  Thursday 
he  20th  last  Kaiseivdead:  House  of  Hapsburg,  and 
ts  Five  Centuries  of  tough  wrestling,  and  uneasy 
Dominancy  in  this  worlds  ended,  gone  to  the  distaff: 
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—  the  counter-wrestling  Ambitions  and  Cupidities  not 
dead ;  and  nothing  but  Pragmatic  Sanction  left  between 
the  fallen  House  and  them!  Friedrich  kept  silence; 
showed  no  sign  how  transfixed  he  was  to  hear  such 
tidings;  which,  he  foresaw,  would  have  immeasurable 
consequences  in  the  world. 

One  of  the  first  was,  that  it  cured  Friedrich  of  his 
ague.  It  braced  him  (it,  and  perhaps  "a  little  quin- 
quina which  he  now  insisted  on")  into  such  a  tensity 
of  spirit  as  drove  out  his  ague  like  a  mere  hiccup; 
quite  gone  in  the  course  of  next  week;  and  we  hear 
no  more  of  that  importunate  annoyance.  He  summoned 
Secretary  Eichel,  "Be  ready  in  so  many  minutes  hence;" 
rose  from  his  bed,  dressed  himself;*  —  and  then,  by 
EicheFs  help,  sent  off  expresses  for  Schwerin  his  chief 
General,  and  Podewils  his  chief  Minister.  A  resolution, 
which  is  rising  or  has  risen  in  the  Royal  mind,  will 
be  ready  for  communicating  to  these  Two  by  the  time 
they  arrive,  on  the  second  day  hence.  This  done, 
Friedrich,  I  believe,  joined  his  company  in  the  evening; 
and  was  as  light  and  brilliant  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. 

*  Preofls,  Thronbesleigung,  p.  il<>. 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 

THE  kaiser's  death. 

The  Kaiser's  death  came  on  the  Public  unexpect- 
edly; though  not  quite  so  upon  observant  persons, 
doser  at  hand.  He  was  not  yet  fifty-six  out;  a  firm- 
boUt  man;  had  been  of  sound  constitution,  of  active, 
not  intemperate  habits:  but  in  the  last  six  years,  there 
had  come  such  torrents  of  ill-luck  rolling  down  on  him, 
he  had  suffered  immensely,  far  beyond  what  the  world 
knew  of;  and  to  those  near  him,  and  anxious  for  him, 
his  strength  seemed  much  undermined.  Five  years 
ago,  in  summer  1735,  Robinson  reported,  from  a  sure 
hand:  ^* Nothing  can  equal  the  Emperor^s  agitation 
"under  these  disasters"  (brought  upon  him  by  Fleury 
and  the  Spaniards,  as  afterclap  to  his  Polish -Election 
feat).  "His  good  Empre&s  is  terrified,  many  times,  he 
*'will  die  in  the  course  of  the  night,  when  singly  with 
"her  he  gives  a  loose  to  his  affliction,  confusion  and 
"despair."  Sea-Powers  will  not  help;  Fleury  and  mere 
ruin  will  engulf!  "What  augments  this  agitation  is 
"his  distrust  in  every  one  of  his  own  Ministers,  except 
"perhaps  Bartenstein,"  *  —  who  is  not  much  of  a 
support  either,  though  a  gnarled  weighty  old  stick  in 
his  way  ("Professor  at  Strasburg  once"):  not  interest- 
iDg  to  us  here.  The  rest  his  Imperial  Majesty  con- 
fiders  to  be  of  sublimated  blockhead  type ,  it  appears. 
Prince  Eugene  had  died  lately,  and  with  Eugene  all 
pod  fortune. 

•  Bobfiisoii  to  Lord  Hurln^on,  5th  July  1735  (in  State-Paper  OCftce). 
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And  then,  close  following,  the  miseries  of  that  Tnrk 
War,   crashing  down  upon  a  man!    They  say,  Dnko 
Franz,  Maria  Thercsa^s  Hushand,  nominal  Commander    ■ 
in  those  Campaigns,  with  the  Seckendorfs  and  Walliset    i 
under  him  going  such  a  road ,   was  privately  eager  to 
have  done  with  the  Business,   on  any  terms,   lest  the 
Kaiser  should   die  first,   and  leave  it  weltering.    No 
wonder  the  poor  Kaiser  felt  broken,  disgusted  with  the 
long  Shadow-Hunt  of  Life;  and  took  to  practical  field- 
sports    rather.     An   Army    that    cannot    fight.    War 
Generals  good  only  to  be  locked  in  Fortresses,  an  Ex- 
chequer that  has  no  money;  after  such  wagging  of  tke 
wigs,  and  such  Privy-Councilling  and  such  War-Conn- 
cilUng:  —  let  us  hunt  wild-swine,  and  not  think  of  it! 
That,  thank  Heaven,  we  still  have;  that,  and  Pragmatie 
Sanction  well  engrossed,   and  generally  sworn  to  by 
mankind,  after  much  eflfort!  — 

The  outer  Public  of  that  time,  and  Voltaire  among 
them  more   deliberately  afterwards,   spoke  of  "mush- 
rooms,^*   an    ^indigestion    of  mushrooms;"    and  it  ii 
probable  there  was  something  of  mushrooms  concemel 
in    the    event.     Another  subsequent  Frenchman,   itiD 
more  irreverent,   adds  to  this  of  the  "excess  of  mush-  W 
rooms,"  that  the  Kaiser  made  light  of  it.     "When  the  p 
"Doctors  told  him  he  had  few  hours  to  live,  he  would  I 
"not  believe  it;    and  bantered  his  Physicians  on  the  ^ 
"sad  news.     *Look  me  in  the  eyes,'  said  he;   'have  I 
"the  air  of  one  dying?   When  you  see  my  sight  grow-    ^ 
"ing   dim,    then  let  the  sacraments  be  administeredl) 
"whether  I  order  or  not.'"  Doctors  insisting,  theKaiier  '  * 
replied:    "'Since  you  are  foolish  fellows,  who  know    • 
"neither  the  cause  nor  the  state  of  my  disorder,   I    ^ 
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''command  that,  once  I  am  dead,  you  open  my  body, 
%  know  what  the  matter  was;  you  can  then  come 
W  let  me  know!'"*  —  in  which  also  there  is  per- 
l^w  a  glimmering  of  distorted  truth,  though,  as 
Xottiear  mistakes  even  the  day  ("18th  October,"  says 
ii,  not  20th),  one  can  only  accept  it  as  rumour  from 
the  outside. 

Here,  by  an  extremely  sombre  domestic  Gentleman 
of  great  punctuality  and  great  dulness,  are  the  authentic 
firticalars,  such  as  it  was  good  to  mention  in  Vienna 
Atles.**  An  extremely  dull  Gentleman,  but  to  appear- 
mee  an  authentic;  and  so  little  defective  in  reverence 
iat  he  delicately  expresses  some  astonishment  at 
Death's  audacity  this  year,  in  killing  so  many  Crowned 
leads.  *11iis  year  1740,"  says  he,  "though  the  weather 
'throughout  Europe  had  been  extraordinarily  fine,"  or 
be  for  a  cold  year,  "had  already  witnessed  several 
^Deaths  of  Sovereigns:  Pope  Clement  XII.,  Friedrich 
*Wilhelm  of  Prussia,  the  Queen  Dowager  of  Spain" 
Termagant's  old  stepmother,  not  Termagant's  self  by 
I  great  way).  "But  that  was  not  enough:  unfathom- 
'able  Destiny  ventured  now-on  Imperial  Heads  {wagte 
rich  ouch  an  Kaiscrkronen):  Karl  VI.,  namely,  and 
Bnasia^s  great  Monarchess:"  —  an  audacity  to  be 
emarked.  Of  Russia's  great  Monarchess  (Czarina 
jme,  with  the  big  cheek)  we  will  say  nothing  at 
resent;  but  of  Karl  VI.  only,  —  abridging  much,  and 
ndying  arrangement: 

"Thursday,  October  13th,  returning  from  Halbthum,  a 
Hunting  Seat  of  his,'*  over  in  Hungary  some  fifty  miles,  ^*to 

•  Anecdotes  Germaniques  (Paris,  17C9),  p.  C92. 

**  {AaoBjinoiu)  Det  &c.  Rdmiichen  Kaiter^s  Carl  VI.  Leben  und  Thulen 
^BBkfart  and  Leipzig,  1741),  pp.  820-227. 
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**tlie  Palace  Favorita  at  Vienna,  his  Imperial  Majesty  felt 
"slightly  indisposed/'  —  indigestion  of  mushrooms  or  what- 
ever it  was:  had  begun  at  Halbthum  the  ni^ht  before,  we 
rather  understand,  and  was  the  occasion  of  his  leaving.  '^  The 
"  Doctors  called  it  cold  on  the  stomach ,  and  thought  it  of  no 
^'consequence.  In  the  night  of  Saturday,  it  became  alarm - 
"ing;"  inflammation,  thought  the  Doctors ,  inflammation  of 
the  liver,  and  used  their  potent  appliances ,  which  only  made 
the  danger  come  and  go ;  "  and  on  the  Tuesday,  all  day,  the 
"Doctors  did  not  doubt  his  Imperial  Majesty  was  dying." 
('  Look  me  in  the  eyes ;  pack  of  fools ;  you  will  have  to  (ussect 
me,  you  will  then  know : '  Any  truth  in  all  that?  No  matter.) 
*'At  noon  of  that  Tuesday  he  took  the  Sacrament,  the 
"Pope*8  Nuncio  administering.  His  Majesty  showed  uncom- 
"monly  great  composure  of  soul,  and  resi^ation  to  the 
"  Divine  Will ; "  bein^  indeed  *  certain,'  —  so  ne  expressed  it 
to  "a  principal  Official  Person  sunk  in  grief"  (Bartenstein, 
shall  we  guess?) ,  who  stood  by  him  —  *  certain  of  his  cause/ 
not  afraid  in  contemplating  that  dread  Judgment  now  near: 
'Look  at  me  I    A  man  that  is  certain  of  his  cause  can  enter 

*  on  such  a  Journey  with  good  courage  and  a  composed  mind 

*  (mit  gntem  und  f/elassenem  Muth)*  To  the  Doctors,  dubitating 
what  the  disease  was,  he  said,  *If  Gazelli,'  my  late  worthy 
Doctor,  *  were  still  here ,  you  would  soon  know;  but  as  it  is, 
'you  will  learn  it  when  you  dissect  me;'  —  and  once  asked 
to  be  shown  the  Cup  where  his  heart  would  lie  after  that 
operation. 

"  Sacrament  being  over,"  Tuesday  afternoon,  "  he  sent  for 
"his Family,  to  bless  them  each  separately.  He  had  along 
"conversation  with  Grand  Duke  Franz ,"  titular  of  Lorraine, 
actual  of  Tuscany,  "  who  had  assiduously  attended  him,  and 
"continued  to  do  so,  during  the  whole  illness.  The  Grand 
"Duke's  Spouse,"  —  Maria  Theresa,  the  noble-hearted  and 
the  overwhelmed;  who  is  now  in  an  interesting  state  again 
withal;  a  little  Kaiserkin  (Joseph  II.)  coming  in  five  months ; 
first  child,  a  little  girl,  is  now  two  years  old;  —  "had  been 
"obliged  to  take  to  bed  three  days  ago;  laid  up  of  grief  and 
"  terror  {vor  Schmerzen  vnd  Schrecken^ ,  ever  since  Sunday  the 
**16th.  Nor  would  his  Imperial  Majesty  permit  her  to  enter 
^*tJiJs  death-room ,  on  account  of  her  condition ,  so  important 
^to  the  world:  but  his  Majesty,  tanmi^  \a^v^*&  XSzittl  aide 
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^wbere  ber  apartment  was,  raised  his  right  hand,  and  com- 
"■tnded  her  Husband ,  and  the  Archduchess  her  younger 
"Sifter,  to  tell  his  Theresa,  That  he  blessed  her  herewith, 
*Botwithstanding  her  absence.*'  Poor  Kaiser,  poor  Theresa ! 
*Mo8t  distressing  of  all  was  the  scene  with  the  Kaiserin.  The 
"Bjgfat  before,  on  getting  knowledge  of  the  sad  certainty,  she 
''hid  fiunted  utteny  away  (starke  OhnmacJit)  y  and  had  to  be 
"earned  into  the  Grand  Duchess*s  TMaria  Theresa's^  ^'roorn. 
''Being  sommoncd  now  with  her  Children,  for  the  last  blessing, 
"die  cried  as  in  despair,  'Do  not  leave  me.  Your  Dilectiou, 
•do  not  (Ach  Euer  IJebden  verlassen  mich  dock  jucJU)  ! ' "  Poor 
food  souls !  *'  Her  Imperial  Majesty  would  not  quit  the  room 
''again,  but  remained  to  the  last.** 

"Wednesday  19th,  all  day,  anxiety,  mournful  suspense ;  *' 
wor  weeping  Kaiserin  and  all  the  world  waiting;  the 
jneritable  yisibly  struggling  on.  "And  in  the  night  of  that 
"day"  (night  of  lOth-ghh  Oct.  1740),  "between  one  and  two 
^in  the  morning,  Death  snatched  away  this  most  invaluable 
"Monarch  (den  preiswUrdigsten  Monardien)  in  the  56th  year  of 
'bis  life;**  and  Kaiser  Karl  VI. ,  and  the  House  of  Hapsburg 
ad  its  Five  tough  Centuries  of  good  and  evil  in  this  world  had 
eMied.  The  poor  Kaiserin  "closed  the  eyes**  that  could  now 
■0 more  behold  her;  "kissed  his  hands;  and  was  carried  out 
''more  dead  than  alive.*'* 

A  good  affectionate  Kaiserin,  I  do  believe;  honour- 
lUe,  tmthfol,  though  unwitty  of  speech,  and  converted 
by  Grandpapa  in  a  peculiar  manner.  For  her  Kaiser 
too,   after  all,  I  have  a  kind  of  love.     Of  brilliant 

•  AnooTmons,  mt  supri^pj^,  220-227.  —  Adelang,  Prngmalifche  Stnalx- 
fuekiehte  (Ootha,  1762-1767),  ii.  120.  Johan  Chrhmph  Adclung:  tbe  samo 
«ko  did  the  Dictionary  and  many  other  deserving  Books ;  here  Is  tbe  pro- 
dM  Title:  "  Praqmatigche  Staatsgeschichle  ICuropens,^  that  is,  "Docamcn- 
tW7  *'HUtoi7  of  Europe,  from  Kaiser  Karl's  Death ,  1740,  till  Peace  of 
"PBrif,  17C3.**  A  solid,  laborious  and  meritorious  Work,  of  its  kind ;  ex- 
taiBely  extenfive  (9  roll.  4to,  some  of  which  are  double  and  even  treble), 
■irtly  in  tbe  undigested,  sometimes  in  tbe  quite  uncooked  or  raw  condi- 
t»m%  perhaps  about  a  flflh  part  of  it  consists  of  ** Documents"  proper, 
vhich  ere  iklppable.  It  cannot  help  being  dull,  waste,  dreary,  but  is 
ffffrywhcre  intoUigible  (excellent  Indexes  too),  >-  and  oiFers  an  unhappy 
r  by  £tf.the  best  resource! attainable  for  survey  of  that  lad  Poriod. 
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articulate  intellect  there  is  nothing;  nor  of  inarticiil«t< 
(as  in  Friedrich  Wilhelm^s  case)  anything  considerable 
in  fact  his  Shadow-Huntings  and  Duelling  with  the 
Termagant,  seemed  the  reverse  of  wise.  But  there  vru 
something  of  a  high  proud  heart  in  it,  too,  if  wc 
examine;  and  even  the  Pragmatic  Sanction,  though  in 
practice  not  worth  one  regiment  of  iron  ramrods,  indi- 
cates a  profoundly  fixed  determination,  partly  of  loyal 
nature,  such  as  the  gods  more  or  less  reward.  "He 
had  been  a  great  builder,"  say  the  Histories;  "was  • 
"great  musician,  fit  to  lead  orchestras,  and  had  com- 
"posed  an  Opera,"  —  poor  Kaiser.  There  came  out 
large  traits  of  him,  in  Maria  Theresa  again,  under  Jft 
improved  form,  which  were  much  admired  by  the  worii 
He  looks,  in  his  Portraits,  intensely  serious;  a  hand- 
some man,  stoically  grave;  much  the  gentleman,  mndi 
the  Kaiser  or  Supreme  Gentleman.  As,  in  life  and 
fact,  he  was;  "something  solemn  in  him,  even  when  hi 
laughs,"  the  people  used  to  say.  A  man  honestly  doing 
his  very  best  with  his  poor  Kaisership,  and  dying  » 
chagrin  by  it.  "On  opening  the  body,  the  liver-regioft 
"proved  to  be  entirely  deranged;  in  the  place  wheit 
"the  gall-bladder  should  have  been,  a  stone  of  the  sin 
"of  a  pigeon's  egg  was  found  grown  into  the  liveri 
"and  no  gall-bladder  now  there." 

That  same  morning,  with  earliest  daylight,  "Thui» 
"day  20th,  six  a.m.,"  Maria  Theresa  is  proclaimed  by 
her  Heralds  over  Vienna:  "According  to  Pragmatic 
"Sanction,  Inheritress  of  all  the"  &c.  &c.;  —  Sovereign 
Archduchess  of  Austria,  Queen  of  Hungary  and  BohemiAi 
for  chief  items.  "At  seven  her  Majesty  took  the  Oatii 
"from  the  Generals  and  Presidents  of  Tribunals,  — 
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"^laid,  through  her  tears,  *A11  was  to  stand  on  the  old 
^Yoodng,  each  in  his  post/"  —  and  the  other  needful 
wris.  Couriers  shoot  forth  towards  all  Countries;  — 
M  express  courier  to  Kegensburg,  and  the  Enchanted 
Tiggeries  there,  to  say  That  a  New  Kaiser  will  be 
Meded;  ^ctVA^- Vicar  or  Vicars  (Kur-Sachsen  and  who- 
ner  more,  for  they  are  sometimes  disagreed  about  it) 
lill  have  to  administer  in  the  interim. 

A  second  courier  we  saw  arrive  at  Keinsberg;  he 

ftewise  may  be  important.     The  Bavarian  Minister, 

liri  Albert  Kur-Baiem*s  man,    shot  off  his  express, 

&e  the  others:    answer  is,   by  return  of  courier,   or 

«reii  earlier  (for  a  messenger  was  already  on  the  road), 

lake    protest!      "We    Kur-Baiem    solemnly    protest 

ipinst  Pragmatic  Sanction,    and    the    assumption  of 

;  fteh  Titles  by  the  Daughter  of  the  late  Kaiser.     King 

rf Bohemia,  and  in  good  part  even  of  Austria,   it  is 

io(  you,   Madam,   but  of  right  wc\  as,   by  Heaven's 

Up,  it  is  our  fixed  resolution  to  make  good!"   Protest 

*»  presented,   accordingly,   with  all  the  solemnities, 

without  loss  of  a  moment.     To  which  Bartenstein  and 

fte  Authorities  answered  "Pooh-pooh,"   as  if  it  were 

lodiing.     It  is  the  first  ripple  of  an  immeasurable  tide 

«r  deluge  in  that  kind,  threatening  to  submerge  the 

vtm  Majesty  of  Hungary;  —  as  had  been  foreseen  at 

SeiiiBberg;    though   Bartenstein    and    the   Authorities 

Bide  light  of  it,  answering  "Pooh-pooh,"   or  almost 

"Ha-ha,"  for  the  present. 

Her  Hungarian  Majesty's  chief  Generals,  Secken- 
fcrf,  Wallis,  Neipperg,  sit  in  their  respective  prison- 
tirds  at  this  time  (from  which  she  soon  liberates 
4em):    Kur-Baiem  has  lodged  protest;    at  Keinsberg 

UH^lt,  Frederick  the  Great.  VL  10 
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there  will  be  an  important  resolution  ready:  —  and  in 
the  Austrian  Treasury  (which  employs  40,000  persons, 
big  and  little)  there  is  of  cash  or  available  resource, 
100,000  florins,  that  is  to  say,  10,000/.  net*  And 
unless  Pragmatic  sheepskin  hold  tighter  than  some  per- 
sons expect,  the  afiPairs  of  Austria  and  of  this  young 
Archduchess  are  in  a  threatening  way. 

His  Britannic  Majesty  was  on  the  road  home,  about 
Helvoetsluys  or  on  the  sea  for  Harwich,  that  night  the 
Kaiser  died;  of  whose  illness  he  had  heard  nothing. 
At  London,  ten  days  after,  the  sudden  news  struck 
dismally  upon  his  Majesty  and  the  Political  Circles 
there:  "No  help,  then,  from  that  quarter,  in  our 
Spanish  War;  perhaps  far  other  than  help!"  —  Nay, 
certain  Gazetteers  were  afraid  the  grand  new  Anti- 
Spanish  Expedition  itself,  which  was  now,  at  the  long 
last,  after  such  confusions  and  delays,  lying  ready,  in 
great  strength.  Naval  and  Military,  would  be  counter- 
manded, —  on  Pragmatic-Sanction  considerations,  and 
the  crisis  probably  imminent.**  But  it  was  not  counter- 
manded; it  sailed  all  the  same,  "November  6th" 
(seventh  day  after  the  bad  news);  and  made  towards 
—  Shall  we  tell  the  reader,  what  is  Officially  a  dead 
secret,  though  by  this  time  well  guessed  at  by  the 
Public,  English  and  also  Spanish?  —  towards  Cartha- 
gena,  to  reinforce  fiery  Vernon,  in  the  tropical  latitudes; 
and  overset  Spanish  America,  beginning  with  that 
important  Town! 

*  Mallath,  Gexchichte  det  Oestreichischen  Kaisentaats  (Hamborg,  1850), 
T.  8. 

**  London  Newspapers  (Slat  Oct.  —  Gth  Nov.  1740). 
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Commodore  Anson,  be  also,  after  long  fatal  delays, 
18  off,  several  weeks  ago;*  round  Cape  Horn;  hoping 
(or  perhaps  already  not  hoping)  to  cooperate  from  the 
Other  Ocean,  and  be  simultaneous  with  Vernon,  —  on 
these  loose  principles  of  keeping  time!  Commodore 
Anson  does,  in  effect,  make  a  Voyage  which  is  beanti- 
fol,  and  to  mankind  memorable;  but  as  to  keeping 
tiyste  with  Vernon,  the  very  gods  could  not  do  it  on 
those  terms! 


•  29th  (18th)  September  1740. 
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CHAPTER  IX 

RESOLUTION  FORMED  AT  REINSBERG  IN  CONSEQUKNCI. 

Thursday  27th  October,  two  days  after  the  Ex* 
presses  went  for  them,  Schwerin  and  Podewils  pmietii- 
ally  arrived  at  Reinsberg.  They  were  carried  into  tiM 
interior  privacies,  "to  long  conferences  with  hisMajerty 
"that  day,  and  for  the  next  four  days;  Majesty  and 
"they  even  dining  privately  together;"  grave  bnsmetf 
of  state,  none  guesses  how  grave,  evidently  going  oa. 
The  resolution  Friedrich  laid  before  them,  fruit  of  the* 
two  days  since  the  news  from  Vienna,  was  probably 
the  most  important  ever  formed  in  Prussia,  or  in 
Europe  during  that  Century:  Resolution  to  make  good 
our  Rights  on  Silesia,  by  this  great  opportunity,  ihfi 
best  that  will  ever  offer.  Resolution  which  had  spnmgi 
I  find,  and  got  to  sudden  fixity  in  the  head  of  thfl 
young  King  himself;  and  which  met  with  little  save 
opposition  from  all  the  other  sons  of  Adam,  at  the  fijnl 
blush  and  for  long  afterwards.  And,  indeed,  thi 
making  of  it  good  (of  it,  and  of  the  immense  result! 
that  hung  by  it)  was  the  main  business  of  this  yovan 
King^s  Life  henceforth;  and  cost  him  Labours  lik< 
those  of  Hercules,  and  was  in  the  highest  degree  mo 
mentous  to  existing  and  not  yet  existing  millions  oi 
mankind,  —  to  the  readers  of  this  History  especially 

It  is  almost  touching  to  reflect  how  unexpectedly 
like  a  bolt  out  of  the  blue,  all  this  had  come  upoi 
Friedrich;  and  how  it  overset  his  fine  program  for  tin 
winter  at  Reinsberg,   and  for  his  Life  generally.     No 
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tke  Peaceable  magnanimities,  but  the  Warlike,  arc 
tk  thing  appointed  Friedrich  this  winter,  and  mainly 
hocefortL  Those  *''' golden  or  soft  radiances^*  which 
ve  saw  in  him,  admirable  to  Voltaire  and  to  Friedrich, 
ttd  to  an  esori^it  philanthropic  world,  —  it  is  not 
Aoee,  it  is  "the  steel-binght  or  stellar  kind,"  that  are 
to  become  predominant  in  Friedrich's  existence:  grim 
Ul-storms,  thunders  and  tornado  for  an  existence  to 
in,  instead  of  the  opulent  genialities  and  halcyon 
VBitfaer,  anticipated  by  himself  and  others!  Indispu- 
libljr  enough,  to  us  if  not  yet  to  Friedrich,  "Reinsberg 
lad  Life  to  the  Muses"  are  done.  On  a  sudden,  from 
tk  opposite  side  of  the  horizon,  see,  miraculous  Oppor- 
tanty,  rushing  hitherward,  —  swift,  terrible,  clothed 
vkh  lightning  like  a  courser  of  the  gods:  dare  you 
dutch  kirn  by  the  thunder-mane,  and  fling  yourself 
^aa  him,  and  make  for  the  Empyrean  by  that  course 
adier?  Be  immediate  about  it,  tlien;  the  time  is  now, 
or  else  never!  —  No  fair  judge  can  blame  the  young 
■m  that  he  laid  hold  of  the  flaming  Opportunity  in 
tlds  manner,  and  obeyed  the  new  omen.  To  seize  such 
iB  Opportunity,  and  perilously  mount  upon  it,  was  the 
pvt  of  a  young  magnanimous  King,  less  sensible  to 
tlie  perils,  and  more  to  the  other  considerations,  than 
OM  older  would  have  been. 

Schwerin  and  Podewils  were,  no  doubt,  astonished 
to  leani  what  the  Royal  purpose  was;  and  could  not 
want  for  commonplace  objections  many  and  strong, 
had  this  been  the  scene  for  dwelling  on  them,  or 
Jreinng  them  out  at  eloquent  length.  But  they  knew 
vdl  this  was  not  the  scene  for  doing  more  than,  with 
iloquent  modesty,  hint  them;  that  the  Resolution,  being 
4ready  taken,  would  not  alter  for  commonplace*,  and 
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that  the  question  now  lying  for  honourable  members 
was,  How  to  execute  it?  It  is  on  this,  as  I  collect, 
that  Schwerin  and  Podewils  in  the  E^ing^s  company 
did,  with  extreme  intensity,  consult  during  those  four 
days;  and  were,  most  probably,  of  considerable  use  to 
the  King,  though  some  of  their  modifications  adopted 
by  him  turned  out,  not  as  they  had  predicted,  but  as 
he.  On  all  the  Afilitary  details  and  outlines,  and 
on  all  the  Diplomacies  of  this  business,  here  are  two 
Oracles  extremely  worth  consulting  by  the  young 
King. 

To  seize  Silesia  is  easy:  a  Country  open  on  all  but 
the  south  side;  open  especially  on  our  side,  where  a 
battalion  of  foot  might  force  it;  the  three  or  four  for- 
tresses, of  which  only  two,  Glogau  and  Neisse,  can  be 
reckoned  strong,  are  provided  with  nothing  as  they 
ought  to  be;  not  above  3,000  fighting  men  in  the 
whole  Province,  and  these  little  expecting  fight.  Silesia 
can  be  seized:  but  the  maintaining  of  it?  —  We  must 
try  to  maintain  it,  thinks  Friedrich. 

At  Reinsberg  it  is  not  yet  known  that  Kur-Baiem 
has  protested;  but  it  is  well  guessed  he  means  to  do 
so,  and  that  France  is  at  his  back  in  some  sort  Kur- 
Baiem,  probably  Kur-Sachsen  and  plenty  more,  France 
being  secretly  at  their  back.  What  low  condition 
Austria  stands  in,  all  its  ready  resources  run  to  the 
lees,  is  known;  and  that  France,  getting  lively  at 
present  with  its  Belleisles  and  adventurous  spirits  not 
restrainable  by  Fleury,  is  always  on  the  watch  to  bring 
Austria  lower;  —  capable,  in  spite  of  Pragmatic 
Sanction,  to  snatch  the  golden  moment,  and  spring 
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kimter-like  on  a  moribund  Austria,  were  the  hunting- 
iogs  once  out,  and  in  cry.  To  Friedrich  it  scorns  un- 
ikdj  the  Pragmatic  Sanction  will  be  a  Law  of  Nature 
to  mankind,  in  these  circumstances.  His  opinion  is, 
'*tke  old  political  system  has  expired  with  the  Kaiser." 
Here  is  Europe,  burning  in  one  comer  of  it  by 
Jenkinses  Ear,  and  such  a  smoulder  of  combustible 
uterial  awakening  nearer  hand:  will  not  Europe, 
pobably,  blaze  into  general  War;  Pragmatic  Sanction 
going  to  waste  sheepskin,  and  universal  scramble 
ttsoing?  In  which  he  who  has  100,000  good  soldiers, 
and  can  handle  them,  may  be  an  important  figure  in 
Qging  claims,  and  keeping  what  he  has  got  hold 
of!  — 

Friedrich^s  mind,    as  to  the  fact,    is    fixed;    seize 
SOesia  we  will:    but   as  to  the  manner  of  doing  it, 
Seiiwerin  and  Podewils  modify  him.    Their  counsel  is: 
**Do  not  step  out  in  hostile  attitude  at  the  very  first, 
ajing,    *  These    Duchies,    Liegnitz,    Brieg,    Wohlau, 
'*'Jagemdorf,  are  mine,  and  I  will  fight  for  them;'  say 
"only,  'Having,  as  is  well  known,  interests  of  various 
^ds  in  this  Silesia,  I  venture  to  take  charge  of  it 
''in  the  perilous  times  now  come,  and  will  keep  it  safe 
"for  the  real  owner.'     Silesia  seized  in  this  fashion,'' 
eoDtinne  they,  "negotiate  with  the  Queen  of  Hungary; 
offer  her  help,  large  help  in  men  and  money,   against 
ber  other  enemies;   perhaps  she  will  consent  to  do  us 
right ?**  —  "She  never  will  consent,"  is  Fricdrich's  opi- 
nion.   "But  it  is  worth  trying?"  urge  the  Ministers.  — 
"Well,"  answers  Friedrich,  "be  it  in  that  form;  that  is 
the  soft-spoken  cautious  form:  any  form  will  do,  if  the 
Cut  be  there."     That  is  understood  to  have  been  the 
figure  of  the  deliberation  in  this  conclave  at  Beinsberg, 
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during  the  four  days.'*'    And  now  it  remains  only  to  fi^ 
the  Military  details,  to  be  ready  in  a  minimum  of  time;  ulc3 
to  keep  our  preparations  and  intentions  in  impenetraULc 
darkness  from  all  men,  in  the  interim.  Adieu,  Messieurs. 
And  so,   on  the   1st  of  November,  fifth  momiiB.^ 
since  they  came,   Schwerin  and  Podewils,   a  world  of 
new  business  silently  ahead  of  them,  return  to  Berliziy 
intent  to  begin  the  same.     All  the  Kings  will  have  to 
take  their  resolution  on  this  matter;  wisely,  or  else  un- 
wisely.    King  Friedrich's,   let  it  prove  the  wisest  oT 
not,   is  notably  the  rapidest,  —  complete,   and  fairly 
entering  upon  action,   on  November  1st     At  Londons- 
the  news  of  the  Kaiser's  death  had  arrived  the  day 
before;  Britannic  Majesty  and  Ministry,   thrown  muck 
into  the  dumps  by  it,  much  into  the  vague,  are  nothing 
like  so  prompt  with  their  resolution  on  it     Somewhat 
sorrowfully  in  the  vague.     In  fact,  they  will  go  jum- 
bling hither  and  thither  for  about  three  years  to  comer 
before  making  up  their  minds  to  a  resolution:  so  in- 
tricate is  the  affair  to  the  English  Nation  and  them. 
Intricate  indeed;    and    even   imaginary,  —  definable 
mainly  as  a  bottomless  abyss  of  nightmare  dreams  to 
the  English  Nation  and  them!     Productive  of  strong 
somnambulisms,  as  my  friend  has  it!  — 

Mystery  in  Berlin^  for  Seven  Weeks,  while  the  Prepara- 
tions go  on;    Voltaire  visits  Friedrich  to  decipher  it, 
but  cannot, 

Podewils  and  Schwerin  gone.  King  Friedrich,  though 
still  very  busy  in  working-hours,  returns  to  his  society 

*  Stenzel  (nrom  trhat  soarccs  he  docs  not  clearly  say ,  no  donbt  firom 
toorcei  of  •omo  anthonticity)  gives  this  af  lummary  of  it,  Iy.  61-65. 
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tnd  its  gaieties  and  brilliancies;  apparently  with  in- 
creased appetite  after  these  four  days  of  abstinence. 
Still  busy  in  his  working-hours,  as  a  King  must  be; 
eonriers  coming  and  going,  hundreds  of  businesses 
despatched  each  day;  and  in  the  evening  what  a  relish 
for  society,  —  Pratorius  is  quite  astonished  at  it. 
Music,  dancing,  play-acting,  suppers  of  the  gods,  "not 
"done  till  four  in  the  morning  sometimes,"  these  are 
the  accounts  Pratorius  hears  at  Berlin.  "From  all 
persons  who  return  from  Reinsberg,"  writes  he,  the 
'^  unanimous  report  is.  That  the  King  works,  the  whole 
^da.y  through,  with  an  assiduity  that  is  unique;  and 
"then,  in  the  evening,  gives  himself  to  the  pleasures 
"of  society,  with  a  vivacity  of  mirth  and  sprightly 
"humour  which  makes  those  Evening-Parties  charm- 
"ing."*  So  it  had  to  last,  with  frequent  short  journeys 
on  Friediich^s  part,  and  at  last  with  change  to  Berlin 
as  headquarters,  for  about  seven  weeks  to  come,  — 
till  the  beginning  of  December,  and  the  day  of  action, 
namely.  A  notable  little  Interim  in  Friedrich's  His- 
tory and  that  of  Europe. 

Friedrich's  secret,  till  almostthe  very  end,  remained 
impenetrable;  though,  by  degrees,  his  movements  ex- 
cited much  guessing  in  the  Gazetteer  and  Diplomatic 
world  everywhere.  Military  matters  do  seem  to  be 
getting  brisk  in  Prussia;  arsenals  much  astir;  troops 
are  seen  mustering,  marching,  plainly  to  a  singular 
degree.  Marching  towards  the  Austrian  side,  towards 
Silesia,  some  note.  Yes;  but  also  towards  Cleve,  cer- 
tain detachments  of  troops  are  marching,  —  do  not 
men  see?  And  the  Entrenchment  at  Biiderich  in  those 
puts,  that  is  getting  forward  withal,  —  though  pri- 
*  Excerpt,  in  PreiUB,  Thronbesteigung ,  p.  418. 
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vately  there  is  not  the  least  prospect  of  using  it,  in 
these  altered  circomstances.  Friedrich  already  guesses 
that  if  he  could  get  Silesia,  so  invaluable  on  the  one 
skirt  of  him,  he  will  probably  have  to  give  up  his 
Berg-Jtilich  claims  on  the  other:  I  fancy  he  is  getting 
ready  to  do  so,  should  the  time  come  for  such  altera 
native.  But  ho  labours  at  Btiderich,  all  the  same,  and 
"improves  the  roads  in  that  quarter," —  which  at  least 
may  help  to  keep  an  inquisitive  public  at  bay.  These 
are  seven  busy  weeks  on  Friedrich's  part,  and  on  the 
world^s:  constant  realities  of  preparation,  on  the  one 
part,  industriously  veiled;  on  the  other  part,  such 
shadows,  guessings,  spyings,  spectral  movements  above 
ground  and  below;  Diplomatic  shadows  fencing,  Ga- 
zetteer shadows  rumouring;  —  dreams  of  a  world  as  if 
near  awakening  to  something  great!  "All  Officers  on 
"furlough  have  been  ordered  to  their  posts,"  writes  Biel- 
feld,  on  those  vague  terms  of  his:  "On  arriving  at  Ber- 
"lin,  you  notice  a  great  agitation  in  all  departments  of 
"the  State.  The  regiments  are  ordered  to  prepare  their 
"equipages,  and  to  hold  themselves  in  readiness  for 
"marching.  There  are  magazines  being  formed  at  Frank- 
"furt-on-the-Oder  and  at  Crossen,"  —  handy  for  Sile- 
sia, you  would  say?  "There  are  considerable  trains 
of  Artillery  getting  ready;  and  the  King  has  frequent 
"conferences  with  his  Generals."*  The  authentic  fact 
is:  "By  the  middle  of  November,  Troops,  to  the  extent 
"of  30,000  and  more,  had  got  orders  to  be  ready  for 
"marching  in  three  weeks  hence;"  their  public  motions 
very  visible  ever  since,  their  actual  purpose  a  mystery 
to  all  mortals  except  Three. 

•  BicUeld,  1. 166  (Berlin,  80th  Koyemb«r,  ii  the  date  he  puU  to  it). 


CHAP.  IX.]      RESOLUTION  FORMED  AT  REINSBERG.  155 

S7th  Oct.«-lSth  Dec.  1740. 


Towards  the  end  of  November,  it  becomes  the  pre- 
Tuling  guess  that  the  business  is  immediate,  not  pro- 
epective;  that  Silesia  may  be  in  the  wind,  not  Jtilich 
and  Berg.  Which  infinitely  quickens  the  shadowy 
mmourings  and  Diplomatic  fencings  of  mankind.  The 
French  have  their  special  Ambassador  here;  a  Marquis 
de  Beauvau,  observant  military  gentleman,  who  came 
with  the  Accession  Compliment  some  time  ago,  and 
keeps  his  eyes  well  open,  but  cannot  see  through  mill- 
stones. Fleury  is  intensely  desirous  to  know  Fried- 
rich's  secret;  but  would  fain  keep  his  own  (if  he  yet 
have  one),  and  is  himself  quite  tacit  and  reserved.  To 
Fleory's Marquis  de Beauvau  Friedrich  is  very  gracious; 
but  in  regard  to  secrets,  is  for  a  reciprocal  procedure. 
Could  not  Voltaire  go  and  try?  It  is  thought  Fleury 
hid  let  fall  some  hint  to  that  e£fect,  carried  by  a  bird 
of  the  air.  Sure  enough  Voltaire  does  go ;  is  actually 
on  visit  to  his  royal  Friend,  "six  days  with  him  at 
"Reinsberg;^'  perhaps  near  a  fortnight  in  all  (20  No- 
vember —  2  December  or  so),  hanging  about  those 
Berlin  regions,  on  the  survey.  Here  is  an  unexpected 
^easnre  to  the  parties ;  —  but  in  regard  to  penetrating 
of  secrets,  an  unproductive  one! 

Voltaire^s  ostensible  errand  was.  To  report  progress 
about  the  Anti-Macchictvel^  the  Van  Duren  nonsense; 
and,  at  any  rate,  to  settle  the  Money-accounts  on  these 
and  other  scores;  and  to  discourse  Philosophies,  for  a 
day  or  two,  with  the  First  of  Men.  The  real  errand, 
it  is  pretty  clear,  was  as  above.  Voltaire  has  always 
a  wistful  eye  towards  political  employment,  and  would 
Cun  make  himself  useful  in  high  quarters.  Fleury  and 
ke  have  their  touches  of  direct  Correspondence  now  and 


158  FRIfiDRICH  TAKES  THE  REIKS  IX  HAKD.       [bOOXXI. 

M  Dee.  1740. 

but  could  not  give  his  secret  except  hj  degrees  and 
with  reciprocity.  Some  days  hence  he  said  to  Marquift 
de  Beauvau,  in  the  Audience  of  leave,  a  word  wUclt 
was  remembered. 


View  of  Fi'iednch  behind  the  Veil, 

As  to  Friedrich  himself,  since  about  the  middle  dt 
November  his  plans  seem  to  have  been  definitely  shaped 
out  in  all  points;  Troops  so  many,  when  to  be  os 
march,  and  how;  no  important  detail  uncertain  since 
then.  November  17th,  he  jots  down  a  little  Noti^ 
which  is  to  go  to  Vienna,  were  the  due  hour  come,  \fj 
a  special  Ambassador,  one  Count  Gotter  acquainted 
with  the  ground  there;  and  explain  to  her  Hungariin 
Majesty,  what  his  exact  demands  are,  and  what  the 
exact  services  he  will  render.  Of  which  important  little 
Paper  readers  shall  hear  again.  Gotter^s  demands  are 
at  first  to  be  high:  Our  Four  Duchies,  due  by  law  80 
long;  these  and  even  more,  considering  the  important 
services  we  propose;  this  is  to  be  his  first  word;  — 
but,  it  appears,  he  is  privately  prepared  to  put  up  with 
Two  Duchies,  if  he  can  have  them  peaceably:  Dochies 
of  Sagan  and  Glogau,  which  are  not  of  the  Four  at 
all,  but  which  lie  nearest  us,  and  are  far  below  the 
value  of  the  Four,  to  Austria  especially.  This  intricate 
point  Friedrich  has  already  settled  in  his  mind.  And 
indeed  it  is  notably  the  habit  of  this  young  King  to 
settle  matters  with  himself  in  good  time:  and  in  regard 
to  all  manner  of  points,  he  will  be  found,  on  the  day 
of  bargaining  about  them,  to  have  his  own  resolution 
formed  and  definitely  fixed;  —  much  to  his  advantage 
over  conflicting  parties  who  have  theii-s  still  flying  loose. 
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2.  Friedrich  to  Jordan^  at  Berlin.    "Ruppin,  28th  November.*' 

♦  *  "Thy  Miser"  (Voltaire,  now  gone  to  Berlin,  of  whom 
Jordan  is  to  send  news,  as  of  all  thines  else),  *'  thy  Miser  shall 
"drink  to  the  lees  of  nis  insatiable  desire  {sic)  to  enrich  him- 
"self:  he  shall  have  the  3,000  thalers  (450/.).  He  was  with 
''me  six  days:  that  will  be  at  the  rate  of  150  thalers  (75/.) 
"a-day.  That  is  paying  dear  for  one*s  merry-andrew)  c'est 
"6ien  paver  un  fou)i  never  had  court-fool  such  wages  be- 
"fore.^» 

Which  latter,  also  at  first  hand,  shows  us  the  seamy 
ade.  And  here,  finally,  with  date  happily  appended, 
is  a  poetic  snatch,  in  Voltaire's  exquisite  style,  which 
with  the  response  gives  us  the  medium  view: 

Voltaire's  Adieu  ("  BUlei  de  Congi,  2  December  1740"). 

'*  A'ofl,  malgri  vot  vertus,  nou,  malgri  vos  appas, 

"  Mon  ame  n'est  point  8ali$faiie\ 

"  Hon,  voui  iCitet  qu''une  coquette, 
"  Qui  »ubjugnet  les  coeurg,  et  ne  vous  donnet  piu.** 

Fsikd&ich's  Rmpoksb. 
"  Mon  ame  sent  le  prix  de  vos  diving  appas; 
"Malt  ne  pr^snmez point  qu^elle  $oit  tatisfaite, 
"  Traitre,  vous  me  quittez  pour  snivre  une  coqitelle; 
**  Moije  ne  vout  quitterai*  pasJ^  «• 

—  Meaning,  perhaps,  in  brief  English:  F.  "Ah,  you 
are  but  a  beautiful  coquette;  you  charm  away  our 
hearts,  and  do  not  give  your  own"  (won't  tell  me  your 
secret  at  all)!  F.  "Treacherous  Lothario,  it  is  you 
that  quit  me  for  a  coquette"  (your  divine  Emilie;  and 
won't  stay  here,  and  be  of  my  Academy);  "but  how- 
ever — !"  —  Friedrich  looked  hopingly  on  the  French, 

•  n>.  xvii.  72.  Pwrticulara  of  the  money-payment  (travelling  expenses 
cUcfly,  rather  exorbitant,  and  this  Journey  added  to  the  list ;  and  no  whisper 
•ftbeeoaaiderable  Van-Daren  moneys,  and  copyright  of  i4n{i-Mtfcc/iiaFe/, 
kabaUment,)  are  in  Rtfdenbeck,  i.  27.  Exact  sum  paid  is  3,900  thalers ; 
S^  a  good  while  ago,  1,300  at  this  time,  which  settles  the  greedy  bill. 
'•  iEutnt  de  Frid^ic  (xiv.  167);  (Euvret  de  Voltaire;  &c.  &e. 
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These,  and  all  points  of  importance,  Friedrich  has 
settled  with  himself  some  time  ago.  What  his  own 
private  thoughts  on  the  Silesian  Adventure  are,  readers 
will  wish  to  know,  since  they  can  at  first  hand.  Hear 
Friedrich  himself,  whose  veracity  is  unquestionable  to 
such  as  know  anything  of  him." 

^'This  Silesian  Project  fulfilled  all  his  (the King^s) political 
"  views,"  —  summed  them  all  well  up  into  one  head.  "  It  was 
*'  a  means  of  acquiring  reputation ;  of  increasing  the  power  of 
'Uhe  State;  and  of  terminating  what  concerned  that  long- 
"  litigated  question  of  the  Berg-Julich  Succession;**  —  can  be 
sure  of  getting  that,  at  lowest;  intends  to  give  that  up,  if 
necessary. 

^^  Meanwhile,  before  entirely  determining,  the  King  weighed 
^'  the  risks  there  were  in  undertaking  such  a  War,  and  the  ad- 
*^  vantages  that  were  to  be  hoped  from  it.  On  one  side,  pre- 
"  sented  itself  the  potent  House  of  Austria ,  not  likely  to  want 
*' resources  with  so  many  vast  Provinces  under  it;  an  Em- 
^'peror's  Daughter  attacked,  who  would  naturally  find  allies 
**m  the  King  of  England ^  in  the  Dutch  Republic,  and  so 
''many  Princes  of  the  Empire  who  had  signed  the  Pragmatic 
"Sanction.'*  Russia  was,  —  or  had  been,  and  might  again 
be,  —  in  the  pay  of  Vienna.  Saxony  might  have  some  clip- 
lings  from  Bohemia  thrown  to  it,  and  so  be  gained  over, 
icanty  Harvest,  1740,  threatened  difficulties  as  to  provision- 
ing of  troofjs.  "The  risks  were  great  One  had  to  apprehend 
"the  vicissitudes  of  war.  A  single  battle  lost  might  be  de- 
"cisive.  The  King  had  no  allies;  and  his  troops,  hitherto 
"without  experience,  would  have  to  front  old  Austrian 
"soldiers,  grown  gray  in  harness,  and  trained  to  war  by  so 
"many  campaigns. 

"  On  the  other  side  were  hopeful  considerations^**  —  four 
in  number:  First,  Weak  condition  of  the  Austrian  Court, 
Treasury  empty.  War- Apparatus  broken  in  pieces;  inex- 
perienced young  Princess  to  defend  a  disputed  succession,  on 
those  terms.  Second,  There  will  be  allies;  France  and  Eng- 
land always  In  rivalry,  both  meddling  in  these  matters,  King  is 
sure  to  get  either  the  one  or  the  other.  Third,  Silesian  War 
lies  handy  to  us,  and  is  the  only  kind  of  Offensive  War  that 


s. 
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does  J  Country  bordering  on  our  frontier,  and  with  the  Oder 
nuning  through  it  as  a  sure  highroad  for  everything.  Fourth^ 
*^  What  suddenly  turned  the  balance ,"  or  at  least  what  kept  it 
steady  in  that  posture,  —  "news  of  the  Czarina's  death  ar- 
"riTes:"  Russia  has  ceased  to  count  against  us;  and  become 
a  manageable  quantity.    On,  therefore? — 

"Add  to  these  reasons,'*  says  the  King,  with  a  candour 
which  has  not  been  well  treated  m  the  HistoryBooks,  "  Add  to 
**tiie8e  reasons,  an  Army  ready  for  acting;  Funds,  Supplies 
"ail  found"  (lyin^  barrelled  in  the  Schloss  at  Berlin) ;  —  "  and 
"perhaps  the  desire  of  making  oneself  a  name,"  from  which 
few  of  mortals  able  to  achieve  it  are  exempt  in  their  young 
time:  '* all  this  was  cause  of  the  War  which  the  King  now  en- 
"teredupon."* 

^* Desire  to  make  himself  a  name;  how  shocking !^^ 
exclaim  several  Historians.  "Candour  of  confession  that 
^he  may  have  had  some  such  desire;  how  honest! ^^  is 
what  they  do  not  exclaim.  As  to  the  justice  of  his 
Silesian  Claims,  or  even  to  his  own  belief  about  their 
justice,  Friedrich  affords  not  the  least  light  which  can 
be  new  to  readers  here.  He  speaks,  when  business 
requires  it,  of  "those  known  rights"  of  his,  and  with 
the  air  of  a  man  who  expects  to  be  believed  on  his 
word;  but  it  is  cursorily,  and  in  the  business  way 
only;  and  there  is  not  hero  or  elsewhere  the  least 
pl^iding:  —  a  man,  you  would  say,  considerably  in- 
different to  our  belief  on  that  head;  his  eye  set  on  the 
practical  merely.  "Just  Rights?  AVhat  are  rights, 
never  so  just,  which  you  cannot  make  valid?  The 
world  is  full  of  such.  If  you  have  rights  and  can  assert 
tbem  into  facts,  do  it;  that  is  worth  doing!"  — 

We  must  add  two  Notes,  two  small  absinthino 
drops,  bitter  but  wholesome,  administered  by  him  to 
flie  Old  Dessauer;    whose  gloomy  wonder  over  all  this 

•  (Emmret  it  FrMiric  (Hlitolre  de  mon  Temps),  1. 128. 
Ctrff)^  Frrderick  thr  Grrat,  VI.  11 
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military  whirl  of  Prussian  things,  and  discontent  that 
he,  lately  the  head  authority,  has  never  once  been 
spoken  to  on  it,  have  been  great.  Guessing,  at  last, 
that  it  was  meant  for  Austria,  a  Power  rather  dear  to 
Leopold,  he  can  suppress  himself  no  longer;  but  breaks 
out  into  Cassandra  prophesyings,  which  have  piqael 
the  young  King,  and  provoke  this  return:: 

1.  "  Reinsbergf  24/ft  November  1740.  —  I  have  received  yoar 
"Letter,  and  seen  with  what  inquietude  you  view  theap- 
"proaching  march  of  my  Troops.  I  hope  you  will  set  700 
**  mind  at  ease  on  that  score ;  and  wait  with  patience  what!  in- 
"tend  with  them  and  you.  I  have  made  all  my  dispositioiii; 
"  and  Your  Serenitjr  will  learn ,  time  enough ,  what  my  orders 
"  are,  without  disquieting  yourself  about  them,  as  notoinglias 
**  been  forgotten  or  delayed."  —  FRisoRicHi 

Old  Dessauer,  cut  to  the  bone,  perceives  he  wiU 
have  to  quit  that  method  and  never  resume  it;  writea 
next  how  painful  it  is  to  an  old  General  to  see  himself 
neglected,  as  if  good  for  nothing,  while  his  scholsM 
are  allowed  to  gather  laurels.  Friedrich*s  answer  is  of' 
soothing  character: 

2.  ^^  Berlin  J  2d  December  1740.  —  You  may  be  assured  I 
"  honour  your  merits  and  capacity  as  a  youn^  Officer  ought  to 
**  honour  an  old  one ,  who  has  given  the  world  so  many  prodb 
"  of  his  talent  (Dexteritdt) ;  nor  will  I  neglect  Your  Seremty  oa 
**any  occasion  when  you  can  help  me  By  your  good  couosdi 
^*aud  cooperation.**  j3ut  it  is  a  mere  "bagatelle"  this  that  I 
am  now  upon;  though,  next  year,  it  may  become  serious. 

For  the  rest ,  Saxony  beiu^  a  neighbour  whose  intentiona 
one  does  not  know,  I  have  privately  purposed  Your  Serenity 
should  keep  an  outlook  that  way,  mmy  absence.  Plenty oi 
employment  coming  for  Your  Serenity.  **But  as  to  thispre- 
**  sent  Expedition,  i  reserve  it  for  myself  alone ;  that  the  wodd 
"may  not  think  the  King  of  Prussia  marches  with  a  Tutor  to 
**  the  Field."  —  FRiKDaicH.* 

«  Orllob:  GetcMchf  ier  Schlesischen  Kriege  (B«rliB,  1841),  L  88^  SO. 
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And  therewith  Leopold,  eagerly  complying,  has  to  rest 
satisfied;  and  beware  of  too  much  freedom  with  this 
jonng  King  again. 

"Berlin,  December  2d,"  is  the  date  of  that  last 
Note  to  the  Dessauer;  date  also  of  Voltaire's  Adieu 
with  the  Response;  —  on  which  same  day,  "Friday, 
December  2d,"  as  I  find  from  the  Old  Books,  his 
Majesty,  quitting  the  Reinsberg  sojourn,  "had  arrived 
in  Berlin  about  2  p.m.;  accompanied  by  Prince 
August  Wilhelm"  (betrothed  at  Brunswick  lately); 
"such  a  crowd  on  the  streets  as  if  they  had  never  seen 
"him  before."  lie  continued  at  Berlin  or  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood thenceforth.  Busy  days  these;  and  Berlin  a 
much- whispering  City,  as  Regiment  after  Regiment 
xnarches  away.  King  soon  to  follow,  as  is  thought, — 
"who  himself  sometimes  deigns  to  take  the  Regiments 
"into  highest  own  eye -shine,  Ilochst'eigcncn  Augen- 
^^tchem^^  (that  is,  to  review  them),  say  the  reverential 
Editors.  December  6th  —  But  let  us  follow  the  strict 
sequence  of  Phenomena  at  Berlin. 

Excellency  Botta  has  Audience;   then  Excellency  Dickens, 
and  others:  December  Qfh,  the  Mystery  is  out. 

Of  course  her  Hungarian  Majesty,  and  her  Barten- 
iteins  and  Ministries,  heard  enough  of  those  Prussian 
rumours,  interior  Military  activities,  and  enigmatic 
movements;  but  they  seem  strangely  supine  on  the 
matter;  indeed  they  seem  strangely  supine  on  such 
matters;  and  lean  at  ease  upon  the  Sea-Powers,  upon 
Rragmatic  Sanction  and  other  Laws  of  Nature.  But  at 
ength  even  thej^  hecome  painfully  interested  as  to 
Medn'ch's  intentions, •    and  despatch   an  Envoy  tO  Blft 
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him  a  little:  an  expert  Marchese  di  Botta,  Genoese  by 
birth,  skilful  in  the  Russian  and  other  intricacies;  wbo 
was  here  at  Berlin  lately,  doing  the  Accession  Compli- 
ment (rather  ill  received  at  that  time),  and  is  fit  for 
the  job.  Perhaps  Botta  will  penetrate  him?  That  ii 
becoming  desirable,  in  spite  of  the  gay  Privata 
Theatricals  at  Reinsberg,  and  the  Berlin  Carnival  Balli 
he  is  so  occupied  with. 

England  is  not  less  interested,  and  the  diligent  Sir 
Guy  is  doing  his  best;  but  can  make  out  nothing  sadfl- 
factory;  —  much  the  reverse  indeed;  and  falls  into 
angry  black  anticipations.  "Nobody  here,  great  or 
"small,"  says  his  Excellency,  "dares  make  any  repr©" 
"sentation  to  this  young  Prince  against  the  measure! 
"ho  is  pursuing;  though  all  are  sensible  of  the  cor 
"fusion  wliich  must  follow.  A  Prince  who  had  the 
"least  regard  to  honour,  truth  and  justice,  could  not 
"act  the  part  he  is  going  to  do."  Alas,  no,  Excellencj 
Dickens!  "But  it  is  plain  his  only  view  was,  to 
"deceive  us  all,  and  conceal  for  a  while  his  ambitiotf 
"and  mischievous  designs."*  "Never  was  such  difr 
"simulation!"  exclaims  the  Diplomatic  world  every- 
where, being  angered  at  it,  as  if  it  were  a  \'ice  on  the 
part  of  a  King  about  to  invade  Silesia.  Dissimulation, 
if  that  mean  mendacity,  is  not  the  name  of  the  thing; 
it  is  the  art  of  wearing  a  polite  cloak  of  darkness,  and 
the  King  is  little  disturbed  what  name  they  call  it 

Botta  did  not  get  to  Berlin  till  December  Ist,  had 
no  Audience  till  the  5th;  —  by  which  time  it  is  be- 
coming evident  to  Excellency  Dickens,  and  to  every- 
body, that  Silesia  is  the  tiling  meant.  Botta  hints  as 
much  in  that  first  Audience,  December  5th:   "Terrible 

*  Despatcli,  20th  November  —  3d  December  1740:  Kanmer,  p.  .'iS. 
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mdB,  those  Silesian  ones,  joar  Majesty!^'  says  Botta, 
II  if  historically  merely,  but  with  a  glance  of*  the  eye. 
"Hm,"  answers  his  Majesty  in  the  same  tone,  "Uie 
wrat  that  comes  of  them  is  a  little  mud!"  —  Next  day, 
Uekens  had  express  Audience,  "Berlin,  Tuesday  6th:" 
timartish,  somewhat  flurried  Colloquy  with  the  King; 
vkich,  well  abridged,  may  stand  as  follows: 

Dickons.  *  *  "  Indivisibility  of  the  Austrian  Monarchy, 
fc!"—  iffh^.  "IndivisibiUty?  What  do  you  mean?"  — 
Adhmi.  *'  The  maintenance  of  the  Pragmatic  Sanction."  — 
Im^.  "Do  ^ou  intend  to  support  it?  I  nope  not:  for  such  is 
lot mj  intention."    (There  is  for  you  I)  *        *        * 

Dickens,  "  England  and  Holland  will  much  wonder  at  the 
■etBoreB  yonr  Maiesty  was  taking,  at  the  moment  when  your 
Ifa^erty  proposed  to  join  with  them,  and  were  making 
fiioidly  proposals!"  (Has  been  a  deceitful  man ,  Sir  Guy,  at 
lent  an  impenetrable;  — but  this  latter  is  rather  strong  on 
;«ir  part!)  'What  shall  I  write  to  England?*  ("When  I 
'^iKntionedthis,"  says  Dickens,  "theKmg  grew  red  in  the 
Hutf^  eyeB  considerably  flashing,  I  should  thmk.) 

iSa^.  "  You  can  have  no  instructions  to  ask  that  question ! 
iid  if  you  had,  I  have  an  answer  ready  for  you.  England  has 
10  light  to  inquire  into  my  designs.  Your  great  Sea-Arma- 
MBts,  did  I  ask  you  any  questions  about  them?  No;  I  was 
and  am  silent  on  that  head;  only  wishing  you  good  luck ,  and 
tktt  Yoa  may  not  get  beaten  oy  the  Spaniards."  (Dickens 
haidr^  draws  in  his  rash  horns  again;  after  a  pass  or  two, 
Kin^  natural  colour  returns.)        *       * 

Kina.  "Austria  as  a  Power  is  necessary  against  the  Turks. 
BM  in  Germany,  what  need  of  Austria  being  so  superlative? 
fHiT  should  not,  say,  Three  Electors  united  oe  able  to  oppose 
j^f  «  •  «  Monsieur,  I  find  it  is  your  notion  in  England, 
IS  well  as  theirs  in  France,  to  bring  other  Sovereigns  under 
four  tutorage ,  and  lead  them  about.  Understand  that  I  will 
Mt  be  led  by  either.  *  *  Tush,  you  are  like  the  Athenians, 
vfao,  when  Philip  of  Macedon  was  ready  to  invade  them, 
ipent  their  time  in  haranguing ! " 

Dickens.  *  *  "Berg  and  Julich,  if  we  were  to  guarantee 
&em?"  King.  "Hm.Don*t  so  much  mind tfaatKhine Country: 
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difficulties  there,  —  Dutch  always  jealous  of  one.  But,  on  the 
other  Frontier,  neither  England,  nor  Holland  could  take 
umbrage,'*  —  points  clearly  to  Silesia  then,  your  Excellencj 
Dickens?*  '  ^ 

Alas,  yes!  Troops  and  military  equipments  are,  for  | 
days  past,  evidently  wending  towards  Frankfurt,  to- 
wards Crossen,  and  even  the  Newspapers  now  hint  thai 
something  is  on  hand  in  that  quarter.  Nay,  this  same 
day,  Tuesday  Qtth  December^  there  has  come  out  brief 
Official  Announcement,  to  all  the  Foreign  Ministers  at 
Berlin,  Excellency  Dickens  among  them,  "That  hifl 
"Royal  Majesty,  our  most  all-gracious  Herr,  has  taken 
"the  resolution  to  advance  a  Body  of  Troops  into 
"Schlcsien,"  —  rather  out  of  friendly  views  toward* 
Austria  (n^uch  business  lying  between  us  about  Schb- 
sien),  not  out  of  hostile  views  by  any  means,  as  aH 
Excellencies  shall  assure  their  respective  Courts.**  An- 
nouncement which  had  thrown  the  Excellency  Dicken* 
into  such  a  frame  of  mind,  before  he  got  his  Audiencs 
to-day  I  — 

Saturday  following,  which  was  December  lOthi 
Marquis  de  Beauvau  had  his  Audience  of  leave;  in* 
tending  for  Paris  shortly:  Audience  very  gradonlf 
covertly  hinting,  on  both  sides,  more  than  it  said;  end- 
ing in  these  words,  on  the  King's  side,  which  hay« 
become  famous:  "Adieu,  then,  M.  le  Marquis.  I  believe 
"I  am  going  to  play  your  game;  if  the  aces  fall  to  mfli 
"wo  will  share  {Je  vaisy  je  crois^  jouer  voire  jeu:  «t  Ui 
"a5  me  vienneiit^  7ious  partag€ron8)V^  *** 

To  Botta,  all  this  while,  Friedrich  strove  to  b6 
specially  civil;    took  him  out  to  Gharlottenburg,  that 

*  Raumcr  (from  State-Paper  Office),  pp.  63,  G4. 
*•  Copy  of  the  Paper,  in  Uelden-GfuhichtPy  i.  447. 
»**  Voitaire,  CEmiicb  (Siicle  de  Louis  XV,  c.  6),  xxvlil.  74. 
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Saturday,  with  the  Queen  and  other  guests;  but 
Botta,  and  all  the  world,  bemg  now  certain  about 
Slesia,  and  that  no  amount  of  mud,  or  other  terror  on 
ike  roads,  would  be  regarded ,  Botta's  thoughts  in  this 
fiening  party  are  not  of  cheerful  nature.  Next  day, 
Suiday,  December  11th,  he  too  gets  his  Audience  of 
Wve;  and  cannot  help  bursting  out,  when  the  King 
(hinly  tells  him  what  is  now  afoot,  and  that  the 
hossian  Ambassador  has  got  instructions  what  to  offer 
^on  it  at  Vienna.  "Sire,  you  are  going  to  ruin  the 
"House  of  Austria,"  cried  Botta,  "and  to  plunge  your- 
*ielf  into  destruction  (vous  ahimer)  at  the  same  time!" 
^"Depends  on  the  Queen,"  said  Friedrich,  "to  accept 
'^die  Offers  I  have  made  her."  Botta  sank  silent, 
iMmed  to  reflect,  but  gathering  himself  again,  added 
^  an  ironical  air  and  tone  of  voice,  "They  are  fine 
J  "TWps,  those  of  yours.  Sire.  Ours  have  not  the 
*iune  splendour  of  appearance;  but  they  have  looked 
**4e  wolf  in  the  face.  Think,  I  conjure  you,  what  you 
"•re  getting  into!"  Friedrich  answered  with  vivacity, 
tfittle  nettled  at  the  ironical  tone  of  Botta,  and  his 
^ed  sympathy  and  menace:  "You  find  my  troops  are 
''lleauti^l;  perhaps  I  shall  convince  you  they  are 
"good  too."  Yes,  Excellency  Botta,  goodish  troops; 
tid  very  capable  "to  look  the  wolf  in  the  face,"  — 
•r  perhaps  in  the  tail  too,  before  all  end!  "Botta 
'^ttged  and  entreated  that  at  least  there  should  be 
*iome  delay  in  executing  this  project.  But  the  King 
''gave  him  to  understand  that  it  was  now  too  late,  and 
"that  the  Rubicon  was  passed."  * 

The    secret    is   now    out,    therefore;    Invasion    of 
Slesia  certain  and  close  at  hand.     "A  day  or  two 
■  Friedrich*!  own  Aeeonnt  (CEtnres,  fl.  67). 
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before  marching,"  may  have  been  this  very  day  when 
Botta  got  his  audience,  the  King  assembled  his  Chief 
Generals,  all  things  ready  out  in  the  Frankfart-Crossen 
region  yonder;  and  spoke  to  them  as  follows;  briefly 
and  to  the  point: 

**  Gentlemen ,  I  am  undertaking  a  War ,  in  which  I  have  no 
*^  allies  but  your  valour  and  your  goodwill.  My  cause  is  just; 
"  my  resources  are  what  we  ourselves  can  do ;  and  the  issue  lies 
"  in  Fortune.  Remember  continually  the  glory  which  your 
"Ancestors  acquired  in  the  plains  of  Warsaw ,  atFehrbellin, 
"and  in  the  Expedition  to  Preussen"  (across  the  Frischo  Haf 
"on  ice,  that  time).  "Your  lot  is  in  vour  own  hands:  dis- 
"  tinctionsand  rewards  wait  upon  your  mie  actions  which  shall 
"merit  them. 

"  But  what  need  have  I  to  excite  you  to  ^lory  ?  It  is  the  one 
"thing  you  keep  before  your  eyes;  the  sole  object  worthy  of 
"  yourlabours.  We  are  going  to  front  troops  who,  under  Pnnce 
"Eugene,  had  the  highest  reputation.  Though  Prince  Eugene 
"  is  gone,  we  shall  have  to  measure  our  strength  against  brave 
"  solaiers :  the  greater  will  be  the  honour  if  we  can  conquer. 
**  Adieu,  go  forth.  I  will  follow  you  straightway,  to  the  rendez- 
"  vous  of  glory  which  awaits  us."  * 

Masked  Ball,  at  Berlin,  12th'13th  Decetnber. 

On  the  evening  of  Tuesday  12th,  there  was,  as 
usual,  Masked  (or  Half-Masked)  Ball,  at  the  Palace. 
As  usual;  but  this  time  it  has  become  mentionable  in 
World-History.  Bielfeld,  personally  interested,  gives 
us  a  vivid  glance  into  it;  —  which,  though  pretending 
to  be  real  and  contemporaneous,  is  unfortunately 
mythical  only,  and  done  at  a  great  interval  of  years 
(dates,  and  even  slight  circumstances  of  fact,  reflising 
to  conform);  —  which,  however,  for  the  truth  there  is 
in  it,  we  will  give,  as  better  than  nothing.  Bielfeld's 
pretended  date  is,   "Berlin,   15th  December;"    should 

«  CEutrei  de  PrMMc,  U.  58. 


CBAP.IZ.]     RESOLUTION  FORMED  AT  REINSBBRG.  169 

l»h  Dee.  1740. 

liave  been  14th,  —  wrong  by  a  day,   after  one's  best 
eflbrt! 

"  Berlin^  16th  December  1740.  As  for  me,  dear  Sister,  I  am 
"like  a  shuttlecock  whom  theKinffs  of  Prussia  and  of  Eln^buid 
"hit  with  their  rackets,  and  knock  to  and  fro.  The  night  be- 
"fore  last,  I  was  at  Ihe  Palace  Evening  Party  (Assembl^); 
<*  which  is  a  sort  of  Ball ,  where  you  go  in  domino ,  but  without 
"mask  on  the  face.  The  Queen  was  there,  and  all  the  C!ourt 
*^  About  eight  o'clock  the  King  also  made  his  appearance.  His 
"Majesty,  noticing  M.  de  G  *  *"  (that  is  de  Gmdiken,  or  Guy 
Dickens),  "English  Minister,  addressed  him;  led  him  into  the 
"embrasure  of  a  window,  and  talked  alone  with  him  for  more 
"than  an  hour**  (uncertain,  probably  apocryphaJ  thisV  "I 
"threw,  from  time  to  time,  a  stolen  glance  at  this  dialogue, 
**  which  appeared  to  me  to  be  very  lively.  A  moment  after, 
'* being  just  danciug  with  Madame  the  Countess  de  ~  Three^ 
"  Asterisks ,  —  I  felt  myself  twitched  by  the  domino ;  and  turn- 
"ing,  was  much  surprised  to  see  that  it  was  the  King;  who 
"took  me  aside,  and  said,  'Are  your  boots  oiled  {Vos  bottes 
"  sont-tlles  grcAss^es ,  Are  you  ready  for  a  journey)  ?  *  I  replied, 
"*Sire,  they  will  always  be  so  for  your  Majeslr's  service.*  — 
"'Well,  then,  Truchsess  and  you  are  for  England;  the  day 
"  'after  tomorrow  you  go.  Speak  to  M.  de  Podewils!'  — 
"  This  was  said  like  a  flash  of  lightning.  His  Majesty  passed 
^'into  another  apartment;  andl,  I  went  to  finish  my  minuet 
"with  the  Lady;  who  had  been  not  less  astonished  to  see  me 
*'  disappear  from  her  eyes  ^  in  the  middle  of  the  dance ,  tiian  I 
"  was  at  what  the  King  said  to  me.**  *    Next  morning,  I  — 

The  fact  is,  next  morning,  Truchsess  and  I  began 
preparation  for  the  Court  of  London,  —  and  we  did 
there,  for  many  months  afterwards,  strive  our  best  to 
keep  the  Britannic  Majesty  in  some  kind  of  tune,  amid 
the  prevailing  discord  of  events;  —  fact  interesting  to 
some.  And  the  other  fact,  interesting  to  everybody, 
though  Bielfeld  has  not  mentioned  it,  is,  That  King 
Friedrich,  the  same  next  morning,   punctually  "at  the 

•  Bielfeld,  i.  167, 168. 
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stroke  of  9,"  rolled  away  Frankfurt-ward,  —  into  the 
First  Silesian  War!  Tuesday,  **13th  December,  this 
*^ morning  the  King,  privately  quitting  the  Ball,  has 
"gone"  (after  some  little  snatch  of  sleep,  we  will  hope) 
"for  Frankfurt,  to  put  himself  at  the  head  of  his 
"Troops."*  Bellona  his  companion  for  long  years  hence- 
forth, instead  of  Minerva  and  the  Muses,  as  he  had 
been  anticipating. 

Hereby  is  like  to  be  fulfilled  (except  that  Friedrich 
himself  is  perhaps  this  "little  stone")  what  Friedrich 
prophesied  to  his  Voltaire,  the  day  after  hearing  of  the 
Kaiser's  Death:  "I  believe  there  will,  by  June  next, 
"be  more  talk  of  cannon,  soldiers,  trendies,  than  of 
"actresses,  and  dancers  for  the  ballet.  This  small 
"Event  changes  the  entire  system  of  Europe.  It  is 
"the  little  stone  which  Nebuchadnezzar  saw,  in  his 
"dream,  loosening  itself,  and  rolling  down  on  the 
"Image   made    of  Four  Metals,    which  it  shivers  to 


*  Dickeiu  (in  SUte-Paper  Office) ,  13th  December  1740;  see  also  Hc/- 
den-Geschichte,  i.  452;  &c.  &c. 

•«  Friedrich  to  VolUire,  busy  gathering  actors  at  that  time,  26th  Oct. 
1740  i(Eu9re»  de  Fridiric,  zxii.  49). 
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CHAPTEK  L 

OF  SCULESIEN,   OR   SILESIA. 

ScHLESiEN,  what  we  call  Silesia,  lies  in  elliptic 
hape,  spread  on  the  top  of  Europe,  partly  girt  with 
aonntains,  like  the  crown  or  crest  to  that  part  of  the 
Sarth;  —  highest  tahle-land  of  Germany  or  of  the 
Ssalpine  Countries;  and  sending  rivers  into  all  the 
eas.  The  summit  or  highest  level  of  it  is  in  the 
oathrwest;  longest  diameter  is  from  north-west  to 
oath-east.  From  Crossen,  whither  Friedrich  is  now 
iriving,  to  the  Jablunka  Pass,  which  issues  upon 
Iimgary,  is  above  250  miles;  the  axis^  therefore,  or 
ongest  diameter,  of  our  Ellipse  we  may  call  250 
English  miles;  —  its  shortest  or  conjugate  diameter, 
Tom  Friedland  in  Bohemia  (Wallenstein's  old  Fried- 
tnd),  by  Breslau  across  the  Oder  to  the  Polish 
i^ntier,  is  about  100.  The  total  area  of  Schlesien  is 
»nnted  to  be  some  20,000  square  miles,  nearly  the 
hird  of  England  Proper. 

Schlesien,  —  will  the  reader  learn  to  call  it  by 
hat  name,  on  occasion?  for  in  these  sad  Manuscripts 
f  ours  the  names  alternate,  —  is  a  fine,  fertile,  useful 
nd  beautiful  Country.  It  leans  sloping,  as  we  hinted, 
)  the  East  and  to  the  North;  a  long  curved  buttress 
f  Mountains  {^^ Riesenfjebirge^  Giant  Mountains,"  is  their 
est-known  name  in  foreign  countries)  holding  it  up  on 
le  South  and  West  sides.  This  Giant-Mountain  Range, 
-  which  is  a  kind  of  continuation  of  the  Saxon- 
ohemian  "Metal  Mountains  {Erzgebirgey*  and  of  the 
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straggling  Lausitz  Mountains,  to  westward  of  these,  — 
shapes  itself  like  a  bill-hook  (or  elliptically,  as  was 
said):  handle  and  hook  together  may  be  some  200 
miles  in  length.  The  precipitous  side  of  this  is,  in 
general,  turned  outwards,  towards  Bohmen,  Miihren, 
Ungam  (Bohemia,  Moravia,  Hungary,  in  our  dialects); 
and  Schlesien  lies  inside,  irregularly  sloping  down,  to- 
wards the  Baltic  and  towards  the  utmost  East.  From 
the  Bohemian  side  of  these  Mountains  there  rise  Two 
Rivers:  Elbe,  tending  for  the  West;  Morawa  for  the 
South;  —  Morawa,  crossing  Moravia,  gets  into  the 
Donau,  and  thence  into  the  Black-Sea;  while  Elbe, 
after  intricate  adventures  among  the  mountains,  and 
then  prosperously  across  the  plains,  is  out,  with  its 
many  ships,  into  the  Atlantic.  Two  rivers,  we  say, 
from  the  Bohemian  or  steep  side:  and  again,  from  the 
Silesian  side,  there  rise  other  Two,  the  Oder  and  the 
Weichsel  {Vistula)]  which  start  pretty  near  one  another 
in  the  South-East,  and,  after  wide  windings,  get  both 
into  the  Baltic,  at  a  good  distance  apart. 

For  the  first  thirty,  or  in  parts,  fifty  miles  from 
the  Mountains,  Silesia  slopes  somewhat  rapidly;  and  is 
still  to  be  called  a  Hill-country,  rugged  extensive 
elevations  diversifying  it:  but  after  that,  the  slope  is 
gentle,  and  at  length  insensible,  or  noticeable  only  by 
the  way  the  waters  run.  From  the  central  part  of  [it, 
Schlesien  pictures  itself  to  you  as  a  plain;  growing 
ever  flatter,  ever  sandier,  as  it  abuts  on  the  monotonous 
endless  sand-flats  of  Poland,  and  the  Brandenburg 
territories;  nothing  but  Boundary  Stones  with  their 
brass  inscriptions  marking  where  the  transition  is;  and 
only  some  Fortified  Town,  not  far  off,  keeping  the 
door  of  the  Country  secure  in  that  quarter. 
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On  the  other  hand,  the  Mountain  part  of  Schlesien 
it  very  picturesque;  not  of  Alpine  height  anywhere 
(tbe  Schnee-Koppe  itself  is  under  5,000  feet),  so  that 
Tcrdure  and  forest  wood  fail  almost  nowhere  among 
die  Mountains;  and  multiplex  industry,  hesung  by 
rashinf^  torrents  and  the  swift  young  rivers,  nestles 
itfelf  high  up;  and  from  wheat-husbandry,  madder  and 
maize  husbandry,  to  damask -weaving,  metallurgy, 
eharcoal-buming,  tar-distillery,  Schlesien  has  many 
trades,  and  has  long  been  expert  and  busy  at  them  to 
a  high  degree.  A  very  pretty  Ellipsis,  or  irregular 
Oval,  on  the  summit  of  the  European  Continent;  — 
"like  the  palm  of  a  left-hand  well  stretched-out,  with 
the  Hiesengebirge  for  thumb!"  said  a  certain  Herr  to 
me,  stretching  out  his  arm  in  that  fashion  towards  the 
north- west  Palm,  well  stretched-out,  measuring  250 
mfles;  and  the  cross  way  100.  There  are  still  beavers 
in  Schlesien;  the  Katzbach  Eiver  has  gold  grains  in 
it,  a  kind  of  Pactolus  not  now  worth  working;  and  in 
the  scraggy  lonesome  pine- woods,  grimy  individuals, 
with  kindled  mounds  of  pine-branches  and  smoke  care- 
folly  kept  down  by  sods,  are  sweating  out  a  substance 
which  they  inform  you  is  to  be  tar. 

Historical  Epochs  of  Schlesien;  —  after  the  Quads 
and  Marchmen, 
Who  first  lived  in  Schlesien,  or  lived  long  since  in 
it,  there  is  no  use  in  asking,  nor  in  telling  if  one 
knew.  "The  Quadi  and  the  Lygii,"  says  Dryasdust, 
in  a  groping  manner:  Quadi  and  consorts,  in  the  fifth 
or  sixth  Century,  continues  he  with  more  confidence, 
ihifted  Bome-ward,  following  the  general  track  of  con- 
temporaneous manldnd;    weak  remnant  of  Quadi  was 
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thereupon  overpowered  by  Slavic  populations,  and  their 
Country  became  Polish,  which  the  eastern  rim  of  it 
still  essentially  is.  That  was  the  end  of  the  Quadi  in 
those  parts,  says  History.  But  they  cannot  speak  nor 
appeal  for  themselves;  History  has  them  much  at 
discretion.  Rude  burial  urns,  with  a  handful  of  aahes 
in  them,  have  been  dug  up  in  different  places;  these 
are  all  the  Archives  and  Histories  the  Quadi  now 
have.  It  appears  their  name  signifies  Wicked.  They 
are  those  poor  Quadi  (Mldcd  I'ropfc)  who  always  go 
along  with  the  Marcomanni  iMaj'cht)ien\  in  the  beadroU 
Histories  one  reads;  and  I  almost  guess  they  must  have 
been  of  the  same  stock:  "Wickeds  and  Borderers;" 
considered,  on  both  sides  of  the  Border,  to  belong  to 
the  Dangerous  .Classes  in  those  times.  Two  things  are 
certain:  First,  f/itad  and  its  derivatives  have,  to  this 
day,  in  the  speech  of  rustic  Germans,  something  of  that 
meaning,  —  "nefarious,"  at  least  "injurious,"  "hate- 
ful, and  to  be  avoided:"  for  example,  quaddel^  "a 
nettle-buni;"  7/aVschen,  "to  smash"  (say,  your  thamb 
while  hammering);  &c.  &c.  And  then  a  second  thing: 
The  Polish  equivalent  word  is  Zie  (Biisching  snys 
Zlt'zi)\  hence  y^teien,  *SW//^8ien,  meaning  merely  Beul- 
land,  Qu«idland,  what  wo  might  call  DmitaffitiiiL,  or 
Country  where  you  get  into  Trouble.  That  is  the 
etymology,  or  what  passes  for  such.  As  to  the  History 
of  Schlcsien,  hitherwards  of  these  burial  urns  dug  up 
in  different  places,  1  notice,  as  not  yet  entirely  buriable, 
'J'hree  Epochs. 

First  Epoch;  Christianitif:  a.d.  9GG.  lutroduction  of  Chris- 
tianiW;  to  the  length  ofix)uudiii^aBi6hopricktliat  vcar,  so 
liopeful  were  the  aspects;  "Bishoprick  of  Scamoger*' 
(Sch;;myram ,  dim  little  Village  still  discoverable  on  the  Polish 
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bmiiCTy  not  far  from  tho  Town  of  Namslan);  Bishoprick 
whteli ,  after  one  removal  farther  inward ,  got  across  the  Oder, 
to^TTra/ijr/ar,**  wKich  we  now  callBreslau;  and  sticks  there, 
ai  Bishoprick  of  Breslan,  to  this  day.  Year  %G:  it  was  in 
Addbert,  our  Prussian  Saint  and  Missionary's  younger  time. 
Pkeachinir,  by  zealous  Polacks,  must  have  been  going  on, 
widle  Adalbert,  Bright  in  Nobleness,  was  studying  at 
ICij^ebnrg,  and  ripening  for  hi^h  things  in  the  general 
ertunation.  This  was  a  new  gift  from  the  Polacks,  this  of 
Christianity ;  an  infinitely  more  important  one  than  that  nick* 
naae  of  "V^/ciicrt,*'  or  "Dawia^tia,"  stuck  upon  the  poor 
Country,  had  been. 

Second  Epoch;  Get  gradually  cut  loose  from  Poland:  a.d. 
1139-1159.  Twenty  years  of  gjeat  trouble  in  Poland,  which 
were  of  lasting  benefit  to  Schlesien.  In  1139  the  Polack  King, 
tveiy  potent  Majesty  whom  we  could  name  but  do  not,  died; 
nd  left  his  Dominions  shared  by  punctual  bequest  among  his 
ire  sons.  Punctual  beouest  dia  avail:  but  the  eldest  Son 
•'who  was  King,  and  had  schlesien  with  much  else  to  his  share) 
oegan  to  encroach,  to  grasp ;  upon  which  the  others  rose  upon 
hhD.  flung  him  out  into  ezue;  redivided ;  and  hoped  now  they 
nofjtit  have  quiet.  Hoped ,  but  were  disappointed ;  and  could 
eome  to  no  sure  bargam  for  the  next  twenty  years ,  —  not  till 
"the  eldest  brother,"  first  author  of  these  strifes,  "died  an 
exile  in  Holstein,"  or  was  just  about  dying,  and  had  agreed 
to  take  Schlesien  for  all  claims ,  and  be  quiet  thenceforth. 

His,  this  eldest's.  Three  Sons  did  accordingly,  in  1159, 
set  Schlesien  instead  of  him;  their  uncles  proving  honourable. 
Schlesien  thereby  was  happy  enough  to  get  cut  loose  from 
Poland,  and  to  continue  loose;  steering  a  course  of  its  own; 
— parting  farther  and  farther  from  Poland  and  its  habits  and 
fortanes.  These  Three  Sons ,  of  the  late  Polish  Majesty  who 
died  in  exile  in  Holstein ,  are  the  "Piast  Dukes,'*  much  talked 
of  in  Silesian  Histories:  of  whose  merits  I  specify  this  only, 
That  tliey  so  soon  as  possible  strove  to  be  German.  They 
were  Progenitors  of  all  "the  Piast  Dukes,"  Proprietors  of 
Sehlesien  thenceforth ,  till  the  last  of  them  died  out  in  1675,  — 
tad  a  certain  ErhverbriUlerunn  they  had  entered  into  could  not 
tike  effect  at  that  time.  Their  merits  as  Sovereign  Dukes 
teem  to  have  been  considerable ;  a  certain  piety,  wisdom  and 
nobleness  of  mind  not  rare  among  them;  and  no  doubt  it  was 

tmlyie,  Frfden'ri; /Ae  Grea/.  n,  12 
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partly  their  merit,  if  partly  also  their  good  lack,  that  they  took 
to  Germany,  and  leant  thitherward ;  steering  looser  and  looser 
from  Poland,  in  their  new  circumstances.  They  themselves 
by  de^ees  became  altogether  German;  their  Countries,  by 
silent  immi^ation,  introduction  of  the  arts,  the  composures 
and  sobrieties,  became  essentially  so.  On  the  eastern  rim 
there  is  still  aPolack  remnant,  its  territories  very  sandy,  its 
condition  very  bad;  renmant  which  surely  ou^ht  to  cease  its 
Polack  jargon,  and  learn  some  dialect  of  intelb^ble  Teutsch, 
as  the  first  condition  of  improvement  In  aU  other  parts, 
Teutsch  reigns;  and  Schlesien  is  a  green  abundant  Country; 
fiill  of  metallurgy,  damask- weaving,  grain-husbandry,  in- 
stead of  gasconade,  gilt  anarchy,  rags,  dirt,  and  Nie 
Pozwalam. 

A.D.  1327 ;  Get  completely  cut  loose.  The  Piast  Dukes,  who 
soon  ceased  to  be  Polish ,  and  hung  rather  upon  Bohemia,  and 
thereby  upon  Germany,  made  a  great  step  in  that  direction, 
when  Kin^  Johann ,  old  Ich-Dien  whom  we  ought  to  recollect, 
persuaded  most  of  them ,  all  of  them  but  two ,  ^^pretio  ac  prece" 
to  become  Feudatories  (Quasi-Feudatories,  but  of  a  sovereign 
sort)  to  his  Crown  of  Bohemia.  The  two  who  stood  out,  re- 
sisting prayer  and  price,  were  the  Duke  of  Jauer  and  the 
Duke  of  Schweidnitz ,  —  lofty-minded  gentlemen ,  perhaps  a 
thought  too  lofty.  But  these  also  Johann's  son,  little  Kauer 
Karl  IV.,  "marrying  their  heiress ,'*  contrived  to  bring  in ;  — 
one  fruitful  adventure  of  little  KarFs,  amon^  the  many  waste- 
ful he  made,  in  the  German  Reich.  Schlesien  is  henceforth  a 
bit  of  the  Kingdom  of  Bohemia;  indissolubly  hooked  to  Ger- 
many; and  its  progress  in  the  arts  and  composures,  under 
wise  Piasts  with  immigrating  Germans,  we  guess  to  have  be- 
come doubly  rapid.  * 

Third  Epoch;  Adopt  the  Reformation:  a.d.  1414-1517.  Schle- 
sien, hanging  to  Bohemia  in  this  manner,  extensively  adopted 
Huss^s  doctrines;  still  more  extensively  Luther's;  and  that 
was  a  difficult  element  in  its  lot,  though,  I  believe,  an  un- 
speakably precious  one.  It  cost  above  a  Century  of  sad 
tumults,  Zisca  Wars;  nay  above  Two  Centuries,  including 
the  sad  Thirty-years  War;  —  which  miseries,  in  Bohemia 
Proper,  were  sometimes  very  sad  and  even  horrible.  But 
Schlesien,  the  outlying  Country,  did,  in  all  this,  suffer  leas 

•  BiiBchlug,  Erdhvschreibung,  viH.  725;  Hfibner,  t.  94. 
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t  Bohemia  Proper;  and  did  not  lose  its  Evangelical  Doc- 
trine in  result^  as  unfortunate  Bohemia  did,  and  sink  into 
dattish  '^fanatical  torpor,  and  big  Crucifixes  of  japanned  Tin 
bjthe  wayside,"  though  in  the  course  of  subsequent  years, 
named  of  Peace ,  it  was  near  doin^  so.  Here  are  tne  steps ,  or 
tnuvailiiig  counter-steps ,  in  that  latter  direction : 

A.D,  1537.  Occurred,  as  we  know,  the  ErhverhrUdening ; 
Duke  of  Liegnitz ,  and  of  other  extensive  heritages ,  making 
Deed  of  Brotherhood  with  Kur-Brandenburg ;  —  Deed  for- 
ludden,  and  so  far  as  might  be,  rubbed  out  and  annihilated 
by  the  then  Kins  of  Bohemia,  subsequently  Kaiser,  Ferdi- 
nand I. ,  Karl  V7s  Brother.  Duke  of  Liegnitz  had  to  give  up 
hit  parchments,  and  become  zero  in  that  matter:  Kur-Bran- 
dakburg  entirely  refused  to  do  so ;  kept  his  parchments,  to  see 
if  they  would  not  turn  to  something.  . 

A.D.  1624.  Schlesien.  especially  the  then  Duke  of  Liegnitz 
(mat-grandson  of  the  Erhoerhrilderung  one),  and  poor  Johann 
George,  Duke  of  Jagemdorf ,  cadet  of  the  then  Kur-Branden- 
burg, went  warmly  ahead  into  the  Winter-King  project,  first 
fire  of  the  Thirty -years  War;  sufferings  from  Papal  en- 
eromehment ,  in  high  quarters ,  being  really  extreme.  Warmly 
ahead;  and  had  to  smart  sharply  for  it;  —poor  Johann  George 
with  forfeiture  of  Jagemdorf,  with  Reiches-Acht  (Ban  of  the 
Empire),  and  total  rum;  fighting  against  which  he  soon  died. 
Aet  of  Ban  and  Forfeiture  was  done  tyrannously,  said  most 
men;  and  it  was  persisted  in  equally  so,  till  men  ceased  speak- 
iag  of  it;  —  Jagemdorf  Duchy,  frmt  oi  the  Act,  was  held  by 
Austria,  ever  after,  in  defiance  of  the  Laws  of  the  Kcich. 
BcJjgious  Oppression  lay  heav^  on  Protestant  Schlesien 
thenceforth:  and  many  lukewarm  individualities  were  brought 
baek  to  Ortnodozy  by  that  method ,  successful  in  the  diligent 
skilled  hands  of  Jesuit  Beverend  Fathers,  with  fiscals  and 
soldiers  in  the  rear  of  them. 

Aj>.  lf>48.  Treaty  of  Westphalia  mended  much  of  this,  and 
•et  fsir  limits  to  Papist  encroachment;  —  had  said  Treaty 
been  kept:  but  how  could  it?  By  Orthodox  Authority,  anxious 
to  recover  lost  souls ,  or  at  least  to  have  loyal  subjects ,  it  was 
ynblicly  kept  in  name;  and  tacitly,  in  substance,  it  was 
Tiolatea  more  and  more.  —  Of  the  *^  Blossoming  of  Silesian 
literatare ,**  spoken  of  in  Books;  of  the  Poet  Opitz,  Poets 
Logan,  Hoffmannswaldau ,  who  burst  into  a  kind  of  Song 
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better  or  worse  at  this  Period ,  we  will  remember  nothing;  but 
request  the  reader  to  remember  it ,  if  he  is  tunefully  given ,  or 
thmks  it  a  good  symptom  of  Schlesien. 

A.D.  170  (.  Treaty  of  Altranstiidt:  between  ELaiser  Joseph  I. 
and  Karl  XJI .  S  wcdish  Karl ,  marching  through  ;tho8e  parts, 
—  out  of  Poland  y  in  chase  of  August  the  Physically  Strong, 
towards  Saxony,  there  to  beat  him  soft,  —  was  waited  upon 
by  Silesian  Deputations  of  a  lamentable  nature;  was  en- 
treated, for  the  love  of  Christ  and  His  Evangel,  to  "Protect 
us  poor  Protestants,  and  get  the  Treaty  of  Wes^ihiUia 
observed  on  our  behalf,  and  fair  play  shown!**  Which  Kail 
did;  Kaiser  Joseph,  with  such  weight  of  French  War  lyuig 
on  him,  being  much  struck  with  the  tone  of  that  danfferons 
Swede.  The  Pope  rebuked  Kaiser  Joseph  for  such  comMance 
in  the  Silesian  matter:  ^*  Holv  Father,"  answered  thisKaiser 
(not  of  distinguished  orthodoxy  in  the  House),  "I  am  too 

flad  he  did  not  ask  me  to  become  Lutheran;  I  know  not  how 
should  have  helped  myself!*" 

These  are  the  Throe  Epochs;  —  most  things,  in  re- 
spect of  this  Third  or  Reformation  Epoch,  stepping 
steadily  do^vnwjird  hitherto.  As  to  the  Fourth  Epochf 
dating  "13th  Dec.  1740,"  which  continues,  up  to  our 
day  and  farther,  and  is  the  final  and  crowning  Epoch 
of  Silesian  History,  —  read  in  the  following  Chapters. 

*  Paall,  Allqcmeine  PreHmscheSlaats-GonchicUtciyiii.29S-^9i)iBHM«k- 
ing,  Erdhrschri'ibnng  (viii.  700-39) ;  &c.  —  Hclnrlch  Wuttke,  Fiiedricka  4f* 
Gronxen  Besiizenjreifung  v»n  Srhlcsien  (Soizurc  of  Silosia  bj  Friedrich, 
2  TOll.  Leipzig,  1M3),  I  mention  only  lest  ingenaons  roaderi  ahoiild  Im 
tempted  by  the  Title  to  bay  It.  Wuttko  begina  at  the  Creation  of  the 
World ;  and  liaving ,  In  two  heavy  volnmes ,  at  lant  itruggled  down  eloie 
to  the  DeKitzcriircifuHQ  or  Seizure  in  qneation,  calls  halt;  and  atanda  (at 
case,  vro  will  hope)  immovably  there  for  the  seyenteen  years  since. 


I 
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CHAPTER  II. 

FRIEDRICH  MARCHES  ON  GLOGAU. 

At  what  hour  Friedrich  ceased  dancing  on  that 
fimoiu  Ball-night  of  Bielfeld's,  and  how  long  he  slept 
,  after,  or  whether  at  all,  no  Bielfeld  even  mythically 
tKjB:  bat  next  morning,  as  is  patent  to  all  the  world, 
Tuesday  13th  December  1740,  at  the  stroke  of  nine, 
ke  steps  into  his  carriage;  and  with  small  escort  rolls 
sway  towards  Frankfurt-on-Oder;  *  out  upon  an  Enter- 
prise which  will  have  results  for  himself  and  others. 

Two   youngish    military    men,    Adjutants-General 
both,  were  with  him,  Wartensleben,  Borck;  both  once 
fellow  Captains  in  the  Potsdam  Giants,   and  much  in 
his  intimacy  ever  since.     Wartensleben  we  once  saw 
at  Brunswick,  on  a  Masonic  occasion;  Borck,  whom  we 
here  see  for  the  first  time,   is  not  the  Colonel  Borck 
(properly  Majo]>General)  who  did  the   Herstal  Opera- 
tion lately;  still  less  is  he  the  venerable  old  Minister, 
Marlborough  Veteran,   and  now  Field-Marshal  Borck, 
whom  Hotham  treated  with,    on  a   certain    occasion. 
There  are  numerous  Borcks  always  in  the  King's  ser- 
vice; nor  are  these  three,  except  by  loose  cousinry,  re- 
i     lated   to   one   another.     The    Borcks   all   come    from 
1     Stettin  quarter;  a  brave  kindred,   and  old  enough,  — 
I     "^Old  as  the  Devil,   Das  ist  so  old  als  de  Borckm  und 
I     it  Duwel"  says  the  Pomeranian  Proverb;  —  the  Ad- 
%     Ftant-General,   a  junior  member  of  the  clan,   chances 
m     ttt  Ve  the  notablest  of  them  at  this  moment.     Wartens- 

^        *  BtldenrGeMchichle,  L  452;  Ptoiub,  TAronbesteigung,  p.  456. 
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leben,  Borck,  and  a  certain  Colonel  von  der  Golz, 
whom  also  the  King  much  esteems,  these  are  his  com- 
pany on  this  drive.  For  escort,  or  guard  of  honour 
out  of  Berlin  to  the  next  stages,  there  is  a  small  body 
of  Hussars,  Life-guard  and  other  Cavalry,  "perhaps 
500  horse  in  all." 

They  drive  rapidly,  through  the  gray  Winter; 
reach  Frankfurt  on  the  Oder,  sixty  miles  or  more; 
where  no  doubt  there  is  military  business  waiting. 
They  are  forward,  on  the  morrow,  for  dinner,  forty 
miles  farther,  at  a  small  Town  called  Crossen,  which 
looks  over  into  Silesia;  and  is,  for  the  present,  head- 
quarters to  a  Prussian  Army,  standing  ready  there 
and  in  the  environs.  Standing  ready,  or  hourly  march- 
ing in,  and  rendezvousing;  now  about  28,000  strong, 
horse  and  foot.  A  Rearguard  of  Ten  or  Twelve 
Thousand  will  march  from  Berlin  in  two  days,  pause 
hereabouts,  and  follow  according  to  circumstances: 
Prussian  Army  will  then  be  some  40,000  in  all. 
Schwerin  has  been  Commander,  manager  and  main- 
spring of  the  business  hitherto:  henceforth  it  is  to  be 
the  King;  but  Schwerin  under  him  will  still  have  a 
Division  of  his  own. 

Among  the  Regiments,  we  notice  " Schulenborg 
Horse-Grenadiers,"  —  come  along  from  Landsberg 
hither,  these  Horse-Grenadiers,  with  little  Schulenburgv 
at  the  head  of  them;  —  "Dragoon  Regiment  Bay- 
reuth,"  "Lifeguard  Carbineers,"  "Derschau  of  Foot;" 
and  other  Regiments  and  figures  slightly  known  to  us, 
or  that  will  be  better  known.  *  Rearguard,  just  getting 
under  way  at  Berlin,  has  for  leaders  the  Prince  of 
Molstein-Beck  ("Holstein-Foj^^eZ^,"  say  wags,  since 
«  List  in  Ifelden-GetcKicUle,  V.  ASil^. 
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the  Principality  went  all  to  Silver-Plate)  and  the 
Hereditary  Prince  of  Anhalt-Dessau,  whom  we  called 
the  Tonng  Dessauer,  on  the  Strasburg  Journey  lately: 
Rearguard,  we  say,  is  of  12,000;  main  Army  is  28,000; 
Horse  and  Foot  are  in  the  proportion  of  about  1  to  3. 
IrtHlery  "consists  of  20  three-pounders;  4  twelve- 
" pounders;  4  howitzers  {/faubitzen)'^  4  big  mortars, 
'^calibre  fifty-pounds;  and  of  Artillerymen  166  in 
"alL" 

With  this  Force  the  young  £jng  has,  on  his  own 
basis  (pretty  much  in  spite  of  all  the  world,  as  we  find 
low  and  afterwards),  determined  to  invade  Silesia,  and 
ky  hold  of  the  Property  he  has  long  had  there;  — 
not  computing,  for  none  can  compute,  the  sleeping 
whirlwinds  he  may  chance  to  awaken  thereby.  Thus 
lightly  does  a  man  enter  upon  Enterprises  which 
prove  unexpectedly  momentous,  and  shape  the  whole 
remainder  of  his  days  for  him;  crossing  the  Rubicon 
w  it  were  in  his  sleep.  In  Life,  as  on  railways  at 
certain  points,  —  whether  you  know  it  or  not,  there 
18  but  an  inch,  this  way  or  that,  into  what  tram  you 
are  shunted;  but  try  to  get  out  of  it  again!  "The  man 
is  mad,  cei  honmie-la  est  foil"  said  Louis  XV.  when  he 
heard  it* 

Friedrich  at  Crossen^  and  still  in  his  own  Territory^ 
l^ih'l^th  Dec;  —  steps  into  Schlesien. 

At  all  events,  the  man  means  to  try;  —  and  is  here 
fining   at    Crossen,    noon    of   Wednesday   the    14th; 

*  Rftomer,  Tieilrtiqc  (English  Translation,  called  Frederick  II.  and  his 
Tom;  from  Britixh  Musenm  nnd  State- Paper  Office;  —  a  very  indistinct 
l*or  Book ,  in  comparison  with  what  it  might  have  been) ,  p.  73  (24th  Dec. 

Cttj. 
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certain  important  persons,  —  especially  two  Silesian 
Gentlemen,  deputed  from  Griinberg,  the  nearest  Silesiaa 
Town,  who  have  come  across  the  border  on  bosineflB, 
—  having  the  honour  to  dine  with  him.  To  whom  his 
manner  is  lively  and  affable;  lively  in  mood,  as  if 
there  lay  no  load  upon  his  spirits.  The  business  of 
these  two  Silesian  Gentlemen,  a  Baron  von  Uoeke  one 
of  them,  a  Baron  von  Kestlitz  the  other,  was  To  pre- 
sent, on  the  part  of  the  Town  and  Amt  of  Griinberg, 
a  solemn  Protest  against  this  meditated  entrance  on 
the  Territory  of  Schlesien;  Government  itself,  from 
Breslau,  ordering  them  to  do  so.  Protest  was  duly 
presented',  Friedrich,  as  his  manner  is,  and  continues 
to  be  on  his  march,  glances  politely  into  or  at  the 
Protest;  hands  it,  in  silence,  to  some  page  or  secretary 
to  reposit  in  the  due  pigeon-hole  or  waste-basket;  and 
invites  the  two  Silesian  Gentlemen  to  dine  with  him; 
as,  we  see,  they  have  the  honour  to  do.  "He  (J^r) 
lives  near  Griinberg,  then,  Mcin  Herr  von  Hocke?" 
"Close  to  it,  Ihvo  Majestiit.  My  poor  mansion,  Schloss 
of  Deutsch-Kcssol,  is  some  fifteen  miles  hence;  how  in- 
finitely at  your  Majesty ^s  service,  should  the  march 
prove  inevitable,  and  go  that  way  I"  —  "Well,  per^ 
paps!^^  I  'find  Friedrich  did  dine,  the  second  day 
hence,  with  one  of  these  Gentlemen;  and  lodged  with 
the  other.  Government  at  Breslau  has  ordered  such 
Protest,  on  the  part  of  the  Frontier  populations  and 
Official  persons;  and  this  is  all  that  comes  of  it. 

During  these  hours,  it  chanced  that  the  big  Bell  of 
Crossen  dropped  from  its  steeple,  —  fulness  of  time,  or 
entire  rottenness  of  axletree,  being  at  last  completed, 
at  this  fateful  moment.  Perhaps  an  ominous  thing? 
Friedrich,   as  Caesar  and  others  have  done,   cheerfully 
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interprets  the  omen  to  his  own  advantage:  ^^Sign  that 
the  High  is  to  be  brought  low!"  says  Friedrich.  Were 
the  march-roates,  wagon-trains,  and  multifarious  ad- 
jwtments  perfect  to  the  last  item  here  at  Crossen,  he 
will  with  much  cheerfulness  step  into  Silesia,  ind&- 
pendent  of  all  (rrtinberg  Protests  and  fallen  Bells. 

On  the  second  day  he  does  actually  cross;  ^*the 
"regiments  marching  in,  at  different  points;  some 
^^leaching  as  far  as  25  miles  in."  It  is  Friday  16th 
Dec  1740-,  there  has  a  game  begun  which  will  last 
bug!  They  went  through  the  Village  of  Lasgen;  that 
Tas  the  &r8t  point  of  Silesian  ground  ("Cucle  of 
Sehwiebus,"  our  old  friend,  is  on  the  left  near  by) ;  and 
'*Schwerin's  regiment  was  the  foremost"  Others  cross 
more  to  the  left  or  right;  "marching  through  the  Vil- 
**lige  of  Lessen,"  and  other  dim  Villages  and  little 
Towns,  round  and  beyond  Griinberg;  all  regiments  and 
dirisions  bearing  upon  Griinberg  and  the  Great  Road; 
but  artistically  portioned  out,  —  several  miles  in  breadth 
(for  the  sake  of  quarters),  and,  as  is  generally  the 
vde^  about  a  day^s  march  in  length.  This  evening 
aearlj  the  whole  Army  was  on  Silesian  ground. 

Printed  "Patent"  or  Proclamation,  briefly  assuring 
an  Silesians,  of  whatever  rank,  condition  or  religion, 
'*That  we  have  come  as  friends  to  them,  and  will  pro- 
tect all  persons  in  their  privileges,  and  molest  no  peace- 
able mortal,"  is  posted  on  Chmrch-doors,  and  exten- 
livelj  distributed  by  hand.  Soldiers  are  forbidden, 
^ under  penalty  of  the  rods,"  Officers  imder  that  of 
''cassation  with  infamy,"  to  take  anything,  without  first 
bargaining  and  paying  ready  money  for  it.  On  these 
tanns  the  Silesian  villages  cheerfully  enough  accept 
their  new  guests,  interesting  to  the  rural  mind*,  and 
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though  the  billetting  was  rather  heavy,  *^as  many  as 
24  soldiers  to  a  common  Farmer  {Gdrtner)^^^  no  com- 
plaints were  made.  In  one  Schloss,  where  the  owners 
had  fled,  and  no  human  response  was  to  be  had  by  the 
wayworn  soldiery,  there  did  occur  some  breakages  and 
impatient  kickings  about;  which  it  grieved  his  Majesty 
to  hear  of,  next  morning;  —  in  one,  not  in  more. 

Official  persons,  we  perceive,  study  to  be  absolutely 
passive.  This  was  the  Burgermeister's  course  at  Grtin- 
berg  to-night;  Griinberg,  first  Town  on  the  Frontier, 
sets  an  example  of  passivity  which  cannot  be  surpassed. 
Prussian  troops  being  at  the  Gate  of  Grtinberg,  Btbrger- 
meister  and  adjuncts  sitting  in  a  tacit  expectant  con- 
dition in  their  Townhall,  there  arrives  a  Prussian  Lieu- 
tenant requiring  of  the  Biirgermcister  the  Key  of  said 
Gate.  "To  deliver  such  Key?  Would  to  God  I  durst, 
"Mein  Herr  Lieutenant;  but  how  dare  I!  There  is  the 
"Key  lying:  but  to  give  it  —  You  are  not  the  Queen 
"of  Hungary's  Officer,  I  doubt?"  —  The  Prussian 
Lieutenant  has  to  put  out  hand,  and  take  the  ^ej\ 
which  he  readily  does.  And  on  the  morrow,  in  return- 
ing it,  when  the  march  recommences,  there  are  the 
same  phenomena:  Biirgermeister  or  assistants  dare  not 
for  the  life  of  them  touch  that  Key:  It  lay  on  the 
table;  and  may  again,  in  the  course  of  Providence, 
come  to  lie!  —  The  Prussian  Lieutenant  lays  it  down 
accordingly,  and  hurries  out,  with  a  grin  on  his  face. 
There  was  much  small  laughter  over  this  transaction; 
Majesty  himself  laughing  well  at  it.  Higher  perfection 
of  passivity  no  Btirgermeister  could  show. 

The  march,  as  readers  understand,  is  towards 
Glogau;  a  strongish  Garrison  Town,  now  some  40  miles 
ahead;    the    key    of   Northern    Schlesien.     GrUnbei^ 
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(where  my  readers  once  slept  for  the  night,  in  the  late 
£dng*8  time,  though  they  have  forgotten  it)  is  the  first 
and  only  considerable  Town  on  the  hither  side  of 
Glogao.  On  to  Glogau,  I  rather  perceive,  the  Army 
is  in  good  part  provisioned  before  starting:  after 
Glogan  —  we  must  see.  Bread- wagons,  Baggage- 
wagons,  Ammunition-and- Artillery- wagons,  all  is  in 
order;  Army  artistically  portioned  out.  That  is  the 
form  of  march;  with  Glogau  ahead.  King,  as  wo  said 
above,  dines  with  his  Baron  von  Hocke,  at  the  Schloss 
of  Deutsch-Kessel,  short  way  beyond  Griinberg,  this 
first  day:  but  he  by  no  means  loiters  there;  —  cuts 
across,  a  dozen  miles  westward,  through  a  country 
where  his  vanguard  on  its  various  lines  of  march  ought 
to  be  arriving;  —  and  goes  to  lodge,  at  the  Schloss  of 
Schweinitz,  with  his  other  Baron,  the  Von  Kestlitz,  of 
Wednesday  at  Crossen.  *  This  is  Friday  16th  De- 
cember, his  first  night  on  Silesian  ground. 

WTuU  Glogau^  and  the  Government  at  Breslau^  did 

upon  it. 
Silesia,  in  the  way  of  resistance,  is  not  in  the  least 
prepared  for  him.    A  month  ago,  there  were  not  above 
3,000  Austrian  Foot    and    600  Horse    in   the  whole 
Rrovince:   neither  the  military  Governor  Count  Wallis, 
lor  the  Imperial  Court,   nor  any  Official  Person  near 
T  far,    had    the   least   anticipation  of  such  a  Visit. 
!oant  Wallis,   who  commands  in  Glogau,   did  in  per- 
<n,   nine  or  ten  days  ago,   as  the  rumours  rose  ever 
^her,  run  over  to  Crossen;  saw  with  his  eyes  the  un- 
liable  there;  and  has  been  zealously  endeavouring 
T  since,  what  he  could,  to  take  measures.     WaWift  \ft 

•  JMden-GeschicUte,  1.  459. 
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now  shut  in  Glogau;  iiis  second,  the  now  Acting  Gov- 
ernor, General  Browne,  a  still  more  reflective  man,  10 
doing  likewise  his  utmost;  but  on  forlorn  terms,  aad  , 
without  the  least  guidance  from  Court  Browne  has, 
by  violent  industry,  raked  together,  from  M&hren  and 
the  neighbouring  countries,  certain  fractions  which 
raise  his  Force  to  7,000  Foot:  these  he  throws,  in 
small  parties,  into  the  defensible  points;  or,  in  larger, 
into  the  Chief  Garrisons.  New  Cavalry  he  cannot  get; 
the  old  600  Horse  he  keeps  for  himself,  all  the  march- 
ing Army  he  has.* 

Fain  would  he  get  possession  of  Breslau,  and  throw 
in  some  garrison  there;  but  cannot.  Neither  he  nor 
Wallis  could  compass  that.  Breslau  is  a  City  divided 
against  itself,  on  this  matter;  full  of  emotions,  of  ex* 
pectations,  apprehensions  for  and  against.  There  is  a 
Supreme  Silesian  Government  (Ober^Amt^  "Head-Of- 
lice,'*  kind  of  Austrian  Vice-Royalty)  in  Breslau;  and 
there  is,  on  Breslau's  own  score,  a  Town-Rath;  strictly 
(Catholic  both  these,  Vienna  the  breath  of  their  nostrils. 
But  then  also  there  are  forty-four  Incorporated  Trades; 
Oppressed-Protestant  in  majority;  to  whom  Viezma  is 
not  breath,  but  rather  the  want  of  it  Lastly,  the  City 
calls  itself  Free;  and  has  crabbed  privileges  still  valid; 
a  ^^jus  priPsidiV^  (or  right  to  be  one's  own  garrison)  one 
of  them,  and  the  most  inconvenient  just  now.  Breslau 
is  a  Rekhs-Stadt;  in  theory,  sovereign  member  of  the 
Reich,  and  supreme  over  its  own  affairs,  even  as 
Austria  itself:  —  and  the  truth  is,  old  Theory  and 
new  Fact,  resolved  not  to  quarrel,  have  lapsed  into 
one  another's  arm  in    a   quite   inextricable   way,    in 

*  Particulars  in  Helden-Getchichte ,  I.  465;  total  of  Aiutri«ii  Forc« 
seemB  to  be  7,800  horcc  and  foot. 
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BieBlaii  as  elsewhere!  With  a  Head  Government  which 
can  get  no  orders  from  Vienna,  the  very  Town-Rath 
has  little  alacrity,  inclines  rather  to  passivity  like 
GMnberg;  and  a  silent  Population  threatens  to  become 
vocal  if  yon  press  upon  it 

Breslau,  that  is  to  say  the  Oher-Amt  there,   has 

sent  courier  on  courier  to  Vienna  for  weeks  past:   not 

even  an  answer;  —  what  can  Vienna  answei-,  with  Kur- 

Btiem  and  others  threatening  war  on  it,    and    only 

10,000/.   in  its  National  Purse?    Answer   at    last    is, 

"Don't  bother!   Danger  is  not  so  near.     Why  spend 

money    on    couriers,    and   get   into    such  a  taking?" 

General  Wallis   came  to  Breslau,   after  what  he  had 

leen  at  Crossen;  and  urged  strongly,   in  the  name  of 

self-preservation,     first    law    of    Nature,    to    get    an 

Austrian     real    Garrison    introduced;     wished     much 

(horrible  to  think  of!)   "the  suburbs  should  be  burnt, 

and  better  ramparts  raised:''    but  could  not    succeed 

in  any  of  these  points,  nor  even  mention  some  of  them 

in  a  pablic  manner.     "You  shall  have  a  Protestant  for 

commandant,"  suggested  Wallis;   "there  is  Count  von 

Roth,    Silesian-Lutheran,    an    excellent    Soldier!"  — 

"Thanks,"  answered  they,    "we  can  defend  ourselves; 

we  had  rather  not  have  any!"  And  the  Breslau  Burghers 

have,  accordingly,  set  to  drill  themselves;  are  bringing 

out  old  cannon  in  quantity;  repairing  breaches;  very 

ifrict  in  sentry- work:   "Perfectly  able  to   defend  our 

City,  —  so  far  as  we  see  good!"  —  Tuesday  last, 

December   13th  (the  very  day  Friedrich  left  Berlin), 

M  this  matter  of  the  Garrison,    long   urged   by  the 

Ober-Amt,  had  at  last  been  got  agreed  to  by  the  Town- 

I    lath,    "on    proviso    of    consulting    the    Incorporated 

B    Trades,"  or  at  least  consulting  their  Guild-Masters,  who 
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are  usually  a  silent  folk,  —  the  Guild-Masters  sud- 
denly became  in  part  vocal;  and  their  Forty-four 
Guilds  unusually  so:  —  and  there  was  tumult  in  Bres- 
lau,  in  the  Salz-Ring  (big  central  Square  or  market- 
place, which  they  call  Rind)  such  as  had  not  been; 
idle  population,  and  guild-brethren  of  suspicious  hu- 
mour, gathering  in  multitudes  into  and  round  the  fine 
old  Town-hall  there;  questioning,  answering,  in  louder 
and  louder  key;  at  last  bellowing  quite  in  alt;  and  on 
the  edge  of  flaming  into  one  knew  not  what:  *  —  till 
the  matter  of  Austrian  Garrison  (much  more,  of  burn- 
ing the  suburbs!)  had  to  be  dropt;  settled  in  what  way 
we  see. 

Head  Government  {Ober-Amt)  has,  through  its 
Northern  official  people,  sent  Protest,  strict  order  to 
the  Silesian  Population  to  look  sour  on  the  Prussians: 
—  and  we  saw,  in  consequence,  the  Two  Silesian  Gen- 
tlemen did  dine  with  Friedrich,  and  he  has  returned 
their  visits;  and  the  Mayor  of  Griinberg  would  not 
touch  his  keys.  Head  Government  is  now  redacting  a 
"Patent,"  or  still  more  solemn  Protest  of  its  own; 
which  likewise  it  will  affix  in  the  Salz-King  here,  and 
present  to  King  Friedrich:  and  this,  —  except  "des- 
patching by  boat  down  the  river  a  great  deal  of  meal 
to  Glogau,"  which  was  an  important  quiet  thing,  of 
Wallis's  enforcing,  —  is  pretty  much  all  it  can  do. 
No  Austrian  Garrison  can  be  got  in  ("Perfectly  able 
to  defend  ourselves!")  —  let  Government  and  Wallis 
or  Browne  contrive  as  they  may.  And  as  to  burning 
the  suburbs,  better  not  whisper  of  that  again.  Breslau 
feels,  or  would  fain  feel  itself  "perfectly  able;"  —  has 
at  any  rate  no  wish  to  be  bombarded;  and  contains 
•  /Md/'n-GescHichle.\.  MS. 
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privately  a  great  deal  of  Protestant  humour.  Of  all 
which,  Friedrich,  it  is  not  doubted,  has  notice  more  or 
less  distinct;  and  quickens  his  match  the  more. 

General  Browne  is  at  present  in  the  Southern  parts'; 
an  able  active  man  and  soldier;  but  with  such  a  force 
what  can  he  attempt  to  do?  There  are  three  strong 
places  in  the  Country,  Glogau,  then  Brieg,  both  on  the 
Oder  river;  lastly  Neisse,  on  the  Neisse  river,  a  branch 
of  the  Oder  (one  of  the  four  Neisse  rivers  there  are  in 
Germany,  mostly  in  Silesia,  —  not  handy  to  the  ac- 
cxirate  reader  of  German  Books).  Browne  is  in  Neisse; 
and  will  start  into  a  strange  stare  when  the  flying  post 
reaches  him:  Prussians  actually  on  march!  Debate 
with  them,  if  debate  there  is  to  be,  Browne  himself 
must  contrive  to  do;  from  Breslau,  from  Vienna,  no 
Government  Supreme  or  Subordinate  can  yield  his 
8,000  and  him  the  least  help. 

Glogau,  as  we  saw,  means  to  defend  itself;  at  least 
General  Wallis  the  Commandant  does,  in  spite  of  the 
Glc^au  public;  and  is,  with  his  whole  might,  digging, 
palisading,  getting- in  meal,  salt  meat  and  other  pro- 
vender; —  likewise  burning  suburbs,  uncontrollable  he, 
in  the  small  place;  and  clearing  do^vn  the  outside  edi- 
fices and  shelters,  at  a  diligent  rate.  Yesterday,  15th 
December,  he  burnt  down  the  "three  Oder-Mills,  which 
"lie  outside,  the  big  suburban  Tavern,  also  the  Ziegel- 
^^Schcune  (Tile-Manufactory),"  and  other  valuable  build- 
ings, careless  of  public  lamentation,  —  fire  catching 
the  Town  itself,  and  needing  to  be  quenched  again.* 
Nay,  he  was  clear  for  burning  down,  or  blowing  up, 
ike   Protestant   Church,    indispensable    sacred   €y&i&<^^ 

*  /Mden-GesehichlCf  I.  473-5. 
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which  stands  outside  the  walls:  ^^Pmssians  will  make 
a  blockhouse  of  it!"  said  Wallis.  A  chief  Protestant, 
Baron  von  Something,  begged  passionately  for  only 
twelve  hours  of  respite,  —  to  lay  the  case  before  his 
Prussian  Majesty.  Kespite  conceded,  he  and  another 
chief  Protestant  had  posted  off  accordingly;  and  did 
the  next  morning  (Friday  16th),  short  way  from  Crossen, 
meet  his  Majesty^s  carriage;  who  graciously  pulled  up 
for  a  few  instants,  and  listened  to  their  story.  ^^Mm'ne 
^^J/erreii,  you  arc  the  first  that  ask  a  favour  of  me  on 
"Silesian  ground;  it  shall  be  done  you!"  said  the  Kmg; 
and  straightway  despatched,  in  polite  style,  his  written 
request  to  Wallis,  engaging  to  make  no  military  nae 
whatever  of  said  Church,  "but  to  attack  by  the  other 
side,  if  attack  were  necessary."  Thus  his  Majesty 
saved  the  Church  of  Glogau;  which  of  course  was  a 
popular  act.  Getting  to  see  this  Church  himself  a  few 
days  hence,  he  said,  "Why,  it  must  come  down  at  any 
rate,  and  be  rebuilt;  so  ugly  a  thing!" 

Wallis  is  making  strenuous  preparation;  forces  the 
inhabitants,  even  the  upper  kinds  of  them,  to  labour 
day  and  night  by  relays,  in  his  rampartings,  palisa- 
dings;  is  for  burning  all  the  adjacent  ^Villages,  —  and 
would  have  done  it,  had  not  the  peasants  themselves 
turned  out  in  a  dangerous  state  of  mind  He  has  got 
together  about  1,000  men.  His  powder,  they  say,  is 
fifty  years  old;  but  he  has  eatable  provender  from 
Brcslau,  and  means  to  hold  out  to  the  utmost  Readers 
must  admit  that  the  Austrian  military,  Graf  von  WaUis 
to  begin  with,  —  still  more.  General  Browne,  who  is 
a  younger  man  and  has  now  the  head  charge,  —  bo- 
have  well  in  their  present  forsaken  condition.  Wallis 
(Graf  Franz  Wcnzcl  this  one,   not  to  be  confounded 
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with  an  older  Wallis  heard  of  in  the  late  Turk  War) 
IS  of  Scotch  descent,  —  as  all  these  Wallises  are; 
^came  to  Austria  long  generations  ago;  Reichsgrafs 
smce  1612:"  —  Browne  is  of  Irish;  age  now  thirty- 
five,  ten  years  younger  than  Wallis.  Bead  this  Note 
on  the  distinguished  Browne: 

"A  Gkrman-Irish  Gentleman,  this  General  (ultimately 
"FieldnuurBhal)  Graf  von  Browne:  one  of  those  sad  exiled 
^Iriah  Jacobites,  or  sons  of  Jacooites,  who  are  fighting  in 
**  foreign  armies;  able  and  notable  men  several  of  them,  and 
"tiik  firowne  considerably  the  most  so.  We  shall  meet  him 
^'repeatedly  within  the  next  eighteen  years.  Maximilian- 
**UlyaBe8  Graf  von  Browne:  I  said  he  was  bom  German; 
''Basel  his  birthplace  (23d  October  1705),  Father  also  a 
"soldier:  he  must  not  be  confounded  with  a  contemporary 
"Cooflin  of  his.  who  is  also  ^Fieldmarshal  Browne,*  but  serves 
**!&  BnsBia,  Governor  of  Riga  for  a  long  time  in  the  coming 
''Years.  This  Austrian  General,  Fieldmarshal  Browne ,  wiu 
"bj  and  by  concern  us  somewhat;  and  the  reader  may  take 
"note  of  him. 

"Who  the  Irish  Brothers  Browne,  the  Fathers  of  these 
"  Marshals  Browne  .were  ?  I  have  looked  in  what  Irish  Teer- 
"iges  and  printed Kecords  there  were,  but  without  the  least 
^'result.  One  bi^  dropsical  Book,  of  languid  quality,  called 
^Kmg  Jameii  Irish  Army-IAst^  has  multitudes  of  Brownes  and 
''others,  in  an  indistinct  form:  but  the  one  Browne  wanted, 
"the  one  Lacy,  almost  the  one  Lally ,  like  the  part  of  Hamlet^ 
"tte  omitted.  There  are  so  many  Irish  in  the  like  case  with 
"these  Brownes.  A  Lac^r  we  once  slightly  saw  or  heard  of; 
"busy  in  the  Polish-Election  time,  —  besieging  Dantzig  fin- 
"vesting  Dantzig,  that  Miinnich  mi^ht  besiege  it) ;  —  that 
"Li^,  *  Governor  of  Kiga,'  whom  9ie  Russian  Browne  will 
"mcceed,  is  also  Irish:  a  conspicuous  Russian  man;  and  will 
"have  a  Son  Lacy,  conspicuous  among  the  Austrians.  Ma- 
"giiires,  Ogilvies  (of  the  Irish  stock).  Lieutenants  <Fitz- 
"geral;*  venr  many  Irish;  and  there  is  not  the  least  distinct 
"teconnt  to  oe  had  of  any  of  them.*'* 

•  For  Browne,  aee  '*  Anonymooa  of  Hamburg"  (ao  I  have  had  to  label 
a  J.  F.  8.  GeukUhte  det  &e.  —  in  feet,  Hiatory  of  Seven-Yean  War ,  In 

C^rii^t,  VreOsfritk /Ae  Great.    17.  13 
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Let  US  attend  his  Majesty  on  the  next  few  marches 
towards  Glogau,  to  see  the  manner  of  the  thing  a  little; 
after  which  it  will  behove  us  to  be  much  more  sum* 
mary,  and  stick  by  the  main  incidents. 

March  to  Weichau  (Saturday  17 th^  and  stay  Sunday 
there)  \  to  MiUcau  (Monday  19th);  get  to  Herrendorf^ 
within  sight  of  Glogau,  Dec.  22d. 

Friedrich's  march  proceeds  with  speed  and  regu- 
larity. Strict  discipline  is  maintained;  all  things  paid 
for,  damage  carefully  avoided:  "We  come,  not  aa  in- 
vasive enemies  of  you  or  of  the  Queen  of  Hungaiy, 
but  as  protective  friends  of  Silesia  and  of  her  Majesty's 
rights  there;  —  her  Majesty  once  allowing  us  (as  it  is 
presumable  she  will)  our  own  rights  in  this  Province, 
no  man  shall  meddle  with  hers,  while  we  continue  here.'' 
To  that  effect  runs  the  little  "Patent,"  or  initiatory 
Proclamation,  extensively  handed  out,  and  posted  in 
public  places,  as  was  said  above;  and  the  practice  is 
conformable. 

To  all  men,  coming  with  Protests  or  otherwise,  we 

aaceeasive  volamea ,  done  chiefly  bj  the  acissora ;  Leipsig  and  Frankfturt, 
1759  et  seqq.)*  i>  123-131  n. :  elaborate  Note  of  eight  pages  there;  intimating 
withal  that  he,  J.  F.  S. ,  wrote  the  "  Life  of  Browne;''  a  Book  I  had  in  Tain 
sought  for;  and  can  now  guess  to  consist  of  those  same  elaborate  eight 
pages,  plus  water  and  lathering  to  the  due  amount.  Anonymous  "  of  Ham- 
burg,'' I  call  my  J.  F.  S. ,  ->  having  fished  him  out  of  the  dust  abysses  in 
that  City:  a  very  poor  take;  yet  worth  citing  sometimes ,  being  authentic, 
as  even  the  darkest  Germans  generally  are.  —  For  a  glimpse  of  Lncy  (the 
Elder  Lacy),  see  BQsching,  Beytrdyc^  vi.  162.  —  For  Wallis  (tombstone 
Note  on  Wallis),  see  (among  others  who  are  copious  in  that  kind  of  article, 
and  keep  large  $ackK  of  it,  in  admired  disorder)  Anonymous  Seyfiuih,  Ge- 
schichte  Friedrichs  des  Andern  (Leipzig,  1784^1788),  i.  112n.;  and  Anonym- 
ous ,  Leben  der  kc.  Marie  Theresie  (Leipzig,  1781),  27 n. :  laboriously  aa- 
thentic  Books  both;  eaaentially  Diclionariet,  ->  stufTed  aa  into  a  row  of 
bUnd  sackg. 
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perceive,  the  young  Eang  is  politeness  itself-,  giving 
dear  answer,  and  promise  which  will  be  kept,  on  the 
above  principle.  Nothing  angers  him  except  that  gen- 
tlemen should  disbelieve,  and  run  away.  That  a  man- 
sion be  found  deserted  by  its  owners,  is  the  one  evil 
omen  for  such  mansion.  Thus,  at  the  Schloss  of  Weichau 
(across  the  "Black  Ochel"  and  the  "White,"  muddy 
streams  which  saunter  eastward  towards  the  Oder  there, 
nothing  yet  running  westward  for  the  Bober,  our  other 
limitary  river),  next  night  after  Schweinitz,  second 
night  in  Silesia,  there  was  no  Owner  to  be  met  with; 
and  the  look  of  his  Majesty  grew  finster  (dark);  re- 
membering what  had  passed  yesternight,  in  like  case, 
at  that  other  Schloss  from  which  the  owner  with  his 
best  portable  furniture  had  vanished.  At  which  Schloss, 
as  above  noticed,  some  disorders  were  committed  by 
angiy  parties  of  the  march;  —  doors  burst  open  (doors 
standing  impudently  dumb  to  the  rational  proposals 
made  theml),  inferior  remainders  of  furniture  smashed 
into  firewood,  and  the  like,  —  no  doubt  to  his  Ma- 
jesty's vexation.  Hero  at  Weichau  stricter  measures 
were  taken:  and  yet  difficulties,  risks  were  not  wanting; 
and  the  Amtmann  (Steward  of  the  place)  got  pulled 
abont,  and  once  even  a  stroke  or  two.  Happily  the 
young  Herr  of  Weichau  appeared  in  person  on  the 
morrow,  hearing  his  Majesty  was  still  there:  "Papa  is 
old;  lives  at  another  Schloss;  could  not  wait  upon  your 
Kajesty;  nor,  till  now,  could  I  have  that  honour."  — 
"Well;  lucky  that  you  have  come:  stay  dinner!" 
Which  the  young  Count  did,  and  drove  home  in  the 
erening  to  reassure  Papa;  his  Majesty  continuing  there 
another  nighty  and  the  risk  over.* 

*  ffefden-Geschiehte,  i.  459. 
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This  day,  Sunday  18th,  the  Army  rests;  their  first 
Sunday  in  Silesia,  while  the  young  Count  pays  his 
devoir:  and  here  in  Weichau,  as  elsewhere,  it  is  in  the 
Church,  Catholic  nearly  always,  that  the  Heretic  Army 
does  its  devotions,  safe  from  weather  at  least:  such  the 
Koyal  Order,  they  say,  which  is  taken  note  of,  by  the 
Heterodox  and  by  the  Orthodox.  And  ever  henceforth, 
this  is  the  example  followed;  and  in  all  places  where 
there  is  no  Protestant  Church  and  the  Catholics  have 
one,  the  Prussian  Army-Chaplain  assembles  his  buff- 
belted  audience  in  the  latter:  "No  offence.  Reverend 
Fathers;  but  there  are  hours  for  us,  and  hours  for  you; 
and  such  is  the  King's  Order."  There  is  regular 
divine-service  in  this  Prussian  Army;  and  even  a  good 
deal  of  inarticulate  religion,  as  one  may  see  on  ex- 
amining. 

Country  Gentlemen,  Town  Mayors  and  other  civic 
Authorities,  soon  learn  that  on  these  terms  they  are 
safe  with  his  Majesty:  march  after  march  he  has  inter- 
views with  such,  to  regulate  the  supplies,  the  necessities 
and  accidents  of  the  quartering  of  his  Troops.  Clear, 
frank,  open  to  reasonable  representation,  correct  to  his 
promise;  in  fact,  industriously  conciliatory  and  pacifi- 
catory: such  is  Friedrich  to  all  Silesian  men.  Pro- 
vincial Authorities,  who  can  get  no  instructions  from 
Headquarters;  Vienna  saying  nothing,  Breslau  nothing, 
and  Deputy-Governor  Browne  being  far  south  in  Neisse, 
—  are  naturally  in  difficulties:  How  shall  they  act? 
Best  not  to  act  at  all,  if  one  can  help  it;  and  follow 
the  Mayor  of  Grtinberg's  unsurpassable  pattern!  — 

** These  Silcsians,'*  says  an  Excerpt  I  have  made,  "are 
'^stlJl  in  majority  Protestant*,  especially  in  this  Northern  por- 
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"tion  of  the  Province:  they  have  had  to  suffer  much  on  that 
"tnd  other  scores ;  and  are  secretly  or  openly  in  favour  of  the 
"Ihiiasians.  Official  persons,  all  ofthe  Catholic  creed,  have 
"lenot  heavy,  not  always  conscious  of  doing  it,  against  Pro- 
"testant  rignts.  The  Jesuits,  consciously  enough,  have  been 
"nd  are  busy  with  them;  intent  to  recal  a  Heretic  Popula- 
"tion,  byall  methods  fair  and  unfair.  We  heard  of 
"Charles  AIl.*s  interference,  three-and- thirty  years  ago ;  and 
'^how  the  Raiser,  hard  bested  at  that  time,  had  to  profess 
'^repentance  and  engage  for  complete  amendment.  Amend- 
'^mentdid,  for  the  moment,  accordingI)r  take  place.  Treaty 
**<tf  Westphidia  in  all  its  stipulations ,  with  precautionary  im- 
'^BTOvements,  was  recnacted  as  Treaty  of  Altranstadt;  with 
"nitldfial  intention  of  keeping  it  too ,  on  Kaiser  Joseph's  part, 
''who  was  not  a  superstitious  man:  *  Holy  Father,  I  was  too 
"dad  he  did  not  demand  my  own  conversion  to  the  Protestant 
"ueresy,  bested  as  I  am ,  —  with  Louis  Quatorze  and  Com- 
"pany  upon  the  neck  of  me  I*  Some  improvement  of  per- 
"Rmnance,  very  marked  at  first,  did  ensue  upon  this  Altran- 
"itadt  Treaty.  But  the  sternly  accurate  Karl  of  Sweden 
"icon  disappeared  from  the  scene;  Kaiser  Joseph  of  Austria 
"loon  disappeared;  and  his  Brother,  Karl  VI.,  was  a  much 
"more  orthodox  person. 

^The  Austrian  Government,  and  Kaiser  KarFs  in  parti- 
"ealar,  is  not  to  be  called  an  intentionally  unjust  one;  the 
"eontrary,  I  rather  find;  but  it  is,  beyond  others,  ponderous ; 
"based  m-oad  on  such  multiplex  formalities,  old  habitudes: 
"and  gravitation  has  a  great  power  over  it.  In  brief,  Official 
"iniman  nature,  with  the  best  of  Kaisers  atop,  fiagitated  con- 
"tinnally  by  Jesuit  Confessors,  does  throw  its  weight  on  a 
"eertain  side :  —  the  sad  fact  is ,  in  a  few  years  the  bnghtness 
"of  that  Altranstadt  improvement  began  to  wax  dim ;  and 
"now,  under  long  Jesuit  manipulation,  Silesian  things  are 
"ftearly  at  their  old  pass;  and  the  patience  of  men  is  heavily 
"laden.  To  see  your  Chapel  made  a  Soldiers' Barrack ,  your 
"Protestant  School  become  a  Jesuit  one  —  Men  did  not  then 
"think  of  revolting  under  injuries:  but  the  poor  Silesian 
"veayer,  trudging  twenty  miles  for  his  Sunday  sermon;  and 
**perceivine  that,  unless  their  Mother  could  teach  the  art  of 
"mding,  liis  boys,  except  under  soul's  peril,  would  now 
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'<  never  learn  it :  such  a  Silesian  could  not  want  for  reflections. 
"Voiceless,  hopeless,  but  heavy;  and  dwelling  secretly,  as 
"under  nightmare ,  in  a  million  hearts.  Austrian  Officiality, 
^'wilfully  unjust,  or  not  wilfully  so,  is  admitted  to  be  in  a 
"most  heavy-footed  condition;  can  administer  nothing  well. 
"  Good  Government  in  any  kind  is  not  known  here :  Possibly 
"the  Prussian  will  be  better;  who  can  say  V 

"The  secret  joy  of  these  populations,  as  Friedrich  ad- 
"vances  among  them,  becomes  more  and  more  a  manifest 
"  one.  Catholic  Officials  do  not  venture  on  any  definite  hope, 
<^or  definite  balance  of  hope  and  fear;  but  adopt  the  Mayor 
"  of  Griinberg*s  course ,  and  study  to  be  passive  and  silent. 
"  The  Jesuit-Priest  kind  are  clear  in  their  minds  for  Austria; 
"but  think,  Perhaps  Prussia  itself  will  not  prove  very  tyran- 
"nous?  At  all  events,  be  silent;  it  is  unsafe  to  stur.  We 
"notice  generally,  it  is  only  in  the  Southern  or  Mountain  re- 
"ffions  of  Silesia,  where  the  Catholics  are  in  majority,  that 
"  the  population  is  not  ardently  on  the  Prussian  side.  Passive, 
"if  they  are  on  the  other  side;  accurately  passive 'at  lowest, 
"  this  it  is  prescribed  all  prudent  men  to  be.'* 

On  the  18th,  while  divine  service  went  on  at  Weichau, 
there  was  at  Breslau  another  phenomenon  observable. 
Provincial  Government  in  Breslau  had,  at  length,  after 
intense  study,  and  across  such  difficulties  as  we  have 
no  idea  of,  got  its  "Patent,"  or  carefully  worded  Pro- 
testation against  Prussia,  brought  to  paper;  and  does, 
this  day,  with  considerable  solemnity,  affix  it  to  the 
Rathhaus  door  there,  for  the  perusal  of  mankind; 
despatching  a  Copy  for  his  Prussian  Majesty  ,withal, 
by  two  Messengers  of  dignity.  It  has  needed  courage 
screwed  to  the  sticking-plaee  to  venture  on  such  a  step, 
without  instruction  &om  Headquarters;  and  the  utmost 
powers  of  the  Official  mind  have  been  taxed  to  couch 
this  Document  in  language  politely  ambiguous,  and 
j-et  strong  enough;  —  too  strong,  some  of  us  now  think 
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k  In  any  case,  here  it  now  is;  Provincial  Govem- 
aeot's  lK>lt,  so  to  speak,  is  shot.  The  affixing  took 
place  under  dark  weather-symptoms;  actual  outburst  of 
thmder  and  rain  at  the  moment,  not  to  speak  of  the 
other  sorer  omens.  So  that,  to  the  common  mind  at 
Breslan,  it  did  not  seem  there  would  much  fruit  come 
of  this  difficult  performance.  Breslau  is  secretly  a 
much  agitated  City;  and  Prussian  Hussar  Parties, 
diooting  forth  to  great  distances  ahead,  were,  this  day 
for  the  first  time,  observed  within  sight  of  it 
'^  And  on  the  same  Sonday  we  remark  further,  what 
ii  still  more  important:  Herr  von  Gotter,  Friedrich^s 
fecial  Envoy  ta  Vienna,  has  his  first  interview  with 
the  Queen  of  Hungary,  or  with  Grand-Duke  Franz  the 
Queen's  Husband  and  Co-Regent;  and  presents  there, 
from  Friedrich's  own  hand,  written  we  remember  when, 
brief  distinct  Note  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  actual 
Proposals  and  real  meaning  in  regard  to  this  Silesian 
AiEdr.  Proposals  anxiously  conciliatory  in  tone,  but 
the  heavy  purport  of  which  is  known  to  us:  Gotter  had 
been  despatched,  time  enough,  with  these  Proposals 
(written  above  a  month  ago) ;  but  was  instructed  not  to 
arrive  with  them,  till  i^r  the  actual  entrance  into 
Silesia.  And  now  the  response  to  them  is  — ?  As 
good  as  nothing;  perhaps  worse.  Let  that  suffice  us 
It  present  Readers,  on  march  for  Glogau,  would 
gmdge  to  pause  over  State-papers,  though  we  shall 
bave  to  read  this   of  Friedrich's    at  some  freer  mo- 


Monday  19th,  before  daybreak,  the  Army  is  astir 
again,  simultaneously  wending  forward;  spread  over 
wide  areas,  like  a  vast  cloud  (potential  thunder  in  \\) 
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steadily  advancing  on  the  winds.  Length  of  the  Army, 
artistically  portioned  out,  may  be  ten  or  fifteen  mfles, 
breadth  already  more,  and  growing  more;  Schwerm 
always  on  the  right  or  western  wing,  dose  by  the 
Bober  River  as  yet,  through  Naumburg  and  the  Towns 
on  that  side,  —  Liegmtz  and  other  important  Towns 
lying  ahead  for  Schwerin,  still  farther  apart  from  the 
main  Body,  were  Ologau  once  settled. 

So  that  the  march  is  in  Two  Columns;  Schwerin, 
with  the  westernmost  small  column,  intending  towards 
Liegnitz,  and  thence  ever  farther  southward,  with  his 
right  leaning  on  the  high  lands  which  rise  more  and 
more  into  mountains  as  you  advance.  Friedrich  him- 
self commands  the  other  column,  has  his  left  upon  the 
Oder,  in  a  country  mounting  continually  towards  the 
South,  but  with  less  irregularity  of  level,  and  generally 
flat  as  yet.  From  beginning  to  end,  the  entire  field  ol 
march  lies  between  the  Oder  and  its  tributary  the 
Bober;  climbing  slowly  towards  the  sources  of  both. 
Which  two  rivers,  as  the  reader  may  observe,  fonn 
here  a  rectangular  or  trapezoidal  space,  ever  widening 
as  we  go  southward.  Both  rivers,  coming  from  the 
Giant  Mountains,  hasten  directly  north;  but  Oder, 
bulging  out  easterly  in  his  sandy  course,  is  obliged  to 
turn  fairly  westward  again;  and  at  Glogau,  and  a  good 
space  farther,  flows  in  that  direction;  —  till  once 
Bober  strikes  in,  almost  at  right  angles,  carrying  Oder 
with  Aim,  though  he  is  but  a  branch,  straight  north- 
ward again.  Northward,  but  ever  slower,  to  the  swoUen 
Pommem  regions,  and  sluggish  exit  into  the  Baltic 
there. 

One  of  the  worst  features  is  the  state  of  the  weather. 
On  Sunday,  at  Breslau,  we  noticed  thunder  bursting 
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out  on  an  important  occasion;  ''ominous/^  some  men 
thought;  —  omen,  for  one  thing,  that  the  weather  was 
breaking.  At  Weichan,  that  same  day,  rain  began, — 
the  young  Herr  of  Weichau,  driving  home  to  Papa 
from  dinner  with  Majesty,  would  get  his  share  of  it; — 
and  on  Monday  19th,  there  was  such  a  pour  of  rain 
as  kept  most  wayfarers,  though  it  could  not  the  Prus- 
sian Army,  within  doors.  Eain  in  plunges,  fallen  and 
falling,  through  that  blessed  day;  making  roads  into 
mere  rivers  of  mud.  The  Prussian  hosts  marched  on, 
all  the  same.  Headquarters,  with  the  Van  of  the  wet 
Army,  that  night,  were  at  Milkau;  —  from  which 
place  we  have  a  Note  of  Friedrich's  for  Friend  Jordan, 
perhaps  producible  by  and  by.  His  Majesty  lodged  in 
some  opulent  Jesuit  Establishment  there.  And  indeed 
he  continued  there,  not  idle,  under  shelter,  for  a  couple 
of  days.  The  Jesuits,  by  their  two  head  men,  had 
welcomed  him  with  their  choicest  smiles;  to  whom  the 
King  was  very  gracious,  asking  the  two  to  dinner  as 
usual,  and  styling  them  "Your  Reverence."  Willing 
to  ingratiate  himself  with  persons  of  interest  in  this 
Country;  and  likes  talk,  even  with  Jesuits  of  dis- 
cernment. 

On  the  morrow  (20th),  came  to  him,  here  at  Milkau, 

—  probably  from  some  near  stage,  for  the  rain  was 
pouring  worse  than  ever,  —  that  Breslau  "Patent,"  or 
strongish  Protestation,  by  its  two  Messengers  of  dignity. 
The  King  looked  over  it,  "without  visible  anger"  or 
change  of  countenance;  "handed  it,"  we  expressly  see, 
"to  a  Page  to  reposit"  in  the  proper  waste-basket;  — 
spoke  politely  to  the  two  gentlemen;  asked  each  or  one 
cf  them,  "Are  you  of  the  Ober-Amt  at  Breslau,  then?" 

—  nnng  the  style  of  Er  (He).  —  "No,  your  Majesty 
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we  are  only  of  the  Land-Sttode"  (Provincial  Parlia- 
ment, such  as  it  is).  "Upon  which"  (do  you  mark!) 
"his  Majesty  became  still  more  polite;  asked  them  to 
"dinner,  and  used  the  style  of  *5/c."  For  their  Patent^ 
now  lying  safe  in  its  waste-basket,  he  gave  them  signed 
receipt;  no  other  answer. 

Rain  still  heavier,  rain  as  of  Noah,  continued  through 
this  Tuesday,  and  for  days  afterwards:  but  the  Prussian 
hosts,  hastening  towards  Glogau,  marched  still  on.  This 
Tuesday's  march,  for  the  rearward  of  the  Army,  10,000 
foot,  and  2,000  horse;  march  of  ten  hours  long,  from 
Weichau  to  the  hamlet  Milkau  (where  his  Majesty  sits 
busy  and  aflPable),  —  is  thought  to  be  the  wettest  on 
record.  Waters  all  out,  bridges  down,  the  Country 
one  wild  lake  of  eddying  mud.  Up  to  the  knee  for 
many  miles  together;  up  to  the  middle  for  long  spaces; 
sometimes  even  up  to  the  chin  or  deeper,  where  your 
bridge  was  washed  away.  The  Prussians  marched 
through  it,  as  if  they  had  been  slate  or  iron.  Rank 
and  file,  nobody  quitted  his  rank,  nobody  looked  sour 
in  the  face;  they  took  the  pouring  of  the  skies,  and 
the  red  seas  of  terrestrial  liquid,  as  matters  that  must  be; 
cheered  one  another  with  jocosities,  with  choral  snatches 
(tobacco,  I  consider,  would  not  bum);  and  swashed 
unweariedly  forward.  Ten  hours  some  of  them  were 
out,  their  march  being  twenty  or  twenty-five  miles;  / 
ten  to  fifteen  was  the  average  distance  come.  Nor, 
singular  to  say,  did  any  loss  occur;  except  of  almost 
one  poor  Army-Chaplain,  and  altogether  of  one  poor 
Soldier's  Wife;  —  sank  dangerously  both  of  them, 
beyond  redemption  she,  taking  the  wrong  side  of  some 
bndge-parapet  Poor  Soldier's  Wife,  she  is  not  named 
to  me  at  ail;  and  has  no  history  «ave  this,  and  that 
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"she  was  of  the  regiment  Bredow."  But  I  perceive 
she  washed  herself  away  in  a  World-Transaction-,  and 
there  was  one  rough  Bredower,  who  probably  sat  sad 
that  night  on  getting  to  quarters.  His  Majesty  surveyed 
the  damp  battalions  on  the  morrow  (2l8t),  not  without 
sympathy,  not  without  satisfaction;  allowed  them  a 
rest-day  here  at  Milkau,  to  get  dry  and  bright  again; 
and. gave  them  "fifteen  thalers  a  company,"  which  is 
about  nine-pence  apiece,  with  some  words  of  praise.* 

Next  day,  Thursday  22d,  his  Majesty  and  they 
marched  on  to  Herrendorf;  which  is  only  five  miles 
from  Glogau,  and  near  enough  for  Headquarters,  in 
the  now  humour  of  the  place.  Wallis  has  his  mes- 
senger at  Herrendorf,  "Sorry  to  warn  your  Majesty, 
That  if  there  be  the  least  hostility  committed,  I  shall 
have  to  resist  it  to  the  utmost"  Headquarters  continue 
six  days  at  Herrendorf,  Army  (main  body,  or  left  Co- 
Imnn,  of  the  Army)  cantoned  all  round,  till  we  con- 
fdder  what  to  do. 

As  to  the  right  Column,  or  Schwerin's  Division, 
that,  after  a  rest-day  or  two,  gathers  itself  into  more 
complete  separation  here,  tucking-in  its  eastern  skirts; 
and  gets  on  march  again,  by  its  own  route.  Steadily 
southward;  —  and  from  Liegnitz,  and  the  upland 
Countries,  there  will  be  news  of  Schwerin  and  it  be- 
fore long.  Rain  ending,  there  ensued  a  ringing  frost; 
—  not  favourable  for  Siege-operations  on  Ologau:  — 
and  Silesia  became  all  of  flinty  glass ,  with  white  peak 
to  the  Sonth-west,  whither  Schwerin  is  gone. 

•  Helden-Gefchiehle,  1.  482. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

PROBLEM  OF  GLOGAU. 

Friedrich  was  over  from  Herrendorf  with  the  first 
daylight,  "reconnoitring  Glogau,  and  rode  up  to  the 
very  glacis;"  scanning  it  on  all  sides.*  Since  Wallis 
is  so  resolute,  here  is  an  intricate  little  problem  for 
Friedrich,  with  plenty  of  corollaries  and  conditions 
hanging  to  it.  Shall  we  besiege  Glogau,  then?  We 
have  no  siege-cannon  here.  Time  presses,  Breslau  and 
all  things  in  such  crisis;  and  it  will  take  time.  By 
what  methods  couM  Glogau  be  besieged?  —  Readers 
can  consider  what  a  blind  many-threaded  coil  of  things, 
heaping  itself  here  in  wide  welters  round  Glogau,  and 
straggling  to  the  world's  end,  Friedrich  has  on  hand: 
probably  those  six  days,  of  Headquarters  at  Herren- 
dorf, were  the  busiest  he  had  yet  had. 

One  thing  is  evident,  there  ought  to  be  siege-can- 
non got  straightway;  and,  still  more  immediate,  the 
right  posts  and  battering-places  should  be  ready  against 
its  coming.  —  "Let  the  Young  Dessauer  with  that 
Rearguard,  or  Reserve  of  10,000,  which  is  now  at 
Crossen,  come  up  and  assist  here,"  orders  Friedrich; 
"and  let  him  *be  swift,  for  the  hours  are  pregnant!" 
On  farther  reflexion,  perhaps  on  new  rumours  from 
Breslau,  Friedrich  perceives  that  there  can  be  no  be- 
sieging of  Glogau  at  this  point  of  time;  that  the  Re- 
serve,  Half  of  the  Reserve,  must  be  left  to  "mask"  it; 
•  Aeldcii-Geschiclilo,\.4S^. 
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.to  hold  it  in  strict  blockade,  with  starvation  daily  ad- 
vancing as  an  ally  to  us,  and  with  capture  by  bom- 
barding possible  when  we  like.  That  is  the  ultimate 
decision;  —  arrived  at  through  a  welter  of  dubieties, 
counter-poisings  and  perilous  considerations,  which  we 
now  take  no  account  of.  A  most  busy  week;  Friedrich 
incessantly  in  motion,  now  here  now  there;  and  a  great 
deal  of  heavy  work  got  well  and  rapidly  done.     The 

•details  of  which,  in  these  exuberant  Manuscripts,  would 
but  weary  the  reader.  Choosing  of  the  proper  posts 
and  battering-places  (post  *'on  the  other  side  of  the 
River,"  "on  this  side  of  it,"  "on  the  Island  in  the 
middle  of  it"),  and  obstinate  entrenching  and  preparing 
of  the  same  in  spite  of  frost;  "wooden  bridge  built" 
£uther  up;  with  "regulation  of  the  river -boats,  the 
Polish  Ferry,"  and  much  else:  all  this  we  omit;  and 
will  glance  only  at  one  pregnant  point,  by  way  of 
sample: 

•  ♦  "  Most  indispensable  of  all,  the  King  has  to  provide 
'^Sabsistences;  —  and  enters  now  upon  the  new  plan,  which 
"  will  have  to  be  followed  henceforth.  The  Provincial  Chief- 
**meB  (Landes-j^testen,  JjBxxd^B-EldestSy  their  title)  aresum- 
<^moned,  from  nine  or  ten  Circles  which  are  likely  to  be  inter- 
**e«ted:  they  appear  punctually,  and  in  numbers,  —  lest  con- 
Mtnmacy  worsen  the  inevitable.  King  dines  them^  to  start 
*^with;  as  many  as  'ninet^r-five  covers,'  —  day  not  given,  but 
*^  probably  one  of  the  first  in  Herrendorf ;  not  Christmas  itself, 
"one  hopes ! 

"Dinner  done, the  ninety-five Land's-Eldest  are  instructed 
"by  proper  parties,  What  the  Infantry's  ration  is,  in  meat,  in 
^ bread,  exact  to  the  ounce;  what  the  Cavalry's  is ,  and  that 
"of  the  Cavalry's  Horse.  Tabular  statement,  succinct,  cor- 
"^fect,  clear  to  the  simplest  capacity,  shows  what  a  uotities  of 
^men  on  foot,  and  of  men  on  horseback,  or  men  with  draught- 
Seattle,  will  march  through  their  respective  Circles*^  Land' a- 
"  Eldests  conclude  what  amoant  of  meal  and  butcher's  me«cl  \t 
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^*  will  be  indispensable  to  have  in  readiness;  —  what  LandV 
'*  Eldest  can  deny  the  fact?  These  Papers  still  exist,  at  least 
'Hhe  long-winded  Summary  of  them  does:  and  I  own  the 
"reading  of  it  far  less  insupportable  than  that  of  the  moim- 
"  tains  of  Proclamator^,  Manifesto  and  Diplomatic  matter. 
"Nay  it  leaves  a  certam  wholesome  impression  on  the  mind, 
"as  of  business  thoroughly  well  done;  and  a  matter,  capable 
"  if  left  in  the  chaotic  state,  of  running  to  all  manner  of  depths 
"  and  heights ,  compendiously  forced  to  become  cosmic  in  thk 
"manner. 

"  These  Land*s-Eldest  undertake ,  in  a  mildly  resigned  or 
"even  hopeful  humour.  They  will  manage  as  required,  in 
"  their  own  Circled ;  will  communicate  with  the  Circles  farther 
"on;  and  everywhere  the  due  proviants,  prestations,  fartker- 
"ances,  shall  be  got  together  by  fair  apportionment  on  the 
"  Silesian  Community,  and  be  punctually  ready  as  the  Army 
"advances.  Book-keeping  there  is  to  be,  legible  reccMrd  of 
"everything;  on  all  hands  ^quittance'  for  everything  foxn- 
"ished:  and  a  time  is  coming,  when  such  quittance,  pre- 
"  sented  by  any  Silesian  man ,  will  be  counted  raone^  paia  hr 
"him,  ana  remitted  at  the  next  tax-day,  or  otherwise  macte 
"  good.  Which  promise  also  was  accurately  kept,  the  hoped- 
"  for  time  having  come.  It  must  be  owned  the  Prussian  Aimy 
'^  understands  business;  and,  with  brevity,  reduces  to  a  minimqm 
"  its  own  trouble,  and  that  of  other  people,  non-fighters,  who 
"  have  to  do  with  it.  Non-fi^htcrs,  I  say ;  to  fighters  we  hopeit 
"  will  give  a  respectable  maximum  of  trouble  when  applied  to  V^ 

The  Gottcr  Negotiation  at  Vienna,  which  we  saw 
begin  there  that  wet  Sunday,  is  now  fast  ending,  as 
good  as  ended;  without  result  except  of  a  negative 
kind.  Getter's  Proposals,  —  would  the  reader  wish  to 
hear  these  Proposals,  which  were  so  intensely  interest- 
ing at  one  time?  They  are  fivefold;  given  with  great 
brevity  by  rriedrich,  by  us  with  still  greater: 

1^.  "  Will  fiing  myself  heartily  into  the  Austrian  scale,  and 
"  endeavour  for  the  interest  of  Austria  in  this  Pragmatic  matter, 
"  with  my  whole  strength  against  every  comer. 

*  Ihlden-Geschichte,  i.  49S-499. 
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2^*.  'Will  make  treaty  with  Vieima,  with  Russia  and  the 
•*  Sea-Powers ,  to  that  eflfect. 

iP.  *'Will  help  by  vote,  and  with  whole  amount  of  interest 
^'irill  endearoar.to  have  Grand-Duke  Franz,  the  Queen  s  Hus- 
*'  band,  chosen  Kaiser;  and  to  maintain  such  choice  against  all 
''and  sundry.  Feel  myself  strong  enough  to  accomplish  this 
^  xeralt ;  and  may,  without  exaggeration,  venture  to  say  it  shall 
*•  he  done. 

40.  *^  To  help  the  Court  of  Vienna  in  getting  its  affairs  into 
^"good  order  and  fencible  condition, — will  present  to  it,  on  the 
'^Siortest  notice,  Two  Million  Gulden  (200,000/.)  ready 
**  money."  —  Infinitely  welcome  this  Fourth  Proposition ;  and 
indeed  all  the  other  1  hree  are  welcome :  but  they  are  saddled 
irith  ift  final  condition,  which  pulls  down  all  again.  This. 
which  is  studiously  worded,  politely  evasive  in  phrase,  ana 
would  fain  keep  old  controversies  asleep,  though  in  sub- 
mtMuce  it  is  so  fatally  distinct,  —  we  give  in  the  King's  own 
words: 

50.  ''For  such  essential  services  as  those  to  which  I  bind 
'^myself  by  the  above  very  onerous  conditions,  I  naturally  re- 
**  qaire  a  proportionate  recompense ;  some  suitable  assurance, 
^  MB  indemnity  for  all  the  dangers  I  risk,  and  for  the  part  (role) 
**I  am  ready  toj>lay :  in  short,  I  require  hereby  the  entire  and 
«^  complete  cession  of  all  Silesia ,  as  reward  for  my  labours  and 
^  du^era  which  I  take  upon  myself  in  this  course  now  to  be 
**•  entered  upon  for  the  preservation  and  renown  of  the  House 
^  of  Austria: **  —  Silesia  all  and  whole;  and  we  say  nothing  of 
our  "rights*  to  it;  politely  evasive  to  her  Hungarian  Majesty, 
tlioag^h  m  substance  we  are  so  fatally  distinct.* 

ITbese  were  Friedrich's  Proposals;  written  down 
with  his  own  hand  at  Rcinsberg,  five  or  six  weeks  ago 
(November  17th  is  the  date  of  it);  in  what  mood,  and 
how  wrought  upon  by  Schwerin  and  Podewils,  we  saw 
above.  Getter  has  fulfilled  his  instructions  in  regard 
to  this  important  little  Document;  and  now  the  efiect 
of  it  is  —  ?  —  Gotter  can  report  no  good  effect  what- 

•  PreaflSf  ThronheKtrigunq j  p.  451:  "from  OlcnschTager,  Geschichle 
dt:  htet  reynr  (Frtnkflirt,  1746;,  ''i.  134.*" 
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cver.  "Be  cautious,''  Fricdricli  iustructs  him  tarthor; 
"mollify  that  Fifth  Proposal;  I  will  take  less  than  the 
whole,  4f  attention  is  paid  to  my  just  claims  on  Scble- 
sien.' "  To  that  effect  writes  Friedrich  once  or  twice- 
But  it  is  to  no  purpose;  nor  can  G otter,  with  all  hiB 
industry,  report  other  than  worse  and  worse.  Nay,  he 
reports  before  long,  not  refusal  only,  but  refosal  with 
mockery:  "How  strange  that  his  Prussian  Majesty, 
"whose  ofiicial  post  in  Germany,  as  Kur-Brandenburig^ 
"and  Kaiser's  Chamberlain,  has  been  to  present  ewer 
"and  towel  to  the  House  of  Austria,  should  now  set  up 
"for  prescribing  rules  to  it!"  A  piece  of  wit,  which 
could  not  but  provoke  Friedrich;  and  warn  him  that 
negotiation  on  this  matter  might  as  well  terminate. 
Such  had  been  his  own  thought,  from  the  first;  but  in 
compliance  with  Schwerin  and  Podewils  he  was  willing' 
to  try. 

Better  for  Maria  Theresa,  and  for  all  the  woxld 
how  much  better,  could  she  have  accepted  this  Fifth 
Proposition!  Bat  how  could  she,  —  the  high  Imperial 
Lady,  keystone  of  Europe,  though  by  accident  with 
only  a  few  pounds  of  ready  money  at  present?  Twenty 
years  of  bitter  fighting,  and  agony  to  herself  and  all 
the  world,  were  necessary  first;  a  new  Fact  of  Nature 
having  turned  up,  a  new  European  Kingdom  with  real 
King  to  it;  not  recognisable  as  such,  by  the  young 
Queen  of  Hungary  or  by  any  other  person,  till  it  do 
its  proofs. 

What  Berlin  is  saying;  what  Frifdnch  is  thinking, 

Wliat  Friedrich's  own  humour  is,  what  FriedrieVa 
own  inner  man  is  saying  to  him,  while  all  the  world 
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SO  babbles  about  his  Silesian  Adventure?  Of  this  too 
there  are,  though  in  diluted  state,  some  glinunerings 
to  be  had,  —  chiefly  in  the  Correspondence  with 
Jordan. 

Ingenious  Jordan,  Inspector  of  the  Poor  at  Berlin, 
—  his  thousand  old  women  at  their  wheels  humming 
pleasantly  in  the  background  of  our  imaginations, 
though  he  says  nothing  of  that,  —  writes  twice  a  week 
to  his  Majesty:  pleasant  gossipy  Letters,  with  an  easy 
respectfulness  not  going  into  sycophancy  anywhere; 
which  keep  the  campaigning  King  well  abreast  of  the 
Berlin  news  and  rumours:  something  like  the  essence 
of  an  Old  Newspaper;  not  without  worth  in  our  present 
Enterprise.     One  specimen,  if  we  had  room! 

Jordan  to  the  King  (successively  from  Berlin  —  somewhat 
abridged). 

No.  1.  "  BerUn,  U/A  DecemherXl^''  (day  after  his  Majesty 
left).  "Everybody  here  is  on  tiptoe  for  the  Event;  of  which 
''botii  origin  and  end  are  a  riddle  to  the  most.  I  am  charmed 
*'to  see  a  part  of  your  Majesty's  Dominions  in  a  state  of  Pyr- 
^'dlionism;  the  disease  is  epidemical  here  at  present.  Those 
**who,  in  the  style  of  theologians,  consider  themselves  en- 
"  titled  to  be  certain ,  maintain  That  your  Majesty  is  expected 
"wi&  religions  impatience  by  the  Protestants,  and  that  the 
**  Catholics  hope  to  see  themselves  delivered  from  a  multitude 
*<  of  imposts  which  cruelly  tear  up  the  beautiful  bosom  of  their 
"  Church.  You  cannot  but  succeed  in  your  valiant  and  stoical 
*^  Enterprise,  since  both  religion  and  worldly  interest  rank 
^  themselves  under  your  flag. 

'^Wallis,**  Austrian  Commandant  in  Glogau,  ^Hhey  say, 
'^has  punished  a  Silesian  Heretic  of  enthusiastic  turn,  as 
"blasphemer,  for  announcing  that  a  new  Messiah  is  just 
"eommff.  I  have  a  taste  for  that  kind  of  martyrdom.  — 
"(HticS  persons  consider  the  present  step  as  durectly  op- 
"  posed  to  certain  maxims  in  the  Anii-MacchiaveL 

"The  word  Manifesto''  —  (your Majesty b  little  Patent  on 
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entering  Silesia,  which  no  reader  shall  be  troubleil  with  at 
present)  —  "is  the  burden  of  every  conversation.  Iwuinour 
**goe8,  there  is  a  short  Piece  of  the  kind  to  come  out  to-day,  by 
"way  of  preface  to  a  large  complete  exposition,  which  a 
**  certain  Jurisconsult  is  now  busy  with.  People  crowd  to  the 
"Bookshops  for  it,  as  if  looking  out  for  a  celestial  pheno- 
"menon  that  had  been  predicted.  —  This  is  the  be^ning  of 
"my  Gazette;  can  only  come  out  twice  a  week,  owing  to  the 
"arrangement  of  the  Posts.  Friday^,  the  day  your  Majesty 
"crosses  into  Silesia,  I  shall  spend  m  prayer  and  dcTOtionil 
"exercises:  Astronomers  pretend  that  Mars  will  that  day 
**  enter  "  —  no  matter  what. 

Nole^  The  above  Manifesto  rumour  is  correct :  JorisconBolt 
is  ponderous  Herr  Ludwig,  Kanzler  (Chancellor)  of  HaUe 
University,  monster  of  law  learning ,  —  who  has  monejr  ftlso, 
and  had  to  help  once  with  a  House  in  Berlin  for  one  Nuesler, 
a  son-in-law  ot  his,  transiently  known  to  us;  —  ponderous 
Ludwig,  matchless  or  difficult  to  match  in  learning  of  this 
kind ,  will  write  ample  enough  Deductions  (which  lie  in  print 
still,  to  the  extent  of  tons  weight),  and  explain  the  Erhver- 
hriiderantj  and  violence  done  upon  it,  so  that  he  who  runs  may 
read.    Postpone  him  to  a  calmer  time. 

No.  2.  ^^  Berlin y  ilaturdai/,  11  ih  December,  Manifesto  has 
'*  appeared ,"  —  can  be  seen ,  under  thick  strata  of  cobwebs, 
in  many  Books ;'*'  is  not  worth  reading  now:  Incontestable 
rights  which  our  House  has  for  ages  had  on  Schlesicn,  and 
which  doubtless  the  Hungarian  Majesty  will  recognise;  not 
the  slightest  injury  intended,  far  nideed  from  that;  and  so 
on!  —  '*  people  are  surprised  at  its  brevity;  and ,  studying  it 
"as  theologians  do  a  passage  of  Scripture,  can  make  almost 
"nothing  of  it.  Clear  as  crystal,  says  one ;  dextrously  obscnie 
"  by  design ,  says  another. 

"Rumour  that  the  Grand-Duke  of  Lorraine ,"  Maria  The- 
resa's Husband,  "was  at  Keinsbcr^,  incognito  lately,**  — > 
Grand- Duke  a  concerting  party,  thmk  people  looking  into 
the  thing  with  strong  spectacles  on  their  nose!  "aL  de 
"Beauvau"  (French  Ambassador  Extraordinary,  to  whom 
the  aces  were  promised  if  they  came)  "  said  one  thing  that  sur- 

*  la  Ileldiii-Ocschichtt* ,  i.  448,453  (what  Jordan  now  alladea  to);  ih. 
559-592  ("Deduction^  itaolf,  Ludwig  in  all  his  strength,  some  throfi  wccki 
hence);  in  Olentohliujer  (doubtless):  in  &c.  &c. 
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'^jHuedme:  *  What  put  the  Kiug  on  taking  this  step,  I  do  not 
"^kfltow:  but  perhaps  it  is  not  such  a  bad  one.*  Surprising 
'^oews  that  the  Elector  of  Saxony,  Kin^  of  Poland,  is  fallen 
"iBto  inconsolable  remorse  for  changing  his  religion"  (to 
Aqwitry,  on  Papa's  best,  many  long  years  ago);  '^ and  that 
''it  IB  not  to  the  Pope,  but  to  the  King  of  Prussia,  that  he 
''opens  his  heart  to  steady  his  staggering  orthodoxy."  Very 
Mtonishing  to  Jordan.  '' One  thing  is  certain,  all  Paris  rings 
"with  your  Majesty's  change  of  religion"  (over  to  Catho- 
fidniy  say  those  astonishing  people,  first  conjurors  of  the 
ndTerse)! 

No.  3.  ^^Berliriy  20^A  December,  M.  de  Beauvau,"  French 
Aabassador,  "is  gone.  Ended,  yesterday,  his  survey  of  the 
"Cabinet  of  MedfQs;  charmed  with  the  same:  charmed  too, 
"is  the  public  is,  with  the  rich  present  he  has  got  from  said 
"^binet**  (coronation  medal  or  medals  in  gold,  I  could 
ness^:  ''people  say  the  King  of  France's  Medal  given  to  our 
"M.  ae  Camas  is  nothing  to  it. 

*( Rumour  of  alliance  between  your  Majesty  and  France 
"with  Sweden,"  —  premature  rumour.  Item  "Queen  of 
*'Him£ary  dead  in  child-birth;"  —  ditto  with  still  more  em- 
phayds!  ''The  day  before  yesterday,  in  all  churches,  was 
Sprayer  to  Heaven  for  success  to  your  Majesty's  arms ;  inter- 
**estof  the  Protestant  religion  being  the  one  causeof  the  War, 
''or  the  only  one  assigned  by  the  reverend  gentlemen.  At 
"sound  of  these  words ,  the  zeal  of  the  people  kindles :  '  Bless 
"God  for  raising  such  a  Defender!  Who  dared  suspect  our 
"  King's  indifiference  to  Protestantism  ? ' " 

A  riKht  clever  thing  this  last  (0  le  beau  coup  (Te'iat)!  ex- 
efaums  Jordan,  —  though  it  is  not  clever  or  the  contrary,  not 
being  dramatically  prearranged,  as  Jordan  exults  to  think. 
Jordan,  though  tnere  are  dregs  of  old  devotion  lying  asleep 
in  him.  which  will  start  into  new  activity  when  stirred  a^ain, 
is  for  the  present  a  very  unbelieving  little  gentleman,  I  can 
pereeive.  —  This  is  the  substance  ot  public  rumour  at  Berlin 
for  one  week.    Friedrich  answers : 

"  To  M.  Jordan y  al  Berlin. 
''^Quarter at Mlkau,  towards  Glogau,  10th December  1140"' 
(eomfortable  Jesuit-Establishment  at  Milkau,  Friedrich  just 
got  in ,  out  of  the  rain).  —  "  Seigneur  Jordan,  thy  Letter  has 

14* 
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''given  me  a  deal  of  pleasure,  in  regard  to  all  these  talkini 
''thou  reportest.  Tomorrow''  (not  tomorrow ,  nor  next  da;; 
wet  troops  need  a  rest)  "I  arrive  at  our  last  station  this  sic 
''Glogau,  which  place  I  hope  to  get  in  a  few  days.  A 
''favours  my  designs;  and  I  nope  to  return  to  Berlin,  aft 
"executing  them  gloriously  and  in  a  way  to  be  content  wit' 
"Let  the  ignorant  and  the  envious  talk;  it  is  not  they  tfai 
"shall  ever  serve  as  loadstar  to  my  designs;  not  they,  In 
"Glory"  {laGloire;  Fame,  dependmg  not  on  them) :  "wit 
"  the  love  of  that  I  am  penetrated  more  than  ever;  my  troo] 
"have  their  hearts  bi^^with  it,  and  I  answer  to  thee  for  sm 
"cess.  Adieu,  dear  Jordan.  Write  me  all  the  ill  that  tl 
"  public  says  of  thy  Friend,  and  be  persuaded  that  I  love  ai 
"will  esteem  thee  always."  —  F. 

Jordan  to  (he  King, 

No.  4.  ^^ Berlin,  24Jh  Decembei-,  Your  Majesty's  Lett 
"fills  me  with  joy  and  contentment.  The  Town  decLa» 
"your  Majesty  to  be  already  in  Breslau;  founding  on  son 
"Letter  to  a  Merchant  here.  Ever  since  they  think  of  w 
"  Majesty  acting  for  Protestantism,  they  make  ^ou  step  aioi 
"  with  strides  of  Achilles  to  the  ends  of  Silesia.  —  Forei| 
"  Courts  are  all  rating  their  Ambassadors  here  for  not  findh 
"you  out. 

"  Wolf/'  his  negotiations  concluded  at  last ,  "  has  enten 
"Halle  almost  like  me  triumphant  Entry  to  Jerusalem.  A  eo 
"course  of  pedants  escorted  him  to  his  house.  Lange"  (I 
old  enemy,  who  accused  him  of  Atheism  and  other  tiiinff 
"  has  called  to  see  him ,  and  loaded  him  with  civilities,  to  ti 
"  astonishment  of  the  old  Orthodox."  There  let  him  rest,  wi 
buttoned  in  gaiters,  and  avoiding  to  mount  stairs.  * 
"Madame  de  Roucoulle  has  sent  me  the  three  objects  m 
"joined,  for  yourMajesty*s  behoof,"  —  woollen  achievemenl 
done  by  the  needle ,  ^od  against  the  winter  weather  for  oi 
she  nursed.    The  good  old  soul.    Enough  now  of  Jordan.  * 

Voltaire,  who  left  Berlin  2d  or  3d  December,  seen 
to  have  been  stopt  by  overflow  of  rivers  about  Clev 
then  to  have  taken  boat;  and  is,  about  this  very  tioa 

•  CEwia  dc  Fr4d6rir,  xrlL  75-78. 
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writing  to  Friedrich  "from  a  vessel  on  the  Coasts  of 
Zealand,  where  I  am  driven  mad."  (Intends,  privately, 
for  Paris  before  long,  to  get  his  Mahomet  acted,  if 
possible.)     To  Voltaire,  here  is  a  Note  coming! 

King  to  M,  de  Voltaire  (at  Brussels,  if  once  got  thither). 

^^ Quarter  of  Herrendorf  in  Silesia.  23/i  December  1740. 
"My  dear  Voltaire,  —  1  have  received  two  of  your  Letters; 
"but  could  not  answer  sooner:  I  am  like  Charles  Twelfth's 
'^Chess-King,  who  was  always  sept  on  the  move.  Forafort- 
'^ night  past,  we  have  been  continually  afoot  and  under  way, 
"in  such  weather  as  you  never  saw. 

"I  am  too  tired  to  reply  to  your  charming  Verses;  and 
"shivering  too  much  with  cold  to  taste  all  the  cnarm  of  them : 
"but  that  will  come  round  again.  Do  not  ask  poetry  from  a 
"man  who  is  actually  doing  the  work  of  a  wagoner,  and  some- 
"  times  even  of  a  wagoner  stuck  in  the  mud.  Would  you  like 
"  to  know  my  way  of  life  ?  We  march  from  seven  in  the  mom- 
"ing  till  four  in  the  afternoon.  I  dine  then;  afterwards  I 
**  work,  I  receive  tiresome  visits;  with  these  comes  a  detail  of 
"  insipid  matters  of  business.  'Tis  wrong-headed  men,  puncti- 
"liously  difiBcult,  who  are  to  be  set  right;  heads  too  hot 
"which  must  be  restrained,  idle  fellows  that  must  be  urged, 
"impatient  men  that  must  be  rendered  docile,  plunderers  to 
"restrain  within  the  bounds  of  equity,  babblers  to  hearbab- 
"bling,  dumb  people  to  keep  in  talk:  in  fine,  one  has  to  drink 
"with  those  that  like  it,  to  eat  with  those  that  are  hungry; 
"one  has  to  become  a  Jew  with  Jews,  a  Pagan  with  Pagans. 

*•  Such  are  my  occupations ;  —  which  I  would  willingly 
"make  over  to  another,  if  the  Phantom  they  call  Fame 
"  (Glaire)  did  not  rise  on  me  too  often.  In  truth  it  is  a  great 
"folly,  but  a  folly  difficult  to  cast  away  when  once  you  are 
"imitten  by  it."  (Phantom  of  Gloire  somewhat  rampant  in 
those  first  weeks;  let  us  see  whether  it  will  not  lay  itself  again, 
tn  evermore,  before  long!) 

"Adieu,  my  dear  Voltaire;  may  Heaven  preserve  from 
"misfortune  the  man  I  should  so  like  to  sup  with  atnieht,  after 
"fiffhting  in  the  momingl  The  Swan  of^Padua"  (Algarotti, 
nlm  his  Dig  hook-nose  and  dusky  solemnly  greedy  connte- 
oaace)  "isgoin^,  I  think,  to  Pans,  toprontby  my  abBenfte\ 
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''the  Philosopher  Geometer"  (big  Maupertois,  in  red  wig  and 
yellow  frizzles,  vainest  of  human  kind)  "is  squarine;  curveB; 
poor  little  Jordan**  (with  the  kindly  hazel  eyes ,  andpen  that 
pleasantly  gossips  to  us)  "is  doing  nothing,  or  probably  some- 
"thing  near  it.  Adieu  once  more,  dear  Voltaire;  do  not 
"  forget  the  absent  who  love  you.  —  F^dAric.*** 

Schwerin   at   Liegnitz;   Friedrich   hushes   up  the  Glogaa 
Problem  y  and  starts  with  his  best  speed  for  Breslau. 

Meanwhile,  on  the  Western  road,  and  along  the 
foot  of  the  snowy  peaks  over  yonder,  Schwerin  with 
the  small  Right  column  is  going  prosperously  forwards. 
Two  columns  always,  as  the  reader  recollects,  —  two 
parallel  military  currents,  flowing  steadily  on,  shooting 
out  estafettes,  or  horse-parties,  on  the  right  and  left; 
steadily  submerging  all  Silesia  as  they  flow  forward. 
Left  column  or  current  is  in  slight  pause  at  Glogau 
here;  but  will  directly  be  abreast  again.  On  Tuesday 
27th,  Schwerin  is  within  wind  of  Liegnitz;  on  Wed- 
nesday morning,  while  the  fires  are  hardly  lighted,  or 
the  smoke  of  Liegnitz  risen  among  the  Hills,  Schwerin 
has  done  his  feat  with  the  usual  deftness:  Prussian 
grenadiers  came  softly  on  the  sentry,  softly  as  a  dream; 
but  with  sudden  levelling  of  bayonets,  sudden  beckoning. 
"To  your  Guardhouse!"  —  and  there,  turn  the  key 
upon  his  poor  company  and  him.  Whereupon  the 
whole  Prussian  column  marches  in;  tramp  tramp, 
without  music,  through  the  streets:  in  the  Marketplace 
they  fold  themselves  into  a  ranked  mass,  and  explode 
into  wind-harmony  and  rolling  of  drums.  Liegnitz, 
mostly  in  nightcap,  looks  cautiously  out  of  window:  it 
is  a  deed  done,  ihr  Herreii;  Liegnitz  ours,  better  late 
than  never;  and  after  so  many  years,  the  King  has  bis 
•  (Euvrei  de  FWd^o,  uii.  bl . 
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own  again.  Schwerin  is  sumptuously  lodged  in  the 
Jesuits'  Palace:  Liegnitz,  essentially  a  Protestant  Town, 
has  many  thoughts  upon  this  event,  but  as  yet  will  be 
stingy  of  speaking  them. 

Thus  is  Liegnitz  managed.  A  pleasant  Town,  amid 
pleasant  hills  on  the  rocky  Katzbach;  of  which  swift 
stream,  and  other  towns  and  passes  on  it,  we  shall  yet 
hear  more.  Population,  silently  industrious  in  weaving 
and  otherwise,  is  now  above  14,000;  was  then  perhaps 
about  half  that  number.  Patiently  inarticulate,  by  no 
means  bright  in  speech  or  sentiment;  a  much-enduring, 
steady-going,  frugal,  pious  and  very  desirable  people. 

The  situation  of  Breslau,  all  this  while,  is  very 
critical.  Much  bottled  emotion  in  the  place;  no  Austrian 
Grarrison  admissible;  Authorities  dare  not  again  pro- 
pose such  a  thing,  though  Browne  is  turning  every 
stone  for  it,  —  lest  the  emotion  burst  bottle,  and  take 
fire.  I  have  dim  account  that  Browne  has  been  there, 
has  got  300  Austrian  dragoons  into  the  Dom  Insel 
(Cathedral  Island;  "Not  in  the  City,  you  perceive!"  says 
General  Browne:  "no,  separated  by  the  Oder,  on  both 
sides,  from  the  rest  of  the  City;  that  stately  mass  of 
edifices,  and  good  military  post");  —  and  had  hoped 
to  get  the  suburbs  burnt,  after  all.  But  the  bottled 
emotion  was  too  dangerous.  For,  underground,  there 
are  -4ii//-Brownes:  one  especially;  a  certain  busy  Deblin, 
Shoemaker  by  craft,  whom  Friedrich  speaks  of,  but 
gives  no  name  to;  this  zealous  Cordwainer,  Deblin, 
and  he  is  not  the  only  individual  of  like  humour, 
operates  on  the  guild-brothers  and  lower  populations;* 
things  seem  to  be  looking  worse  and  worse  for  the 

•  Ifreuu,  Thronbestei^ny,  p.  469;  Ctwrea  de  Frederic,  U.  61. 
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Authorities,  in  spite  of  General  Browne  and  his  activi- 
ties and  dragoons. 

What  the  issue  will  be?  Judge  if  Priedrich  wished 
the  Young  Dessaaer  come!  Friedrich's  Hussar  parties 
(or  Schwerin's,  instructed  by  Friedrich)  go  to  look  if 
the  Breslau  suburbs  are  burnt.  Far  from  it,  if  Fried- 
rich  knew;  —  the  suburbs  merely  sit  quaking  at  such 
a  proposal,  and  wish  the  Prussians  were  here.  ^'But 
there  is  time  ahead  of  us/^  said  everybody  at  BresUm; 
"Glogau  will  take  some  sieging!"  Browne,  in  the 
course  of  a  day  or  two,  —  guessing,  I  almost  think, 
that  Glogau  was  not  to  be  besieged,  —  ranked  his  300 
Austrian  dragoons,  and  rode  iiway ;  sending  the  Austrian 
State-Papers,  in  half  a  score  of  wagons,  ahead  of  him. 
"^ Archives  of  Breslau!"  cried  the  general  population, 
at  sight  of  these  wagons;  and  largely  turned  out,  with 
emotion  again  like  to  unbottle  itself.  '^Mere  Tax- 
Ledgers,  and  records  of  the  Government  Offices;  come 
and  convince  yourselves!"  answered  the  Authorities 
And  the  ten  wagons  went  on;  calling  at  Ohlau  and 
Brieg,  for  farther  lading  of  the  like  kind.  Which 
wagons  the  Prussian  light  horse  chased,  but  could  not 
catch.  On  to  Miihren  went  these  Archive- wagons;  to 
Briinn,  far  over  the  Giant  Mountains;  —  did  not  come 
back  for  a  long  while,  nor  to  their  former  Proprietor 
at  all! 

Tuesday  27th,  Leopold  the  Young  Dessauer  does 
finally  arrive,  with  his  lieserve,  at  Glogau:  never  man 
more  welcome;  such  a  fermentation  going  on  at  Breslau, 
—  known  to  Friedrich,  and  what  it  will  issue  in,  if  he 
delay,  not  known.  With  despatch,  Leopold  is  put 
into  his  charge;  posts  all  yielded  to  him;  orders  given, 
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—  blockade  to  be  strictness  itself,  but  no  fighting  if 
ftToidable;  '^gtarvation  will  soon  do  it,  two  months  at 
mott,^  hopes  Friedrich,  too  sanguine  as  it  proved:  — 
and  with  earliest  daylight  on  the  28th,  Friedrich^s 
Ann  J,  Friedrich  himself  in  the  van  as  usual,  is  on 
march  again;  at  its  best  speed  for  Breslau.  Head  this 
Note  for  Jordan: 

Friedrich  to  M,  Jordan^  at  Berlin. 

^Herrendorf,  27th  Dec.  1140.  Sieur  Jordan.  —  I  march 
"to-morrow  for  Breslau;  and  shall  be  there  in  lour  days,"  — 
(three,  it  happened;  there  rising,  as  would  seem,  new  reason 
for  haste).  ^^  i  ou  Berliners  "  (of  the  24th  last)  "  have  a  spirit 
•* of  prophecy,  which  goes  beyond  me.  In  fine,  I  go  my  road ; 
"amd  thou  wilt  shortly  see  Silesia  ranked  in  the  list  of  our 
''Provinces.  Adieu;  this  is  all  I  have  time  to  tell  thee.  Beli- 
"gion"  (Silesian  Protestantism,  and  Breslau^s  Cordwainer), 
"reliinon  and  our  brave  soldiers  will  do  the  rest. 

**  Tell  Maupertuis  I  CTant  those  Pensions  he  proposes  for 
"his  Academicians;  and  that  I  hope  to  find  ^ood  subjects  for 
**tliat  dignity  in  the  Country  where  I  am,  withal.  Give  him 
*^my  compliments.  —  F]6d6bic." 

The  march  was  of  the  swiftest,  —  swifter  even  than 
liad  been  expected;  —  which,  as  Silesia  is  all  ringing 
gUsB,  becomes  more  achievable  than  lately.  But  certain 
regiments  outdid  themselves  in  marching;  ^^in  three 
marches,  near  upon  seventy  miles,"  with  their  baggage 
jingling  'in  due  proximity.  Through  Glascrsdorf,  thence 
through  Parch witz,  Ncumarkt,  Lissa,  places  that  will 
be  better  known  to  us;  —  on  Saturday,  last  night  of 
di6  Year,  his  Majesty  lodged  at  a  Schloss  called  Pils- 
oits,  five  miles  to  west  of  Breslau;  and  van- ward 
laments,  a  good  few,  quartered  in  the  Western  and 
Soathem  suburbs  of  Breslau  itself;  suburbs  decidedly 
glad  to  see  them,  and  escape  confiagration.  The  Town- 
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gates    are    hermetically    shut;    —  plenty   of  emotion 
bottled  in  the  100,000  hearts  within.     The  sentries  on 
the  walls  presented  arms;  nay,   it  is  affirmed,   some., 
could  not  help   exclaiming,    "  Willkommen^   Ihr  Liehen 
Jlerm  (Welcome,  dear  Sirs)!"* 

Colonel  Posadowsky  (active  Horse  Colonel  whom 
we  have  seen  before,  who  perhaps  has  been  in  Breslau 
before)  left  orders  "at  the  Scultet  Garden-House,"  that 
all  must  be  ready  and  the  rooms  heated,  his  Majesty 
intending  to  arrive  here,  early  on  the  morrow.  Which 
happened  accordingly;  Majesty  alighting  duly  at  said 
Garden-House,  near  by  the  Schweidnitz  Gate,  —  I 
fancy  almost  before  break  of  day. 


*  Ifelden-Geschichle,  I.  634. 


CHIP.  IV.)         BBESLAU  UKDEB  SOFT  PaESSURE.  219 

Ul  Jan.  1741. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

BRESLAU  UNDER  SOFT  PRESSURE. 

The  issue  of  this  Breslau  transaction  is  known ,  or 
coold  be  stated  in  few  words;  nor  is  the  manner  of  it 
sach  as  would,  for  Breslau's  sake,  deserve  many.  But 
we  are  looking  into  Friedrich,  wish  to  know  his  man- 
ners and  aspects;  and  here,  ready  to  our  hand,  a  Paper 
turns  up,  compiled  by  an  exact  person  with  better 
leisure  than  ours,  minutely  detailing  every  part  of  the 
a&ir.  This  Paper,  after  the  question.  Bum  or  insert? 
is  to  have  the  lot  of  appearing  here,  with  what  abridg- 
ments are  possible: 


"  Sunday,  lit  January  1741.  The  King  having  established 
"himself  in  Herm  Scultefs  Garden-House ,  not  far  from  the 
^'Schweidnitz  Gate,  there  began  a  delicate  and  great  opera- 
*^tion.  The  Prussians,  in  a  soft  cautious  manner ,  in  the  ^ay 
^'of  the  morning,  push  out  their  sentries  towards  the  Three 
''  Grates  on  this  side  of  the  Oder;  seize  any  '  Excise  House,  *  or 
'*  the  like,  that  may  be  fit  for  a  post;  and  softly  put  *  twenty 
"  grenadiers '  in  it.  All  this  before  sunrise.  Breslau  is  rigidly 
^'uiut ;  Breslau  thought  always  it  could  stand  upon  its  guard, 
^^  if  attacked; — is  now,  in  Official  quarters,  dismally  uncertain 
''if  it  can;  general  population  becoming  certain  that  it  cannot. 
''and  waiting  anxious  on  the  development  of  this  grand 
''drama. 

"About  7  A.M.  a  Prussian  subaltern  advancing  within  cry 
"of  the  Schweidnitz  Gate,  requests  of  the  Town-guard  there, 
**To  send  him  out  a  Town-Omcer.  Town-Officer  appears ;  is 
''informed,  'That  Colonels  Posadowsky  and  Borck,  Com- 
"missioners  or  plenipotentiary  Messengers  from  his  Prussian 
'^Hajesty,  desire  admittance  to  the  Chief  Magistrate  of  Brea- 
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^'lau,  for  the  purpose  of  signifying  what  hisPmssianMajeBty^s 
'^instructions  are.*  Town  Officer  bows,  and  goes  upon  his 
"errand.  Town-Officer  is  some  considerable  time  before  he 
"can  return;  City  Authorities  being,  as  we  know,  various, 
** partly  Imperial,  partly  Civic;  elderly;  and  some  of  them 
"gone  to  cnurch,  —  for  matins,  or  to  be  out  of  the  way. 
"However,  he  does  at  last  return;  admits  the  two  Colonels, 
"and  escorts  them  honourably,  to  the  Chief  Raihs^Si^dic 
"(Lord-Mayor^  oldHerr  von  Gutzmar's;  where  the  poor  old 
"  *  President  oi  the  Oher-Ami  *  (Von  Schaffgotsch  the  name  of 
"  this  latter)  is  likewise  in  attendance. 

"Prussian  Majesty's  proposals  are  of  the  mildest  sort: 
"  *  Nothing  demanded  of  breslau  but  the  plainly  indispensable 
"and  indisputable,  That  Prussia  be  in  it  what  Austria  has 
"been.  In  all  else ,  «/a/w«  ^wo.  Strict  neutrality  to  Breslau, 
"respect  for  its  privileges  as  a  Free  City  of  the  Reich;  pro- 
"tection  to  all  its  rights  and  privileges  whatsoever.  Shall  be 
"guarded by  its  own  Garrison;  no  Prussian  soldier  to  enter 
"  except  with  side-arms ;  only  30  guards  for  the  King's  person, 
"who  will  visit  the  City  for  a  few  days;  —  intends  to  form  a 
"Magazine,  with  guard  of  1,000  men,  but  only  outside  the 
"  City :  no  requisitions ;  ready  money  for  everything.  Chief 
"  Syndic  Gutzmar  and  President  Schaffgotsch  shall  consider 
"these  points.'*  Syndic  and  President  answer,  Surely! 
"  Cannot,  however,  decide  till  they  have  assembled  the  Town- 
"Rath;  the  two  Herren  Colonels  will  please  to  be  gpiests  of 
"Breslau,  and  lodge  in  the  City  till  then. 

"And  tJiey  lodged,  accordingly,  in  the  *Grosse  Rina* 
"  (called  also  Salz-IUiig,  big  Central  Sq^uare ,  where  the  Ratn- 
"haus  is"^;  and  they  made  and  received  visits,  —  visited 
"  especially  the  Chief  President's  Office,  theOber-Amt,  and 
"  signified  there,  that  his  Prussian  Maiesty's  expectation  was, 
"  They  would  give  some  account  of  that  rather  high  Proela- 
"  mation  or  'Patent'  they  had  published  against  him  the  other 
"day,  amid  thunder  and  lightning  here,  and  what  they  now 
"thought  would  be  expedient  upon  it?  All  in  grave  official 
"  terms,  but  of  such  a  purport  as  was  not  exhilarating  to  every- 
"  body  in  those  Ober-Amt  localities. 

"3/om/av  morning^  2d  January.  The  Rath  is  assembled: 
''and  consults^  —  consults  at  great  length.    Rath-ILouae  ana 

«  i7d(fen-GeichicMe,l.U7. 
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SjBdic  Gutzmar,'in  such  crisis,  would  fain  have  advice 
"from  y^mN House  or  President  Scha£fgotsch;  but  can  get 
^^none:  considerable  coming  and  goin^ between  them:  at 
'^length,  about  3  in  the  afternoon,  the  Treaty  is  got  drawn 
^'op;  is  signed  by  the  due  Breslan  hands,  and  by  the  two 
"  rnusian  Colonels, — which  latter  ride  out  with  it.  about  4  of 
*^tlie  clock ;  victorious  after  thirty  hours.  Straignt  towards 
"the  Scultet  Garden  ride  they;  Town-guard  presenting  Arms, 
''at  the  Schweidnitz  Gate;  nay  Town-band  breaking  out  into 
"music,  which  is  never  done  but  to  Ambassadors  and  high 
"people.  By  thirty  hours  of  steady  soft  pressure,  they  have 
"Drought  it  thus  far. 

"Friedrich  had  waited  patiently  all  Sunday,  keeping 
"steady  guard  at  the  Gates;  but  on  Monday ,  naturally ,  the 
"thirty hours  began  to  hang  heavy:  at  all  events, he  perceived 
"  that  it  would  be  well  to  facilitate  conclusions  a  httle  from 
"without  Breslau  stands  on  the  West,  more  strictly  speaking, 
"on  the  South  side  of  the  Oder,  which  makes  an  elbow  here, 
"  and  thus  bounds  it ,  or  mostly  bounds  it ,  on  two  sides.  The 
"big  drab-coloured  River  spreads  out  into  Islands,  of  a  con- 
"fosed  sort,  as  it  passes;  which  are  partly  built  upon,  and  con- 
"stitute  suburbs  of  the  Town,  —  stretching  over,  here  and 
"there,  into  strangles  of  farther  suburb  beyond  the  River, 
"  where  a  road  witn  its  bridge  happens  to  cross  for  the  Eastern 
"parts.  The  principal  of  these  Islands  is  the  Dom  Insel,'* 
—  known  to  General  Browne  and  us ,  —  "  on  which  is  the  Ca- 
"  thedral,  and  the  Close  with  rich  Canons  and  their  edifices; 
^'Island  filled  with  strong  high  architecture;  and  a  superior 
"military  post. 

"Friedrich  has  already  as  good  as  possessed  himself  of  the 
"Three  landward  Gates,  which  look  to  the  south  and  to  the 
"west;  the  riverward  Gates,  or  those  on  the  north  and  the 
"east,  he  perceives  that  it  were  good  now  also  to  have;  these, 
"and  even  perhaps  something  more?  *  Gather  all  the  river- 
''boats,  ma&e  a  bridge  of  them  across  the  Oder;  push  across 
^ihe  Oder;  push  across  400  men:*  this  is  done  on  Monday 
"morning,  under  the  King's  own  eye.  This  done ,  *  March  up 
"to  that  riverward  Gate,  and  also  to  that  other,  in  a  mild  but 
"dangerous- looking  manner;  hew  the  beams  of  said  Gate  in 
"two;  start  the  big  locks;  fling  wide  open  said  Gate  a\i^ 
"Gbtc»/'  itft^  too  is  done j  I'owu-guArd  lookmg  moxunof^iiVY 
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"on.    This  done,   *  March  forward  swiftly,  in  two  halyes, 
"  without  beat  of  drum,  —  whitherward  you  know ! ' 

"Those  three  hundred  Austrian  Dragoons,  we  saw  them 
" leave  the  Dom  Island,  three  days  ago;  there  are  at  present 
"only  Six  Men,  of  the  Bishop's  Guard,  walking  under  anni 
"there,  —  at  the  end  of  the  chief  bridge,  on  the  Townward 
"side  of  their  Dom  Island.  See,  Prussian  caps  and  muskeli, 
"ye  six  men  under  arms!  The  six  men  clutch  at  their  draw- 
"oridge,  and  hastilj^  set  about  hoisting:  —  alas,  another 
"Prussian  corps ,  which  has  come  privately  by  the  eastern  (or 
"Country- ward)  Bridge,  King  himself  with  it,  taps  them  on 
"the  shoulder  at  this  instant;  mildly  constrains  the  six  into 
"their  guardhouse:  the  drawbridge  falls;  400  Prussian 
"grenadiers  take  quiet  possession  ot  the  Dom  Island:  King 
"may  return  to  the  Scultet  Garden,  having  quickened  the 
"  lazy  hours  in  this  manner.  To  such  of  the  Canons  as  he  came 
"  upon,  his  Majesty  was  most  polite ;  they  most  submiss.  The 
"six  soldiers  of  the  drawbridge,  having  spoken  a  little  loud, — 
"still  more  a  too  zealous  beef -eater  of  old  Schaffgotsch's 
"found  here,  who  had  been  very  loud, —  were  put  under 
"  arrest;  but  more  for  form's  sake;  and  were  let  go,  m  a  day  or 
"two." 

Nothing  could  be  gentler  on  FriedricL's  part,  and 
on  that  of  his  Two  Colonels,  than  this  delicate  operar 
tion  throughout:  —  and  at  4  p.m.,  after  thirty  hours  of 
waiting,  it  is  clone,  and  nobody's  skin  scratched.  Old 
Syndic  Outzmar,  and  the  Town-Rath,  urged  by  perils 
and  a  Town  Population  who  are  Protestant,  have 
signed  the  Surrender  with  goodwill,  at  least  with 
resignation,  and  a  feeling  of  relief.  The  Ober-Amt 
Officials  have  likewise  had  to  sign;  full  of  all  the 
silent  spleen  and  despondency  which  is  natural  to  the 
situation:  spleen  which,  in  the  case  of  old  Schaffgotsch, 
weak  with  age,  becomes  passionately  audible  here  and 
there.  He  will  have  to  give  account  of  that  injurious 
Proclamation,  or  Queen's  "Patent,"  to  this  King  that 
bos  now  come. 
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King  enters  Breslau;  stays  tliere^  gracious  and  vigilant^ 
Four  Days  {JoJi.  2d'6th,  1741). 

In  the  Boyal  Entrance  which  took  place  next  day, 
note  these  points.  Syndic  Gutzmar  and  the  Authorities 
came  oat,  in  grand  coaches,  at  8  in  the  morning;  had 
to  wait  awhile;  the  King,  having  ridden  away  to  look 
after  his  manifold  affairs,  did  not  get  back  till  10. 
Town  Guard  and  Garrison  are  all  drawn  out;  Gates 
all  flung  open,  Prussian  sentries  withdrawn  from  them, 
and  ^m  the  Excise-houses  they  had  seized:  King's 
Kitchen-and-Proviant  Carriages  (four  mules  to  each, 
with  bells,  with  uncommonly  rich  housings):  King's 
Body-Coach  very  grand  indeed,  and  grandly  escorted, 
the  Thirty  Bodyguards  riding  ahead;  but  nothing  in 
ky  only  a  most  superfine  cloak  ^4ined  wholly  with 
ermine'*  flung  upon  the  seat.  Other  Coaches,  more  or 
leas  grandly  escorted;  Head  Cupbearers,  Senesclials, 
Princes,  Margraves:  —  but  where  is  the  King?  King 
had  ridden  away,  a  second  time,  with  chief  Generals, 
taking  survey  of  the  Town  Walls,  round  as  far  as  the 
Ziegd'  Thor  (Tile-Gate,  extreme  south-east,  by  the  river- 
edge):  he  has  thus  made  the  whole  circuit  of  Breslau; 

—  unwearied  in  picking  up  useful  knowledge,  **  though 
it  was  very  cold,"  while  that  Procession  of  Coaches 
went  on. 

At  noon,  his  Majesty,  thrifty  of  time,  did  enter:  on 
horseback,  Schwerin  riding  with  liim;  behind  him  mis- 
cdlaneous  chief  Officers;  Borck  and  Posadowsky  among 
others;  some  miscellany  of  Page-people  following.  With 
tins  natural  escort,  he  rode  in;  Town-Major  (comman- 
dant of  Town-guard) ,  with  drawn  sword,  going  ahead; 

—  King  wore  his  usual  Cocked  Hat,    and  practical 
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Blue  Cloak,  both  a  little  dimmed  by  service:  but  his 
gray  horse  was  admirable;  and  Four  scarlet  Footmen, 
grand  as  galoon  and  silver  fringe  could  make  them, 
did  the  due  magnificence  in  dress.  He  was  very  gra- 
cious; saluting  to  this  side  and  to  that,  where  he  noticed 
people  of  condition  in  the  windows.  "Along  Schweid- 
nitz  Street,  across  the  Great  Ring,  down  Albrecht 
Street."  He  alighted,  to  lodge,  at  the  Count-Schlegen- 
berg  House;  which  used  to  be  the  Austrian  Cardinal 
von  Sinzendorf,  Primate  of  Silesia's  hired  lodging,  — 
Sinzendorfs  furniture  is  put  gently  aside,  on  this  new 
occasion.  King  came  on  the  balcony;  and  stood  there 
for  some  minutes,  that  everybody  might  see  him.  The 
"immense  shoutings,"  Dryasdust  assures  me,  have  been 
exaggerated;  and  I  am  warned  not  to  believe  the 
KriegS'Fama  such  and  such  a  Number,  except  after 
comparing  it  with  him.  —  That  day  there  was  dinner 
of  more  than  thirty  covers.  Chief  Syndic  Gotzmar 
and  other  such  guests;  but  as  to  the  viands,  says  my 
friend,  these,  owing  to  the  haste,  were  nothing  to 
speak  of.* 

Dinner,  better  and  better  ordered.  King  more  and 
more  gracious,  so  it  continued  all  the  four  days  of  his 
Majesty's  stay:  —  on  the  second  day  he  had  to  rise 
suddenly  from  table,  and  leave  his  guests  with  an 
apology;  something  having  gone  awry,  at  one  of  the 
Gates.  Awry  there,  between  the  Town  Authorities  and 
a  General  Jeetz  of  his,  —  who  is  on  march  across  the 
River  at  this  moment  (on  what  errand  we  shall  hear), 
and  a  little  mistakes  the  terms.  His  Majesty  puts 
Jeetz  right;  and  even  waits,  till  he  see  his  Brigade 
and  him  clear  across.  A  junior  Scha£Pgotsch,  **  not  the 
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'inconsolable  Schaffgotscli  senior,  but  his  Nephew,  was 
one  of  the  guests  this  second  day;  an  ecclesiastic,  but 
of  witty  fashionable  type,  and  I  think  a  very  worthless 
fellow,  though  of  a  family  important  in  the  Province. 
Dinner  falls  about  noon;  does  not  last  above  two  hours 
or  three,  so  that  there  is  space  for  a  ride  (^Ho  the 
Dom,"  the  first  afternoon,  "four  runners"  always),  and 
for  much  in-door  work,  before  the  supper-hour. 

As  the  Austrian  Authorities  sat  silent  in  their  place, 
and  gave  no  explanation  of  that  "Patent,"  affixed 
amid  thunder  and  lightning,  —  they  got  orders  from 
his  Majesty  to  go  their  ways  next  day;  and  went.  In 
behalf  of  old  President  von  Schaffgotsch,  a  chief  of  the 
Silesian  Nobility,  and  man  much  loved,  the  Breslau 
people,  and  men  from  every  guild  and  rank  of  society, 
made  petition.  That  he  should  be  allowed  to  continue 
in  his  Town  House  here.  Which  "first  request  of 
yonra"  his  Majesty,  with  much  grace,  is  sorry  to  be 
obliged  to  refuse.  The  suppressed,  and  insuppressible, 
weak  indignation  of  old  Schaffgotsch  is  visible  on  the 
occasion;  nor,  I  think,  does  Friedrich  take  it  ill;  only 
sends  him  out  of  the  way  with  it,  for  the  time.  The 
Anstrian  Ober-Amt  vanished  bodily  from  Breslau  in 
tliis  manner;  and  never  returned.  Proper  "War-Com- 
mission {Feld'Kriegs'Comms8ariat\^^  with  Mtinchow,  one 
of  those  skilful  GUstrin  Miinchows,  at  the  top  of  it, 
oiganised  itself  instead;  which,  almost  of  necessity, 
IxMcame  Supreme  Government  in  a  City  ungovemed 
otherwise:  —  and  truly  there  was  little  regret  of  the 
Ober-Amt,  in  Breslau;  and  ever  less,  to  a  marked  ex- 
tent, as  the  years  went  on. 

On  the  5th  of  January  (fourth  and  last  uight  here), 
his  Majesty  gave  a  grand  Ball.    Had  hired,  or  Colonel 
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Posadowflky  instead  of  him  had  hired,  the  Assembly 
Rooms  (EedoutenSaal)  for  the  purpose:  "Invite  all  the 
the  Nobility  high  and  low;"  —  expense  by  estimate  is 
a  ducat  (half-guinea)  each;  do  it  well,  and  his  Majesty 
will  pay.  About  6  in  the  evening,  his  Majesty  in  per- 
son did  us  the  honour  to  drive  over;  opened  the  Ball 
with  Madam  the  Countess  von  Schlegenberg  (I  should 
guess,  a  Dowager  Lady),  in  whose  house  he  lodges.  I 
am  not  aware  that  his  Majesty  danced  much  farther; 
but  he  was  very  condescending,  and  spoke  and  smiled 
up  and  down;  —  till,  about  10  p.m.,  an  Officer  came 
in  with  a  Letter.  Which  Letter  his  Majesty  having 
read,  and  seemingly  asked  a  question  or  two  in  regard 
to,  put  silently  in  his  pocket,  as  if  it  were  a  finished 
thing.  Nevertheless,  after  a  few  minutes,  his  Majesty 
was  found  to  have  silently  withdrawn;  and  did  not 
return,  not  even  to  supper.  Perceiving  which,  all  the 
Prussian  official  people  gradually  withdrew;  though 
the  dancing  and  supping  continued  not  the  less,  to  a 
late  hour.* 

"Open  the  Austrian  Mail-bag  (Felleiaen)*  see  a  little 
what  they  are  saying  over  there!"  Such  order  had 
evidently  been  given,  this  night.  In  consequence  of 
which  people  wrote  by  Dresden,  and  not  the  direct 
way,  in  future;  wishing  to  avoid  that  openable  FeU- 
eisen.  Next  morning,  January  6th,  his  Majesty  had 
left  for  Ohlau,  —  early  I  suppose;  though  there 
proved  to  be  nothing  dangerous  cJiead  there,  after  aU 
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CHAPTER  V. 

VRIEDRICH  PUSHES  FORWARD   TOWARDS  BRIEG  AND  NEI8SE. 

Ohlau  is  a  pleasant  little  Town,  two  marches 
south-east  of  Breslau;  with  the  Ohlau  River  on  one 
side,  and  the  Oder  on  the  other;  capable  of  some  de- 
fence, were  there  a  garrison.  Brieg  the  important 
Fortress,  still  on  the  Oder,  is  some  fifteen  miles  beyond 
Ohlau;  after  which,  bending  straight  south  and  quitting 
Oder,  Neisse  the  still  more  important  may  be  thirty 
miles:  —  from  Breslau  to  Neisse,  by  this  route  (which 
k  bote,  not  8triiif/)j  sixty-five  or  seventy  miles.  One 
of  my  Topographers  yields  this  Note,  if  readers  care 
for  it: 

"  Ohlau  River,  an  insignificant  drab-coloured  stream,  rises 
**  well  south  of  Breslau,  aBout  Strehlen;  makes,  at  first,  direct 
"westward  towards  the  Oder;  and  then,  when  almost  close 
"upon  it.  breaks  off  to  north,  and  saunters  alone,  irregularly 
''parallel  to  Oder,  for  twenty  miles  farther,  before  it  can  fall 
"fairly  in.  To  this  circumstance  both  Breslau  and  a  Town  of 
"Ohlau  owe  their  existence;  Towns,  both  of  them,  *  between 
"the  waters,'  and  otherwise  well  seated;  Ohlau  sheltering 
"itself  in  the  attempted  outfall  of  its  little  river;  Breslau 
"  elostering  itself  about  the  actual  outfall :  both  very  defensible 
"places  in  the  old  rude  time ,  and  good  for  trade  m  all  times. 
"Both  Oder  and  Ohlau  Rivers  have  spilt  and  spread  them 
"selves  into  islands  and  deltas ,  a  ^ood  deal ,  at  their  place  of 
"meeting;  and  even  have  chan^ea  their  courses,  and  cut  out 
''Dew  channels  for  themselves ,  m  the  sandy  country ;  making 
"a  very  intricate  watery  network  of  a  site  for  Breslau:  and 
"indeed  the  Ohlau  River  here,  for  centuries  back,  has  been 
"compelled  into  wide  meanderings,  mere  filling  of  rampart- 
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'^  ditches,  so  that  it  issues  quite  obscurely,  and  in  an  artificial 
"  engineered  condition,  at  Breslau.*' 

Ohlau  had  been  expected  to  make  some  defence; 
General  Browne  having  thrown  300  men  into  it,  and 
done  what  he  could  for  the  works.  And  Ohlau  did  at 
first  threaten  to  make  some;  but  thought  better  of  it 
over  night,  and  in  effect  made  none;  but  was  got 
(morning  of  January  9th)  on  the  common  terms,  by 
merely  marching  up  to  it  in  minatory  posture.  "Pri- 
soners of  War,  if  you  make  resistance;  Free  With- 
drawal" (Liberty  to  march  away,  arms  shouldered, 
and  not  serve  against  us  for  a  year),  "if  you  hare 
made  none;"  this  is  the  common  course,  where  there 
are  Austrian  Soldiers  at  all ;  the  course  where  none  are, 
and  only  a  few  Syndics  sit,  with  their  Town-Key  laid 
on  the  table,  a  prey  to  the  stronger  hand,  we  have 
already  seen. 

From  Ohlau,  proper  Detachment,  under  General 
Kleist  is  pushed  forward  to  summon  Brieg;  Jeetz  from 
the  other  side  of  the  river  (whom  we  saw  crossing  at 
Breslau  the  other  day,  interrupting  his  Majesty^s  din- 
ner) is  to  cooperate  with  Kleist  in  that  enterprise,  — 
were  the  Country  once  cleared  on  his,  Jeetz^s,  east  side 
of  Oder;  especially  were  Namslau  once  had,  a  small 
Town  and  Castle  over  there,  which  commands  the 
Polish  and  Hungarian  road.  Friedrich^s  hopes  are 
buoyant;  Schwerin  is  swiftly  irolling  forward  to  right- 
ward,  nothing  resisting  him;  Detachment  is  gone  firom 
Schwerin,  over  the  Hills,  to  Glatz  (the  Grafschaft^  or 
County  Glatz,  an  Appendage  to  Schlesien),  under  ex- 
cellent guidance;  under  guidance,  namely,  of  Colonel 
Camas,  who  has  just  come  home  from  his  Parisian 
Embassy,  and  got  launched  among  the  wintry  Monn- 


CHAP,  vj  FORWARD  ON  BRIEG  AND  NEISSE.  229 

Tili-ISUi  ian.  1741. 

tains,  on  a  new  operation,  —  which,  however,  proves 
of  non-effect  for  the  present* 

Indeed,  it  is  observable  that  southward  of  Breslau 
the  dispute,  what  dispute  there  can  be,  properly  be- 
gins; and  that  General  Browne  is  there,  and  shows 
himself  a  shining  man  in  this  difficult  position.  It 
must  be  owned,  no  General  could  have  made. his  small 
means  go  farther.  Effective  garrisons,  1,600  each,  put 
into  Brieg  and  Neisse;  works  repaired,  magazines  col- 
lected, there  and  elsewhere;  the  rest  of  his  poor  7,000 
thriftily  sprinkled  about,  in  what  good  posts  there  are, 
and  ''capable  of  being  got  together  in  six  hours;"  a 
superior  soldier,  this  Browne,  though  with  a  very  bad 
tMsk'j  and  seems  to  have  inspired  everybody  with  some- 
thing of  his  own  temper.  So  that  there  is  marching, 
detaching,  miscellaneous  difficulty  for  Friedrich  in  this 
qoarter,  more  than  had  been  expected.  If  the  fate  of 
Brieg  and  Neisse  be  inevitable,  Browne  does  wonders 
to  delay  it 

Of  the  Prussian  marches  in  these  parts,  recorded 
by  intricate  Dryasdust,  there  was  no  point  so  notable 
to  me  as  this  unrecorded  one:  the  Stone  Pillar  which, 
I  see,  the  EJeist  Detachment  was  sure  to  find,  just  now, 
on  the  march  from  Ohlau  to  Brieg;  last  portion  of  that 
march,  between  the  village  of  Briesen  and  Brieg.  The 
Oder,  flowing  on  your  left  hand,  is  hereabouts  agree- 
ably clothed  with  woods:  the  country,  originally  a 
fwamp,  has  been  drained,  and  given  to  the  plough,  in 
•a  agreeable  manner;  and  there  is  an  excellent  road 
paved  with  solid  whinstone,  —  quarried  in  Strehlen, 
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twenty  miles  away,  among  the  Hills  to  the  right 
yonder,  as  you  may  guess,  —  road  very  visible  to  the 
Prussian  soldier,  though  he  does  not  ask  where  quar- 
ried. These  beautiful  improvements,  beautiful  hu- 
manities, —  were  done  by  whom?  "Done  in  1584," 
say  the  records,  by  "George  the  Pious;"  Duke  of 
Liegnitz,  Brieg,  and  Wohlau;  15G  years  ago.  "Pious" 
his  contemporaries  called  this  George;  —  he  was  son 
of  the  Erbverbrudf.rung  Duke,  who  is  so  important  to 
us;  he  was  grandfather's  grandfather  of  the  last  Duke 
of  all;  after  whom  it  was  we  that  should  have  got 
these  fine  Territories;  they  should  all  have  fallen  to 
the  Great  Elector,  had  not  the  Austrian  strong  hand 
provided  otherwise.  George  did  these  plantations, 
recoveries  to  the  plough;  made  this  perennial  whin- 
stone  road  across  the  swamps;  upon  which,  [notable  to 
the  roughest  Prussian  (being  "twelve  feet  high  by 
eight  feet  square"),  rises  a  Hewn  Mass  with  this  In- 
scription on  it,  —  not  of  the  name  or  date  of  Greorge; 
but  of  a  thought  of  his,  wliich  is  not  without  a  pious 
beauty  to  me: 

Sliaverunt  alii  nobis,  noti  Poslvritati: 
Omnibus  at  Christus  ittrnvit  iid  atlra  viam. 

Others  have  made  roads  for  us ;  we  mako  them  for  stiU  othen : 
Christ  made  a  road  to  tho  stars  for  us  all.* 

I  know  not  how  many  Brandenburgers  of  General 
Kleist's  Detachment,  or  whether  any,  read  this  Stone; 
but  they  do  all  rustle  past  it  there,  claiming  the 
Heritage  of  this  Pious  George;  and  their  mute  dim 
interview  with  him,  in  this  manner,  is  a  thing  slightly 
more  memorable  than  orders  of  the  day,  at  this  date. 
It  was  on  the  11th,   two  days  after  Ohlau,  that 

*  Zullnor,  Briefc  bber  SchlisicHf  i.  175;  HUbuer,  i.  t.  101. 
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General  Kleist  summoned  Brieg;  and  Brieg  answered 
resolutely,  No.  There  is  a  garrison  of  1,600  here,  and 
a  proper  magazine:  nothing  for  it  but  to  "mask** 
Brkg  too;  ELleist  on  this  side  theEiver,  Jeetz  on  that, 
—  had  Jeets  once  done  with  Namslau,  which  he  has 
not  hy  any  means.  Namslau^s  answer  was  likewise 
BtifBjT  in  the  negative;  and  Jeetz  cannot  do  Namslau, 
at  least  not  the  Castle,  all  at  once;  having  no  siege- 
caimon.  Seeing  such  stiffness  everywhere,  Friedrich 
writes  to  Glogan,  to  the  Young  Dessauer,  "Siege-artillery 
hither!  Swift,  by  the  Oder;  you  don't  need  it  where 
you  are!"  —  and  wishes  it  were  arrived,  for  behoof  of 
Neisse  and  these  stiff  humours. 

Friedrich  cornea  across  to  OtUnachau;  sits  there^  in  swvey 
of  Neisse^  till  his  Cannon  come. 
The  Prussians  met  with  serious  resistance,  for  the 
fint  time  (9th  January,  same  day  when  Ohlau  yielded), 
at  a  place  called  Ottmachau;  a  considerable  little  Town 
and  Castle  on  the  Neisse  Eiver,  not  far  west  of  Neisse 
Town,  almost  at  the  very  south  of  Silesia.  It  lay  on 
the  route  of  Schwerin's  Column;  long  distances  ahead 
of  Liegnitz,  —  say,  by  straight  highway  a  hundred 
miles;  —  during  which,  to  right  and  to  left,  there  had 
been  nothing  but  submission  hitherto.  No  resistance 
was  expected  here  either,  for  there  was  not  hope  in 
any;  only  that  Browne  had  been  here;  industrious  to 
create  delay  till  Neisse  were  got  fully  ready.  He  is, 
by  every  means,  girding  up  the  loins  of  Neisse  for  a 
ti^t  defence;  has  put  1,600  men  into  it,  with  proper 
stores  for  them,  with  a  resolute  skilful  Captain  at  the 
top  of  them:  assiduous  Browne  had  been  at  Ottmachau, 
as  the  outpost  of  Neisse,  a  day  or  two  before;  and^ 
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they  say,  had  admonished  them  "Not  to  yield  on  any 
terms,  for  he  would  certainly  come  to  their  relief." 
Which  doubtless  he  would  have  done,  had  it  been  in 
his  power;  but  how,  except  by  miracle,  could  it  be? 
On  the  9th  of  January,  when  Schwerin  comes  up, 
Browne  is  again  waiting  hereabouts.  Again  in  defen- 
sive posture,  but  without  force  to  undertake  anything; 
stands  on  the  Southern  Uplands,  with  Bohmen  and 
Mahren  and  the  Giant  Mountains  at  his  back;  — 
stands,  so  to  speak,  defensive  at  his  own  House-door, 
in  this  manner;  and  will  have,  after  seeing  Ottmachau's 
fate  and  Neisse's,  to  duck  in  with  a  slam!  At  any 
rate,  he  had  left  these  Towns  in  the  above  firm  humour, 
screwed  to  the  sticking-place ;  and  had  then  galloped 
elsewhither  to  screw  and  prepare. 

And  so  the  Ottmachau  Austrians,  "260  picked 
grenadiers"  (400  dragoons  there  also  at  first  were,  who, 
after  flourishing  about  on  the  outskirts  as  if  for  fight- 
ing, rode  away),  fire  ^*' desperat ^^^  says  my  intricate 
friend;*  entirely  refusing  terms  from  Schwerin;  kill 
twelve  of  his  people  (Major  de  H^ge,  distinguished 
Engineer  Major,  one  of  them):  so  that  Schwerin  has 
to  bring  petards  upon  them,  four  cannon  upon  them; 
and  burst-in  their  Town  Gate,  almost  their  Castle 
Gate,  and  pretty  much  their  Castle  itself;  —  wasting 
three  days  of  his  time  upon  this  paltry  matter.  Upon 
which  they  do  signify  a  willingness  for  "Free  With- 
drawal." "No,  ihr  Herren^^  answers  Schwerin;  "not 
now;  after  such  mad  explosion.  His  Majesty  will  have 
to  settle  it."  Majesty,  who  is  by  this  time  not  far  off, 
comes  over  to  Ottmachau  (January  12th);  gives  words 
of  rebuke,    rebuke  not  very  inexorable;    and  admits 
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them  Prisoners  of  War.  "The  officers  were  sent  to 
Cfiatrin,  common  men  to  Berlin;"  the  usual  arrange- 
mmt  in  such  case.  Ottmachau  Town  belongs  to  the 
Sight  Reverend  von  Sinzendorf,  Bishop  of  Breslau, 
and  Primate;  whose  especial  Palace  is  in  Neisse; 
though  he  "commonly  sends  his  refractory  Priests  to 
"do  their  penance  in  the  Schloss  at  Ottmachau  here," 
—  and,  I  should  say,  had  better  himself  make  terms, 
and  come  out  hitherward,  under  present  aspects. 

Friedrich  continues  at  Ottmachau;  head-quarters 
there  thenceforth,  till  he  see  Neisse  settled.  On  the 
morrow,  13th,  he  learns  that  the  Siege  Artillery  is  at 
Grotkau;  well  forward  towards  Neisse;  half  way  be- 
tween Brieg  and  it.  Same  day.  Colonel  Camas  returns 
to  him  out  of  Glatz;  five  of  his  men  lost;  and  reports 
That  Browne  has  had  the  roads  torn  up,  that  Glatz  is 
mere  ice  and  obstruction,  and  that  nothing  can  be 
made  of  it  at  this  season.  Good  news  alternating  with 
not  00  good. 

The  truth  is,  Friedrich  has  got  no  Strong  Place  in 
SeUesien;  all  strengths  make  unexpected  defence; 
paltry  little  Namslau  itself  cannot  be  quite  taken, 
Castle  cannot,  till  Jeetz  get  his  siege  artillery,  —  which 
does  not  come  along  so  fast  as  that  to  Neisse  does. 
Here  is  an  Excerpt  from  my  Dryasdust,  exact  though 
abridged,  concerning  Jeetz: 

•*  January  24M,  1 741 .  Prussians ,  masters  of  the  Town  for 
''a  couple  of  weeks  back ,  have  got  into  the  Church  at  Nams- 
'*laii,  into  the  Cloister;  are  preparing  plank  floors  for  batteries, 
''eottiDg  loop-holes;  diligent  as  possible, — siege-guns  now  at 
^  last  just  coming.  The  Castle  nres  fiercely  on  them,  makes 
*'fiiriou8  sallies,  steals  six  of  our  oxen,  —  makes  insolent 
'^geatores  from  the  walls ;  at  least  one  soldier  does ,  this  day  • 
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<^ '  Sir,  may  I  give  that  fellow  a  shot?*  asks  thePrussian  sentry 
'' '  Do,  then,*  answers  his  Major:  *  too  insolent  that  onel '  And 
<^  the  sentry  explodes  on  him ;  brings  him  plunging  down,  head 
"foremost  {Jierinuer  pilrzelte);  the  too  insolent  mortal,  siloat 
"  enough  thenceforth."*  —  Jcctz  did  get  his  cannon ,  though 
not  till  now,  this  very  day  I  think;  and  then,  inaconpleof 
days  more,  Jeetz  finishca-offNamsIau  ("officers  to  Ciistrin, 
common  men  to  Berlin  **V,  and  thereupon  blockades  the 
Eastern  side  of  Brieg,  joining  hands  with  Kleist  on  the 
Western :  whereby  Brieg,  like  Glogau,  is  completely  masked, 
—  till  the  season  mend. 

Fricdrich,  now  that  his  artillery  is  come,  expects 
no  difficulty  with  Neisso.  A  "paltry  hamlet  (bivoque)^^ 
he  playfully  calls  it;  and,  except  this,  Silesia  is  now 
his.  Ncissc  got  (which  would  be  the  desirable  thing), 
or  put  under  "mask^'  as  Glogau  is,  and  as  Brieg  is 
being,  Austria  possesses  not  an  inch  of  land  within 
these  borders.  Uerc  are  some  Epistolary  snatches;  still 
in  the  light  style,  not  to  say  the  flimsy  and  uplifted; 
but  worth  giving,  so  transptirent  are  they;  offhand,  like 
words  wo  had  heard  his  Majesty  sj^eak'y  in  his  high 
mood: 

Kinf/  to  M.  Jor daily  at  Berlin  (Two  successive  Letters). 

10.  "  Ott7nachau,  14//*  January  17'11 "  (second  day  after  our 
arrival  there).  "  My  dear  Monsieur  Jordan,  my  sweet  Monsieiir 
'^  Jordan,  my  quiet  Monsieur  Jordan,  my  good,  my  benign,  my 
'*  pacific,  my  humanest  Monsieur  Jordan, — I  announce  to  Thy 
"  Serenity  the  conquest  of  Silesia ;  I  warn  thee  of  the  bombard- 
"mcntoiNeisse"  (just  getting  ready),  "and  L prepare  thee 
*^  for  still  more  important  projects;  and  instruct  thee  of  the 
"  happiest  successes  that  the  womb  of  Fortune  ever  bore. 

*'  This  ought  to  suffice  thee.  Be  my  Cicero  as  to  the  justice 
^'of  my  cause,  and  I  will  be  thy  Coisar  as  to  the  execution. 
*'  Adieu:  thou  knowest  whether  I  am  not,  with  the  most  cordial 
"  regard,  thy  faithful  friend.    F." 

•  lleldeH-Geichichle,  i.  7U3. 
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S*.  ^OUmachaUj  17th  January  1741,  I  have  the  honour  to 
"infonn  Your  Humanity  that  we  are  christianly  preparing  to 
"bombard  Neisse ;  and  that  if  the  place  will  not  surrender  of 
"good  will,  needs  must  that  it  be  beaten  to  powder  (necessity 
"fern  de  rdbimer).  For  the  rest,  our  affairs  go  the  best  in  the 
"world ;  and  soon  thou  wilt  hear  nothing^  more  of  us.  For ,  in 
"ten  dajTB,  it  will  all  be  over;  and  1  shaJl  have  the  pleasure  of 
"seeing  you  and  hearing  you,  in  about  a  fortnight. 

"1  nave  seen  neither  my  mother''  (August  Wilhelm ,  not 
"long  ago  at  Strasburg  with  us,  and  betrothed  since  then) 
"nor  Keyserling:  I  left  them  at  Breslau,  not  to  expose  them  to 
"the  dangers  of  war.  They  perhaps  will  be  a  little  angry; 
''bat  what  can  I  do?  —  The  rather  as^  on  this  occasion ,  one 
'-cannot  share  in  the  glory,  unless  one  is  a  mortar! 

"Adieu,  M.  le  Conseiller"  ( Poor's- 72«/A,  so  styled).  "  Go 
"and  amuse  yourself  with  Horace,  study  Pausanias,  and  be 
"gay  over  Anacreon.  As  to  me,  who  for  amusement  have 
"nothing  but  merlons,  fascines  and  gabions,*  I  pray  God  to 
"grant  me  soon  a  pleasantcr  and  peacefiiller  occupation, 
"and  you  health,    satisfaction   and  whatever  your  heart 

*d68iM8.-F."*» 

Kmg  Friedrich  to  M,  le  Comte  Algarotti  (gone  on  a  journey). 

"  Oitmachau,  llth  January  1741 "  (same  day  as  the  above  to 
"  Jordan).  ' *•  I  have  begun  to  settle  the  Figure  of  Prussia :  the 
"outline  will  not  be  altogether  regular ;  for  the  whole  of  Sile- 
^'sia  is  taken,  except  one  miserable  hamlet  {bicoque)^  which 
"perhaps  I  shall  have  to  keep  blockaded  till  next  spring. 

**Up  to  this  time,  the  whole  conquest  has  cost  only  Twenty 
"  If  en,  and  Two  Officers ,  one  of  whom  is  the  poor  Dc  R^ge, 
"whom  you  have  seen  at  Berlin," — De  K6ge,£n^eer Major, 
kiUed  here  at  Ottmachau,  in  Schwerin's  late  tussle. 

'*  You  are  greatly  wanting  to  me  here.  So  soon  as  you  have 
"talked  that  business  over,  write  to  me  about  it."  (What  is 
tte  business?  Whither  is  the  dusky  Swan  of  Padua  gone?) 
"In  all  these  three  hundred  miles  I  have  found  no  human 

*  Merlonf  are  moundt  of  earth  placed  behind  the  solid  or  blind  part« 
cftlM  parapet  (that  it,  between  the  embnuiares)  of  a  Fortification;  fascines 
»n  tandles  of  broshwood  for  filling  up  a  ditch ;  gabions,  baskets  filled  with 
MTlk,  to  be  ranged  in  defence  till  you  get  trenches  dag. 
••  iEwret  de  Fridiric,  xvU.  84. 
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^'creatore  comparable  to  the  Swan  of  Padna.  I  would 
'*  willingly  give  ten  cubic  leases  of  ground  for  a  genius 
'<  similar  to  yours.  But  I  perceive  I  was  about  entreating  you 
"  to  return  fast,  and  join  me  again ,  —  while  you  are  not  yet 
"  arrived  where  your  errand  was.  Make  haste  to  arrive,  then ; 
"  to  execute  your  commission,  and  fly  back  to  me.  I  wish  you 
"  had  a  Fortunatus  Hat ;  it  is  the  only  thing  defective  in  your 
"outfit. 

**  Adieu,  dear  Swan  of  Padua:  think,  I  pray  you,  sometimes 
**of  those  who  are  getting  themselves  cut  in  slices"  (echiner, 
chined)  "for  the  sake  of  glory  here,  and  above  all  do  not 
"  forget  your  friends  who  tnink  a  thousand  times  of  you.  — 

"FiD^RIC."* 

The  object  of  the  dear  Swan's  journey,  or  even  the 
whereabouts  of  it,  cannot  be  discovered  without  diffi- 
culty; and  is  not  much  worth  discovering.  "Gone  to 
Turin,"  we  at  last  make  out,  "with  secret  commis- 
sions:"** desirable  to  sound  the  Sardinian  Majesty  a 
little,  who  is  Doorkeeper  of  the  Alps,  between  France 
and  Austria,  and  opens  to  the  best  bidder?  No  great 
things  of  a  meaning  in  this  mission,  we  can  guess,  or 
Algarotti  had  not  gone  upon  it,  —  though  he  is  handy, 
at  least,  for  keeping  it  unnoticed  by  the  Gazetteer 
species.  Nor  was  the  Swan  successful,  it  would  seem; 
the  more  the  pity  for  our  Swan!  However  he  comes 
back  safe;  attends  Friedrich  in  Silesia,  and  in  the 
course  of  next  month  readers  will  see  him,  if  any 
reader  wished  it. 

*  (Euvres  de  Fiidiric,  xviil.  28. 

••  Denina:   La  Prn$ne  Litliraire  (BetWxi,  1790),  i.  198.    A  poor  vague 
Book ;  only  worth  conaolting  in  case  of  extremity. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

NEISSE   18  BOMBARDED. 

Nbisse,  wliicL  Friedrich  calls  a  paltry  hamlet 
(bicogue),  is  a  pleasant  strongly-fortified  Town,  then  of 
perhaps  6  or  8,000  inhabitants,  now  of  doable  that 
number;  stands  on  the  left  or  north  bank  of  theNeisse, 
—  at  this  day,  on  both  banks.  Pleasant  broad  streets, 
high  strong  houses,  mostly  of  stone.  Pleasantly 
encircled  by  green  Hills,  northward  buttresses  of  the 
Giant  Mountains;  itself  standing  low  and  level,  on  rich 
ground  much  inclined  to  be  swampy.  A  lesser  river, 
Biele,  or  Bielau,  coming  from  the  South,  flows  leisurely 
enough  into  the  Neisse,  —  filling  all  the  Fortress  ditches, 
by  the  road.  Orchard-growth  and  meadow-growth  are 
lordly  {herrlich)'^  a  land  rich  in  fruit,  and  flowing  with 
milk  and  honey.  Much  given  to  weaving,  brewing, 
stocking-making;  and,  moreover,  trades  greatly  in  these 
articles,  and  above  all  in  Wine.  Yearly  on  St.  Agnes 
Day,  "2l8t  January,  if  not  a  Sunday,"  there  is  a 
Wine-fair  here;  Hungarian,  of  every  quality  from 
Tokay  downward,  is  gathered  here  for  distribution  into 
Germany  and  all  the  Western  Countries.  While  you 
drink  your  Tokay,  know  that  it  comes  through  Neisse. 
St  Agnes  Day  falls  but  unhandily  this  year;  and  I 
think  the  Fair  will,  as  they  say,  ausbleiben,  or  not  be 
held. 

Neisse  is  a  Nest  of  Priests  {Ffaffen-Nest)  ^  stxy^ 
Friedrich  once;  which  came  in  this  way.  About  600 
years    ago,    an   ill-conditioned  Heir- Apparent    of  the 


i. 
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Lie^itz  Sovereign  to  whom  it  then  belonged,  quarrelled 
with  his  Father,  quarrelled  slightly  with  the  Universe; 
and,  after  moping  about  for  some  time,  went  into  the 
Church.  Having  Neisse  for  an  apanage  already  his 
own,  he  gave  it  to  the  Bishop  of  Breslau;  whose,  in 
spite  of  the  old  Father^s  protestings,  it  continued,  and 
continues.  Bishops  of  Breslau  are  made  very  grand 
by  it;  Bishops  of  Breslau  have  had  their  own  diffi- 
culties here.  Thus  once  (in  our  Perkin-Warbeck  time, 
A.D.  1497),  a  Duke  of  Oppeln,  sitting  in  some  Official 
Conclave  or  meeting  of  magnates  here,  —  zealous  for 
country  privilege,  and  feeling  himself  insufPerably  put 
upon,  —  started  up,  openly  defiant  of  Official  men; 
glaring  wrathfully  into  Duke  Casimir  of  Teschen 
(Bohemian- Austrian  Captain  of  Silesia),  and  into  the 
Bishop  of  Breslau  himself;  nay  at  last,  flashed  out  his 
sword  upon  those  sublime  dignitaries.  For  which,  by 
and  by,  he  had  to  lay  his  head  on  the  block,  in  the 
great  square  here;  and  died  penitent,  we  hope. 

This  place,  my  Dryasdust  informs  me,  had  many 
accidents  by  floodage  and  by  fire;  was  seized  and  re- 
seized  in  the  Thirty- Years  War  especially,  at  a  g^reat 
rate:  Saxon  Amheim,  Austrian  Hoik,  Swedish  Torsten- 
son;  no  end  to  the  battering  and  burning  poor  Neisse 
had,  to  the  big  ransoms  "in  new  Reichsthalers  and 
300  casks  of  wine."  But  it  always  rebuilt  itself,  and 
began  business  again.  How  happy  when  it  could  get 
under  some  eflFectual  Protector,  of  the  Liegnitz  line,  of 
the  Austrian-Bohemian  lino,  and  this  or  the  other 
battering,  just  sufTered,  was  to  be  the  last  for  some 
time!  —  Here  again  is  a  battering  coming  on  it;  the 
first  of  a  series  that  are  now  imminent. 

The   reader   is   requested  to  look  at  Neisse;   for 
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besides  the  Tokay  wine,  there  will  things  arrive  there. 
—  Neisse  River,  let  us  again  mention,  is  one  of  Four 
bearing  that  name,  and  all  belonging  to  the  Oder:  — 
could  not  they  be  labelled,  then,  or  numbered^  in  some 
way?  This  Neisse,  which  we  could  call  Neisse  the 
Hrst  (and  which  careful  readers  may  as  well  make 
acquaintance  with  on  their  Map,  where  too  they  will 
find  Neisse  the  Second^  "the  Wiithemle  or  Roaring 
Neisse,"  and  two  others  which  concern  us  less),  rises 
in  the  "Western  Snow-Mountains  {Schneegeb'irg)^'* 
Southwestern  or  Glatz  district  of  the  Giant  Moun- 
tains; drains  Glatz  County  and  grows  big  there:  washes 
the  Town  of  Glatz;  then  eastward  by  Ottmachau,  by 
Neisse  Town;  whence  turning  rather  abruptly  nordi 
or  north-east,  it  gets  into  the  Oder  not  far  south  of 
Brieg. 

Neisse  as  a  Place  of  Arms,  the  chief  Fortress  of 
Silesia  and  the  nearest  to  Austria,  is  extremely  desirable 
for  Friedrich;  but  there  is  no  hope  of  it  without  some 
kind  of  Siege;  and  Friedrich  determines  to  try  in  that 
way.  From  Ottmachau,  accordingly,  and  from  the 
other  sides,  the  Siege- Artillery  being  now  at  hand,  due 
force  gathers  itself  round  Neisse,  Schwerin  taking 
charge;  and  for  above  a  week  there  is  demonstrating 
and  posting,  summoning  and  parleying;  and  then,  for 
three  days,  with  pauses  intervening,  there  is  extremely 
farioofl  bombardment,  red-hot  at  times:  "Will  you 
yield,  then?"  —  with  steady  negative  from  Neisse. 
Fried^ch'e  quarter  is  at  Ottmachau,  twelve  miles  off; 
6om  which  he  can  ride  over,  to  see  and  superintend. 
The  fury  of  his  bombardment,  which  naturally  grieved 
him,  t^tifies  the  intensity  of  his  wish.     But  it  was  to 
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no  purpose.  The  Commandant,  Colonel  von  Roth  (the 
same  who  was  proposed  forBreslau  lately,  a  wise  head 
and  a  stout,  famed  in  defences)  had  "poured  water  on 
his  ramparts,"  after  well  repairing  them,  —  made  his 
ramparts  all  ice  and  glass;  —  and  done  much  else. 
Would  the  reader  care  to  look  for  a  moment?  Here, 
from  our  waste  Paper-masses,  is  abundance,  requiring 
only  to  be  abridged: 

^^Januai-y  1741 :  Monday  9lh —  Wednesday  11th.    Monday 
*9th,  —  day  when  that  sputter  at  Ottmachau  beean,  — 

*  Prussian  light-troops  appeared  transiently  on  the  neights 

*  about  Neisse,  for  the  first  time.  Directly  on  sight  of  whom, 
^Commandant  Roth  assembled  the  Burghers  of  the  place: 
Hook  a  new  Oath  of  Fidelity  from  one  and  all:  admonished 

*  them  to  do  their  utmost,  as  they  should  see  him  do.  The 
^  able-bodied  and  likeliest  of  them  (say  about  400^  he  has  had 

*  arranged  into  Militia  Companies,  with  what  drill  there  could 

*  be  in  the  interim ;  and  since  his  coming,  has  employed  every 
^ moment  in  making  ready.  Wednesday  llth,  he  locks  all  the 
'  Gates ,  and  stands  strictly  on  his  guard.  The  inhabitants 
^are  mostly  Catholic;  with  sumptuous  Bishops  of  Breslau, 

*  with  Kreuzherren  (imaginary  Teutsch  or  other  Ritters  with 

*  some  reality  of  money),  with  Jesuit  Dignitaries,  Church  and 
^Quasi-Church  Officialities,  resident  among  them:  popula- 
^tion,  high  and  low,  is  inclined  by  creed  to  the  Queen  of 
^Hungary.  Commandant  Roth  has  only  1,200  regular 
'soldiers;  at  the  outside  1,600  men  under  arms:  but  he  has 
'  ^npowder,  he  has  meal ;  experience  also  and  couraee ;  and 

hopes  these  may  suffice  him  for  a  time.    One  of  the  most 

*  determined  Commandants ;  expert  in  the  defence  of  strong 
^places.  A  bom  Silesian  (n6t  Saxon,  as  some  think),  —  and 
^is  of  the  Augsburg  Confession;  but  that  circumstance  is  not 

important  here,  though  at  Breslau  Browne  thought  it  was. 

**  Thursday^  12(h.    The  Prussians,  in  regular  ftrce,  appear 
^on  the  Kamnchen  Berg  (Cony  Hill,   so-called  from  its 

*  rabbits),  soutii  of  the  Kiver,  evidentiy  taking  post  there. 

*  Roth  fires  a  signal  shot;  the  Southern  Suburbs  of  Neisse ,  as 
'preappointed,  go  up  in  flame;  crackle  high  and  far;  in  a 
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''lamentable  manner  (erbdrmlich),  through  the  mm  winter 
"air."  This  ib  the  day  Friedrich  came  over  to  Ottmachau, 
and  settied  the  sputter  there. 

"Next  day,  and  next  a^ain,  the  same  phenomena  at 
''Neisse;  the  Prussians  edging  ever  nearer,  ouilding  their 
^batteries,  preparing  to  open  tneir  cannonade.  Whereupon 
"Both  bums  the  remaining  Suburbs,  with  lamentable  crackle; 
"  on  all  sides  now  are  mere  ashes.  Bishop*s  Mill ,  Franciscan 
"Cloister,  Bishop's  Pleasure-garden,  with  its  summer-houses; 
"Bishop's  Hospital,  and  several  Churches:  Koth  can  spare 
"none  of  these  thines,  with  the  Prussians  nestling  there. 
"Sorely  the  Bishop  nimself,  respectable  Cardinal  Graf  yon 
"Sinsendorf ,  had  better  get  out  of  these  localities  while  time 
"yet  is?**  'Saturday  14th,'  that  was  the  day  Friedrich,  at 
Ottmaehau,  wrote  as  abore  to  Jordan  (Letter  No.  1),  while 
the  Neisse  Suburbs  crackled  lamentably,  twelve  miles  off, 
'^Sehwerin  gets  order  to  break  up,  in  person,  from  Ottmaehau 
"to-moiTow ,  and  begin  actual  business  on  the  Kaninchen  Hill 
"yonder. 

"  Sunday  15/A.  Schwerin  does ;  marches  across  the  River ; 
"takes  post  on  the  south  side  of  Neisse:  notable  to  the  Sunday 
''nisttcs.  Nothing  but  burnt  villages  and  black  walls  for 
"Schwerin,  in  that  Cony -Hill  quarter,  and  all  round;  and 
"Roth  salutes  him  with  one  twenty-four  pounder,  which  did 
"no  hurt.  And  so  the  cannonade  begins ,  Sunday  15th ;  and 
"  intermittently,  on  both  sides  of  the  Kiver,  continues,  always 
"barsting  out  again  at  intervals,  till  Wednesday;  a  mere 
"preliminazy  cannonade  on  Schwerin's  part;  making  noise, 
"doing  little  hurt:  intended  more  to  terrify,  but  without  effect 
"that  way  on  Roth  or  the  Townsfolk.  The  poor  Bishop  did, 
"on  the  second  day  of  it,  come  out,  and  make  application  to 
"Schwerin;  was  kindly  conducted  to  his  Majesty,  who 
"happened  to  be  over  there;  was  kept  to  dinner;  and  easily 
"had  leave  to  retire  to  Frevwalde,  a  Country-House  he  has, 
"in  the  safe  distance.*  There  let  him  be  quiet,  well  out  of 
'^ these  confused  batterings  and  burnings  of  property. 

"His  Majesty's  headquarter  is  at  Ottmaehau,  but  in  two 
"honra  he  can  be  here  any  day;  and  looks  into  everything; 
"sony  that  the  cannonade  does  not  yet  answer.  And  remnants 
"<tf  saburbs  are  still  crackling  into  flame;   high  Country- 

•  llelden^Geschichle,  i.  683. 
CMfir,  FfAerick  tfie  Great.  VT.  16 
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'^Honses  of  Kreuzherren,  of  Jesuits;  a  fanatic  people 
^Ueemingly  all  set  against  ns.  *If  Neisse  will  not  yield  of 
"good- will,  needs  is  it  must  be  beaten  to  powder,'  wrote  his 
"  Majesty  to  Jordan  in  these  circumstances,  as  we  read  above. 
^'  Roth  is  sorry  to  observe ,  the  Prussians  have  still  one  good 
^^Bishop's- mansion,  in  a  place  called  the  Karlau  (Karl- 
"Meadow),  with  the  Bishop's  winter  fuel  all  ready  stacked 
"  there;  but  strives  to  take  order  about  the  same. 

**  Wednesday  ISlh.  This  day  two  provocations  happened. 
"First  in  the  morning  by  his  Majesty  s  order.  Colonel  Borck 
"  (the  same  we  saw  at  Herstal)  had  gone  with  a  Trumpeter 
"  towards  Roth ;  intending  to  inform  Koth  how  mild  the  terms 
"would  be,  how  terrible  the  penalty  of  not  accepting  them. 
"  But  Roth  or  Roth's  people  singularly  disregard  Borck  and 
"  his  Parley  Trumpet ;  answer  its  blasts  by  musketry ;  fire  upon 
"it,  nay  again  fire  worse  when  it  advances  a  stepfarther;  on 
"these  terms  Borck  and  Trumpet  had  to  return.  Which  much 
"angered  his  Majesty  at  Ottmachau  that  evening;  as  was  na- 
"tural.  Same  evening,  our  fine  quarters  in  the  Karlau 
"crackled  up  in  flame ,  the  Bishop's  winter  firewood  all  along 
"  with  it :  this  was  provocation  second.  Roth  had  taken  order 
"with  the  Karlau;  and  got  a  resolute  Butcher  to  do  the  feat, 
"  under  pretext  of  bringing  us  beef.  It  is  piercing  cold ;  onljr 
"blackened  walls  for  us  now  in  the  Karlau  or  elsewhere.  His 
"Majesty,  naturally  much  angered,  orders  for  the  morrow  a 
"dose  of  bombshells  and  red-hot  balls.  Plant  a  few  mortars 
* '  on  the  North  side  too,  orders  his  Majesty. 

"  Thursday  J 19/A.  Accordingly,  by  8  of  the  clock,  cannon 
"  batteries  re-awaken  with  a  mighty  noise,  and  red-hot  balls 
"are  noticeable;  and  at  10  the  actual  bombarding  bursts  out, 
"  terrible  to  hear  and  see;  —  first  shell  falling  in  llaubitz  the 
"  Clothier's  shop,  but  being  happilj  ^ot  under.  Roth  has  his 
"City  Militia  companies,  organised  with  waterhoses  for 
"quenching  of  the  red-hot  balls;  in  which  they  became  expert. 
"  So  that  though  the  fire  caught  many  houses  they  always  put 
"it  out.  Late  in  the  night,  nearing  no  word  from  Roth,  the 
"  Prussians  went  to  bed. 

*  *  Friday  20th.  Still  no  word ;  on  which ,  about  4  p.m.,  the 
"  Prussian  oatteries  awaken  again:  volcanic  torrent  of  red-hot 
"shot  and  shells,  for  seven  hours;  still  no  word  from  Roth. 
"About  11  at  night  his  Majesty  again  sends  a  Drum  (Parley 


CHAP.  TI.]  NEISSE  IS  BOMBARDED.  •       243 

S3d  Jan.  1741. 

''  Trompet  or  whatever  it  is)  to  the  Gate ;  formally  summons 
*'  Both:  asks  him,  *  If  he  has  well  considered  what  tnis  can  lead 
"to?  Especially  what  he,  Roth ,  meant  by  firing  on  our  first 
"  Trumpet  on  Wednesday  last? '  Roth  answered ,  '  That  as  to 
"the  Trumpet,  he  had  not  heard  of  it  before.  On  the  other 
"  hand,  that  this  mode  of  sieging  by  red-hot  balls  seems  a  little 
"unusual;  for  the  rest,  that  he  hasnimself  no  order  or  intention 
"but  that  of  resisting  to  the  last*  Some  say  the  Drum  here- 
"upon  by  order  talked  of  *  pounding  Neisse  into  powder,  mere 
"child's  play  hitherto;'  to  which  Roth  answered  only  by 
"respecttul  Qumb-show. 

Saturday  21  st  —  Monday  23  d.  Midnight  of  Friday  — 
"Saturday,  on  this  answer  coming,  the  fire- volcanoes  open 
"again;  —  nine  hours  long^:  shells,  and  red-hot  material .  in 
"terrible  abundance.  Which  hit  mostly  the  Churcnes, 
"Jesuits'  Seminariums  and  Collegiums;  but  produced  no 
"  change  in  Roth.  From  9  a.  m.  the  batteries  are  silent.  Silent 
"still,  next  morning:  Divine  Service  may  proceed,  if  it  like. 
"But  at  4  of  the  afternoon,  the  batteries  awaken  worse  than 
"ever;  from  seven  to  nine  bombs  goin^  at  once.  Universal 
"rage,  of  noise  and  horrid  ^lare,  making  night  hideous ,  till 
"  10  of  the  clock ;  Roth  continuing  inflexible.  This  is  the  last 
"night  of  the  Siege." 

Friedrich  perceived  that  Roth  would  not  yield;  that 
the  utter  smashing  down  of  Neisse  might  more  concern 
Friedrich  than  Roth;  —  that,  in  fine,  it  would  be  better 
to  desist  till  the  weather  altered.  Next  day,  "Monday 
23d,  between  noon  and  1  o'clock,"  the  Prussians  drew 
back;  —  converted  the  siege  into  a  blockade.  Neisse 
to  be  masked,  like  Brieg  and  Glogau  (Brieg  only  half 
done  yet,  Jeetz  without  cannon  till  tomorrow,  24th, 
and  little  Namslau  still  gesticulating):  "The  only  thing 
"one  could  try  upon  it  was  bombardment.  A  Nest  of 
"Priests  {Ffaffen-Nest)]  not  many  troops  in  it:  but  it 
"cannot  well  be  forced  at  present.  If  spring  were  here, 
'*h  will  cost  a  fortnight's  work."* 

•  Friedrich  to  the  Old  DBuamr  i  Fraction  of  Letter  (OttmAchaa ,  16th- 

16* 
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A  noisy  business;  "King's  high  person  much  ex- 
" posed:  a  bombardier  and  then  a  sergeant  were  killed 
"close  by  him,  though  in  all  he  lost  only  five  men.'** 

Browne  vanishes  in  a  slight  Flash  of  Fire, 

Browne  all  this  while  has  hung  on  the  Mountain- 
side, witnessing  these  things;  sending  stores  towards 
Glatz  south-westward,  and  "ruining  the  ways"  behind 
them;  waiting  what  would  become  of  Neisse.  Neisse 
done,  Schwerin  is  upon  him;  Browne  makes  off  South- 
eastward, across  the  Mountains,  for  Moravia  and  home; 
Schwerin  following  hard.  At  a  little  place  called 
Griitz,**  on  the  Moravian  border,  Browne  faced  round, 
tried  to  defend  the  Bridge  of  the  Oppa,  sharply  though 
without  effect;  and  there  came  (January  25th)  a  hot 
sputter  between  them  for  a  few  minutes:  —  after  which 
Browne  vanished  into  the  interior,  and  we  hear,  in 
these  parts,  comparatively  little  more  of  him,  during 
this  War.  Friend  and  foe  must  admit  that  he  has 
neglected  nothing;  and  fairly  made  the  best  of  a  bad 
business  here.  He  is  but  an  interim  General,  too;  his 
Successor  just  coming;  and  the  Vienna  Board  of  War 
is  frequently  troublesome,  —  to  whose  windy  specula- 
tions Browne  replies  with  sagacious  scepticism,  and 
here  and  there  a  touch  of  veiled  sarcasm,  which  was 

21st  Janaary  1741)  cited  by  Orlich,  i.  51;  —  from  the  Deisaa  Arohiyei. 
where  Herr  Orlich  has  indostrioasly  been.  To  all  bat  atrletlj  military 
people  these  pieces  of  Letters  are  the  valaable  feature  of  Orlich^s  Book ; 
and  a  general  reader  laments  that  it  does  not  all  consist  of  such ,  properly 
elncidated  and  labelled  Into  accessibility. 
«  Helden-Geschichte.  i.  680-690. 

**  The  name,  in  old  Slavic  speech,  signifies  Town;  and  there  are  many 
Grduesi  Kdnigingriktz  (Qfteen'St  which  for  brevity  is  now  generally  called 
iTdnt^fgiHts,  in  Bohemia);  GrKtiinStyria;  WindMcAgrKtz  ( Wendish-town), 
fto. 
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not  likely  to  conciliate  in  high  places.  Had  her 
Hungarian  Majesty  been  able  to  retain  Browne  in  his 
post,  instead  of  poor  Neipperg  who  was  sent  instead, 
there  might  have  been  a  considerably  different  account 
to  give  of  the  sequel.  But  Neipperg  was  Tutor  (War- 
Tutor)  to  the  Grand-Duke;  Browne  is  still  of  young 
standing  (age  only  thirty-five),  with  a  touch  of  veiled 
sarcasm;  and  things  must  go  their  course. 

In  Schlesien,  Schwerin  is  now  to  command  in 
chief;  the  King  going  off  to  Berlin  for  a  little,  naturally 
with  plenty  of  errand  there.  The  Prussian  Troops  go 
into  Winter-quarters;  spread  themselves  wide;  beset 
the  good  points,  especially  the  Passes  of  the  Hills,  — 
from  Jslgemdorf,  eastward  to  the  Jablunka  leading 
towards  Hungary;  —  nay  they  can,  and  before  long 
do,  spread  into  the  Moravian  Territories,  on  the  other 
side;  and  levy  contributions,  the  Queen  proving  un- 
reasonable. 

It  was  Monday  23d,  when  the  Siege  of  Neisse  was 
abandoned:  on  Wednesday,  Friedrich  himself  turns 
homeward;  looks  into  Schweidnitz,  looks  into  Liegnitz; 
and  arrives  at  Berlin  as  the  week  ends,  —  much 
acclamation  greeting  him  from  the  multitude.  Except 
those  Three  masked  Fortresses,  capable  of  no  defence 
to  speak  of,  were  Winter  over,  Silesia  is  now  all 
Friedrich's,  —  has  fallen  wholly  to  him  in  the  space 
of  about  Seven  Weeks.  The  seizure  has  been  easy; 
but  the  retaining  of  it,  perhaps  he  himself  begins  to 
aee  more  clearly,  will  have  difficulties!  From  this 
point,  the  talk  about  gloire  nearly  ceases  in  his  Cor- 
reipondence.  In  those  seven  weeks  he  has,  with  gloire 
or  otherwise,  cut  out  for  himself  such  a  life  of  labour 
ai  no  man  of  his  Century  had. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

AT    VERSAILLES,    THE    MOST    CHRISTIAN    MAJESTY  CHANGES 
HIS   SHIRT,  AND   BELLEISLE  IS  SEEN  WITH  PAPERS. 

While  Friedrich  was  so  busy  in  Silesia,  the  world 
was  not  asleep  around  him;  the  world  never  is,  though 
it  oflen  seems  to  be,  round  a  man  and  what  action  he 
does  in  it.  That  Sunday  morning.  First  Day  of  the 
Year  1741,  in  those  same  hours  while  Friedrich,  with 
energy,  with  caution,  was  edging  himself  into  Breslau, 
there  went  on  in  the  Court  of  Versailles  an  interior 
Phenomenon;  of  which,  having  by  chance  got  access  to 
it  face  to  face,  we  propose  to  make  the  reader 
participant  before  going  farther. 

Headers  are  languidly  aware  that  phenomena  do 
go  on  round  their  Friedrich;  that  their  busy  Friedrich, 
with  his  few  Voltaires  and  renowned  persons,  are  not 
the  only  population  of  their  Century,  by  any  means. 
Everybody  is  aware  of  that  fact;  yet,  in  practice, 
almost  everybody  is  as  good  as  not  aware;  and  the 
World  all  round  one^s.Hero  is  a  darkness,  a  dormant 
vacancy.  How  strange  when,  as  here,  some  waste 
Paper-spill  (so  to  speak)  turns  up,  which  you  can 
kindle;  and,  by  the  brief  flame  of  it,  bid  a  reader  look 
with  his  own  eyes!  —  From  Herr  Doctor  Biisching, 
who  did  the  Geography  and  about  a  Hundred  other 
Books,  —  a  man  of  great  worth,  almost  of  genius, 
could  he  have  elaborated  his  Hundred  Books  into  Ten 
(or  distilled,  into  flasks  of  aquavit®,  what  otherwise 
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lies  tumbling  as  tanks  of  mash  and  wort,  now  run 
TCiy  sour  and  malodorous);  —  it  is  from  Herr 
BQsching  that  we  gain  the  following  rough  Piece, 
illuminative  if  one  can  kindle  it: 

The  Titular-Herr  Baron  Anton  von  Geosau ,  a  gentleman 
of  good  parts,  scholastic  by  profession,  and  of  Protestant 
creed,  was  accompanying  as  Travelling  Tutor,  in  those  years, 
a  young  Graf  von  Reuss.  Graf  von  Reuss  is  one  of  those  in- 
distinct Counts  Reuss,  who  always  call  themselves  ** Henry  :'* 
and,  beine  now  at  the  eightieth  and  farther,  with  uncountable 
eoUateralHenrys  intertwisted,  are  become  in  effect  anonymous, 
or  of  nomenclature  inscrutable  to  mankind .  Nor  is  the  yoimg 
one  otherwise  of  the  least  interest  to  us ;  —  except  that  Herr 
Anton,  the  Travelling  Tutor,  punctually  kept  a  Journal  of 
eferrthing.  Which  Journal,  long  afterwards,  came  into  the 
hands  of  Biisching,  also  a  ]}unctual  man;  and  was  by  him 
abridged ,  and  set  forth  in  print  in  his  Beytrdge,  Offering  at 
present  a  singular  daguerreotype  glimpse  of  the  then  actual 
world,  wherever  Graf  von  Reuss  and  his  Geusau  happened  to 
be*  Ninetenths  of  it,  even  in  Biisching*s  Abridgment,  are  now 
fidlen  useless  and  wearisome;  but  to  one  studying  the  days 
that  then  were,  even  the  effete  commonplace  of  it  occasionally 
becomes  alive  again.  And  how  interesting  to  catch,  here  and 
there,  a  Historical  Figure  on  these  conditions;  Historical 
Fieare*s  verjrself,  in  his  work- day  attitude;  eating  his  victuals; 
wnting,  receiving  letters,  talking  to  his  fellow-creatures;  un- 
aware that  Posterity,  miraculously,  through  some  chink  of  the 
Travelling  Tutor's  producing,  has  got  its  eye  upon  him ! 

^^  Sunday,  1st  January  1741.  Geusau  and  his  young  Gentle- 
"man  leave  Paris,  at  5  in  the  morning,  and  dnve  out  to  Ver- 
*' failles;  intending  to  see  the  ceremonies  of  Newyear's  day 
"there.  Very  wet  weather  it  had  been,  all  Wednesday,  and 
"for  days  before;*  but  on  this  Sunday,  Newyear's  morning, 
''all  is  ice  and  glass;  and  they  slid  about  painfully  by  lamp- 
** light,  —  with  unrougheued  horses,  and  on  the  Hilly  or  Meu- 

•  Bee  in  Barbier  (ii.  2S3  et  sqq.),  what  terrible  Noah-like  weather  it 
Mteen;  big  hooses ,  long  in  soak,  tumbling  down  at  last  into  the  Seine; 
dmase  of  Si,  Geneviise  bronght  out  (two  days  ago),  December  30th,  to  try 
abj  minde;  &e.  &c. 
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<*  don  road,  having  chosen  that  as  fittest,  the  waters  being  out; 
*< —  not  arriving  at  Court  till  9.  Nor  finding  very  much  to 
^^  comfort  them,  except  on  the  side  of  curiosity,  when  there. 
"Ushers,  hitroducleurs,  Cabinet  Secretaries,  were  indeed 
*'  assiduous  to  oblige ;  and  the  King's  Levee  will  be:  hat  if  yon 
"  follow  it  to  the  Chapel  Royal  to  witness  hi^h  mass,  you  must 
"kneel  at  elevation  of  the  host;  andtSis,  as  reformed 
"Christians,  Reuss  and  his  Tutor  cannot  undertake  to  do. 
"They  accept  a  dinner  invitation  (12  the  hour)  from  some 
"good  Samaritan  of  Quality;  and,  for  sights,  will  content 
"  themselves  with  the  King's  Levee  itself,  and  ffenerally  with 
"what  the  King*s  Ante-chamber,  and  the  Q*)il-ae-B(£af ,  can 
"  exhibit  to  them.  The  Most  Chi-istian  King*s  Levee  "  ( Lever^ 
"literally  here  hb  Getting  out  of  Hed)  "is  a  daily  miracle  of 
"  these  localities,  only  grander  on  Newyear^s  day ;  and  it  is  to 
"the  following  effect: 

"  Till  Majesty  please  to  awaken ,  yon  saunter  in  the  Salle 
"  dcs  Ambassadeurs ;  whole  crowds  jostling  one  another  there ; 
"gossiping  together  in  a  diligent,  insipid  manner;"  gossip  all 
reported;  snatches  of  which  have  acquired  a  certain  flavoiir 
by  long  keeping ;  —  which  the  reader  shall  imagine.  * '  Mean- 
"  while  you  keep  your  eye  on  the  Grate  of  the  Inner  Coort, 
"which  as  yet  is  only  ajar.  Majesty  inaccessible  asyet.  Behold,. 
"at  last,  Grate  opens  itself  wide;  si^n  that  Majesty  is  oat  of 
"bed;  that  the  pnvileged  of  mankind  may  approach,  and  see  . 
"the  miracles."  Geusau  continues,  abridged  by  Biiaching 
and  us : 

"The  whole  Assemblage  passed  now  into  the  King's  Ante- 
"room:  had  to  wait  there  about  half  an  hour  more,  before  the 
"Kings  bedroom  was  opened.  But  then  at  last,  lo  you,  — 
"  there  is  the  King,  visible  to  Geusau  and  evex^body,  *  wash- 
"ing  his  hands.'  Which  effected  itself  in  this  way.  •The 
"  Km^  was  seated ;  a  gcntleman-in-waiting  knelt  before  him, 
"and  neld  the  Ewer,  a  square  vessel  silver-gilt,  firm  upon  the 
"King's  breast;  and  another  gentleman -in -waiting  poured 
"  water  on  the  Kin^j^'s  hands.'  Merely  an  official  waiting,  we 
"perceive;  the  real,  it  is  to  be  hoped,  had,  in  a  much  more 
"effectual  wav,  been  going  on  during  the  half  •  hoar  just 
"  elapsed.  Arter  washing ,  the  King  rose  for  an  instant ;  had 
"his  dressing-gown,  a  grand  yellow  silky  article  with  silver 
"flowerings,  pulled  off,  and  flung  round  his  loins;  upon  which 
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''be  Mt  down  again,  and,"  —  observe  it,  ye  privileged  of 
omikind,  — ''  the  Change  of  Shirt  took  place !  *  They  put  the 
'*dean  shirt  down  over  his  head,'  says  Anton ,  * anci  plucked 
<'q»  the  dirty  one  from  within ,  so  that  of  the  naked  sKin  you 
"  i«w  little  or  nothiog.* "  Here  is  a  miracle  worth  getting  out 
ofbed^tolookat! 

"His  Majesty  now  quitted  chair  and  dressing-gown;  stood 
'*ap  before  the  fire  ;•  and,  after  getting  on  the  rest  of  his  cloth- 
'^iDg,  which,  on  account  of  Czarina  Anne's  death"  (readers 
lemember  that)  **  was  of  violet  or  mourning  colour,  he  had  the 
"powder -mantle  thrown  round  him,  and  sat  down  at  the 
''Toilette  to  have  his  hair  frizzled.  The  Toilette,  a  table 
"with  white  cover  shoved  into  the  middle  of  the  room,  had  on 
''it  a  mirror,  a  powder-knife,  and**—  no  mortal  cares  what. 
"The  King,"  what  all  mortals  note  as  they  do  the  heavenly 
omena,  "is  somewhat  talky;  speaks  sometimes  with  the  Dutch 
"Ambassador,  sometimes  witn  the  Pope's  Nuncio,  who  seems 
"a  jocose  kind  of  gentleman;  sometimes  with  different  French 
"Lords,  and  at  last  with  the  Cardinal  Fleury  also, —to  whom, 
"however,  he  does  not  look  particularly  gracious,"  —  not 
particularly,  this  time.  These  are  the  omens ;  happy  who  can 
read  them !  —  "  Majesty  then  did  his  morning-prayer,  assisted 
**oii]y  by  the  common  Almoners-in-waiting  ^Cardinal  took  no 
"hancL  much  less  any  other^;  Majesty  knelt  before  his  bed, 
"and  fifnished  the  business  'm  less  than  six  seconds/  After 
"which  mankind  can  ebb  out  to  the  Ante-room  again;  pay 
"their  devoir  to  the  Queen's  Majesty,  which  all  do:  or  wait 
"for  the  Transit  to  Morning  Chapel,  and  see  Mesaames  of 
"France  and  the  others  flitting  past  in  their  sedans. 

"Qaeen*s  Majesty  was  already  altogether  dressed,'*  says 
Gensau,  almost  as  if  with  some  disappointment;  "  all  in  black ; 
"a  most  affable  courteous  Majesty;  stands  conversing  with 
"the  Bussian  Ambassador,  with  the  Dutch  ditto,  with  the 
"Ladies  about  her,  and  at  last,  Mn  a  friendly  and  merry 
"tone,*  with  old  Cardinal  Fleury.  Her  Ladies,  when  the 
"Queen  spoke  with  them,  showed  no  constraint  at  all;  leant 
"loosely  with  their  arms  on  the  fire-screens,  and  took  things 
"easy.  Mesdames  of  France"  —  Geusau  saw  Mesdames. 
Poor  little  souls,  they  are  the  Loqxie,  the  Cochon  (Rag,  Pig,  so 
Papa  would  call  them ,  dear  Papa) ,  who  become  tragically 
Tinblc  again  in  the  Revolution  time: —  all  blooming  young 
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cliildren  as  yet  (Queeii*8  Majesty  some  Thirty-seyen  gone), 
and  little  dreaming  what  lies  fifty  years  ahead!  King  Louis  s 
career  of  extraneous  gallantries,  which  ended  in  theFaro-anx- 
Cerfs,  is  now  lust  beginning:  think  of  that  too;  and  of  her 
Majesty's  fine  behaviour  under  it;  so  affable, so  patient, silent, 
now  and  always !  ->  *^  In  a  little  while,  their  Majesties  go  alons 
«*  the  Great  Gallery  to  Chapel ; "  whither  the  Frotestant  niinS 
cannot  with  comfort  accompany.* 

This  is  the  daily  miracle  done  at  Versailles  to  the 
believing  multitude;  only  that  on  Newyear's  day,  and 
certain  supreme  occasions,  the  shirt  is  banded  by  a 
Prince  of  the  Blood,  and  the  towel  for  drying  the 
royal  hands  by  a  ditto,  witli  other  improvements;  and 
the  thing  comes  out  in  its  highest  power  of  effulgence, 
—  especially  if  you  could  see  high  mass  withaL  In 
the  Antechamber  and  (Eil-de-Boeuf,  Geusau,  among 
hundreds  of  phenomena  fallen  dead  to  us,  saw  the 
Four  following,  which  have  still  some  life: 

1^,  Many  Knights  of  the  Holy  Ghost  (Chevaliers  du  Samt 
Esprit)  are  about;  magnificently  piebald  people,  indistinct  to 
us,  and  fallen  dead  to  us :  bat  there,  among  the  company,  do 
not  we  indisputably  sec,  ^4n  full  Cardinal's  costume,  Flemy 
the  ancient  Prime  Minister  talking  to  her  Majesty.  Blandly 
smiling;  soft  as  milk,  yet  with  a  flavour  of  alcoholic  wit  in 
him  here  and  there.  That  is  a  man  worth  looking  at,  had 
they  painted  him  at  all.  lied  hat,  red  stockings;  a  serenely 
definite  old  gentleman ,  with  something  of  prudent  wisdom, 
and  a  touch  of  imperceptible  jocosity  at  times;  mildly  inex- 
pugnable in  manner :  this  King ,  whose  Tutor  he  was  twenty 
years  ago,  still  looks  to  him  as  his  father;  Fleury  is  the  real 
king  of  France  at  present.  His  age  is  eighty-seven  gone;  the 
King's  is  thirty  (seven  years  younger  than  his  Queen) :  and 
the  Cardinal  has  red  stockings  and  red  hat;  veritably  there, 
successively  in  both  Antechambers,  seen  by  Geusau,  Janoary 
1st,  1741 :  that  is  all  I  know. 

2^.  The  Prince  de  Clermont,   a  Prince  of  the  Blood, 

•  BU8ching»  Ueytnitje,  li.  59-7S. 
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"htnded  the  shirt,"  teste  Geasau.  Some  other  Prince,  notable 
to  Geusau,  and  to  us  nameless,  had  the  honour  of  the 
*^UmtA:"  bat  this  Prince  de  Clermont,  a  dissolute  fellow  of 
wailed  parts,  kind  of  Priest,  kind  of  Soldier  too,  is  seen  visibly 
kmdhig  the  shirt  there;  —  whom  the  reader  and  I,  if  we  cared 
about  it.  shall  a^ain  see,  getting  beaten  by  Prince  Ferdinand, 
at  GKfeid ,  within  twenty  years  hence.  These  are  points  furst 
and  second,  slightly  noticeable,  slightly  if  at  all. 

Of-  the  actual  transit  to  High  Mass ,  transit  very  visible  in 
the  Great  Gallery  or  C£il-de-Boeuf,  wh^  should  a  human  bein^ 
now  say  anything?  Queen,  poor  Stanislaus's  Daughter,  and 
her  Ladies,  in  their  sublime  sedans,  one  flood  of  jewels,  sail 
fint;  next  sails  Kin^  Louis,  shirt  warm  on  his  back,  with 
"Thirty-four  Chevaliers  of  the  Holy  Ghost"  escorting;  next 
«»the  Dauphin**  (Boy  of  eleven,  Louis  XVI.*s  Father),  and 
"Mesdames  of  France,  with**  —  But  even  Geusau  stops  short. 
fVoteatants  cannot  enter]that  Chapel,  without  peril  of  idola- 
tir;  wherefore  G«usau  and  Pupil  kept  strolling  in  the  gene- 
ral (Eil-de-Boeuf,  —  and  "the  Dutch  Ambassador  approved 
of  it,*'  he  for  one.  And  here  now  is  another  point,  slightly 
Boticeable: 

9P.  High  Mass  over,  his  Majesty  sails  back  from  Chapel, 
in  the  same  magnificently  piebsdd  manner ;  and  vanishes  into 
the  interior;  —  leaving  his  Knights  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  and 
other  Courtier-multitude ,  to  simmer  about,  and  ebb  away  as 
they  found  good.  Geusau  and  his  young  Keuss  had  now  the 
kononr  of  being  introduced  to  various  people;  amon^  others 
"to  the  Prince  de  Soubise.'*  Prince  de  Soubise:  frivolous, 
insignificant  being;  of  whom  I  have  no  portrait  that  is  not 
nearly  blank,  and  content  to  be  so;  — though  Herr  von  Geusau 
would  have  one,  with  features  and  costume  to  it,  when  he 
heard  of  the  Beating  at  Rossbach ,  long  after!  Prince  de  Sou- 
law  is  pretty  much  a  blank  to  everylK)dy ;  —  and  no  sooner 
tie  we  loose  of  him,  than  (what  eveiy  reader  will  do  well 
to  note) 

4P.  Our  Herren  Travellers  are  introduced  to  a  real  Nota- 
Islity:  Monseigneur,  soon  to  be  Mar^chal,  the  Comte  de 
Belleisle;  whom  my  readers  and  I  are  to  be  much  concerned 
widi,  in  time  coming.  ^'A  tall  lean  man  {longer  hagerer 
*^ii(mn)^  without  mucn  air  of  quality,"  thinks  Geusau^  but 
with  much  swift  intellect  and  energy,  and  a  dbtinguished 
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character,  whatever  Geasau  might  think.  "  Comte  deBelleule 
*^wa8  very  civil;  but  apologist,  in  a  conrtl;^ and  kind  waj, 
<*for  the  hurry  he  was  in;  regretting  the  imposailulity  oi 
"  doing  the  honours  to  the  Comte  de  Reuss  in  this  Comitiy,  — ^ 
*^his,  Belleisle*s,  Journey  into  Germany,  which  w«f  dose  aft 
**hand,  overwhelming  him  with  occupations  and  engageoiaitt 
"at  present.  And  indeed,  even  while  he  spoke  toot.*'  aayi 
Geusau, "  all  manner  of  Papers  were  put  into  his  hand.  * 

"Journey  to  Germany,  Papers  put  into  his  hand:** 
there  is  perhaps  no  Human  Figure  in  the  world,  thii 
Sunday  (except  the  one  Figure  now  in  those  same 
moments  over  at  Breslau,  gently  pressing  upon  the 
locked  Gates  there),  who  is  so  momentous  for  our 
Silesian  Operations:  and  indeed  he  will  kindle  all 
Europe  into  delirium;  and  produce  mere  thunder  and 
lightning,  for  seven  years  to  come,  —  with  almost  no 
result  in  it,  except  Silesia!  A  tall  lean  man;  there 
stands  he,  age  now  fifty-six,  just  about  setting  out  on 
such  errand.  Whom  one  is  thankful  to  have  seen  fiv 
a  moment,  even  in  that  slight  manner. 

Of  Belleisle  and  his  Flans, 
Charles  Louis  Auguste  Fouquet,  Comte  de  Belleide, 
is  Grandson  of  that  Intcndant  Fouquet,  sumptuous 
Financier,  whom  Louis  XIY.  at  last  threw  out,  and 
locked  into  the  Fortress  of  Pignerol,  amid  the  Savoy 
Alps,  there  to  meditate  for  life,  which  lasted  thirty 
years  longer.  It  was  never  understood  that  the 
sumptuous  Fouquet  had  altogether  stolen  public 
moneys,  nor  indeed  rightly  what  be  had  done  to  merit 
Pignerol;  and  always,  though  fallen  somehow  into 
such  dire  disfavour,  he  was  pitied  and  respected  by  a 
good  portion  of  the  public.     **Has  angered  Colbert,** 

*  nasching,  il.  79 :  lee  Barbler,  ii.  882,  287. 
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nad  the  public;  ''dangerous  rivaby  to  Colbert;  tbat  is 
what  has  brought  Pignerol  upon  him." 

Out  of  Pignerol  that  Fouquet  never  came;  but  his 
Fimily  bloomed  up  into  light  again;  had  its  ad- 
ventares,  sometimes  its  troubles,  in  the  Regency  time, 
btit  was  always  in  a  rising  way:  —  and  here,  in  this 
tall  lean  man  getting  papers  put  into  his  hand,  it  has 
risen  very  high  indeed.  Going  as  Ambassador  Extra- 
Ofdimory  to  the  Oermanic  Diet,  "To  assist  good  neigh- 
bours, as  a  neighbour  and  Most  Christian  Majesty 
should,  in  choosing  their  new  Kaiser  to  the  best  ad- 
vantage:'" that  is  the  official  colour  his  mission  is  to 
have.  Surely  a  proud  mission;  —  and  Belleisle  intends 
to  execute  it  in  a  way  that  will  surprise  the  Germanic 
Diet  and  mankind.  Privately,  Belleisle  intends  that  he, 
hj  his  own  industries,  shall  himself  choose  the  right 
Kaiser,  such  Kaiser  as  will  suit  the  Most  Christian 
Majesty  and  him;  he  intends  to  make  a  new  French 
thing  of  Germany  in  general;  and  carries  in  his  head 
plans  of  an  amazing  nature!  He  and  a  Brother  he 
has,  called  the  Chevalier  de  Belleisle,  who  is  also  a 
distinguished  man,  and  seconds  M.  le  Comte  with 
eloquent  fire  and  zeal  in  all  things,  are  grandsons  of 
that  old  Fouquet,  and  the  most  shining  men  in  France 
at  present  France  little  dreams  how  much  better 
it  perhaps  were,  had  they  also  been  kept  safe  in 
KgneroU  — 

The  Count,  lean  and  growing  old,  is  not  healthy; 
is  ever  and  anon  tormented,  and  laid  up  for  weeks, 
with  rheumatisms,  gouts  and  ailments:  but  otherwise 
he  is  still  a  swifl  ardent  elastic  spirit;  with  grand 
idiemeSf  with  fiery  notions  and  convictions,  which 
captivate  and  hurry-off  men's  minds,  more  than  eloquence 
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could,  SO  intensely  true  are  they  to  the  Count  himself; 
—  and  then  his  Brother  the  Chevalier  is  always  there 
to  put  them  into  the  due  language  and  logic,  where 
needed.*  A  magnanimous  highflown  spirit;  thought 
to  he  of  supreme  skill  hoth  in  War  and  in  Diplomacy; 
fit  for  many  things;  and  is  still  full  of  ambition  to 
distinguish  himself,  and  tell  the  world  at  aU  moments, 
"3/?  voila;  World,  I  too  am  here!"  —  His  plans,  just 
now,  which  are  dim  even  to  himself,  except  on  the 
hither  skirt  of  them,  stretch  out  immeasurable,  and  lie 
piled  up  high  as  the  skies.  The  hither  skirt  of  them, 
which  will  suffice  the  reader  at  present,  is: 

That  your  Grand-Duke  Franz,  Maria  Theresia's 
Husband,  shall  in  no  wise,  as  the  world  and  Duke 
Franz  expect,  be  the  Kaiser  chosen.  Not  he,  but  an- 
other who  will  suit  France  better:  "Kur-Sachsen 
perhaps,  the  so-called  King  of  Poland?  Or  say  it 
were  Karl  Albert  Kur-Baiem,  the  hereditary  friend  and 
dependant  of  France?  We  are  not  tied  to  a  man: 
only,  at  any  and  at  all  rates,  not  Grand-Duke  Franz." 
Tliis  is  the  grand,  essential  and  indispensable  point; 
alpha  and  omega  of  points;  very  clear  this  one  to 
Bellcisle,  —  and  towards  this  the  first  steps,  if  as  yet 
only  the  first,  are  also  clear  to  him.  Namely  that 
"the  27th  of  February  next,"  —  which  is  the  time  set 
by  Kur-Mainz  and  the  native  Officials  for  the  actual 
meeting  of  their  Reichstag  to  begin  Election  Business, 
will  be  too  early  a  time; 'and  must  be  got  postponed.** 

•  Voltaire,  xxvill.  74;  xxix.  392;  &c. 

•«  Adelung,  ii.  185  ('*27th  February  —  1ft  March  1741,  at  Frankftirt-on- 
Mayn,"  appointed  by  Kar-Mainx ,  *'Arch-Ohaiicellor  of  the  Reich,'"  under 
date  Noyember  3d,  1740) :  —  ib.  236  (** Delay  for  a  month  or  two,*"  suggests 
Kur-PfklK,  on  January  12th ,  seconded  by  others  in  tho  French  interest) ;  — 
upon  which  the  appointment,  after  some  argafngf,  collapsed  into  the  vague, 
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Postponed;  which  will  be  possible,  perhaps  for  long; 
one  knows  not  for  how  long:  that  is  a  first  step 
definitely  clear  to  Belleisle.  Towards  which,  a  pre- 
liminary to  it  and  to  all  the  others  in  a  dimmer  state, 
there  is  a  second  thing  clear,  and  has  even  been 
officially  settled  (all  but  the  day):  That,  in  the  mean 
while,  and  surely  the  sooner  the  better,  he,  Belleisle, 
Most  Christian  Majesty's  Ambassador  Extraordinary  to 
the  Reichstag  coming,  —  do,  in  his  most  dazzling  and 
persuasive  manner,  make  a  Tour  among  German  Courts. 
Let  us  visit,  in  our  highest  and  yet  in  our  softest 
splendour,  the  accessible  German  Courts,  especially  the 
likely  or  well-disposed:  Mainz,  Koln,  Trier,  these,  the 
Three  called  Spiritual,  lie  on  our  very  route;  then 
Pfalz,  Baiem,  Sachsen:  —  we  will  tour  diligently  up 
and  down;  try  whether,  by  optic  machinery  and  art- 
magic  of  the  mind,  one  cannot  bring  them  round. 

In  all  these  preliminary  steps  and  points,  and  even 
in  that  alpha  and  omega  of  excluding  Grand-Duke 
Franz,  and  getting  a  Kaiser  of  his  own,  Belleisle  suc- 
ceeded. With  painful  results  to  himself  and  to  millions 
of  his  fellow-creatures,  —  to  readers  of  this  History, 
among  others.  And  became  in  consequence  the  most 
famous  of  mankind;  and  filled  the  whole  world  with 
rumour  of  Belleisle,  in  those  years.  —  A  man  of  such 
intrinsic  distinction  as  Belleisle,  whom  Friedrich  after- 
wards deliberately  called  a  great  Captain,  and  the 
only  Frenchman  with  a  genius  for  war;  and  who,  for 
some  time,  played  in  Europe  at  large  a  part  like  that 
of  Warwick  the  Kingmaker:  how  has  he  fallen  into 
such  oblivion?     Many  of  my  readers  never  heard  of 

amd  there  ensued  delay  enoagh;  actual  Election  not  till  January  84tb, 
174S. 
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him  before;  nor,  in  writing  or  otherwise,  is  there 
symptom  that  any  living  memory  now  harbours  him, 
or  has  the  least  approach  to  an  image  of  him!  ^^For 
the  times  are  babbly,"  says  Goethe,  "And  then  again 
the  times  are  dumb: 

"Denn  geschwdtzig  sind  die  Zeitettt 
"  Und  nie  sind  auch  wieder  sfiimm." 

Alas,  if  a  man  sow  only  chaff,  in  never  so  sublime 
a  maimer,  with  the  whole  Earth  and  the  long-eared 
populations  looking  on,  and  chorally  singing  approval, 
rendering  night  hideous,  —  it  will  avail  him  nothing. 
And  that,  to  a  lamentable  extent,  was  Belleisle's  case. 
His  scheme  of  action  was  in  most  felicitously  just 
accordance  with  the  national  sense  of  France,  but  by 
no  means  so  with  the  Laws  of  Nature  and  of  Fact; 
his  aim,  grandiose,  patriotic,  what  you  will,  was  un- 
luckily-false  and  not  true.  How  could  "the  times" 
continue  talking  of  him?  They  found  they  had  already 
talked  too  much.  Not  to  say  that  the  French  Revolu- 
tion has  since  come;  and  has  blown  all  that  into  the 
air,  miles  aloft,  —  where  even  the  solid  part  of  it, 
which  must  be  recovered  one  day,  much  more  the 
gaseous,  which  we  trust  is  forever  irrecoverable,  now 
wanders  and  whirls;  and  many  things  are  abolished, 
for  the  present,  of  more  value  than  Belleisle!  — 

For  my  own  share,  being,  as  it  were,  forced 
accidentally  to  look  at  him  again,  I  find  in  Belleisle  a 
really  notable  man;  far  superior  to  the  vulgar  of  noted 
men,  in  his  time  or  ours.  Sad  destiny  for  such  a  man! 
But  when  the  general  Life-element  becomes  so  unspeak- 
ably phantasmal  as  under  Louis  XV.,  it  is  difficult  for 
any  man  to  be  real;  to  be  other  than  a  play-actor, 
more   or  less  eminent  and  artistically  dressed.     Sad 
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eooagh,  surely,  when  the  truth  of  your  relation  to  the 
Unhrerse,  and  the  tragically  earnest  meaning  of  your 
life,  is  quite  lied  out  of  you,  by  a  world  sunk  in  lies; 
and  you  can,  with  effort,  attain  to  nothing  but  to  be  a 
mxt  or  less  splendid  lie  along  with  it!  Your  very 
existence  all  become  a  vesture,  a  hypocrisy  and  hear- 
■ty;  nothing  left  of  you  but  this  sad  faculty  of  sowing 
dnff  in  the  fashionable  manner!  After  Friedrich  and 
ToiUdre,  in  both  of  whom,  imder  the  given  circum- 
Btaoees,  one  finds  a  perennial  reality,  more  or  less,  — 
Bdleisle  is  next;  none  fails  to  escape  the  mournful 
Domnon  lot  by  a  nearer  miss  than  Belleisle. 

Beyond  doubt,  there  are  in  tliis  man  the  biggest 

[■njeets  any  French  head  has  carried,  since  Louis  XIV. 

^th  his  sublime  periwig  first  took  to  striking  the  stars. 

E»w  the  indolent  Louis  XV.  and  the  pacific  Fleury 

i"we  been  got  into  this  sublimely  adventurous  mood? 

Sf  Belleisle  chiefly,  men  say;  —  and  by  King  Louis's 

fint  Mistresses,   blown  upon  by  Belleisle;    poor  Louis 

Wving  now,   at  length,   left  his  poor    Queen  to  her 

'^flections,   and  taken  into  that  sad  line,   in  which  by 

^•giees  he  carried  it  so  far.     There  arc  three  of  them, 

*t  seems;  —  the   first   female  souls  that  could  ever 

^uiage  to  kindle,  into  flame  or  into  smoke,  in  this  or 

loy  other  kind,    that  poor  torpid  male  soul:    those 

JbiUy  Sisters,  three  in  number  (I  am  shocked  to  hear), 

■tteiaive,  nay  in  part  simultaneous!     They  are  proud 

*wnen,  especially  the  two  younger;   with  ambition  in 

fan,  with  a  bravura  magnanimity,  of  the  theatrical  or 

tpralic  kind;  of  whom  Louis  is  very  fond.    "To  raise 

Auee  to  its  place,  your  Majesty;  the  top  of  the  Uni- 

lene,  namely!"     "Well;    if  it  could  be  done,  —  and 

gnite  withont  trouble?"  thinks  Louis.   Bravura  magna- 

Carliie,  FreifTirk /A^  f^>en/.   f7.  17 
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nimity,  blown  npon  by  Belleisle,  prevails  among  these 
high  Improper-Females,  and  generally  in  the  Younger 
Circles  of  the  Court;  so  that  poor  old  Fleuiy  has  had 
no  choice  but  to  obey  it  or  retire.  And  so  Belleisle 
stalks  across  the  CEil-de-Bceuf  in  that  important 
manner,  visibly  to  Geusau;  and  is  the  shining  object 
in  Paris,  and  much  the  topic  there  at  present. 

A  few  weeks  hence,  he  is  farther,  —  a  little  out  of 
the  common  turn,  but  not  beyond  his  military  merits 
or  capabilities,  —  made  Mar^chal  de  France;*  by  way 
of  giving  him  a  new  splendour  in  the  German  Political 
World,  and  assisting  in  his  operations  there,  which 
depend  much  upon  the  laws  of  vision.  French  epigrams 
circulate  in  consequence,  and  there  are  witty  criticisms; 
to  which  Belleisle,  such  a  dusky  world  of  Possibility 
lying  ahead,  is  grandly  indifferent.  Mardchal  de 
France;  —  and  Geusau  hears  (what  is  a  fact)  that 
there  are  to  be  "thirty  young  French  Lords  in  his 
suite;"  his  very  "Livery,"  or  mere  plush  retinue,  "to 
consist  of  110 persons;"  such  an  outfit  for  magnificence 
as  was  never  seen  before.  And  in  this  equipment, 
"early  in  March"  (exact  day  not  given),  magnificence 
of  outside  corresponding  to  grandiosity  of  faculty  and 
idea,  Belleisle,  we  shall  find,  does  practically  set  off 
towards  Germany;  —  like  a  kind  of  French  Belus,  or 
God  of  the  Sun;  capable  to  dazzle  weak  Grerman 
Courts,  by  optical  machinery,  and  to  set  much  rotten 
thatch  on  fire!  — 

"  There  are  curious  daguerreotype  glimpses  of  old  Paris 
*Uo  be  found  in  that  Notebook  of  Geusau's  ,*  savs  another  £x- 
"cerpt;  *<  which  come  strangely  home  to  us,  like  reality  at 
*^  first-hand;  —  and  a  rather  unexpected  Paris  it  is,  to  most 

«  FasiM  de  L(mi$  XV,  1.  8S6  (12th  Febnutiy  1741). 
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"readers;  many  things  then  alive  there,  which  are  now  deep 
"underground.  Much  Jansenist  Theology  afloat:  grand 
"  Frencn  Ladies  piously  eager  to  convert  a  young  Protestant 
"Nobleman  like  Reuss:  sublime  Dorcases,  who  do  not  rouge, 
"  or  dress  high,  but  eschew  the  evil  world  .and  are  thrifty  for 
"thePoor*s  sake,  redeeming  the  time.  There  is  aCaroinal 
"de  Poli^ac,  venerable  sage  and  ex-political  person,  of 
"astonishing  erudition,  collector  of  Antiques  (with  whom  we 
"dined);  there  is  the  Chevalier  Ramsay,  theological  Scotch 
"Jacobite,  late  Tutor  of  the  young  Turenne.  So  many 
"shining  persons,  now  fallen  indistinct  again.  And  then, 
" besides  gossip,  which  is  of  mild  quality,  and  in  fair  propor- 
*^tion,  —  what  talk,  casuistic  and  other,  about  the  Moral 
"Duties,  the  still  feasible  Pieties,  the  Constitution  Unigenitus! 
'^All  this  alive,  resonant  at  dinner-tables  of  Conservative 
"stamp;  the  Miracles  of  Abb^  Paris  much  a  topic  there:  — 
**and  not  a  whisper  of  Infidel  Philosophies;  the  very  name  of 
*' Voltaire  not  once  mentioned  in  the  Keuss  section  oi  Parisian 


f here  is  rumour  now  and  then  of  a  *  Comte  de  Rothen- 
**bourg,'  conspicuous  in  the  Parisian  circles;  a  shining  mili- 
"taryman,  but  seemingly  in  want  of  employment;  who  has 
"lost  in  gambling,  within  the  last  four  years,  upwards  of 
"50,000/.  (1,300,000  livres,  the  exact  cipher  given).  This  is 
'^the  Graf  von  Rothenburg  whom  Friedrich  made  acquaint- 
"ance  with,  in  the  Rhine  Campaign  six  years  ago,  and  has 
**ever  since  had  in  his  eye;  —  whom,  in  a  few  weeks  hence, 
"Friedrich  beckons  over  to  him  into  the  Prussian  States: 
" ' Hither y  and  you  shall  have  work!'  Which  Rothenburg 
"accepts:' with  manifold  advantage  to  both  parties:  —  one 
"of  Friearich's  most  distinguished  friends  for  the  rest  of 
"his  life. 

"Of  Cardmal  Polignac  there  is  much  said,  and  several 
'^ dinners  with  him  are  transacted,  dialogue  partly  given:  a 
"pious  wise  old  gentleman  really,  in  his  kind  (age  now 
"eighty-four);  looking  mildly  forth  upon  a  world  just  about 
"to  overset  itself  and  go  topsy-turvy,  as  he  sees  it  wilL  His 
^^Anti-Lucretius  was  once  such  a  Poem !  —  but  we  mention  him 
"here  because  his  fine  Cabinet  of  Antiques  came  to  Berlin  on 
"his  death,  Friedrich  purchasing;  and  one  often  hears  of  it 

17* 
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''  (if  one  cared  to  hear)  from  the  Prussian  Dryasdust  in  snb- 
"  sequent  years,  * 

^^  Of  Friedrich*8  unexpected  Invasion  of  Sileeia  there  are 
''  also  talkinjgs  and  surmisings ,  but  in  a  mild  indifferent  tone, 
'*  and  much  m  the  vague.  And  in  the  best-informed  circles  it 
'*  is  thought  Bellcisle  will  manage  to  hat^e  Grand-Duke  Frans, 
'Hhe  Queen  of  Hungary's  Husband,  chosen  Kaiser,  and,  in 
^'sorne  mild  sood  way,  put  an  end  to  all  that;"  —  which  is  far 
indeed  from  Bellcislc's  intention ! 

*  Camo  to  Charlottonburgf  Augnst  1742  (old  Polignac  had  died,  Kotpbh 
bor  last,  ten  months  after  those  Ocusau  times) :  cost  of  tho  Pollgnae  Cabi- 
net was  40,000  th.ilew  (6,000/.  >  say  some ,  90,000  lirres  (ondor  4,000£.)  Mj 
others;  cheap  at  cither  price ;  —and,  by  chance,  came  opportonelj,  **a 
fire  having  Jast  burnt  down  tho  Academy  Edifice  ,**  and  destroyed  fimck 
ware  of  that  kind.  ROdenbcck ,  I.  73 ;  Seyfkrth  (Anonymous) ,  GrfcfcicAft 
Friedrichs  des  \nileni,  i.  286. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

PHENOMENA  IN   PETERSBURG. 

I  KNOW  not  whether  Major  Winterfeld,  who  was 
scot  to  Petersburg  in  December  last,  had  got  back  to 
Berlin  in  February,  now  while  Friedrich  is  there:  but 
for  certain  the  good  news  of  him  had,  That  he  had 
been  completely  successful,  and  was  coming  speedily, 
to  resume  his  soldier  duties  in  right  time.  As  Winter- 
feld  is  an  important  man  (nearly  buried  into  darkness 
in  the  dull  Prussian  Books),  let  us  pause  for  a  moment 
on  this  Negotiation  of  his;  —  and  on  the  mad  Russian 
vicissitudes  which  preceded  and  followed,  so  far  as  they 
concern  us.  Russia,  a  big  demi-savage  neighbour  next 
door,  with  such  caprices,  such  humours  and  interests,  is 
always  an  important,  rather  delicate  object  to  Fried- 
rich;  and  Fortune^s  mad  wheel  is  plunging  and  canting 
in  a  strange  headlong  way  there,  of  late.  Czarina 
Anne,  we  know,  is  dead;  the  Autocrat  of  All  the  Rus- 
sias  following  the  Kaiser  of  the  Romans  within  eight 
days.  Iwan,  her  little  Nephew,  still  in  swaddling- 
clothes,  is  now  Autocrat  of  All  the  Russias  if  he  knew 
it,  poor  little  red-coloured  creature;  and  Anton  Ulrich 
ind  his  Mecklenburg  Russian  Princess  —  But  let  us 
take  up  the  matter  where  our  Notebooks  left  it,  in 
Friedrich  Wilhelm's  time: 

" Czarina  Anne  with  the  big  cheek,'*  continues  that  Note- 
book,* ^'was  extremely  delighted  to  see  little  Iwan;  buten- 

*  Snprk,  vol.  ▼.  p.  265. 
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"joyed  him  only  two  months ;  being  herself  in  dying  circum- 
"  stances.  She  appointed  little  I  wan  her  Successor,  his  Mother 
"  and  Father  to  oe  Guardians  over  him :  but  one  Bieren  (who 
"writes  himself  Biron ,  and  *Duke  of  Courland j*  being  Cza- 
" rina*s  Quasi-Husband  these  many  years)  to  be  Guardian,  as 
"  it  were ,  over  both  them  and  him.  Such  had  been  the  trucu- 
"lent  insatiable  Bieren*s  demand  on  his  Czarina.  ^  You  are 
"running  on  your  destruction/  said  she,  with  tears;  but  com- 
"  plied,  as  she  had  been  wont. 

"Czarina  Anne  died,  28th  October  1740;  leaving  a  Czar 
"in  his  cradle;  little  Czar  I  wan  of  two  months,  with  Mother 
"  and  Father  to  preside  over  him ,  and  to  be  themselves  pre- 
"sided  over  by  Bieren,  in  this  manner.*  This  was  the  first 
"great  change  for  Anton  Ulrich;  but  others  ^eater  are 
"coming.  Little  Anton,  readers  know,  is  Friedricns  Brother- 
"in-law,  much  patronised  by  Austria;  Anton's  spouse  is  the 
"Half-Russian  Princess  Catherine  of  Mecklenburg  fnow 
"  wholly  Russian,  and  called  Princess  Anne),  whom  Friearich 
"at  one  time  thought  of  applying  for,  in  his  distress  about  a 
"  Wife.  These  two,  will  tbey  side  with  Prussia,  will  they  side 
"with  Austria?  It  was  hardly  worth  inquiry,  had  not  For- 
"  tune's  wheel  made  suddenly  a  great  cant,  and  pitched  them 
"  to  the  top,  for  the  time  being. 

"Bieren  lasted  onlv  twentv  days.  He  was  very  high  and 
"  arbitrary  upon  everybody ;  Anne  and  Anton  Ulrich  sufEering 
"naturally  most  from  him.  They  took  counsel  with  Feld- 
"marschall  Miinnich  on  the  matter;  who,  after  study,  de- 
"  dared  it  a  remediable  case.  Friday  18th  November,  Miin- 
"  nich  had ,  by  invitation,  to  dine  with  Duke  Bieren  j  Miinnich 
"  went  accordingly  that  day,  and  dined ;  Duke  lookmg  a  little 
"  flurried,  they  say :  and  the  same  evening,  dinner  being  quite 
"over,  and  midnight  come,  MUnnich  had  his  measures  all 
"taken,  soldiers  ready,  warrant  in  hand;  —  and  arrested 
"Bieren  in  his  bed;  mere  Siberia,  before  sunrise,  looming 
"upon  Bieren.  Never  was  such  a  change  as  this  from  18th 
"  day  to  19th  with  a  supreme  Bieren.  Our  friend  Mannstein, 
"  excellent  pimctual  Aide-de-Camp  of  Miinnich ,  was  the  exe- 
"cutor  of  the  feat;  and  has  left  punctual  record  of  it,  as  he 

*  MannBtein,  pp.  264*267  (28th  October,  by  Rasf ian  or  Old  Style,  if 
"17th;"  vre  translate ,  in  this  and  other  cases,  Bossian  or  English ,  into 
New  Style,  unless  the  contrary  Is  indicated). 
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"  does  of  every  thing,  —  what  Bieren  said ,  and  what  Madam 
"Bieren,  who  was  a  little  obstreperous  on  the  occasion.* 
"  What  side  Anton  Ulrich  and  Spouse  will  take  in  a  quarrel 
"between  Prussia  and  Austria,  is  now  well  worth  asking. 

"Anton  Ulrich  and  Wife  Anne,  that  is  to  say,  *Kegent 
"Anne'  and  *  Generalissimo  Anton  Ulrich,'  now  ruled,  with 
"  Munnich  for  rigrht-hand  man ;  and  these  were  high  times  for 
"Anton  Ulrich,  Generalissimo  and  Czar's-Father;  who  indeed 
"was  modest,  and  did  not  often  interfere  in  words,  though 
"  meved  at  the  foolish  ways  his  Wife  had.  An  indolent  flabby 
"  kind  of  creature ,  she ,  unfit  for  an  Autocrat ;  sat  in  her  pn- 
"vate  apartments,  all  in  a  huddle  of  undress:  had  foolish 
"notions,  —  especially  had  soubrettcs  who  led  her  about  by 
"the  ear.  And  then  there  was  a  *  Princess  Elizabeth,'  Cousin- 
"german  of  Regent  Anne,  —  daughter,  that  is  to  say,  last 
"child  there  now  was,  of  Peter  the  Great  and  his  little  brown 
"  Catherine :  —  who  should  have  been  better  seen  to.  Harm- 
" leas  foolish  Princess,  not  without  cunning;  young,  plump, 
"and  following  merely  her  flirtations  and  her  orthodox  devo- 
"tions;  very  orthodox  and  soft,  but  capable  of  becoming 
"dangerous,  as  a  centre  of  the  disaffectea.  As  *  Czarina  £h- 
"zabeth,'  before  long,  and  ultimately  as  ^  in  fame  Catin  du 
**Nordf  she  — "  But  let  us  not  anticipate ! 

It  was  in  this  posture  of  affairs,  about  a  month  af- 
ter it  had  begun,  that  Winterfeld  arrived  in  Peters- 
burg; and  addressed  himself  to  Miinnich,  on  the  Prus- 
sian errand.  Winterfeld  was  Miinnich's  Son-in-law 
(properly  stepson-in-law,  having  married  Miinnich's 
stepdaughter,  a  Frauloin  von  Malzahn,  of  good  Prus- 
sian kin) ;  was  acquainted  with  the  latitudes  and  longi- 
tades  here,  and  well  equipped  for  the  operation  in  hand. 
To  Madam  Mtlnnich,  once  Madam  Malzahn,  his  Mo- 
thel^in-law,  he  carried  a  diamond  ring  of  1,200/.,  "small 
testimony  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  regard  to  so  high 
a  Prussian  Lady;"  to  Miinnich's  Son  and  Madam's  a 
present  of  3,000/.  on  the  like  score:   and  the  wheels 

•  M&nnstein,  p.  268. 
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being  oiled  in  this  way,  and  the  steam  so  strong  (son 
Winterfeld  an  ardent  man,  father  Mfinnich  the  like, 
supreme  in  Eussia,  and  the  thing  itself  a  salutary 
thing),  the  diplomatic  speed  obtained  was  great.  Win- 
terfeld had  arrived  in  Petersburg  December  19th: 
Treaty  of  Alliance  to  the  effect,  "Firm  ^ends  and 
good  neighbours,  we  Two,  Majesties  of  Prussia  and  of 
All  the  Russias;  will  help  each  the  other,  if  attacked, 
with  12,000  men,"  —  was  signed  on  the  27th:  whole 
Transaction,  so  important  to  Friedrich,  complete  in 
eight  days.  Austrian  Botta,  directly  on  the  heel  of 
those  unsatisfactory  Dialogues  about  Silesian  roads, 
about  troops  that  were  pretty,  but  had  never  looked 
the  wolf  in  the  face,  —  had  rushed  off,  full  speed,  for 
Petersburg,  in  hopes  of  running  athwart  such  a  Treaty 
as  Winterfeld^s,  and  getting  one  for  Austria  instead. 
But  he  arrived  too  late;  and  perhaps  could  have  done 
nothing  had  he  been  in  time.  Botta  tried  his  utmost 
for  years  afterwards,  above  ground  and  below,  to  ob- 
struct and  reverse  this  thing;  but  it  was  to  no  purpose, 
and  even  to  less;  and  only,  in  insult,  brought  Botta 
himself  into  flagrant  diplomatic  trouble  and  scandal; 
which  made  noise  enough  in  the  then  Gazetteer  world, 
and  was  the  finale  of  Botta's  Russian  efforts,*  though 
not  worth  mentioning  now.  The  Russian  Notebook 
continues: 

'*Munnich,  supreme  in  Russia  since  Bieren's  removal,  had 
*' wise  coimseb  for  the  Resent  Anne  and  her  Husband;  thoueh 
"perhaps,  being  a  high  old  military  gentleman,  he  might  be 
**  somewhat  abrupt  in  his  ways.  And  there  were  domestic 
'^Ostermanns,  foreign  Bottas,  LaCh^tardies,  and  dangerous 
"Intriguers  and  Opposition  figures,  to  improve  any  grudge 

*  AdoIuDg,  ili.  n.  289;  Mannsteln,  p.  375  (**LapaflehIn  Plot,""  of  Botta*8 
raising ;  found  out,  "  August  174S  i "  —  BoUa  put  in  arrest,  kc). 


CHAP,  vm.]  THENOMENA  IN  PETERSBURG.  265 

Jan.  1711. 

*'  that  mi^ht  arise.  Sure  enough,  in  March  1741,  Feldmarschall 
'*  Mijnnicn  was  forbid  the  Court  (some  Ostermann  succeeding 
'^hun  there) :  *Ever  true  to  your  Two  Highnesses,  though  no 
"  longer  needed ; '  —  and  withdrew ,  in  a  lofty  friendly  strain ; 
'* his  Son  continuing  at  Court,  though  Papa  had  withdrawn. 
'*  Sapreme  MUnnich  had  lasted  about  four  months ;  Supreme 
**  Bieren  hardly  three  weeks ;  —  and  Siberia  is  still  agape. 

*'  Miinnich  being  gone  to  his  own  Town- Mansion,  and  Re- 
''gent  Anne  sitting  in  hers  in  a  huddle  of  undress*,  little  ac- 
''cessible  to  her  longheaded  melancholic  Ostermann .  and  too 
*' accessible  to  her  Liivonian  maid;  with  poor  little  Anton 
^'Ulrich  pouting  and  remonstrating,  but  unable  to  help, — 
'Hbis  state  of  matters,  with  such  intrigues  undermining  it, 
''  coald  not  last  forever.  And  had  not  Princess  Elizabeth  been 
''of  indolent  luxurious  nature,  intent  upon  her  prayers  and 
"flirtations,  it  would  have  ended  sooner  even  than  it  did. 
"Princess  Elizabeth  had  a  Surgeon  called  L'Estoc;  a  Marquis 
"de  la  Chdtardie,  a  highflown  French  Excellency  (who  used 
"to  be  at  Berlin,  to  our  young  Friedrich's  delight),  was  her  — 
•*What  shall  I  say?  LaCh^tardie  himself  had  no  scruule  to 
"say  it!  These  two  plotted  for  her;  these  were  ready,  — 
"could  she  have  been  got  ready;  which  was  not  so  easy. 
"Regent  Anne  had  her  suspicions;  but  the  Princess  was  so 
"indolent,  so  good:  at  last,  when  directly  taxed  with  such  a 
"thing,  tne  Princess  burst  into  ingenuous  weeping;  quite 
"disarmed  Regent  Anne's  suspicions;  —  but  found  she  had 
"now  better  take  L'Estoc's  advice,  and  proceed  at  once. 
"Which  she  did. 

"And  so,  on  the  morrow  morning,  5th  December  1741,  by 
"aid  of  the  Preobrazinsky  Rccimcnt,  and  the  motions  usual 
•*oii  such  occasions,  —  in  fact  by  merely  pulling  out  the  props 
"from  an  undermined  state  of  matters,  —  she  reduced  said 
"state  gently  to  ruin,  ready  for  carting  to  Siberia,  like  its 
"  foregoers ;  and  was  hereby  Czarina  of  All  the  Russias ,  pros- 
"peroosly  enough  for  the  rest  of  her  life.  Twenty  years  or 
"rmther  more.  An  indolent ,  orthodox ,  plump  creature ,  dis- 
"inelined  to  cruelty;  *not  an  ounce  of  nun's  flesh  in  her 
"composition,*  said  the  wits.  She  maintained  theFriedrich 
"Treaty,  indignant  at  Botta  and  his  plots;  was  well  with 
"Friedrich,  or  might  have  been  kept  so  by  management,  for 
"tiiere  was  no  cause  of  quarrel ,  but  the  reverse ,  between  the 
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"Countries,  —  could  Friedrich  have  held  his  witty  tongue, 
"when  eavesdroppers  were  by.  But  he  could  not  always; 
"  though  he  tried.  And  sarcastic  quizzing  (especially  if  it  be 
"  truth  too),  on  certain  female  topics,  what  Improper-Female, 
"Czarina  of  All  the  Russias,  could  stand  it?  The  history  is 
"but  a  distressing  one,  a  disgusting  one^  in  human  affairs. 
"Elizabeth  was  orthodox,  too,  and  Friednch  not,  'the  horrid 
"  man  I '  The  fact  is,  —  fact  dismally  indubitable,  though  it  is 
"huddled  into  discreet  dimness,  and  all  details  of  it  (as  to 
"  what  Friedrich's  witticisms  were ,  and  the  like)  are  refused 
"  us  in  the  Prussian  Books,  —  indignation ,  owine  to  such  dis- 
"mal  cause,  became  fixed  hate  on  the  Czarina^  part;  and 
"there  followed  terrible  results  at  last:  A  Czarina  risen  to  the 
"canuibal  pitch  upon  a  man,  in  his  extreme  need;  —  ^infatne 
^^  Cat  in  du  Nordj*  thinks  the  man  I  Friedrich's  wit  cost  him 
"dear;  him,  and  half  a  million  others  still  dearer,  twenty 
"years  hence."  —  Till  which  time  we  will  gladly  leave  the 
Czarina  and  it. 

Major  von  Winterfeld  had  been  in  Russia  before 
this;  and  had  wooed  his  fair  Malzahn  there.  He  is 
the  same  Winterfeld  whom  we  once  saw  dining  by  the 
wayside  with  the  late  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  on  that  last 
Review  Journey  his  Majesty  made.  A  Captain  in  the 
Potsdam  Giants  at  that  time;  always  in  great  favour 
with  the  late  King;  and  in  still  greater  with  the  pre- 
sent, —  who  finds  in  him,  we  can  dimly  discover,  and 
pretty  much  in  him  alone,  a  soul  somewhat  like  his 
own;  the  one  real  "peer"  he  had  about  him.  A  man 
of  little  education;  bred  in  camps;  yet  of  a  proud  na- 
tural eminency,  and  rugged  nobleness  of  genius  and 
mind.  Let  readers  mark  this  fiery  hero-spirit,  lying 
buried  in  those  dull  Books,  like  lightning  among  clay. 
Here  is  another  anecdote  of  his  Russian  business: 

"Winterfeld  had  gone ,  in  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  time ,  with 
"a  party  of  Prussian  drill-sergeants  for  Petersburg"  (year 
not  given) ;  "  and  duly  delivered  them  there.  He  naturally 
"saw  much  of  Feldmarschall  Milnnich ,  naturally  saw  the 
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^' Step-daugbter  of  the  Feldmarschall ,  a  shining  beauty  in 
''Petersburg','  Winterfeld  himself  a  man  of  shining  gifts,  and 
*'  character ;  and  one  of  the  handsomest  tall  men  in  the  world. 
'*  Mutual  love  between  the  Fraulein  and  him  was  the  rapid 
'' result.  But  how  to  obtain  marriage?  Winterfeld  cannot 
"marry,  without  leave  had  of  his  superiors:  you,  fair 
"Malzahn,  are  Hof-Dame  of  Princess  Elizabeth,  all  your  for- 
"  tone  the  jewels  you  wear;  and  it  is  too  possible  she  will  not 
"  let  you  go  I 

"They  agreed  to  be  patient,  to  be  silent:  to  watch  warily 
"till  Winterfeld  got  home  to  Prussia,  till  the  Fraulein  Malzahn 
"could  also  contrive  to  get  home.  Winterfeld  once  home, 
"and  the  King's  consent  had,  the  Fraulein  applied  to  Princess 
"Elizabeth  for  leave  of  absence:  *A  few  months,  to  see  my 
"  friends  in  Deutschland,  your  Highness ! '  Princess  Elizabetn 
"looked  hard  at  her;  answered  evasively,  this  and  that.  At 
"last,  being  often  importuned ,  she  answered  plainly,  'lal- 
"  most  feel  convinced  tnou  wilt  never  come  back ! '  Protesta- 
"tions  from  the  Fraulein  were  not  wanting:  —  *Well  then,* 
"said  Elizabeth,  Mf  thou  art  so  sure  of  it,  leave  me  thy  jewels 
"in  pledge.  Why  not?*  The  poor  Fraulein  could  not  say 
"why;  had  to  leave  her  jewels,  which  were  her  whole  fine 
"fortune,  'worth  100,000  rubles*  (20,000 />,  and  is  now  the 
"brave  Wife  of  Winterfeld;  —  but  could  never,  by  direct 
"  entreaty  or  circuitous  interest  and  negotiation,  get  back  the 
"least  item  of  her  jewels.  Elizabetn,  as  Princess  and  as 
"  Czarina,  was  alike  deaf  on  that  subject  Now  or  henceforth 
"iJiat  proved  an  impossible  private  enterprise  for  Winterfeld, 
"though  he  had  so  easily  succeeded  in  the  public  one.*** 

The  new  Czarina  was  not  unmerciful.  Mfinnich 
and  Company  were  tried  for  life;  were  condemned  to 
die,  and  did  appear  on  the  scaffold  (29th  January 
1742),  ready  for  that  extreme  penalty;  but  were  there, 
on  the  sadden,  pardoned  or  half-pardoned  by  a  merci- 
ful new  Czarina,  and  sent  to  Siberia  and  outer  dark- 
ness. Whither  Bieren  had  preceded  them.  To  outer  dark- 
ness also,   though  a  milder  destiny  had  been  intended 

■  Rcisow,  Charakteristik  de8  siebet^Jdhrigen  KriegeB  (BerUnt  1802),  1. 
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them  at  first,  went  Anton  TJlricli  and  Ms  Household. 
Towards  native  Germany  at  first;  they  had  got  as  far 
as  Riga  on  the  way  to  Germany,  hut  were  detained 
there,  for  a  long  while  (owing  to  suspicions,  to  Botta 
Plots,  or  I  know  not  what),  till  finally  they  were  re- 
called into  Russian  exile.  Strict  enough  exile,  seclu- 
sion about  Archangel  and  elsewhere;  in  convents,  in 
obscure  uncomfortable  places:  —  little  Iwan,  after  vi- 
cissitudes, even  went  underground;  grew  to  manhood, 
and  got  killed  (partly  by  accident,  not  quite  by  mur- 
der), some  twenty-three  years  hence,  in  his  dungeon  in 
the  Fortress  of  Schltisselburg,  below  the  level  of  the 
Ladoga  waters  there.  Unluckier  Household,  which 
once  seemed  the  luckiest  of  the  world,  was  never  known. 
Canted  suddenly,  in  this  way,  from  the  very  top  of 
Fortune's  wheel  to  the  very  bottom;  never  to  rise  more; 
—  and  did  not  even  die,  at  least  not  all  die,  for  thirty 
or  forty  years  after.* 

Tlus  is  the  Chdtardie-L'Estoc  conspiracy,  of  5th 
December  1741;  the  pitching  up  of  Princess  Elizabeth, 
and  the  pitching  down  of  Anton  Ulrich  and  his  Mttn- 
nichs,  who  had  before  pitched  Bieren  down.  After 
which,  matters  remained  more  stationary,  at  Peters- 
burg: Czarina  Elizabeth,  fat  indolent  soul,  floated  with 
a  certain  native  buoyancy,  with  something  of  bulky 
steadiness,  in  the  turbid  plunge  of  things,  and  did  not 
sink.     On  the  contrary,  her  reign,  so-called,  was  pros- 

•  Anton  Ulrieh,  not  till  15th  May  1775  (two  Daughters  of  hU  went, 
after  this,  to  '^Horstens,  a  poor  Country-House  in  Jutland ,"  whither  Ca- 
therine II.  had  manumitted  them ,  with  pension ;  —  she  had  wished  Anton 
Ulrich  to  go  home,  many  years  before;  but  he  would  not,  fSrom  shame^.  — 
Iwan  had  perished,  5th  August  1764  (Catherine  11.  blamed  for  his  death, 
but  without  cause).  Iwan's  Mother,  Princess  Anne,  (mercifully)  ISth 
March  1746.  See  Russian  Histories,  Tooke,  CBMtSra,  fte.,  —  none  of  which, 
except  Jtftittmtem,  is  good  for  much,  or  to  be  trusted  without  scrutiny. 
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perons,  though  stupid;  her  big  dark  Countries,  kindled 
already  into  growth,  went  on  growing  rather.  And, 
for  certain,  she  herself  went  on  growing,  in  orthodox 
devotions  of  spiritual  type  (and  in  strangely  heterodox 
ditto  of  7jon-spiritual!);  in  indolent  mansuetudes  (fell 
rages,  if  you  cut  on  the  raws  at  all);  in  perpetual  in- 
congruity; and,  alas,  at  last  in  brandy-and- water,  — 
till,  as  ^^  hi  fame  Catin  du  iVb;'^/,"  she  became  terribly 
important  to  some  persons! 

At  her  accession,  and  for  two  years  following.  Cza- 
rina Elizabeth,  in  spite  of  real  disinclination  that  way, 
had  a  War  on  her  hands:  the  Swedish  War  (August 
1741  —  August  1743),  which,  after  long  threatening 
on  the  Swedish  side,  had  broken  out  into  unwelcome 
actuality,  in  Anton  Ulricirs  time;  and  which  could  not, 
with  all  the  Czarina's  industry,  be  got  rid  of  or  staved 
off;  Sweden  being  bent  upon  the  thing,  reason  or  no 
reason.  War  not  to  be  spoken  of,  except  on  compul- 
sion, in  the  most  voluminous  History!  It  was  the  un- 
wisest  of  wars,  we  should  say,  and  in  practice  probably 
the  contempti blest;  if  there  were  not  one  other  Swedish 
War  coming,  which  vies  with  it  in  these  particulars,  of 
which  we  shall  be  obliged  to  speak,  more  or  less,  at  a 
future  stage.  Of  this  present  Kussian-Swedish  war, 
having  happily  almost  nothing  to  do  with  it,  we  can, 
except  in  the  way  of  transient  clironology,  refrain  al- 
together from  speaking  or  thinking. 

Poor  Sweden,  since  it  shot  Karl  XII.  in  the  trenches 
at  Fredericshall,  could  not  get  a  King  again;  and  is 
very  anarchic^nder  its  Phantasm  King  and  free  Na- 
tional Palaver,  —  Senate  with  subaltern  Houses;  — 
which  generally  has  French  gold  in  its  pocket,  and 
noise  instead  of  wisdom  in  its  head.     Scandalous  to 
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think  of  or  behold.  The  French,  desiroos  to  keep  Roa^biaa 
in  play  during  these  high  Belleisle  adventures  now  on 
foot,  had,  after  much  egging,  bribing,  flattering,  j  >er- 
suaded  vain  Sweden  into  this  War  with  Russia.  '  'At 
Narva  they  were  80,000,  we  8,000;  and  what  beca^^uoie 
of  them!"  cry  the  Swedes  always.  Yes,  my  fiiei  ^da, 
but  you  had  a  Captain  at  Narva;  you  had  not  yet 

shot  your  Captain  when  you  did  Narva!  "Factioi^^B  of 
Hats,"  "Faction  of  Caps"  (that  is,  7i?<7/i^caps,  as  be^  ing 
somnolent  and  disinclined  to  France  and  War):  sel^^Kom 
did  a  once  valiant  far -shining  Nation  sink  to  s^^wch 
depths,    since    they  shot    their  Captain,    and  said  to 

Anarchy,  "  lltov  art  Captaincy,  we  see,  and  the  Di^"  ™* 
thing!"  Of  the  Wars  and  businesses  of  such  a  seCS^  ®^ 
mortals  let  us  shun  speaking,  where  possible. 

Mannsteiu  gives  impartial  account,  pleasantly 
and  compact,   to  such  as  may  be  curious  about  — 
Swedish-Russian  War;    and,   in  the  didactic  point  ^^^ 

view,   it  is  not  without  value.     To  us  the  interest^ -=^^^^ 
circumstance  is,  that  it  does  not  interfere  with  our 
lesian  operations  at  all;  and  may  be  figured  as  a  : 
accompaniment  of  rumbling  discord,   or  vacant  fi         ^ 
noise,   going  on  in  those  Nortliem  parts,  —  to  wbn:^^ 
therefore  we  hope  to  be  strangers  in  time  coming.   H^s^'^ 
are  some  dates,   which  the  reader  may  take  with  h£^ 
should  they  chance  to  illustrate  anything: 

'^August  4r^,  1741.  The  Swedes  declare  War:  'Will  rt- 
"  cover  their  lost  portions  of  Finland,  will'  &c.  &c.  They  had 
'*  long  been  meditating  it;  they  had  Turk  negotiations  goioj; 
*^  on,  diligent  emissaries  to  the  Turk  (a  certayi  Major  Sinclair 
'*  for  one ,  whom  the  Russians  waylaiii  and  assassinated  to  get 
"sight  of  his  Papers),  during  the  late  Turk-Russian  War; 
"  but  could  conclude  nothing  while  that  was  in  activity;  con* 
"eluded  only  after  that  was  done,  —  striking  the  iron  whei 
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"^wn  cold.  A  chief  point  in  their  Manifesto  was  the  assas- 
^'sination  of  this  Sinclair;  scandal  and  atrocity,  of  which 
^*  there  is  no  doubt  now  the  Russians  were  guilty.  Various 
"pretexts  for  the  War:  —  prime  movers  to  it,  practically, 
*^  were  the  French ,  intent  on  keeping  Russia  employed  while 
^' their  Belleisle  German  adventure  went  on,  and  who  had 
"  even  bargained  with  third-parties  to  get  up  a  War  there ,  as 
"we  shall  see. 

''^September  3d,  1741.  At  Wilmanstrand ,  —  key  of  Wy- 
" borg ,  their  frontier  stronghold  in  Finland,  which  was  under 
"Siege,  —  the  Swedes  (about  5,000  of  them,  for  they  had  no- 
^*  thing  to  live  upon,  and  lay  scattered  about  in  fractions)  made 
'* fight,  or  skirmish,  against  a  Russian  attacking  party: 
"Swedes,  rather  victorious  on  their  hill- top,  rushed  down; 
"and  totally  lost  their  bit  of  victory,  theur  Wilmanstrand, 
"  their  Wyborg ,  and  even  the  War  itself;  —  for  this  was ,  in 
"literal  truth,  the  only  fighting  done  by  them  in  the  entire 
"  course  of  it ,  which  lasted  near  two  years  more.  The  rest  of 
"it  was  retreat,  capitulation,  loss  on  loss  without  stroke 
"struck;  till  they  had  lost  all  Finland,  and  were  like  to  lose 
"Sweden  itself,  —  Dalecarlian  mutiny  bursting  out  (*Ye 
"traitors,  misgovemors,  worthy  of  death!*),  with  invasive 
"Danes  to  rear  of  it;  —  and  had  to  call  in  the  very  Russians 
"to  save  them  from  worse.  Czarina  Elizabeth  at  the  time  of 
"her  accession,  six  months  after  Wilmanstrand,  had  made 
"truce,  was  eager  to  make  peace:  *Bv  no  means!'  answered 
"Sweden,  taking  arms  again,  or  rather  taking  legs  again; 
"  and  rushing  ruin-ward,  at  the  old  rate,  still  without  stroke. 

''June  28th,  1743.  They  did  halt;  made  Peace  of  Abo 
"(Truce  and  Preliminaries  signed  there,  that  day:  Peace 
"itself,  Au^st  17th) ;  Czarina  magnanimously  restoring  most 
"of  their  Fmland  (thinking  to  herself,  *Not  done  enough  for 
"me  yet;  cook  it  a  little  yet!');  —  and  settling  who  their 
"next  King  was  to  be ,  among  other  friendly  things.  And  in 
"November  following,  Keith,  in  his  Russian  galleys,  with 
"some  10,000  Russians  on  board ,  arrived  in  Stockholm ;  pro- 
"tective  against  Danes  and  mutinous  Dalecarles;  staid  there 
"till  June  of  next  year  1744,"  *    Is  not  this  a  War! 

*  Adelang,  il.  445.  Mannstein,  pp.  297  (Wilmanstrand  Aflkir,  hlmielf 
prwent)  —  365  (Peace)  —  373  (Keith's  return  with  his  galleys).  Comte  de 
Hocdi  (proient  also,  on  the  Swedish  side,  and  snbseqaently  a  Soldier  of 
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On  the  Russian  side,  General  Keith,  under  Field- 
marshal  Lacy  as  chief  in  command  (the  same  Keith 
whom  we  saw  at  Oczakow  under  Mfinnich,  some  time 
ago),  had  a  great  deal  of  the  work  and  management; 
which  was  of  a  highly  miscellaneous  kind,  commanding 
fleets  of  gunboats,  and  much  else;  and  readers  of  Mann- 
stein  can  still  judge,  —  much  more  could  £ang  Fried- 
rich,  earnestly  watching  the  affair  itself  as  it  went  on, 
—  whether  Keith  did  not  do  it  in  a  solid  and  quietly 
eminent  and  valiant  manner.  Sagacious,  skilful,  im- 
perturbable, without  fear  and  without  noise;  a  man 
quietly  ever  ready.  He  had  quelled,  once,  walking 
direct  into  the  heart  of  it,  a  ferocious  liussian  mutiny, 
or  uproar  from  below,  which  would  have  ruined  evciy- 
thing  in  few  minutes  more.*  He  suffered,  with  ex- 
cellent silence,  now  and  afterwards,  much  ill  xmgt 
from  above  withal;  —  till  IMedrich  himself,  in  the 
third  year  hence,  was  lucky  enough  to  get  him  «f 
General.  Friedrich's  Sister  Ulrique,  the  marriage  U 
Princess  Ulrique,  —  that  also,  as  it  chanced,  h$i 
something  to  do  with  this  Peace  of  Abo.  But  we  anti- 
cipate too  far. 

Friedrlch's),  hletnoiref:  (Berlin,  1789),  i.  18-88.    The  murder  of  Riaelaii 
(done  by  **  four  Kuasian  subaltems ,  two  miles  from  Nanmbnrg  in  Silesia 
17th  June  1739,  about  7  p.  m.^  is  amply  detailed  from  Docomenta,  in  « laSi 
Book :  Weber,  Aus  Vier  Jahrhundcrten  (Leipxig,  18.'>8),  i.  274-279. 
*  Mannstein,  p.  130  (no  date,  April  —  May  1742). 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

FRIEDRICn  RETURNS   TO   SILESIA. 

Friedrich  staid  only  three  weeks  at  home;  moving 
about,  from  Berlin  to  Potsdam,  to  Keinsberg  and  back: 
all  the  gay  world  is  in  Berlin,  at  this  Carnival  time; 
bat  Friedrich  has  more  to  do  with  business,  of  a  mani- 
fold and  over-earnest  natnre,  than  with  Carnival  gaieties. 
French  Valori  is  here,  "my  fat  Valori,"  who  is  begin- 
ning to  be  rather  a  favourite  of  Friedrich's:  with  Ex- 
cellency Valori,  and  with  the  other  Foreign  Excellen- 
cies, there  was  diplomatic  passaging  in  these  weeks; 
and  we  gather  from  Valori,  in  the  inverse  way  (Valori 
fallen  sulky),  that  it  was  not  ill  done  on  IViedrich's 
part.  He  had  some  private  consultation  with  the  Old 
Dessauer,  too;  "probably  on  military  points,"  thinks 
Valori.  At  least  there  was  noticed  more  of  tlie  drill- 
sergeant  than  before,  in  his  handling  of  the  Army, 
when  he  returned  to  Silesia,  continues  the  sulky  one. 
"Troops  and  generals  did  not  know  him  again,"  —  so 
excessively  strict  was  he  grown,  on  the  sudden.  And 
truly  "he  got  into  details  which  were  beneath,  not  only 
"a  Prince  who  has  great  views,  but  even  a  simple 
^Captain  of  Infantry,"  —  according  to  my  (Valerias) 
military  notions  and  experiences!  *  — 

The  truth  is,  Friedrich  begins  to  see,  more  clearly 
than  he  did  with  Gloire  dazzling  him,  that  his  position 
is  an  exceedingly  grave  one,  full  of  risk,  in  the  then 
mood  and  condition  of  the  world;  that  he,  in  the  whole 

•  Valori,  i.  99. 
CoHfie,  Frederick  the  Great.  VL  18 
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world,  has  no  sure  friend  but  his  Anny;  and  that  in 
regard  to  it  he  cannot  be  too  vigilant!  The  world  is 
ominous  to  this  youngest  of  the  Kings  more  than  to 
another.  Sounds  as  of  general  Political  Earthquake 
grumble  audibly  to  him  from  the  deeps:  all  Europe 
likely,  in  any  event,  to  get  to  loggerheads  on  this 
Austrian  Pragmatic  matter;  the  Nations  all  watching 
him^  to  see  what  he  will  make  of  it:  —  fugleman  he 
to  the  European  Nations,  just  about  bursting  up  on 
such  an  adventure.  It  may  be  a  glorious  position,  or 
a  not  glorious;  but,  for  certain,  it  is  a  dangerous  one, 
and  awfully  solitary!  — 

Fuglemen  the  world  and  its  Nations  always  have, 
when  simultaneously  bent  anywhither,  wisely  or  un- 
wisely; and  it  is  natural  that  the  most  adventurous 
spirit  take  that  post.  Friedrich  has  not  sought  the 
post;  but  following  his  own  objects,  has  got  it;  and 
will  be  ignominiously  lost,  and  trampled  to  annihilation 
under  the  hoofs  of  the  world,  if  he  do  not  mind!  To 
keep  well  ahead;  —  to  be  rapid  as  possible;  that  were 
good:  —  to  step  aside  were  still  better!  And  Friedrich 
we  find  is  very  anxious  for  that;  "would  be  content 
"with  the  Duchy  of  Glogau,  and  join  Austria;'*  but 
there  is  not  the  least  chance  that  way.  His  Special 
Envoy  to  Vienna,  Gotter,  and  along  with  him  Borck 
the  regular  Minister,  are  come  home;  all  negotiation 
hopeless  at  Vienna;  and  nothing  but  indignant  war- 
preparation  going  on  there,  with  the  most  animated 
diligence,  and  more  success  than  had  seemed  possible. 
Tliat  is  the  law  of  Friedrich's  Silesian  Adventure: 
"Forward,  therefore,  on  these  terms;  others  there  are 
not;  waste  no  words!"  Friedrich  recognises  to  himself 
what  the  law  is;  pushes  stiffly  forward,  witli   a  fine 
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alenee  on  all  that  is  not  practical,  really  with  a  fine 
steadiness  of  hope,  and  audacity  against  discourage- 
ments. Of  his  anxieties,  which  could  not  well  be 
wanting,  but  which  it  is  royal  to  keep  strictly  under 
lock  and  key,  of  these  there  is  no  hint  to  Jordan  or  to 
anybody;  and  only  through  accidental  chinks,  on  close 
scnitiny,  can  we  discover  that  they  exist.  Symptom  of 
despondency,  of  misgiving  or  repenting  about  his  Enter- 
prise, there  is  none  anywhere.  Friedrich's  fine  gifts  of 
silence  (which  go  deeper  than  the  lips)  are  noticeable 
here,  as  always;  and  highly  they  availed  Friedrich  in 
leading  his  life,  though  now  inconvenient  to  Biogra- 
phers writing  of  the  same!  — 

It  was  not  on  matters  of  drill,  as  Valori  supposes, 
that  Friedrich  had  been  consulting  with  the  Old  Des- 
ttuer:  this  time  it  was  on  another  matter.  Friedrich 
lias  two  next  Neighbours  greatly  interested,  none  more 
80y  in  the  Pragmatic  Question:  Kur-Sachsen,  Polish 
King,  a  foolish  greedy  creature,  who  is  extremely  un- 
certain about  his  course  in  it  (and  indeed  always  con- 
tinned  so,  now  against  Friedrich,  now  for  him,  and 
again  against);  and  Kur-Hanover,  our  little  George  of 
England,  whose  course  is  certain  as  that  of  the  very 
stars,  and  direct  against  Friedrich  at  this  time,  as  in- 
deed, at  all  times  not  exceptional,  it  is  apt  to  be.  Both 
these  Potentates  must  be  attended  to,  in  one^s  absence; 
nethod  to  be  gentle  but  effectual;  the  Old  Dessauer  to 
do  it:  —  and  this  is  what  these  consultings  had  turned 
i^n;  and  in  a  month  or  two,  readers,  and  an  as- 
tonished Gazetteer  world,  will  see  what  comes  of  them. 

It  was  February  19th  when  Friedrich  left  Berlin; 
the  21st  he  spends  at  Glogau,  inspecting  the  Blockade 
there^  and  not  ill  content  with  the  measures  taken; 

18* 
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"Press  that  Wallis  all  you  can,"  enjoins  he:  '^Hnn^er 
seems  to  be  slow  about  it!  Summon  him  again,  were 
your  new  Artillery  come  up;  threaten  with  bombard- 
ment; but  spare  the  Town,  if  possible.  Artillery  is 
coming:  let  us  have  done  here,  and  soon!"  Next  day 
he  arrives,  not  at  Breslau  as  some  had  expected,  but 
at  Schweidnitz  sidewards;  a  strong  little  Town,  at  least 
an  elaborately  fortified,  of  which  we  shall  hear  much 
in  time  coming.  It  lies  a  day's  ride  west  of  Breslau; 
and  will  be  quieter  for  business  than  a  big  gazing 
Capital  would  be,  —  were  Breslau  even  one's  own 
city;  which  it  is  not,  though  perhaps  tending  to  be. 
Breslau  is  in  transition  circumstances  at  present;  a  little 
uncertain  whose  it  is,  under  its  MUnchows  and  new 
managers:  Breslau  he  did  not  visit  at  all  on  this  ooea- 
sion.  To  Schweidnitz  certain  new  regiments  had  been 
ordered,  there  to  be  disposed  of  in  reinforcing:  there, 
"in  the  Count  Hoberg's  Mansion,"  he  principally  lodges 
for  six  weeks  to  come;  shooting  out  on  continual  ex* 
cursions;  but  always  returning  to  Schweidnitz,  as  the 
centre,  again. 

Algarotti,  home  from  Turin  (not  much  of  a  success 
there,  but  always  melodious  for  talk),  had  travelled 
with  him;  Algarotti,  and  not  long  after,  Jordan  and 
Maupcrtuis,  bear  him  company,  that  the  vacant  mo- 
ments too  be  beautiful.  We  can  fancy  he  has  a  veiy 
busy,  very  anxious,  but  not  an  unpleasant  time.  He 
goes  rapidly  about,  visiting  his  posts,  —  chiefly  about 
the  Neisse  Valley;  Neisso  being  the  prime  object,  were 
the  weather  once  come  for  siege-work.  He  is  in  many 
Towns  (specified  in  Rodenhech  and  the  Books,  but  which 
may  be  anonymous  here);  doubtless  on  many  Steeples 
and  Hill-tops;  questioning' intelligent  natives,  diligently 


CSAP.  IX.J  FRIEDRICH  RETURNS  TO  SILESIA.  277 

mk  Fttb.— 10th  Mareh  1741. 

Qnng  bis  own  eyes:  intent  to  make  personal  acquaint- 
aiiee  with  this  new  Country,  —  where,  little  as  he  yet 
dreams  of  it,  the  deadly  struggles  of  his  Life  lie  wait- 
ing him,  and  which  he  will  know  to  great  perfection 
before  all  is  done! 

Neisse  lies  deep  enough  in  Prussian  environment; 
like  Brieg,  like  Glogau,  strictly  blockaded;  our  posts 
thereabouts,  among  the  Mountains,  thought  to  be  im- 
pregnable. Nevertheless,  what  new  thing  is  this?  Here 
are  swarms  of  loose  Hussar -Pandour  people,  wild 
Austrian  Irregulars,  who  come  pouring  out  of  Glatz 
Country;  disturbing  the  Prussian  posts  towards  that 
quarter;  and  do  not  let  us  want  for  Small  War  {KUine 
Kfieg)  so-called.  General  Browne,  it  appears,  is  got 
baek  to  Glatz  at  this  early  season,  he  and  a  General 
Lentulus  busy  there;  and  these  are  the  compliments 
they  send!  A  very  troublesome  set  of  fellows,  infest- 
u^g  one's  purlieus  in  winged  predatory  fashion;  swoopr 
ing  down  like  a  cloud  of  vulturous  harpies  on  the 
sudden;  fierce  enough,  if  the  chance  favour;  then  to 
wing  again,  if  it  do  not.  Communication,  especially 
reconnoitring,  is  not  safe  in  their  neighbourhood. 
Prussian  Infantry,  even  in  small  parties,  generally 
beats  them;  Prussian  Horse  not,  but  is  oftener  beaten, 
—  not  drilled  for  this  rabble  and  their  ways.  In 
pitched  fight  they  are  not  dangerous,  rather  are  de- 
spicable to  the  disciplined  man;  but  can,  on  occasion, 
do  a  great  deal  of  mischief. 

Thus,  it  was  not  long  after  Friedrich^s  coming  into 
these  parts,  when  he  learnt  with  sorrow  that  a  Body  of 
"500  Horse  and  500  Foot"  (or  say  it  were  only  300 
of  each  kind,  which  is  the  fact^)  had  eluded  our  posts 

•  OrUcb,  J.  79;  (Eufres  de  Fivderie,  il.  6S. 


278  FIKST  8ILESIAN  WAR.  [book  XlC 

27th  Feb.  174L 

m  the  Mountains,  and  actuallj  got  into  Neisse,  ^'The 
"Foot  will  be  of  little  consequence,"  writes  Friedrich; 
"but  the  Horse,  which  will  disturb  our  communications, 
"are  a  considerable  mischief."  This  was  on  the  5th 
of  March.  And  about  a  week  before,  on  the  27th  of 
February,  there  had  well  nigh  a  far  graver  thing  be- 
fallen,—  namely  the  capture  of  Friedrich  himself,  and 
the  sudden  end  of  all  these  operations. 

Skirmish  of  Baumgarten,  27th  Febi'Uary  1741. 
In  most  of  the  Anecdote-Books  there  used  to  figure, 
and  still  does,  insisting  on  some  belief  from  .simple 
persons,  a  wonderful  Story  in  very  vague  condition: 
How  once  "in  the  Silesian  Wars,"  the  King,  in  those 
Upper  Neisso  regions,  in  the  Wartha  district  between 
Glatz  and  Neisse,  was,  one  day,  within  an  inch  of 
being  taken,  —  clouds  of  Hussars  suddenly  rising* 
round  him,  as  he  rode  reconnoitring,  with  next  to  no 
escort,  only  an  adjutant  or  so  in  attendance.  How  he 
shot  away,  keeping  well  in  the  shade;  and  ere  long 
whisked  into  a  Convent  or  Abbey,  the  beautiful  Abbey 
of  Kamenz  in  those  parts;  and  found  Tobias  Stusche, 
excellent  Abbot  of  the  place,  to  whom  he  candidly 
disclosed  his  situation.  How  the  excellent  Tobias 
thereupon  instantly  ordered  the  bells  to  bo  rung  for  a 
mass  extraordinary,  Monks  not  knowing  why;  and, 
after  bells,  made  his  appearance  in  high  costume,  much 
to  the  wonder  of  his  Monks,  with  a  second  Abbot,  also 
in  high  costume,  but  of  shortish  stature,  whom  they 
never  saw  before  or  after.  Which  two  Abbots,  or  at 
least  Tobias,  proceeded  to  do  the  so-called  divine  office 
there  and  then;  letting  loose  the  big  chant  especially, 
and  the  growl  of  organs^  in  a  singularly  expressive 
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maimer.  How  the  Pandours  arrived  in  clouds,  mean- 
wlifle;  entered,  in  searching  parties,  more  or  less  rc- 
yerent  of  the  mass;  searched  high  and  low;  but  found 
nothing,  and  were  obliged  to  take  Tobias's  blessing  at 
Imst,  and  go  their  ways.  How  the  Second  Abbot  there- 
apon  swore  eternal  friendship  with  Tobias,  in  the 
private  apartments;  and  rode  off  as  —  as  a  rescued 
Majesty,  determined  to  be  more  cautious  in  Pandour 
Countries  for  the  future!*  —  Which  story,  as  to  the 
body  of  it,  is  all  myth;  though,  as  is  oftenest  the  case, 
there  lies  in  it  some  soul  of  fact  too.  The  History- 
Books,  which  had  not  much  heeded  the  little  fact, 
woold  have  nothing  to  do  with  this  account  of  it. 
Nevertheless  the  people  stuck  to  their  Myth;  so  that 
Diyasdnst  (in  punishment  for  his  sinful  blindness  to 
the  human  and  divine  significance  of  facts)  was  driven 
to  investigate  the  business ;  and  did  at  last  victoriously 
bring  it  home  to  the  small  occurrence  now  called 
^rmish  of  BaumgarUn ,  which  had  nearly  become  so 
great  in  the  History  of  the  World,  —  to  the  following 
effect 

There  are  Two  Valleys  with  roads  that  lead  from 
that  Southwest  quarter  of  Silesia  towards  Glatz,  each 
with  a  little  Town  at  the  end  of  it,  looking  up  into  it: 
Wartha  the  name  of  the  one;  Silberberg  that  of  the 
other.  Through  the  Wartha  Valley,  which  is  southern- 
most, young  Neisse  River  comes  rushing  down,  —  the 
bhie  mountains  thereabouts  very  pretty,  on  a  clear 
qiring  day,  says  my  touring  friend.     Both  at  Wartha, 

*  Hildebrandl ,  Anekdolcn,  i.  1-7.  Pandour  proper  ia  a  /bor •soldier 
fWl  rsw-boned  ill-vrashed  biped ,  in  copious  Turk  breeches ,  rather  barish 
iathi  top  parts  of  him ;  carries  a  very  long  musket,  and  has  several  pistols 
Md  bateber'a-knives  stuck  in  his  girdle):  specifically  a  footman;  batread«t« 
vlll.ptniilt  me  Ic  nae  bjin  withul,  mm  here,  In  the  generic  sente. 
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and  at  Silberberg  tlie  little  Town  which  looks  into  the 
mouth  of  the  northernmost  Valley,  the  Prussians  hav* 
a  post.  Old  Derschau,  Malplaquet  Derschan,  with 
headquarters  at  Frankenstein,  somo  seven  or  eight 
miles  nearer  Schweidnitz,  has  not  failed  in  that  pre- 
caution. Fricdrich  wished  to  visit  Silberbeig  and 
Wartha;  set  out  accordingly,  27th  February,  with  small 
escort  carelessly  as  usual:  the  Pandour  people  had  wind 
of  it;  knew  his  habits  on  such  occasions;  and,  gliding 
through  other  roadless  valleys,  under  an  advonturons 
Captain,  had  determined  to  whirl  him  off.  And  they 
were  in  fact  not  far  from  succeeding,  had  not|a  mistake 
happened. 

Silberberg,  and  Wartha  the  southernmost,  which 
stands  upon  the  Neisse  Biver  (rushing  out  there  into 
the  plainer  country),  are  each  about  seven  or  eight 
miles  from  Frankenstein,  the  Headquarters;  and  there 
are  relays  of  posts,  capable  of  supporting  one  another^ 
all  the  way  from  Frankenstein  to  each.  Friedrich  rode 
to  Silberberg  first;  examined  the  post,  found  it  right; 
then  rode  across  to  Wartha,  seven  or  eight  miles  south- 
ward; examined  Wartha  likewise;  after  which,  he  sat 
down  to  dinner  in  that  little  Town,  with  an  Officer  or 
two  for  company,  —  having,  I  suppose,  found  all  right 
in  both  the  posts.  In  the  way  hither,  he  had  made 
some  change  in  the  relay-arrangements,  which  at  first 
involved  some  diminution  of  his  own  escort,  and  then 
some  marching  about  and  redistributing:  so  that,  ex- 
ternally, it  seemed  as  if  the  Principal  Relay-party  were 
now  marching  on  Baumgarten,  an  intermediate  Village, 
—  at  least  so  the  Pandour  Captain  understands  the 
movements  going  on;  and  crouches  into  the  due  thickets 
in  consequence,  not  doubting  but  the  King  himself  is 
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for  Baumgarten,  and  will  be  at  hand  presently.  Prin- 
cipal relay-party,  a  squadron  of  Schnlenburg's  Dragoons, 
whh  a  stupid  Major  over  them,  is  not  quite  got  into 
Baomgarten,  when  **with  horrible  cries,  the  Pandour 
Captain  with  about  bOO  Horse,'*  plunges  out  of  cover, 
direct  upon  tlie  throat  of  it;  —  and  Friedrich,  at 
Wartha,  is  but  just  begun  dining  when  tumult  of 
distant  musketry  breaks  in  upon  him.  With  Friedrich 
himself,  at  this  time,  as  I  count,  there  might  be  150 
Horse;  in  Wartha  post  itself  are  at  least  '^ forty  hussars 
and  fifty  foot'*  By  no  means  '^nothing  but  a  single 
adjutant,"  as  the  Myth  bears. 

The  stupid  Major  ought  to  have  beaten  this  rabble, 
though  above  two  to  one  of  him.  But  he  could  not, 
though  he  tried  considerably;  on  the  contrary,  he  was 
himself  beaten;  obliged  to  make  off,  leaving  "ten 
dragoons  killed,  sixteen  prisoners,  one  standard  and 
two  kettle-drums:"  —  victory  and  all  this  plunder,  ye 
Pandour  gentry;  but  evidently  no  King.  The  Pandour 
gentry,  on  the  instant,  made  off  too,  alarm  being 
abroad;  got  into  some  side  valley,  with  their  prisoners 
and  drum -and -standard  honours  and  vanished  from 
▼lew  of  mankind. 

Friedrich  had  started  from  dinner;  got  his  escort 
mider  way,  with  the  forty  hussars  and  the  fifty  foot, 
•nd  what  small  force  was  attainable;  and  hurried  to- 
wards the  scene.  Ho  did  see,  by  the  road,  another 
itrongish  party  of  Pandours;  dashed  them  across  the 
Neiise  River  out  of  sight;  —  but,  getting  to  Baum- 
gtrten,  found  the  field  silent,  and  ten  dead  men  upon 
it  "I  always  told  you  those  Schulenburg  Dragoons 
wwe  good  for  nothing!"  writes  ho  to  the  Old  Dessauer; 
but  gradaally  withal^  on  comparing  notes,  finds  ^Aiat 
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a  danger  lie  had  run,  and  how  rash  and  foolish  he  had 
been.  "An  etourdevie  (foolish  trick),"  he  calls  it, 
writing  to  Jordan;  "a  black  eye;"  and  will  avoid  the 
like.  Vienna  got  its  two  kettle-drums  and  flag;  ex- 
tremely glad  to  see  them;  and  even  sang  Te-deum  upon 
them,  to  general  edification.*  This  is  the  naked  pri- 
mordial substance  out  of  which  the  above  Myth  grew 
to  its  present  luxuriance  in  the  popular  imagination. 
Place,  the  little  Village  of  Baumgarten;  day,  27th 
February  1741.  Of  Tobias  Stusche  or  the  Convent 
of  Kamenz,  not  one  authentic  word  on  this  occasion. 
Tobias  did  get  promotions,  favours  in  coming  years:  a 
worthy  Abbot,  deserving  promotion  on  general  groonds; 
and  master  of  a  Convent  very  picturesque,  but  twelve 
miles  from  the  present  scene  of  action. 

Aspects  of  Breslau, 

Friedrich  avoided  visiting  Breslau,  probably  for  the 
reasons  above  given;  though  there  are  important  inter- 
ests of  his  there,  especially  his  chief  Magazine;  and 
issues  of  moment  are  silently  working  forward.  Here 
are  contemporary  Excerpts  (in  abridged  form),  which 
are  authentic,  and  of  significance  to  a  lively  reader: 

"  Breslau^  Middle  ofJanuar}/ 1741.  The  Prussian  Envoy, 
"  Herr  von  Gotter,  had  appeared  here,  returning  from  Vienna; 
*^Gottcr,  and  then  Borck,  who  made  no  secret  in  Breslau 
*' society,  That  not  the  slightest  hope  of  a  peaceable  result 
^^  existed,  as  society  might  have  flattered  itself;  but  that  war 
*^aiid  battle  would  have  to  decide  this  matter.  A  Saxon 
** Ambassador  was  also  here,  waiting  some  time;  message 
*Hh ought  to  be  insignificant:  •—  probably  some  vague  ad- 
*^  monitory  stuff  again  from  Kur-Sachsen  (Polish  King,  son  of 
'^August  the  Strong,  a  very  insignificant  man),  who  acts  as 

•  Orllcb,  I.  G2-64. 
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^Beichs^Vicariujt  in  those  Northern  parts."  For  the  reader  is 
to  know,  there  are  Reichs- Vicars  more  than  one  (nay  more 
than  two  on  this  occasion ,  with  considerable  jarring  going  on 
aboat  them);  and  I  could  say  much  about  their  dignities, 
limits,  daties,*  —  if  indeed  there  were  any  duties,  except 
dramatic  ones !  But  the  Reich  itself,  and  Vicarship  along 
with  it ,  are  fallen  into  a  nearly  imaginary  condition ;  and  tho 
Rejgensbnrg  Diet  (not  Princes  now,  but  mere  Delegates  of 
Pnncefl,  mostly  Bombazine  People),  which,  **  ever  since  1663," 
has  sat  continual,  instead  of  now  and  then,  is  become  un 
Enchanted  Wi^gery,  strange  to  look  upon,  under  those 
earnest  stars.  "As  King  Friedrich  did  not  call  at  Breslau," 
after  those  Neisse  bombardments,  "but  rolled  past,  straight 
"homewards,  the  three  Excellencies  all  departed,  —  Borck 
*<and  Gotter  to  Berlin,  the  Saxon  home  again  with  his  in- 
"  significant  message. 

°^  January  Idth.  Schwerin  too  was  here  in  the  course  of  the 
*' winter,  to  see  how  the  magazines  and  other  war-preparations 
"wereeoingon:  Breslau  outwardly  and  inwardly  is  whirling 
"with  business,  and  offers  phenomena.  For  instance,  it  is 
"known  that  the  Army-Chest,  heaps  of  silver  and  gold  in  it, 
^Ues  in  the  ScultetGarden-Uouse,  where  the  King  lodged; 
"and  that  only  one  sentry  walks  there ,  and  that  in  the  guard- 
"bonse  itself,  which  is  some  way  off,  there  arc  only  thirty 
^^aeiL  January  19th,  about  9  of  the  clock  ,*'*'  alarm  rises, 
**,That2,000D/«?6*.6V«fiffe/(Collective Thief-rabble  of  Breslau 
"and  dependencies)  are  close  by;  intending  a  stroke  upon 
*^  said  €ruden-House  and  Army-Chest !  Perhaps  this  rumour 
^sprang  of  its  own  accord;  —  or  perhaps  not  quite?  It  had 
** been Tcry  rife;  and  ran  high;  not  without  remonstrances  in 
''Town-tiall,  and  the  like,  which  we  can  imagine.  Issue  was, 
''The  Officer  on  post  at  Scultefs  loaded  his  treasure  in  carts; 
''eoDTeyedit,  that  same  night,  to  the  interior  of  the  City,  in 
'^fiut  to  the  Oberamts-Haus  (Government-House  that  was) ;' — 
''vhich  doubtless  was  a  step  in  the  right  direction.  For  now 
**fb»  Two  Feld-Krie^-Commissariat  Gentlemen  (one  of 
"wiwm  is  the  expert  Miinchow,  son  of  our  old  Ciistrin  friend), 
'^Hpreme  Prussian  Authorities  here ,  do  likewise  shift  out  of 
^ilior  inns;  and  take  old  Schaffgotscli's  apartments  in  the 

•  Adelang,  II.  143,  &c.;  Krthlor,  Rcichn-Uistorla,  pp.  585-589. 
•«  ttelde"'G€tchichle,  i.  700. 


284  FIRST  SILESIAX  WAR.  [bOOK  Xn. 

27th  Feb.— 9t]i  Mmrch  1741. 

^'sameOberamts-Haus;  mutely  sjmboUing  that  perhaps /Aejf 
"  are  likely  to  become  a  kind  of  Government.  And  the  reader 
*^can  conceive  how,  in  such  an  element,  the  fanction  of 
*^  governing  would  of  itself  fall  more  and  more  into  their  handi. 
*'  They  were  consummately  polite,  discreet,  friendly  towaxdi 
"all  people;  and  did  in  effect  manage  their  bosineas,  tax- 
"  gathering  in  money  and  in  kind ,  with  a  perfection  and  pn- 
"  cision  which  made  the  evil  a  minimum. 

''^February  11th.  *  *  This  day  also,  there  arrived  at 
^'Brcslau,  by  boat  up  the  Oder,  ten  heavy  cannon,  three 
"mortars,  and  ammunition  of  powder,  bomwhells,  balls,  as 
"much  as  loaded  fifty  wagons;  the  whole  of  which  were,  in 
"like  manner,  forwarded  to  Ohlau.  This  day,  as  on  otner 
"  days  before  and  after.  Great  Magazines  fonning  here ;  the 
"  Military  chiefly  at  Ohlau ;  at  Bresiau  the  Provender  part,— 
"  and  this  latter  under  noteworthy  circumstances.  In  the 
"Dom-Island,  namely;  which  is  definable  (in  a  case  of  saek 
"necessity^  as  bein^  ^outside  the  walls.'  Lspecially  as  the 
"  Keverena  Fathers  have  mostly  glided  into  comers ,  and  left 
'-the  place  vacant.  In  the  Dom-Island,  it  certainly  is;  and 
"  such  a  stock,  —  all  bought  for  money  down,  and  spurred  ioi^ 
*'ward  while  the  roads  were  under  frost,  —  ^such  a  stock  as 
"was  not  thought  to  he  in  all  Silesia,'  says  ezagseratife 
'  ^  wonder.  T  he  vacant  edifices  in  tlie  Dom-Island  are  nlled  to 
"the  neck  with  meal  and  com;  the  Prussian  brigade  now 
"quartering  there  (*  within  the  walls,'  in  a  sense)  to  g^oard  tfie 
"  same.  And  in  the  Bishop's  Garden"  (poor  Sinzendorf .  £ur 
enough  away  and  in  no  want  of  it  just  now)  "are  mere  hay* 
"mows,  bigger  than  houses:  who  can  object,  —  in  a  case  of 
'-  necessity?  x^o  man,  unloss  he  politically  meddle,  is  meddled 
"with;  politically  meddling,  you  are  at  once  picked  up;  as 
"one  or  two  are,  —  clapped  into  gentle  arrest,  or,  like  old 
"Scha&otsch,  and  even  binzendora  before  long,  requested  to 
"leave  uie  Country  till  it  get  settled.  Rigour  there  is,  but 
"not  intentional  injustice  onMiiuchow's  part,  and  there  is  a 
"studious  avoidance  of  harsh  manner. 

''^  Ft'bniarif-Mai'ch.  Considerable  recruiting  in  Sohlesien: 
'-six  hundred  recruits  have  enlisted  in  Bresiau  alone.  Also 
"his  Prussian  Majesty  has  sent  a  supply  of  Protestant 
"Preachers,  ordaiued  for  the  occasion,  to  minister  where 
"needed ;  —  which  is  piously  acknowledged  as  a  god-send  in 
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\  parts  of  Silesia.  Twelve  came  first,  all  Berliners; 
I  afterwards,  others  from  different  parts,  till,  in  the  end, 
"thine  were  about  Sixty  in  all.  Kigorous,  punctilious 
'*aYoidance  of  offence  to  the  Catholic  minorities,  or  of  what- 
"erer  least  thing  Silesian  Law  does  not  permit,  is  enjoined 
<*apon  them;  'to  preach  in  barns  or  town-halls,  where  by 
"liw  you  have  no  Church.'  Their  salary  is  about  30/.  a 
^'year;  they  are  all  i)ut  under  supervision  of  the  Chaplain  of 
'^Maigraf  Karl's  Regiment"  (a  judicious  Chaplain,  I  have  no 
doubt,  and  fit  to  be  a  Bishop)^  and  so  far  as  appears,  mere 
benefit  is  ^t  of  them  by  Schlesieu  as  well  as  by  Fricdrich ,  iu 
this  fbnction.  Friedrich  is  careful  to  keep  the  balance  level 
between  Catholic  and  Protestant;  but  it  has  hung  at  such  an 
angle,  for  a  lon^  while  past!  In  general  we  ooserve,  the 
Catholic  Dignitaries ,  and  the  zealous  or  fanatic  of  that  creed, 
especially  the  Jesuits,  are  apt  to  be  against  him:  as  for  the 
non-fanatic,  they  expect  better  j^ovcrnmeut,  secular  advan- 
ttfe:  these  latter  weigh  doubtfully,  and  with  less  weight 
wCicheYer  way.  In  the  general  population,  who  are  Pro- 
tertant,  he  recognises  friends;  —  and  has  sent  them  Sixty 
Preachers,  which  by  Law  was  their  due  lon^  since.  Here 
follow  two  little  traits,  comic  or  tragicomic,  with  which  we  can 
eonelnde: 

^'Detached  Jesuit  parties,  here  and  there,  seem  to  have 
''mischiefinhandinasmall  way,  encouraging  deserters  and 
"the  like;  —  and  we  keep  an  eye  on  them.  No  discontent 
"dsewhere,  at  least  none  audible ;  on  the  contrary,  much  en- 
^lirthig  on  the  part  of  the  Silesian  youth ,  with  other  good 
^mnptoms.  But  in  the  Dom,  there  is,  singular  to  say,  a 
^Goblin  found  walking,  one  night;  — advancing,  not  with  airs 
*^ftam  Heaven,  upon  the  Prussian  sentry  there !  The  Prussian 
''lentrj  handles  arms;  pokes  determinedly  into  the  Goblin, 
^and,  finding  him  solid,  ever  more  determinedly,  till  the 
'*6ouin  shrieked  'Jesus  Maria!'  and  was  hauled  to  the 
^^Qoardhouse for  ipvestigatiou."  A  weak  Goblin;  doubtless 
of  the  valet  kind;  worth  only  a  little  whipping;  but  testifies 
what  the  spirit  is. 

"Another  time,  two  deserter  Frenchmen  getting  hanged" 
(nch  the  law  in  aggravated  cases),  '^certain  polite  Jesuits, 
**who  had  by  permission  been  praying  and  ex  treme-unctioning 
^aboat  them,  came  to  thank  tlic  Colonel  after  all  was  on^t. 
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^^ Colonel,  a  grave  practical  man,  needs  no 'thanks;'  wouldf 
"however,  *  advise  your  Reverences  to  teach  your  people 
"  that  perjury  is  not  permissible ,  that  an  oath  svom  ought  to 
"be  kept;*  and  in  fine  *  would  advise  you  Holy  Fathen 
**  hereabouts ,  and  others ,  to  have  a  care  lest  you  get  into*  — 
"And  twitching  his  reins,  rode  away  without  saying  into 
"what."* 


Austria  is  standing  to  Arms. 

Schwerin  has  been  doing  his  best  in  this  interim; 
collecting  magazines  witli  double  diligence  while  the 
roads  arc  hard,  taking  up  tlio  Key-positions  far  and 
wide,  from  the  Jablunka  round  to  the  Frontier  Valleys 
of  Glatz  again.  He  was  through  Jablunka,  at  one 
time;  on  into  Mahren,  as  far  as  Olmtitz;  levying  con- 
tributions, emitting  patents:  but  as  to  intimidating  her 
Hungarian  Majesty,  if  that  was  the  intention,  or  changing 
her  mind  at  all,  that  is  not  the  issue  got  Austria  has 
still  strength,  and  Pr<igmatic  Sanction  and  the  Laws 
of  Nature  have!  Very  fixed  is  her  Hungarian  Mi^esty's 
determination,  to  part  with  no  inch  of  Territory,  but 
to  drive  the  intrusive  Prussians  home  well  punished. ; 

How  she  has  got  the  funds  is,  to  this  day,  amystexy; 
—  unless  George  and  Walpole,  from  their  Secret -S«r- 
vice  Moneys,  have  smuggled  her  somewhat?  For  the 
Parliament  is  not  sitting,  and  there  will  be  such  jar- 
gonings,  such  delays:  a  preliminary  100,000/.,  say  by 
degrees  200,000/.,  —  we  should  not  miss  it,  and  in 
her  Majesty ^8  hands  it  would  go  far!  Hints  in  the 
English  Dryasdust  we  have;  but  nothing  definite;  and 
wo  are  left  to  our  guesses.**     A  romantic  story,  first 

*  llrlden-Geiichichlc,  i.  723. 

**  Tindal  (xx.  497J  says  expressly  200,0001.,  bat  gives  no  date  or  other 
pAriicnJar. 
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•et  euirent  by  Voltaire,  has  gone  the  round  of  the 
worid,  and  still  appears  in  all  Histories:  How  in  Eng- 
land, there  was  a  Subscription  set  on  foot  for  her 
Hungarian  Majesty;  outcome  of  the  enthusiasm  of 
English  Ladies  of  quality,  —  old  Sarah  Duchess  of 
Marlborough  putting  do^-n  her  name  for  40,000/.,  or 
indeed  putting  down  the  ready  sum  itself;  magnanimous 
veteran  that  she  was.  Voltaire  says,  omitting  date  and 
circumstance,  but  speaking  as  if  it  were  indubitable, 
and  a  thing  you  could  see  with  eyes:  "The  Duchess 
"of  Marlborough,  widow  of  him  who  had  fought  for 
Karl  VI."  (and  with  such  signal  returns  of  gratitude 
from  the  said  Karl  VL),  "assembled  the  principal 
"Ladies  of  London;  who  engaged  to  furnish  100,000/. 
"among  them;  the  Duchess  herself  putting  down"  (en 
deposOy  tabling  in  corpora)  "40,000/.  of  it.  The  Queen 
"of  Hungary  had  the  greatness  of  soul  to  refuse  this 
"money;  —  needing  only,  as  she  intimated,  what  the 
"Nation  in  Parliament  assembled  might  please  to  offer 
"her."* 

One  is  sorry  to  run  athwart  such  a  piece  of  mutual 
magnanimity;  but  the  fact  is,  on  considering  a  little 
and  asking  evidence,  it  turns  out  to  be  mythical.  One 
Dilworth,  an  innocent  English  soul  (from  whom  our 
grandfathers  used  to  learn  Arithmetic^  I  think),  writing 
on  the  spot  some  years  after  Voltaire,  has  this  useful 
passage:  "It  is  the  great  failing  of  a  strong  imagination 
"to  catch  greedily  at  wonders.  Voltaire  was  misin- 
"fermed;  and  would  perhaps  learn,  by  a  second  inquiry, 
"a  truth  less  splendid  and  amusing.  A  Contribution 
"was,  by  Newswriters  upon  their  own  authority,  fruit- 
**le8sly  proposed.  It  ended  in  nothing:  the  Parliament 
•  Voltaire,  (Ensrw  {SUde  deLofiisXV,  c.  6),  xxvHI.  79. 
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"voted  a  supply;^' —  that  did  it,  Mr.Dilworth;  supplies 
enough;  and  many  of  them!  '* Fruitlessly,  by  News- 
writers  on  their  own  authority;"  that  is  die  sad  fact* 

It  is  certain,  little  George,  who  considers  Pragmatic 
Sanction  as  the  Keystone  of  Nature  in  a  manner,  has. 
been  venturing  far  deeper  than  purse  for  that  adorable 
object;  and  indeed  has  been  diving,  secretly,  in  mud- 
dier waters  than  we  expected,  to  a  dangerous  extent, 
on  behalf  of  it,  at  this  very  time.  In  the  first  days  of 
March,  Friedrich  has  heard  from  his  Minister  at  Peters- 
burg of  a  ifctestaOlt'  rroject^**  —  project  for  "Partition- 
ing the  Prussian  Kingdom,"  no  less;  for  fairly  cutting 
into  Friedrich,  and  paring  him  down  to  the  safe  pitch, 
as  an  enemy  to  l^ragmatic  and  mankind.  They  say, 
a  Treaty,  Draught  of  a  Treaty,  for  that  express  ob- 
ject, is  now  ready;  and  lies  at  Petersburg,  only  waiting 
signature.  Here  is  a  Pntject!  Contracting  parties 
(Russian  signature  still  wanting)  are:  Kur-Sachsen;  her 
Hungarian  Majesty;  King  George;  and  that  Regent 
Anne  {Mrs.  Anton  IJlrich,  so  to  speak),  who  sits  in  a 
huddle  of  undress,  —  impatient  of  Political  objects, 
but  sensible  to  the  chanus  of  handsome  men.  To  the 
charms  of  Count  Lynar,  especially;  the  handsomest  of 
Danisli  noblemen  (more  an  ancient  Koman  than  a  Dane), 

*  Tliv  Life  ami  llcoick  Actionn  of  Fiedrrick  III.  (ftic ,  a  cnininoii  bhui. 
dcr) :  liy  W.  H.  1)U worth ,  M.  A.  (London  1758) ,  p.  25.  A  poor  little  Book^ 
one  of  many  coming  oat  on  that  «ulijcct  just  then  (for  a  reason  we  shall  see 
on  gcttint;  thitlicr) ;  which  contains ,  of  available  now,  the  above  tentence 
and  no  more.  Indeed  its  brethren,  one  of  them  by  Samuel  Johnson  (im- 
pransfis ,  the  inipritioned  giant),  do  not  even  contain  that,  and  hare  irone 
wholly  to  Eero.  —  Neither  little  Dllworth  nor  big  Voltaire  give  the  least 
(ihadnw  of  siieciflc  date;  but  both  evidently  mean,  Spring  174S  (not  1741). 

**  Orlich,  i.  83  (scrap  of  Note  to  OldDcssauer;  no  date  allowed  as; 
**  early  in  March"). 
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▼horn  the  Polish  Majesty,  calculating  cause  and  effect, 
hid  despatched  to  her,  with  that  view,  in  the  dead  of 
winter  lately.  To  whom  she  has  given  ear;  —  dis- 
miflBing  her  MUnnich,  as  we  saw  above;  —  and  is 
ready  for  signing,  or  perhaps  has  signed!*  Friedrich's 
astonishment,  on  hearing  of  this  "detestable  Project,^' 
▼as  great.  However,  he  takes  his  measures  on  it;  — 
right  lucky  that  he  has  the  Old  Dessauer,  and  machinery 
for  acting  on  Kur-Sachsen  and  the  Britannic  Majesty. 
**Get  yoor  machinery  in  gear!"  is  naturally  his  first 
order.  And  the  Old  Dessauer  does  it,  with  effect:  of 
which  by  and  by. 

Never  did  I  hear,  before  or  since,  of  such  a  plunge 
into  the  muddy  unfathomable,  on  the  part  of  little 
George,  who  was  an  honourable  creature,  and  dubitative 
to  excess:  and  truly  this  rash  plunge  might  have  cost 
him  dear,  had  not  he  directly  scrambled  out  again.  Or 
did  Friedrich  exaggerate  to  himself  his  Uncle's  real 
ihaie  in  the  matter?  I  always  guess,  there  had  been 
more  of  loose  talk,  of  hypothesis  and  fond  hope,  in  re- 
gard to  George's  share,  than  of  determinate  fact  or 
procedure  on  his  own  part.  The  transaction,  having 
had  to  be  dropped  on  the  sudden,  remains  somewhat 
dark;  but,  in  substance,  it  is  not  doubtful;**  and  Par- 
liament itself  took  afterwards  to  poking  into  it,  though 
vith  little  effect.  Kur-Sachsen's  objects  in  the  ad- 
Tenture  were  of  the  earth,  earthy;  but  on  George's 
part  it  was  pure  adoration  of  Pragmatic  Sanction, 
anxiety  for  the  Keystone  of  Nature,  and  lest  Chaos 
eome  again.  In  comparison  with  such  transcendent 
fivings,  what  is  a  little  Secret-Service  money!  — 

The  Count  Lynar  of  this  adventure,   who  had  well 

•  (EMvre$  it  Frederic,  If.  68.  •«  TinJal,  xx.  497. 
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nigh  done  sucli  a  feat  in  Diplomacy,  may  turn  ip 
transiently  again.  A  conspicuons,  more  or  less  ridiGnlooi 
person  of  those  times.  BUsching  (our  Greograpfaieil 
friend)  had  gone  with  him,  as  Excellency's  ChaploB, 
in  this  Russian  Journey;  which  is  a  memorable  one  to 
Biisching;  and  still  presents  vividly,  through  his  Book, 
those  haggard  Baltic  Coasts  in  mid-winter,  to  readeif 
who  have  business  there.  Such  a  Journey  ifor  gnmnm 
of  outlook,  upon  pine-tufls  and  frozen  sand;  for  ooU 
(the  Count's  very  tobacco-pipe  freezing  in  his  mou4), 
for  hardship,  for  bad  lodging,  and  extremity  of  dirt » 
the  unfreezable  kinds,  as  seldom  was.  They  met,  (» 
day  on  the  road,  a  Lord  Hyndford,  English  Amb«ii»- 
dor  just  returning  from  Petersburg,  with  his  fonrgin 
and  vehicles,  and  arrangements  for  sleep  and  victu«i 
in  an  enviably  luxurious  condition,  —  whom  we  8MI 
meet,  to  our  cost.  They  saw,  in  the  body,  old  Kelr 
marshal  Lacy,  and  dined  with  him,  at  Riga;  who  w- 
vised  brandy  schnapps;  a  recipe  rejected  by  B(iKbi>|« 
And  other  memorabilia,  which  by  accident  hang  ilw» 
this  Lynar.  *  —  All  tln-ough  Regent  Anne's  time  ■• 
continued  a  dangerous  object  to  Friedrich;  and  it  Wl* 
a  relief  when  Elizabeth  Catin  became  Autocrat,  ^ 
stead  of  Deshabille  Anne  and  her  Lynar.  Adien  ^ 
him,  for  fifteen  years  or  more. 

Of  Friedrich's  military  operations,  of  his  magaiinei 
posts,  diligent  plannings  and  gallopings  about,  in  thoa 
weeks;  of  all  this  the  reader  can  form  some  notion  b 
looking  on  the  map  and  remembering  what  has  goi 
before:  but  that  subterranean  growling  which  attendc 
him,  prophetic  of  Earthquake,  that  universal  breakix 

•  Bttscbing,  Beytrdgej  ri.  lSS-164. 
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forth  of  Bedlams,  now  fallen  so  extinct,  no  reader  can 
imagine.  Bedlams  totally  extinct  to  everybody;  but 
which  were  then  very  real,  and  raged  wide  as  the 
world,  high  as  the  stars,  to  a  hideous  degree  among 
the  then  sons  of  men;  —  unimaginable  now  by  any 
mortal. 

And,  alas,  this  is  one  of  the  grand  difficulties  for 
my  readers  and  me;  Friedrich's  Life-element  having 
fallen  into  such  a  dismal  condition.  Most  dismal,  dark, 
ugly,  that  Austrian-Succession  Business,  and  its  world- 
wide battlings,  throttlings  and  intriguings:  not  Dismal 
Swamp,  under  a  coverlid  of  London  Fog,  could  be 
uglier!  A  Section  of  "History"  so-called,  which  human 
nature  shrinks  from;  of  which  the  extant  generation 
already  knows  nothing,  and  is  impatient  of  hearing 
anything!  Truly,  Oblivion  is  very  due  to  such  an 
Epoch:  and  from  mo  far  be  it  to  awaken,  beyond  need, 
its  sordid  Bedlams,  happily  extinct.  But  without  Life- 
element,  no  Life  can  be  intelligible;  and  till  Friedrich 
and  one  or  two  others  are  extricated  from  it.  Dismal 
Swamp  cannot  be  quite  filled  in.  Courage,  reader!  — 
Our  Constitutional  Historian  makes  this  farther  reflection: 

"English  moneys,  desperate  Russian  intrigues,  Treaties 
**made  and  Treaties  broken  —  If  instead  of  Pragmatic  Sanc- 
"tion  with  eleven  Potentates  guaranteeing,  Maria  Theresa 
"bad  at  this  time  had  200,000  soldiers  and  a  full  treasury  (as 
"Prince  Eugene  used  to  advise  the  late  Kaiser),  how  different 
"might  it  have  been  with  her,  and  with  the  whole  world  that 
"fellupon  one  another's  throats  in  her  quarrel!  Some  eight 
"years  of  the  most  disastrous  War;  and  except  the  falling  of 
"Silesia  to  its  new  place,  no  result  gained  by  it.  War  at  any 
"rate  inevitable,  you  object?  English- Spanish  War  having 
"b^on  obliged  to  kindle  itself;  French  sure  to  fall  in,  on  the 
"Spanish  side;  sure  to  fall  upon  Hanover,  so  soon  as  beaten 
"  at  sea,  and  thus  to  involve  all  Europe?  Well,  it  is  too  likely. 

19* 
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''But,  even  in  that  case,  the  poorEnslish  would  have  gone 
"upon  then*  necessary  Spanish  War,  by  the  direct  road  and 
"with  their  eyes  open ,  instead  of  somnambulating  and  stum- 
"bling  over  the  chimney-tops;  and  the  settlement  might 
"have  come  far  sooner,  and  rar  cheaper  to  mankind.  —  Nay, 
"  we  are  to  admit  that  the  new  place  tor  Silesia  was,  likewise, 
"the  place  appointed  it  by  just  Heaven;  and  Friedrich's  too 
"  was  a  necessary  War.  Heaven  makes  use  of  Shadow-hunt- 
"  ing  Kaisers  too ;  and  its  ways  in  this  mad  world  are  through 
"the  great  Deep." 


The  Young  Dessauer  captures  Glogau  {March  9th);  the 
Old  Dessauer^  by  his  Camp  of  Gottin  {April  2r7), 
checkmates  certain  Designing  Persons. 

Money  somewhere  her  Hungarian  Majesty  has  got; 
that  is  one  thing  evident.  She  has  an  actual  Army  on 
foot,  "drawn  out  of  Italy,"  or  whence  she  could; 
formidable  Army,  says  rumour,  and  getting  well 
equipped;  —  and  here  are  the  Pandour  Precursors  of 
it,  coming  down  like  storm-clouds  through  the  Glatz 
valleys;  —  nearly  finishing  the  War  for  her  at  a  stroke, 
the  other  day,  had  accident  favoured;  —  and  have 
thrown  reinforcement  of  600  into  Neisse.  Friedrich  is 
not  insensible  to  these  things;  and  amid  such  alarms 
from  far  and  from  near,  is  becoming  eager  to  have,  at 
least,  Glogau  in  his  hand.  Glogau,  he  is  of  opinion, 
could  now,  and  should,  straight-waj  be  done. 

Glogau  is  not  a  strong  place;  after  all  the  repair- 
ing, it  could  stand  little  siege,  were  we  careless  of 
hurting  it.  But  Wallis  is  obstinate;  refuses  Free  With- 
drawal ;  will  hold  out  to  the  uttermost,  though  his  meal 
is  running  low.  He  pretends  there  is  relief  coming; 
relief  just  at  hand;  —  and  once,  in  midnight  time, 
"lets  off  a  rocket  and  fires  six  guns,"  alarming  Prince 
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liCopold  as  if  relief  wore  jast  in  the  neighbourhood. 
A  tough  industrious  military  man;  stiff  to  his  purpose, 
and  not  without  shift. 

Friedrich  thinks  the  place  might  bo  had  by  assault: 
"Open  trenches;  set  your  batteries  going,  which  need 
not  injure  the  Town;  need  only  alarm  Wallis,  and  ter- 
rify it;  then,  under  cover  of  this  noise  and  feint  of 
cannonading,  storm  with  vigour."  Leopold,  the  Young 
Dessauer,  is  cautious;  wants  petards  if  he  must  storm, 
wants  two  new  battalions  if  h^  must  open  trenches;  — 
he  gets  these  requisites,  and  is  still  cunctatory.  Fried- 
rich  has  himself  got  the  notion,  "from  clear  intel- 
ligence," true  or  not,  that  relief  to  Glogau  is  actually 
on  way;  and  under  such  imminences,  Russian  and 
other,  in  so  ticklish  a  state  of  the  world,  he  becomes 
more  and  more  impatient  that  this  thing  were  done.  In 
the  first  week  of  March,  still  hurrying  about  on  inspec- 
tion-business, he  writes,  from  four  or  five  different 
places  ("Moll witz  nearBrieg"  is  one  of  them,  a  Village 
we  shall  soon  know  better).  Note  after  Note  to  Leopold; 
who  still  makes  difficulties,  and  is  not  yet  perfect  to 
the  last  finish  in  his  preparations.  "Preparations!" 
answers  Friedrich  impatiently  (date  Mollwitz^  bth  March^ 
the  third  or  fourth  impatient  Note  he  has  sent);  and 
adds,  just  while  quitting  Mollwitz  for  Ohlau,  this  Post- 
script in  his  own  hand: 

P,S.  "I  am  sorry  you  have  not  understood  me!  They 
"have,  in  Bohmen,  a  regular  enterprise  on  hand  for  the  rescue 
"of  Glogau.  I  have  Infantry  enough  to  meet  them;  but 
"Cavalry  is  quite  wanting.  You  must  therefore,  without 
"  delay,  oegin  the  siege.    Let  us  finish  there,  I  pray  you !  '*  * 

♦  Orlich, !.  70. 
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And  next  day,  Monday  6th,  to  cut  the  matter  short, 
be  despatches  his  General-Adjutant  Goltz  in  person 
(the  distance  is  above  seventy  miles),  with  this  Note 
wholly  in  autograph,  which  nothing  vocal  on  Leopold** 
part  will  answer: 

^^Ohlauj  Qth  March.  As  I  am  certainly  informed  that  the 
^^ Enemy  will  make  some  attempt,  I  hereby  with  all  distinct- 
''ness  command,  That,  bo  soon  as  the  petards  are  come" 
(which  they  are) ,  *'  you  attack  Glogau.  And  you  must  make 
*'your  Arrangement  (Disposition)  for  more  than  one  attack; 
^^  80  that,  if  one  fail,  the  other  shall  certainly  succeed.  I  hope 
"  you  will  put  off  no  longer;  —  otherwise  the  blame  of  all  the 
'^mischief  that  might  arise  out  of  longer  delay  must  lie  on  jmk 
"alone."* 

Goltz  arrived  with  this  emphatic  IMoce,  Tuesday 
Evening,  after  his  course  of  seventy  miles:  this  did  at 
last  rouse  our  cautious  Young  Dessauer;  and  so  there 
is  next  obtainable,  on  much  compression,  the  following 
authentic  Excerpt: 

"G/o/7au,  Sth  March  1741.  His  Durchlaucht  thePrinee 
"Leopold  summoned  all  the  Generals  at  noon;  and  informed 
"  them  That,  this  very  ui^ht,  Glogau  must  be  won.  He  gave 
"them  their  Instructions  in  writing:  where  each  was  to  poit 
"himself;  with  what  detachments;  how  to  proceed.  There 
"  are  to  be  Three  Attacks :  one  up  stream,  coming  on  with  the 
"  Kiver  to  its  left ;  one  down  stream ,  Kiver  to  its  right;  and  a 
"third  from  the  landward  side,  perpendicular  to  the  other 
"two.  The  very  captains  that  shall  go  foremost  are  sped- 
"fied;  at  what  hour  each  is  to  leave  Quarters,  so  that  all  be 
"ready  simultaneously,  waiting  in  the  posts  assigned;  — 
"against  what  points  to  advance  out  of  these,  and  storm 
"Rampart  and  Wall.  Places,  times,  particulars,  everythhig 
"is  fixed  with  mathematical  exactitude:  ^Be  steady,  becor- 
"  rect ,  especially  be  silent ;  and  so  far  as  Law  of  Nature  will 
"permit .  oe  simultaneous !  When  the  big  steeple  of  Glogan 
"peals  Midnight ,  —  Forward,  with  the  fi^t  stroke ;  with  the 
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''  Becond,  much  more  with  the  twelfth  stroke,  be  one  and  all  of 
'' joa,  in  the  utmost  silence,  advancing!  And,  under  pain  of 
**  death,  two  things :  Not  one  shot  till  you  are  in ;  No  plunder- 
"  ing  when  you  are.'  —  In  this  manner  is  the  silent  three-sided 
"  avalanche  to  be  let  go.  Whereupon ,"  says  my  Dnrasdust, 
''the  Generals  retired;  and  had,  for  oneitem^  their  fire-arms 
*'  all  cleaned,  and  new- loaded."  * 

Without  plans  of  Glogau,  and  more  detail  and 
study  than  the  reader  would  consent  to,  there  can  no 
Narrative  be  given.  Glogau  has  Ramparts,  due  Ring- 
fence,  palisaded  and  repaired  by  Wallis;  inside  of  this 
is  an  old  Town- Wall,  which  will  need  petards:  there 
are  about  1,000  men  under  Wallis,  and  altogether  on 
the  works,  not  to  count  a  mortar  or  two,  fifty-eight  big 
guns.  The  reader  must  conceive  a  poor  Town  under 
blockade,  in  the  wintry  night-time,  with  its  tough 
Count  Wallis;  ill  off  for  the  necessaries  of  life;  Town 
shrouded  in  darkness,  and  creeping  quietly  to  its  bed. 
This  on  the  one  hand:  and  on  the  other  hand,  Prussian 
battalions  marching  up,  at  10  o^clock  or  later,  with 
the  utmost  softness  of  step;  "taking  post  behind  the 
ordinary  field-watches;^^  and  at  length,  all  standing 
ranked,  in  the  invisible  dark;  silent,  like  machinery, 
like  a  sleeping  avalanche:  Husht!  —  No  sentry  from 
the  walls  dreams  of  such  a  thing.  "Twelve!"  sings 
oat  the  steeple  of  Glogau;  and  in  grim  whisper  the 
word  is  ^^Vorwdrts!^^  and  the  three- winged  avalanche 
is  in  motion. 

They  reach  their  glacises,  their  ditches,  covered 
ways,  correct  as  mathematics;  tear  out  chevaux-de-frise, 
hew  down  palisades,  in  the  given  number  of  minutes: 
Swift,  ye  Regiment's-carpeuters;  smite  your  best!  Four 
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caimon-shot  do  now  boom  out  upon  them;  which  go 
high  over  their  heads,  little  dreaming  how  close  at 
hand  they  are.  The  glacis  is  thirty  feet  high,  of  stiff 
slope,  and  slippery  with  frost:  no  matter,  the  avalanche, 
led  on  by  Leopold  in  person,  by  Margraf  Karl  the 
King's  Cousin,  by  Adjutant  Golz  and  tiie  chief  per- 
sonages, rushes  up  with  strange  impetus;  hews  down  a 
second  palisade;  surges  in;  —  Wallis's  sentries  extinct, 
or  driven  to  their  main  guards.  There  is  a  singular 
fire  in  the  besieging  party.  For  example.  Four  Gre- 
nadiers, —  I  think  of  this  First  Column,  which  sac- 
ceedcd  sooner,  certainly  of  the  Hegiment  Glasenapp,  — 
four  grenadiers,  owing  to  slippery  or  other  accidental 
in  climbing  the  glacis,  had  fallen  a  few  steps  behind 
the  general  body;  and  on  getting  to  the  top,  took  the 
wrong  course,  and  rushed  along  rightward  instead  of 
leftward.  Rightward,  the  first  thing  they  come  upon 
is  a  mass  of  Austrians  still  ranked  in  arms;  Fifty-two 
men,  as  it  turned  out,  with  their  Captain  over  them. 
Slight  stutter  ensues  on  the  part  of  the  Four  Grenadiers; 
but  they  give  one  another  the  hint,  and  dash  forward: 
"Prisoners?"  ask  they  sternly,  as  if  all  Prussia  had 
been  at  their  rear.  The  Fifty-two,  in  the  darkness,  in 
the  danger  and  alarm,  answer  "Yes."  —  "Pile  arms, 
then!"  Three  of  the  grenadiers  stand  to  see  that  done; 
the  fourth  runs  off  for  force,  and  happily  gets  back 
with  it  before  the  comedy  had  become  tragic  for  his 
comrades.  "I  must  make  acquaintance  with  these  four 
men,"  writes  Fricdrich,  on  hearing  of  it;  and  he  did 
rciward  them  by  present,  by  promotion  to  sergeantcy 
(to  ensigncy  one  of  them),  or  what  else  they  were  fit 
for.  Grenadiers  of  Glasenapp:  these  are  the  men  Fried- 
rich  heard  swearing-in  under  his  window,   one  memor* 
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«ble  momlng  when  lie  burst  into  tears!  At  half-past 
Twelve,  the  Bamparts,  on  all  sides,  are  onrs. 

Hie  Gates  of  the  Town,  under  axe  and  petard,  can 
make  little  resistance,  to  Leopold^s  Column  or  the  other 
two.  A  hole  is  soon  cut  in  the  Town-Gate,  where  Leo- 
pold is;  and  gallant  Wallis,  who  had  rallied  behind  it, 
with  his  Artillery-General  and  what  they  could  get 
tt^ether,  fires  through  the  opening,  kills  four  men;  but 
is  then  (by  order,  and  not  till  then)  fired  upon,  and 
obliged  to  draw  back,  with  his  Artillery-General  mor- 
tiily  hurt  Inside  he  attempts  another  rally,  some  200 
with  him;  and  here  and  there  perhaps  a  house-window 
tries  to  g^ve  shot;  but  it  is  to  no  purpose,  not  the  least 
stand  can  be  made.  Poor  Wallis  is  rapidly  swept  back, 
into  the  Market-place,  into  the  Main  Guardhouse;  and 
there  piles  arms:  "Glogau  yours,  Ihr  Herren,  and  we 
prisonen  of  War!"  The  steeple  had  not  yet  quite 
struck  One.     Here  has  been  a  good  hour's-work! 

Glogau,  as  in  a  dream,  or  half-awake,  and  timidly 
peeping  from  behind  window-curtains,  finds  that  it  is  a 
Town  taken.  Glogau  easily  consoles  itself,  I  hear,  or 
even  is  generally  glad;  Prussian  discipline  being  so 
perfect,  and  ingress  now  free  for  the  necessaries  of  life. 
There  was  no  plundering;  not  the  least  insult:  no 
townsman  was  hurt;  not  even  in  houses  where  soldiers 
had  tried  firing  from  windows.  Tlie  Prussian  Battalions 
nodeaEYOUS  in  the  Market-place,  and  go  peaceably 
about  their  patrolling,  and  other  business;  and  meddle 
with  nothing  else.  They  lost,  in  killed,  ten  men;  had 
of  killed  and  wounded,  forty-eight;  the  Austrians  rather 
Wallis  was  to  have  been  set  free  on  parole; 
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but  was  not,  —  in  retaliation  for  some  severity  of 
General  Browne^s  in  the  interim  (picking  up  of  two 
Silesian-  Noblemen,  suspected  of  Prussian  tendency, 
and  locking  them  in  BrUnn  over  the  Hills),  —  and 
had  to  go  to  Berlin,  till  that  was  repaired.  To  the 
wounded  Artillery-General  there  was  every  tenderness 
shown,  but  he  died  in  few  days.  The  other  Prisoners 
were  marched  to  the  Ciistrin-Stettin  quarter;  "and 
many  of  them  took  Prussian  service." 

And  this  is  the  Scalade  of  Glogau:  a  shining  feat 
of  those  days;  which  had  great  rumour  in  the  Gazettes, 
and  over  all  the  then  feverish  Nations,  though  it  has 
now  fallen  dim  again,  as  feats  do.  Its  importance  at 
that  time,  its  utility  to  Friedrich^s  affairs,  was  un- 
deniable; and  it  filled  Friedrich  with  the  highest  satis* 
faction,  and  with  admiration  to  overflowing.  Done, 
9th  March  1741;  in  one  hour,  the  very  earliest  of  the 
day. 

Goltz  posted  back  to  Schweidnitz  with  the  news; 
got  thither  about  5  p.m.;  and  was  received,  naturally, 
with  open  arms.  Friedrich  in  person  marched  out,  next 
morning,  to  make  Feu-de-joie  and  Te-Dewn-m^-^  — 
there  was  Royal  Letter  to  Leopold,  which  flamed 
through  all  the  Newspapers,  and  can  still  be  read  in 
innumerable  Books;  Letter  omissible  in  this  place. 
We  remark  only  how  punctual  the  King  is,  to  reward 
in  money  as  well  as  praise  and  not  the  high  only,  but 
the  low  that  had  deserved:  to  Prince  Leopold  he  pre- 
sents 2,000/.;  to  each  private  soldier  who  had  been  of 
the  storm,  say  half-a-guinea,  —  doubling  and  qua- 
drupling, in  the  speciad  cases,  to  as  high  as  twenty 
guineas,  of  our  present  money.  To  the  old  Gazetteers, 
and  their  readers  everywhere,  this  of  Glogau  is  a  very 
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e£Falgent  business;  bursting  out  on  them,  like  sudden 
Bude-light,  in  the  uncertain  stagnancy  and  expectancy 
of  mankind.  Friedrich  himself  writes  of  it  to  the  Old 
Dessauer: 

"The  more  I  think  of  the  Glogau  business,  the  more  im- 
"  portant  I  find  it.  Prince  Leopold  has  achieved  the  prettiest 
"  military  stroke  (die  schdnste  Action)  that  has  been  done  in 
"  this  Century.  I^rom  my  heart  I  con^atulate  you  on  having 
"such  a  Son.  In  boldness  of  resolution,  in  plan,  in  execu- 
"tion,  it  is  alike  admirable;  and  quite  gives  a  turn  to  my 
**  affairs."  * 


And  indeed,  it  is  a  perfect  example  of  Prussian  dis- 
cipline, and  military  quality  in  all  kinds;  such  as  it 
would  be  difficult  to  match  elsewhere.  Most  potently 
correct;  coming  out  everywhere  with  the  completeness 
and  exactitude  of  mathematics;  and  has  in  it  such  a 
fund  of  martial  fire,  not  only  ready  to  blaze  out  (which 
can  be  exampled  elsewhere),  but  capable  of  bottling 
itself  m,  and  of  lying  silently  ready.  Which  is  much 
rarer;  and  very  essential  in  soldiering!  Due  a  little  to 
the  Oid  Dessauer,  may  we  not  say,  as  well  as  to  the 
Young?  Friedrich  Wilhelm  is  fallen  silent;  but  his 
heavy  labours,  and  military  and  other  drillings  to  Prus- 
sian mankind,  still  speak  with  an  audible  voice. 

About  three  weeks  after  this  of  Glogau,  Leopold 
the  Old  Dessauer,  over  in  Brandenburg,  does  another 
thing  which  is  important  to  Friedrich,  and  of  great 
mmour  in  the  world.  Steps  out,  namely,  with  a  force 
of  36,000  men,  horse,  foot  and  artillery,  completely 
equipped  in  all  points;  and  takes  Camp,  at  this  early 
season,  at  a  place  called  Gottin,  not  far  from  Magde- 
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burg,  handy  at  once  for  Saxony  and  for  Hanover;  and 
continues  there  encamped,  —  "merely  for  review  pur- 
poses." Readers  can  figure  what  an  astonishment  it 
was  to  Kur-Sachsen  and  British  George;  and  how  it 
struck  the  wind  out  of  their  Russian  Partition-Dream, 
and  awoke  them  to  a  sense  of  the  awful  fact!  — 
Capable  of  being  slit  in  pieces,  and  themselves  par- 
titioned, at  a  day's  warning,  as  it  were!  It  was  on 
April  2d,  that  Leopold,  with  the  first  division  of  the 
36,000,  planted  his  flag  near  Gottin.  No  doubt  it 
was  the  "detestable  Project,"  that  had  brought  him  out, 
at  so  early  a  season  for  tent  life,  and  nobody  could 
then  guess  why.  He  steadily  paraded  here,  all  summer; 
keeping  his  36,000  well  in  drill,  since  there  was  nothing 
else  needed  of  him. 

The  Camp  at  Gottin  flamed  greatly  abroad  through 
the  timorous  imaginations  of  mankind,  that  Year;  and 
in  the  Newspapers  are  many  details  of  it  And,  be- 
sides the  important  general  fact,  there  is  still  one  little 
point  worth  special  mention:  namely,  that  old  Field- 
marshal  Katte  (Father  of  poor  Lieutenant  Katte  whom 
we  knew)  was  of  it;  and  perhaps  even  got  his  death 
by  it:  "Chief  Commander  of  the  Cavalry  here,"  such 
honour  had  he;  but  died  at  his  post,  in  a  couple  of 
months,  "at  Rekahn,  May  31st;"*  poor  old  gentleman, 
perhaps  unequal  to  the  hardships  of  field-life  at  so 
early  a  season  of  the  year. 

Friedrich  takes  the  Field y  tmih  some  Pomp;  goes  into  the 
Mountains,  —  but  comes  fast  back. 
At  Glogau  there  was  Homaging,  on  the  very  mor- 
row after  the  storm;  on  the  second  day,  the  superfluous 
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regiments  marclied  off:  no  want  of  vigorous  activity  to 
settle  matters  on  their  new  footing  there.  General 
Kalkstein  (Friedricli's  old  Tutor,  whom  readers  have 
forgotten  again)  is  to  be  Commandant  of  Glogau;  an 
office  of  honour,  which  can  be  done  by  deputy  except 
in  cases  of  real  stress.  The  place  is  to  be  thoroughly 
new-fortified,  —  which  important  point  they  commit  to 
Engineer  Wallrave,  a  strong-headed  heavy-built  Dutch 
Officer,  long  since  acquired  to  the  service,  on  account 
of  his  excellence  in  that  line;  .who  did,  now  and  after- 
wards, a  great  deal  of  excellent  engineering  for  Fried- 
rich;  but  for  himself  (being  of  deep  stomach  withal, 
and  of  life  too  dissolute)  made  a  tragic  thing  of  it 
ultimately.     As  will  be  seen,  if  we  have  leisure. 

In  seven  or  eight  days.  Prince  Leopold,  having 
wound  up  his  Glogau  affairs,  and  completed  the  new 
preliminaries  there,  joins  the  King  at  Schweidnitz.  In 
the  highest  favour,  as  was  natural.  Kalkstein  is  to 
take  a  main  hand  in  the  Siege  of  Neisse;  for  which 
operation  it  is  hoped  there  will  soon  be  weather,  if  not 
favourable  yet  supportable.  What  of  the  force  was 
superfluous  at  Glogau  had  at  once  marched  off,  as  we 
observed;  and  is  now  getting  re-distributed  where  need- 
ful. There  is  much  shifting  about;  strengthening  of 
posts,  giving  up  of  posts:  the  whole  of  which  readers 
shall  imagine  for  themselves,  —  except  only  two  points 
that  ar/B  worth  remembering:  Firsts  that  Kalkstein  with 
about  12,000  takes  post  at  Grotkau,  some  twenty-five 
miles  north  of  Neisse,  ready  to  move  on,  and  open 
trenches,  when  required:  and  srcond^  that  Holstein- 
Beck  gets  posted  at  Frankenstein  (chief  place  of  that 
Banmgarten  Skirmish),  say  thirty-five  miles  west-by- 
north  of  Neisse;  and  has  some  8  or  10,000  Horse  and 
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Foot  thereabouts,  spread  up  and  down,  —  who  will  be  j 
much  wanted,  and  not  procurable,  on  an  occasion  that  j 
is  coming.  j 

Friedrich  has  given  up  the  Jablunka  Pass;  called- 
in  the  Jablunka  and  remoter  posts;  anxious  to  concen-  ] 
trate,  before  the  Enemy  get  nigh.  That  is  the  King^s  , 
notion;  and  surely  a  reasonable  one;  the  area  of  the 
Prussian  Army,  as  I  guess  it  from  the  Maps,  being 
above  2,000  square  miles,  beginning  at  Breslau  only 
and  leaving  out  Glogau.  Scliwerin  thinks  differently; 
but  without  good  basis.  Both  are  agreed,  The  Aus- 
trian Army  cannot  take  the  field  till  the  forage  come," 
till  the  new  grass  spring,  which  its  cavaliy  find  con- 
venient. That  is  the  fair  supposition;  but  in  that  both 
are  mistaken,  and  Schwcrin  the  more  dangeronslj  of 
the  two.  —  Meanwhile,  the  Pandour  swarms  are  ob- 
servably getting  rifer,  and  of  stormier  quality;  and 
they  seem  to  harbour  farther  to  the  East  than  formerly, 
and  not  to  come  all  out  of  Glatz.  Which  perhaps  are 
symptomatic  circumstances?  The  worst  effect  of  these 
preliminary  Pandour  clouds  is.  Your  scout-service  can- 
not live  among  them;  they  hinder  reconnoitring,  and 
keep  the  Enemy  veiled  from  you.  Of  that  sore  mis- 
chief Friedrich  had,  first  and  last,  ample  experience  at 
their  hands!  This  is  but  the  first  instalment  of  Pandours 
to  Friedrich ;  and  the  mere  foretaste  of  what  they  can  , 
do  in  the  veiling  way. 

Behind  the  Mountains,  in  this  manner,  all  is  inane 
darkness  to  Friedrich  and  Schwerin.  They  know  only 
that  Neipperg  is  rendezvousing  at  Olmfitz;  and  judge 
that  he  will  still  spend  many  weeks  upon  it;  the  real 
facts  being:  That  Neipperg,  —  "who  arrived  in  Olmflts 
on  the  10th  of  March,"  the  very  day  while  Glogau 
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was  Homaging,  —  Las  been,  he  and  those  above  him 
and  those  under  him,   driving  preparations  forward  at 
a   furious  rate.     That  Neipperg  held,  —  I  think  at 
Steinberg  his  hi  therm  ost  post,  some  twenty  miles  hither 
of  Olmtttz,  —  a  Council  of  War,    "all  the   Generals 
and  even  Lentulus  from  Glatz,  present  at  it,"  day  not 
g;iven;    where   the   unanimous    decision  was,    "March 
straiglitway;    save  Neisse,   since  Glogau  is  gone!"  — 
and  in  fine,  That  on  the  26th,  Neipperg  took  the  road 
accordingly,   "in  spite  of  furious  snow  blowing  in  his 
face;*'   and  is  ever  since  (30,000  strong,  says  rumour, 
bnt  perhaps  10,000  of  them  mere  Pandours)  unweariedly 
climbing  the  Mountains,  laboriously  jingling  forward 
with    his  heavy  guns   and   ammunition-wagons:    "con- 
tending with  the  steep  snowy  icy  roads-,"  —  intent 
upon    saving  Neisse.     This  is  the  fact;  profoundly  un- 
knovrn  to  Friedrich  and  Schwerin;   who  will  be  much 
surprised,  when  it  becomes  patent  to  them  at  the  wrong 
time. 

Schiceidnitz^  21th  March.  This  day  Friedrich,  with 
considerable  apparatus,  pomp  and  processional  cym- 
balling,  greatly  the  reverse  of  his  ulterior  use  and 
'vront  in  such  cases,  quitted  Schweidnitz  and  his  Alga- 
xottis;  solemnly  opening  Campaign  in  this  manner;  nnd 
,  drove  off  for  Ottmachau,  having  work  there  for  to-morrow. 
'.  The  Siege  of  Xeisse  is  now  to  proceed  forthwith ; 
trenches  to  be  opened,  April  4th.  Friedrich  is  still  of 
opinion,  that  his  posts  lie  too  wide  apart;  that  espe- 
cially Schwerin,  who  is  spread  among  the  Hills  in 
J&gemdorf  Country,  ought  to  come  down,  and  take 
closer  order  for  covering  the  Siege.*  Schwerin  answers, 
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That  if  the  King  will  spare  him  a  reinforcemont  of 
eight  squadrons  and  nine  battalions  (saj  1,200  Hone, 
0,000  Foot),  ho  will  maintain  himself  where  he  is, 
and  no  Enemy  shall  get  across  the  Mountains  at  alL 
That  is  Schwcrin^s  notion;  who  surely  is  something  of 
a  judge.  Friedi'ich  assents;  will  himself  conduct  the 
reinforcement  to  Schwerin,  and  survey  matters,  with 
his  own  eyes,  up  yonder.  Friedrich  marches  from 
Ottinachau,  accordingly,  29th  March;  —  Kalkstein, 
Holstoin-Beck,  and  others  are  to  be  rendezvoused 
before  Neisse,  in  the  interim;  trenches  ready  for 
opening  on  the  sixth  day  hence;  —  and  in  this  man- 
ner, climbs  these  Mountains,  and  sees  Jftgemdoif 
Country  for  the  first  time. 

Beautiful  blue  world  of  Hills,  ridge  piled  on  ridge 
Ijchind  that  Neisse  region;  fruitful  valleys  lapped  in 
them,  with  grim  stone  Castles  and  busy  little  Towns 
disclosing  themselves  as  we  advance:  that  is  Jftgem- 
<lorf  Coimtry,  —  which  Uncle  George  of  Anspach, 
hundreds  of  years  ago,  purchased  with  his  own  money; 
which  we  have  now  come  to  lay  hold  of  as  his  Heir! 
Friedrich,  I  believe,  thinks  little  of  all  this,  and  does 
not  remember  Uncle  George  at  all.  But  such  are  the 
facts;  and  tlic  Country,  regarded  or  not,  is  very  bine 
and  beautiful,  with  the  Spring  sun  shining  on  it;  or 
with  the  sudden  Spring  storms  gathering  wildly  on  the 
]>caks,  i\B  if  for  penn^inent  investiture,  but  vanishing 
.■i;i:ain  straightway,  leaving  only  a  powdering  of  snow. 

He  met  Schwerin  at  Neustadt,  half  way  to  J&gem- 
dorf;  whither  they  proceeded  next  day.  "What  newi 
liave  you  of  theKnemy?"  was  Friedrich's  first  question. 
Sc-hwerin  has  no  news  whatever;  only  tliat  the  Enemy 
is  far  off,   hanging  in  long  thin  straggle  from  Olmfiti 
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wo>twar(l.  ''1  have  a  spy  out,"  said  Schwerin;  "l)iit 
Jie  has  not  returaed  yet,"  —  nor  (jver  will,  lie  might 
have  added.  An  invincible  Predecessor  has  compelled 
what  next  follows  into  human  intelligibility,  and  into 
the  l>iary  Form,  for  their  behoof;  —  readers  of  an 
idler  tum  can  skip:  but  this  confused  hurry-scurry  of 
marches  issues  in  something  which  aU  will  have  to 
attend  to. 

^^Ja^erwlorf,  2d  April  1741.  This  is  the  day  when  the  Old 
^  Dessaaer  makes  appearance  with  the  first  brigades  of  his 
**  Camp  at  Gottin.  Fnedrich  is  satisfied  with  what  he  has  seen 
**of  Jagemdorf  matters;  and  intends  returning  towards 
**  Xeisse,  there  to  commence  on  the  4th.  He  is  giving  his 
**  final  orders,  and  on  the  point  of  setting  off,  when  —  Seven 
'*  Austrian  Deserters,  *  dragoons  of  Lichtenstein,'  come  in; 
*'and  report.  That  Neipperg's  Army  is  within  a  few  miles! 
'^  And  scarcely  had  they  done  answering  and  explaining,  when 
^^sonndfl  rise  of  musketry  and  cannon,  from  our  outposts  on 
**that  side;  intimating  that  here  is  Neipperg's  Army  itself. 
*'  Seldom  in  his  life  was  Friedrich  in  an  uglier  situation.  In 
'^  Jagemdorf,  an  open  Town,  are  only  some  three  or  four 
'*  thousand  men ,  'with  three  fieldpieces ,  and  as  much  powder 
^*as  ^11  charge  them  forty  times/  Hapjpily  these  proved 
'*onlj'  the  Pandour  outskirts  of  Neippergs  Army,  scourinc 
^^  about  to  reconnoitre,  and  not  difficult  to  beat:  the  real 
^  "body  of  it  is  ascertained  to  be  at  Freudenthal ,  fifteen  miles 
*^to  westward,  southwestward;  making  towards  Neisse,  it  is 
^* guessed,  by  the  other  or  western  road ,  which  is  the  nearer 
*^  to  Glatz  and  to  the  Austrian  force  there. 

**Had  Neipperg  known  what  was  in  Jagemdorf  —  !  But  he 
**  does  not  know,  lie  marches  on,  next  morning,  at  his  usual 
''sloirrate;  wide  clouds  of  Pandours  accompanving  and  pre- 
'^eedinjg  him;  skirmishing  in  upon  all  places"  (upon  Jagem- 
dorf, for  instance ,  though  fifteen  miles  wide  of  their  road), 
^  to  ascertain  if  Prassians  are  there.  One  can  judge  whether 
*^  Friedrich  and  Schwerin  were  thankful  when  the  huge  alarm 
** produced  nothing!   'The  mountain,*   as  Friedrich  says, 
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(<  <  ^ave  birth  to  a  mouse  ;*  —  nay  it  was  a '  mouse'  of  essential 
"vital  use  toFriedrich  andSchwerin;  a  warning,  That  they 
"must  instantly  collect  themselves,  men  and  ^oods;  and 
"  begone  one  and  all  out  of  these  parts ,  donble-auick  towards 
"Neisse.  Not  now  with  the  hope  of , besieging  Neisse,  —  far 
"from  that;  —  but  of  getting  their  wide-scattered  posts  to- 
'^  gether  thereabouts ,  and  escaping  destruction  in  detail ! 

"^pri7  4/A,  Headquarters  Newttadt  By  violent  exertion, 
"with  the  sacrifice  only  of  some  remote  little  storehouses,  all 
"is  rendezvoused  at  Jagcmdorf,  within  two  days:  and  this 
"day  they  march;  King  and  vanguard  reaching  Neustadt, 
"some  twenty-five  miles  forward,  some  twenty  still  from 
"Neisse.  At  Neustadt,  the  posts  that  had  stood  in  that 
"  neighbourhood  are  all  assembled ,  and  march  with  the  Kin^ 
"  tomorrow.  Of  Neipperg ,  except  by  transitory  contact  with 
"his  Pandour  clouds,  they  have  seen  nothing:  his  road  is 
"pretty  much  parallel  to  theirs,  and  some  fifteen  miles  left- 
"ward,  Glatzward^  goes  through  Zuckmantel,  Ziegenhals, 
"straight  upon  Neisse.*  Neipperg's  men  ai'e  wearied  with 
"the  long  climb  out  of  Mahren;  and  he  struggles  towards 
"Neisse  as  the  first  object;  —  holding  upon  Glatz  and  Len- 
"tulus  with  his  left.  Numerous  orders  have  been  speeded 
"from  the  Ring's  quarters,  at  Jagemdorf,  and  here  at  Neu- 
"stadt;  order  especially  to  Holstein-Beck  at  Frankenstein, 
"and  to  Kalkstein  at  Grotkau,  How  they  are  to  imite,  first 
"with  one  another;  and  then  to  cross  Neisse  River,  and  unite 
"with  the  King,  —  to  which  end  there  is  already  a  Bridge 
"  laid  for  them ,  or  about  to  be  laid  in  good  time. 

"^prt/  5/A,  Headquarters  Steinau.  Steinau  is  a  little  Town, 
"  twenty  miles  east  of  Neisse,  on  the  road  to  Kosel"  (strongish 
place,  on  the  Oder,  some  forty  miles  farth^  east):  "here 
"Friedrich,  with  the  main  body,  take  their  quarters;  rear- 
"  guard  bein^  still  at  Neustadt  Temporary  Bridge  there  is, 
"ready  or  all  but  ready,  at  Sorgau"  (twelve  miles  to  north  of 

*  Zuckmantel,  '*Twitch*Cloak,"  oeenra  more  than  once  m  a  Town^i 
name  in  thoie  regions:  name  which,  says  my  Dryasdust  without  smile 
visible,  it  got  from  robberies  done  on  travellers,  "twitchings  of  your 
cloak  ,*'  with  stand-and-deliyer ,  as  you  cross  those  wild  mountain  spaces. 
(Zeiller,  Beschreibung  des  Kdnigrdchs  Boheim--  Frankfort,  1650;  —  a  rather 
worthless  old  Book,  like  the  rest  of  ZeiUer*s  In  that  Und.) 


CHAP.  IX.]  FRIEDRICH  RETUBNS  TO  8ILESU.  307 

Sd-lOth  April  1741. 

OB ,  on  our  left) :  ^^by  this  Kalkstein,  with  his  10,000,  comes 
c'panctaallj  across;  while  other  brigades  from  the  Kosel  side 
''are  also  punctual  in  getting  in;  which  is  a  mat  comfort: 
"but  of  Holstein-Beck  there  is  no  vestige,  nor  did  there  ever 
"  appear  any.  Holstein ,  '  whom  none  of  the  repeated  orders 
"sent  him  could  reach/  says  Friedrich,  'remained  com- 
"fortably  in  his  quarters;  and  looked  at  the  Enemy  rushing 
"past  him  to  right  and  left,  without  troubling  his  head  with 
"  them.'  *  The  too  easy-minded  Holstein !  Austrian  Deserters 
"inform  us.  That  General  Neipperg  arrived  today  with  his 
"Army  in  Neisse ;  and  has  there  oeen  joined  by  Lentulus  with 
"the  Crlatz  force,  chiefly  cavalry,  a  good  many  thousands. 
"We  may  be  attacked,  then,  this  very  ni^ht,  if  they  are 
"  diligent?  Friedrich  marks  out  ground  and  plan  in  such  case, 
"ana  how  and  where  each  is  to  rank  himself.  There  came 
"nothing  of  attack:  but  the  poor  little  Village  of  Steinau, 
"with  so  many  troops  in  it  and  bagga^-drivers  stumbling 
"about,  takes  fire;  bums  to  ashes;  ^ and  we  had  sreat  diffi- 
"culty  in  saving  the  artillery  and  powder  through  9ie  narrow 
"  streets ,  with  the  houses  all  burning  on  each  hand.'  **  Fancy 
it,  —  and  the  poor  shrieking  inhabitants ;  gone  to  silence  long 
since  with  their  shrieks ,  not  the  least  whisper  left  of  them. 
"  The  Prussians  bivouack  on  the  field ,  each  in  the  place  that 
"  has  been  marked  out.    Night  extremely  cold." 

In  this  poor  Steinau  was  a  Schloss,  which  also  went  up  in 
fire;  disclosing  certain  mysteries  of  an  almost  mythical  nature 
to  the  German  PubUc  It  was  the  Schloss  of  a  Grafin  von 
Callenberg;  a  dreadful  old  Dowager  of  Medea- Messalina 
type,  who  "always  wore  pistols  about  her;"  pistols,  and 
latterly,  with  more  and  more  constancy,  a  brandy-bottle;  — 
who  has  been  much  on  the  tongues  of  men  for  a  generation 
back.  Herr  NUssler  (readers  recollect  shifty  NUssler)  knew 
her,  in  the  way  of  business,  at  one  time;  with  pity,  if  idso 
with  horror.  Some  weeks  ago,  she  was,  by  tne  Austrian 
Commandant  at  Neisse,  summoned  out  of  this  Schloss,  as  in 
correspondence  with  Prussian  Officers:  peasants  breaking  in, 
tied  her  with  ropes  to  the  bed  where  she  was ;  put  bed  and  her 
into  a  farm-cart,  and  in  that  scandalous  manner  delivered  her 
at  Neisse  to  the  Commandant;  by  which  adventure,  and  its 
rages  and  unspeakabilitics ,  the  poor  old  Callenberg  is  since 
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dead.  And  now  the  very  Schloss  is  dead ;  and  tbere  is  finis  to 
a  human  dust- vortex,  snch  as  is  sometimes  noisy  for  a  time. 
Perhaps  Nussler  may  again  pass  that  way,  if  we  wait.**^ 

"^Dn*/  6/A,  Headquarters  Friedland.  To  Friedland  on 
"the  6th;  —  and  do  not,  as  expected,  get  away  next  morning. 
"Friedland  is  ten  miles  down  the  Neisse,  which  makes  a  bend 
"of  near  ninety  degrees  opposite  Steinau;  and  runs  thence 
"straight  north  for  the  Oder,  which  it  reaches  some  dozen 
"miles  or  more  above  Brieg.  Both  Steinau  and  Friedland  are 
"a  good  distance  from  the  River;  Friedland,  the  nearer  of 
"the  two  J  with  Sor^au  Bridge  direct  west  oi  it,  is  perhaps 
"eight  miles  from  tnat  important  structure.  There,  being 
"now  tolerably  rendezvoused,  and  in  strength  for  action, 
"Friedrich  purposes  to  cross  Neisse  River  tomorrow;  hoping 
"perhaps  to  meet  Holstein-Beck ,  and  incorporate  him; 
"anxious,  at  an^r  rate,  to  get  between  the  Austrians  and 
"Ohlau,  where  his  heavy  Artillery,  his  Ammunition,  not  to 
"  mention  other  indispensables ,  are  lying.  The  peculiarity 
"of  Neipperg  at  this  time  is,  that  the  groimd  he  occupies 
"bears  no  proportion  to  the  ground  he  commands.  His  re- 
"  gular  Horse  are  supposed  to  oe  the  best  in  the  world ;  and  of 
"the  Pandour  kind,  who  live,  horse  and  man,  mainly  upon 
"  nothing  ^which  means  upon  theft),  his  supplies  are  unlimited. 
"He  sits  hke  a  volcanic  reservoir,  therefore,  not  like  a  com- 
"mon  fire  of  such  and  such  intensity  and  power  to  bum;  — 
"  casts  the  ashes  of  him ,  on  all  sides ,  to  many  miles  distance. 

"Friday,  7lh  Aprils  Friedland  (still  Headquarters).  Un- 
" luckily,  on  trying,  there  is  no  passage  to  be  had  atSorgau. 
"The  Officer  on  charge  there  still  holds  the  Bridge,  but  has 
"been  obliged  to  breakaway  the  farther  end  of  it;  'Lentulus 
"and  Dragoons, several  thousands  strong*  (such  is  the  report), 
"having  taken  post  there.  Friedrich  commands  that  the 
"Bridge  be  reinstated;  fieldpieces  to  defend  it;  Prince  Leo- 
"pold  to  cross,  and  clear  the  ways.  All  Friday,  Friedrich 
"waiting  at  Friedland,  was  spent  in  these  details.  Leopold 
"in  due  force  started  for  Sorgau ,  himself  with  Cavalry  in  the 
"van;  Leopold  did  storm  across,  and  go  charging  and 
"fencing,  some  space,  on  the  other  side ;  but,  seeing  that  it 
"was  in  truth  Lentulus,  and  Dragoons  without  limit,  had  to 
"send  report  accordingly;  and  uien  to  wind  himseuto  this 
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'^«Ide  again,  on  new  order  from  the  King.  What  is  to  be 
**  done,  then?  Here  is  no  crossing.  Friedrich  decides  to  go 
*'*  down  the  River;  he  himself  to  Lowen,  perhaps  near  twenty 
*"*  miles  farther  down,  bat  where  there  is  a  Bridge  and  High- 
*'  "way  leading  over;  Prince  Leopold,  with  the  neavier  divi- 
**  Biona  and  ba^ffages,  to  Michelau,  some  miles  nearer,  and 
^^  there  to  build  his  Pontoons  and  cross.  Which  was  effected, 
^*  ^th  success.    And  so, 

^^Saturdatf,  Sth  April,  With  great  punctuality,  the  King 

*  *  and  Leopold  met  at  Michelau ,  both  well  across  the  Neisse. 

*  *  Here  on  Pontoons ,  Leopold  had  got  across  about  noon ;  and 
*"*  precisely  as  he  was  finishing,  tne  King*s  Column,  which 
*'*'  aad  crossed  at  Lowen,  and  come  up  the  left  bank  again, 
**  arrived.  The  King,  much  content  with  Leopold's  be- 
^'^  liayioar,  nominates  him  General  of  Infantry,  a  stage  higher 
^  ^  in  promotion ,  there  and  then.  Brieg  Blockade  is ,  as 
*'*' statural ,  ^ven  up;  the  Blockading  Body  joining  with  the 
"'^  King,  this  morning,  while  ho  passed  that  way.  From 
**  ilolstein-Beck  not  the  least  whisper,  —  nor  to  him,  if  we 
"*  Imewit. 

"  Neipperg  has  quitted  Neisse ;  but  walks  invisible  within 
*"*  clouds  of  Pandours;  nothing  but  guessing  as  to  Neipperg^s 

*  *"  motions.  Rightly  swift,  and  awake  to  his  business,  Neipperg 
*;*  Slight  have  done,  might  still  do,  a  stroke  upon  us  here. 
*^  JBut  he  takes  it  easy ;  marches  hardly  five  miles  a  day,  since 

*  ^  Jie  quitted  Neisse  again.    From  Michelau,  Friedrich  for  his 

*'_*'  part  turns  southwest  ward ,  in  quest  of  Holstein  and  other 

*^^  interests;  marches  towards  Grotkau,  not  intending  much 

^  ^  farther  that  night.    Thick  snow  blowing  in  their  faces ,  no- 

^^  ^  thing  to  be  seen  ahead ,  the  Prussian  column  tramps  aloug.* 

**  In  Leipe,  a  little  Hamlet  sidewards  of  the  road,  short  way 
**fiiyDa  Grotkau,  our  Hussar  Vanguard  had  found  Austrian 
^  Hussars ;  captured  forty,  and  from  them  learned  that  the 
^Austrian  Army  is  in  (^rotkau;  that  they  took  Grotkau  half 
^  in  hour  before,  and  are  there !  A  poor  Lieutenant  Mitschepfal 
^(whom  I  think  Friedrich  used  to  know  in  lieinsberg)  lay  in 
^Grotkau,  'with  some  sixty  recruits  and  deserters,'  says 
^Triedrich ,  —  and  with  several  hundreds  of  camp-labourers 
'^(intended  for  the  trenches,  which  will  not  now  be  opened): 
"—  Mitschepfal  made  a  stout  defence ;  but ,  after  three  hours 

•  (Euvre$  dc  Fridiric,  ii.  156. 
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*'of  it,  had  to  give  in:  and  there  is  nothing  now  for  us  at 
^'Grotkaa.  'Halt,'  therefore  I  Neipperg  is  evidently  pushing 
"towards  Ohlau,  towards  Breslau,  though  in  a  leisurely 
'*way;  there  it  will  behove  us  to  get  the  start  of  him,  if 
''humanly  possible:  To  the  right  about,  therefore,  without 
"delay!  The  Prussians  repass Lcipe  (much  to  the  wonder  of 
"its  simple  people);  get  along,  some  seven  miles  farther,  on 
"  the  road  for  Ohlau ;  and  quarter ,  that  night ,  in  what  handy 
"villages  there  are;  the  King's  Corps  in  two  Villages ,  which 
"he  calls  'Pogrel  and  Alsen  *  —  which  are  to  be  found  still 
on  the  Map  as  "Pogarell  and  Alzenau,"  on  the  road  from 
Lowen  towards  Ohlau. 

This  is  the  end  of  that  March  into  the  Mountains, 
with  Neisse  Siege  hanging  triumphant  ahead.  These 
are  the  Eling's  quarters,  this  wintry  Spring  night, 
Saturday  8th  April  1741;  and  it  is  to  be  guessed  there 
is  more  of  care  than  of  sleep  provided  for  him  there. 
Seldom,  in  his  life,  was  Friedrich  in  a  more  critical 
position;  and  he  well  knows  it,  none  better.  And 
could  have  his  remorses  upon  it,  —  were  these  of  the 
least  use  in  present  circumstances.  Here  are  two 
Letters  which  he  wrote  that  night;  veiling,  we  per- 
ceive, a  very  grim  world  of  thoughts;  betokening,  how- 
ever, a  mind  made  up.  Jordan,  Prince  August  Wil- 
helm  Heir- Apparent,  and  other  fine  individuals  who 
shone  in  the  Schweidnitz  circle  lately,  are  in  Breslau, 
sa]fe  sheltered  against  this  bad  juncture;  Maupertuis 
was  not  so  lucky  as  to  go  with  them. 

Tfie  King  to  Prince  August  WiOielm  (in  Breslau). 

"Pogarell,  8th  April  1741. 

"My  dearest  Brother,  —  The  Enemy  has  just  got  into 
"  Silesia ;  We  are  not  more  than  a  mile  {quart  de  miUe)  from 
"  them.    To-morrow  must  decide  our  fortune. 

"If  I  die,  do  not  forget  a  Brother  who  has  always  loved 
"vou  very  tenderly.  I  recommend  to  you  my  most  dear 
"Mother ,  my  Domestics ,  and  my  First  Battalion     ( Lifeguard 
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^fFaot^  men  picked  from  his  own  old  Ruppin  Regiment  and 

£rom  the  disbanded  Giants,   star  of  all  the  Battalions).* 

«*iichel  and  Schuhmacher"  (Two  of  the  Three  Clerks)  "are 

'^infbfmed  of  all  my  testamentary  wishes.    Remember  me  al- 

**  wayi,  you;  bat  console  yourself  form  v  death:  the  glory  of 

^^,  the  Pnusian  arms ,  and  the  honour  of  the  House  have  set  me 

^^  in  aetion,  and  will  guide  me  to  my  last  moment.    You  are 

**  m  sole  Heir:  I  recommend  to  you,  in  dying,  those  whom 

*"*   I  oaTe  the  most  loved  during  my  life :  Keyserling,  Jordan, 

**  ^artoisleben;  Uacke,  who  is  a  very  honest  man ;  Freders- 

***  dorf"  (Factotum),   "and  Eichel,  in  whom  you  may  place 

^  ^  entire  confidence.    I  beaueath  8,000  crowns  (1,200/.),  which 

**  I  hare  with  me,  to  my  Domestics;  but  all  tnat  I  have  else- 

"^  *  where  depends  on  you.    To  each  of  my  Brothers  and  Sisters 

^  ^  make  a  present  in  my  name ;  a  thousand  affectionate  regards 

*"  *•  (arnUiea  ei  compliments)  to  my  Sister  of  Baireuth.    You  know 

**^  what  I  think  on  their  score;  and  you  know  better  than  I 

^  ^  eould  tell  you,  the  tenderness  and  all  the  sentiments  of  most 

■•  *•  inviolable  friendship  with  which  I  am , 

"  Dearest  Brother, 
"  Your  faithful  Brother  and  Servant  till  death , 

"F^DERIC."** 

The  King  to  M.  Jordan  (in  Breslau). 

"Pogarell,  »th  April  1741. 

"My  dear  Jordan,  —  We  are  going  to  fight  tomorrow. 
*  **  Thou  knowest  the  chances  of  war ;  the  fife  of  Kings  not  more 
*"*  regarded  than  that  of  private  people.  I  know  not  what  will 
^^  happen  to  me. 


'Tictory.    Adieu,  dear  friend;  I  shall  love  thee  till  death.  — 

"FiiDKRIC."*** 

The  King,  we  incidentally  discover  somewhere, 
"had  no  sleep  that  night;"  none,  "nor  the  next  night 
ttther,"  —  such  a  crisis  coming,  still  not  come. 

«  Sm  PreuB,  \.  144,  !▼.  309;  Nicola!,  Beschreihung  von  lierUn,  IH.  12r»2. 
••  i£v9re$  de  Fr^iUric,  xxvi.  »5;  Li»t'of  Frledrlch's  TcHtniuenUry  ar- 
~~  ebbcbU  ia  Note  there,  —  Six  In  all,  at  different  times,  besides  this. 
»  (Emren  d§  Frideric,  xvii.  US. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

BATTLE   OF  MOLLWITZ. 

"Tomorrow,"  Sunday,  did  not  prove  the  Day  of 
Fight,  af^er  all.  Being  a  day  of  wild  drifting  snow, 
80  that  you  could  not  see  twenty  paces,  there  was 
nothing  for  it  but  to  sit  quiet.  The  King  makes  all  his 
dispositions;  sketches  out  punctually,  to  the  last  item, 
where  each  is  to  station  himself,  how  the  Army  is  to 
advance  in  Four  Columns,  ready  for  Neipperg  wherever 
he  may  be,  —  towards  Ohlau  at  any  rate,  whither  it 
is  not  doubted  Neipperg  is  bent.  Those  snowy  six- 
and-thirty  hours  at  Pogarell  were  probably,  since  the 
Ciistrin  time,  the  most  anxious  of  Friedrich's  life. 

Neipperg,  for  his  part,  struggles  forward  a  few 
miles,  this  Sunday,  April  9th;  the  Prussians  rest  under 
shelter  in  the  wild  weather.  Neipperg's  headquarters, 
this  night,  are  a  small  Village  or  Hamlet,  called  Moll- 
witz;  there  and  in  the  adjacent  Hamlets,  chiefly  in 
Laugwitz  and  Griiningen,  his  Army  lodges  itself:  — 
he  is  now  fairly  got  between  us  and  Ohlau,  —  if,  in 
the  blowing  drift,  we  knew  it,  or  he  knew  it.  But,  in 
this  confusion  of  the  elements,  neither  party  knows  of 
the  other:  Neipperg  has  appointed  that  tomorow, 
Monday  10th,  shall  be  a  rest-day:  —  appointment 
which  could  by  no  means  be  kept,  as  it  turned  out! 

Friedrich  had  despatched  miessengers  to  Ohlau,  that 
the  force  there  should  join  him;  messengers  are  all 
captured.  The  like  message  had  already  gone  to 
Brieg,  some  days  before,  and  the  Blockading  Body,  a 
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good  few  thousands  strong,  quitted  Brieg,  as  we  saw, 
and  effected  their  junction  with  him.  All  day,  this 
Smigj  9th,  it  still  snows  and  blows;  you  cannot  see 
*  yard  before  you.  No  hope  now  of  Holstein-Beck. 
Not  the  least  news  from  any  quarter;  Ohlau  uncertain, 
too  likely  the  wrong  way:  What  is  to  be  done?  We 
are  eat  off  from  our  Magazines,  have  only  provision 
for  one  other  day.  "Had  this  weather  lasted,"  says 
an  Austrian  reporter  of  these  things,  "his  Majesty 
"would  have  passed  his  time  very  ill."* 

Of  the  Battle  of  Mollwitz,  as  indeed  of  all  Fried- 
neh's  Battles,  there  are  ample  accounts  new  and  old,  of 
perfect  authenticity  and  scientific  exactitude;  so  that 
in  regard  to  militaiy  points  the  due  clearness  is,  on 
itodj,  completely  attainable.  But  as  to  personal  or 
iuiman  details,  we  are  driven  back  upon  a  miscellany 
of  sources;  most  of  which,  indeed  all  of  which  except 
Kieolai,  when  he  sparingly  gives  us  anything,  are  of 
questionable  nature;  and,  without  intending  to  be 
diahonest,  do  run  out  into  the  mythical,  and  require  to 
Ve  used  with  caution.  The  latest  and  notablest  of 
ttese,  in  regard  to  Mollwitz,  is  the  Pamphlet  of  a  Dr. 
Fuchs;  from  which,  in  spite  of  its  amazing  quality, 
te  expect  to  glean  a  serviceable  item  here  and  there.** 
&  is  definable  as  probably  the  most  chaotic  Pamphlet 

•  Feidikge  Her  Premnen  (the  completo  Title  is,  Sammhtng  vnijedruchter 
hArichteu  »  die  Ge»chichte  der  Feldzhtja  der  PreuKsen  von  1740  bis  1779 
^ulem,  or  In  EngUah  words,  Collection  of  unprinted  Narratives  which 
duUdte  the  Pr»$$inn  Campaigns  from  1740  to  1779:  5  voll.  Dresdeo, 
niM) ,  i.  SS.  £xcelleBt  Narratives ,  modest ,  brief,  effective  (firom  Private 
BlnlM  and  the  like;  many  of  them  given  also  in  Scyfitrth);  well  worth 
Knual  bj  the  studious  military  man ,  and  creditably  characteristic  of  the 
Ptassian  writers  of  them,  and  actors  in  tbem. 

—  iuhsiscMnf/  ftr  Ffier  (CeDt€n»rj)  der  Schlacht  hei  MoUwitl ,  10  April 
MJ^  r^aJDr,  Medieiiue  Faeba  (Brieg,  10th  April  1841), 
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ever  written;  and  in  many  places,  by  dint  of  un- 
corrected printing,  bad  grammar,  bad  spelling,  bad 
sense,  and  in  short,  of  intrinsic  darkness  in  so  vivacious 
a  humonr,  it  has  become  abstmse  as  Sanscrit;  and 
really  is  a  sharp  test  of  what  knowledge  you  otherwise 
have  of  the  subject.  Might  perhaps  be  used  in  that 
"^^7)  by  the  Examining  Military  Boards,  in  Prussia 
and  elsewhere,  if  no  other  use  lie  in  it?  Fuchs's  own 
contributions,  mere  ignorance,  folly  and  credulity,  are 
not  worth  interpreting:  but  he  has  printed,  and  in  the 
same  abstruse  form,  one  or  two  curious  Parish  Manu- 
scripts, particularly  a  "/^/sfory"  of  this  War,  privately 
jotted  down  by  the  then  Schoolmaster  of  Mollwitz,  a 
good  simple  accurate  old  fellow-creature;  through  whose 
eyes  it  is  here  and  there  worth  while  to  look.  In 
regard  to  Fuchs  himself,  a  late  Tourist  says: 

"  This  *  Centenaiy-Celebration  Pamphlet'  (Celebration  it- 
"self ,  80  obtuse  was  the  Country,  did  not  take  effect)  was  by 
*'a  zealous,  noisy  but  not  wise,  old  Medical  Gentleman  of 
*Hhese  parts,  called  Dr.  Fuchs  {Fox)\  who  had  set  his  heart 
**on  raising,  by  subscription,  a  proper  National  Monument 
**on  the  Field  of  Mollwitz,  and  so  closing  his  old  career. 
*' Subscriptions  did  not  take,  in  that  Apriri841,  nor  in  the 
'^following  months  or  twelvemonths:  the  zealous  Doctor, 
''  therefore,  indignantly  drew  his  own  purse ;  got  a  big  Obelisk 
''of  Granite  hewn  ready,  with  suitable  Inscription  on  it; 
''carted  his  big  Obelisk  from  the  quarries  of  Strehlen;  assem- 
"bled  the  Country  round  it,  on  Mollwitz  Field:  and  pas- 
"  sionately  discoursed  and  pleaded ,  That  at  least  the  Country 
"should  bring  block- and- tackle ,  with  nroper  frame-work, 
"  and  set  up  this  Obelisk  on  the  Pedestal  he  had  there  built 
"for  it  The  Country  listened  cheerftiUy  (for  the  old  Doctor 
"was  a  popular  man,  clever  though  flighty) :  but  the  Country 
"was  again  obtuse  in  the  way  of  active  nirtherance.  and 
"would  not  even  brinj?  block-and-tackle.  The  old  Doctor 
"had  to  answer,  'Wefl,  then!'  and  go  (m  his  way  on  more 
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*'  serious  errands.  The  cattle  have  much  nndermined ,  and 
'^rubbed  down,  his  poor  Pedestal,  which  is  of  rubble- work; 
"his  Obelisk  still  lies  mournfully  horizontal,  uninjured:  — 
'^  and  really  ought  to  be  set  up ,  by  some  parish-rate ,  or  effort 
**of  the  community  otherwise."  * 

From  the  old  Mollwitz  Schoolmaster  we  distill  the 
following: 

^^ Mollwitz,  Sunday^  9/7*  Api-il.  Country,  for  two  days  back, 
"  was  in  new  alarm  by  the  Austrian  Garrison  of  Briec  now  left 
'^at  liberty,  who  sallied  out  upon  the  Villages  about,  and 
"plundered  black-cattle,  sheep,  grain,  and  whatever  they 
'*  could  come  at.  But  this  day  (Sunday^  in  Mollwitz  the  whole 
"  Austrian  Army  was  upon  us.  First ,  tnere  went  300  Hussars 
"through  the  Village  to  Griiningen,  who  quartered  them- 
" selves  there;  and  rushed  hither  and  thither  into  houses, 
"  robbing  and  plundering.  From  one  they  took  his  best  horses, 
'*  from  another  they  took  linen ,  clothes ,  and  other  furnitures 
"and  victual.  General  Neuburg"  (Neipperg)  "halted  here 
"at  Mollwitz,  with  the  whole  Army,  before  the  Village,  in 
"  mind  to  quarter.  And  quarter  was  settled ,  so  that  a  Bauer  ** 
(Plough-Farmer)  "got  four  to  five  companies  to  lod^e,  and  a 
^*' Gartner^  (Spade-Farmer)  "two  or  three  hundred  cavalry. 
"The  houses  were  full  of  Officers,  the  GUrte"  (Garths)  "and 
"  the  Fields  fiill  of  horsemen  and  baggage ;  and  all  round,  you 
"  saw  nothing  but  fires  burning;  the  Zdune^^  (wooden  railings) 
**were  instantly  torn  down  for  firewood;  the  hay,  straw, 
"barley  and  haver,  were  eaten  away,  and  brought  to  nothine; 
"  and  everything  from  the  bams  was  carried  out.  And,  as  the 
**  whole  Army  could  not  lodge  itself  with  us,  1,100  Infantry 
**  ouartered  at  Laugwitz ;  Barzdorf  got  400  Cavalry ;  and  this 
"oay,  nobody  knew  what  would  come  of  it."  ** 

Monday  morning,  the  Prussians  are  up  betimes; 
KiTig  Friedrich,  as  above  noted,  had  not,  or  had  hardly 
at  all,  slept  during  those  two  nights,  such  his  anxieties. 
This  morning,  all  is  calm,  sleeked  out  into  spotless 
white;    Pogarell    and    the   world   are    wrapt  as  in   a 

•  Tonriit^s  Note  (Brieg,  1858).  **  Extract  In  F»ch$,  p.  6. 


316  FIRST  BILESIAN  WAR.  [book  xu. 

10th  April  1741. 

winding-sheet,  near  two  feet  of  snow  on  the  ground. 
Air  hard  and  crisp;  a  hot  sun  possible  about  noon 
season.  "By  daybreak"  we  are  all  astir,  rendezvousing, 
ranking,  —  into  Four  Columns;  ready  to  advance  in 
that  fashion  for  battle,  or  for  deploying  into  battle, 
wherever  the  Enemy  turn  up.  The  orders  were  all 
given  overnight,  two  nights  ago;  were  all  understood, 
too,  and  known  to  be  rhadamanthine ;  and,  down  to 
the  lowest  pioneer,  no  man  is  uncertain  what  to  do.  If 
we  but  knew  where  the  Enemy  is;  on  which  side  of 
us;  what  doing,  what  intending? 

Scouts,  General- Adjutants  are  out  on  the  quest;  to 
no  purpose  hitherto.  One  young  General- Adjutant, 
Saldem,  whose  name  we  shall  know  again,  has  ridden 
northward,  has  pulled  bridle  some  way  north  of 
Pogarell;  hangs,  gazing  diligently  through  his  spyglass, 
there;  —  can  see  nothing  but  a  Plain  of  silent  snow, 
with  sparse  bearding  of  bushes  (nothing  like  a  hedge 
in  these  countries),  and  here  and  there  a  tree,  the 
miserable  skeleton  of  a  poplar:  —  when  happily,  owing 
to  an  Austrian  Dragoon  —  Be  pleased  to  accept  (in 
abridged  form)  the  poor  old  Schoolmaster's  account  of 
a  small  thing! 

'^Austrian  Dragoon  of  the  regiment  Althan,  native  of 
'^Kriesewitz  in  this  neighbourhood ,  who  was  billeted  in  Chris- 
^Hopher  Schonwitz's,  had  been  much  in  want  of  a  clean  shirt, 
"and  other  interior  outfit;  and  had,  last  night,  imperatively 
"despatched  the  man  Scholzke,  a  farm-servant  of  the  said 
"Christopher's,  off  to  his,  the  Dragoon's,  Father  in  Kriese- 
"witz,  to  procure  such  shirt  or  outfit,  and  to  return  early 
"with  the  same;  under  penalty  of —  Scholzke  and  his  master 
"  dare  not  think  under  what  penalty.  Scholzke ,  fioundering 
"homewards  with  the  outfit  from  Kriesewitz,  flounders  at  this 
"moment  into  Saldem's  sphere  of  vision:  'Whence,  whi- 
"ther?*  asks  Saldem:  < Dost  thou  know  where  the  Austrians 
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"are?'  ^Rechtgut:  inMollwitz,  whither  I  am  going!'  Saldem 
** takes  him  to  the  King,  —  and  that  was  the  first  clear  light 
**  his  Ma^'esty  had  on  the  matter."  *  That  or  something  eqoi- 
Talent,  indisputably  was ;  Saldem  and**  a  Peasant/*  the  ao- 
ooont  of  it  in  all  the  Books. 

The  Kin^says  to  this  Peasant,  "Thou  shalt  ride  with  me 
today !*'  And  Scholzke,  Ploschke  others  call  him,  —  heavy- 
looted  rational  biped  knowing  the  ground  there  practically, 
every  yard  of  it,  —  did,  as  appears,  attend  the  King  all 
morning;  and  do  service,  that  was  recognisable  long  years 
afterwards.  "For  always,"  say  the  Books,  "when  the  King 
*'held  review  here,  Ploschke  failed  not  to  make  appearance 
"on  the  field  of  Pogarell ,  and  get  recognition  and  a  gift  from 
"his  Majesty." 

At  break  of  day,  the  ranking  and  arranging  began. 
Pogarell  clock  is  near  striking  ten,  when  the  last 
squadron  or  battalion  quits  Pogarell;  and  the  Four 
Columns,  punctiliously  correct,  are  all  under  way. 
Two  on  each  side  of  Ohlau  Highway;  steadily  ad- 
Tancing,  with  pioneers  ahead  to  clear  any  obstacle 
there  may  be.  Few  obstacles;  here  and  there  a  little 
ditch  (where  Ploschke's  advice  may  be  good,  under  the 
Bleek  of  the  snow),  no  fences,  smooth  wide  Plain, 
nothing  you  would  even  call  a  knoll  in  it  for  many 
miles  ahead  and  around.  Mollwitz  is  some  seven 
miles  north  from  Pogarell;  intermediate  lie  dusty 
fractions  of  Villages  more  than  one;  two  miles  or  more 
from  Mollwitz  we  come  to  Pampitz  on  our  left,  the 
next  considerable,  if  any  of  them  can  be  counted  con- 
siderable. 

"All  these  Dorfs,  and  indeed  most  German  ones,**  says 
my  Tourist,  "are  made  on  one  type:  an  agglomerate  of  dusty 
"farmyards,  with  their  stalls  and  bams;  all  the  farmyards 
"huddled  together  in  two  rows;  a  broad  negligent  road  be- 
"twecn,  seldom  mended ,  never  swept  except  by  the  elements. 

■  FachB,  pp.  6,  7.  i 
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'*  Generally  there  is  nothing  to  be  aeen,  on  each  hand, 
"thatched  roofs,  dead  clay  walls  and  rude  wooden  ^ 
"sometimes  a  poor  public- house,  with  probable  beer  in 
"never  any  shop ,  nowhere  any  patch  of  swept  pavement, 
"  trim  gathering-place  for  natives  of  a  social 


"road lies  sleepy,  litter v,  good  only  for  atiutarian purpu^i  ph. 
"  In  the  middle  of  the  VillaKe  stands  Church  and  Churchya^z^rd, 
"with  probably  some  gnarled  trees  around  it:  Church  ofi^Ben 
"larger  than  you  expected;  the  Churchyard,  always  fan  J^d 
"with  high  stone-and-mortar  wall,  is  usually  the  princi~ 


"military  post  of  the  place.  MoUwitz,  at  the  present  d  ^/i 
"has  something  of  whitewash  here  and  there;  one  of  "^•™ 
"  farmer  people,  or  more,  wearing  a  civilised  prosperous lo* 
"  The  belfry  oflfers  you  a  pleasant  view :  the  roofs  and  steep* 
"of  Brieg,  pleasantly  visible  to  eastward;  villages  dotfl 
"about,  Laugwitz,  Barzdorf,  Hermsdorf,  clear  to  your 
"quiring:  and  to  westward ,  and  to  southward,  tops  of  H 
"  countiy  in  the  distance.  Westward ,  twenty  miles  off,  fl 
"  pleasant  Hills ;  and  among  them ,  if  you  look  well ,  shado* 
"Town-spires,  which  you  arc  assured  are  Strchlen,  apla 
"  also  of  mterest  in  Friedrich's  History.  —  Your  belfry  itsa — ^^^^-^ 
"  in  Mollwitz ,  is  old ,  but  not  unsound ;  and  the  big  iron  clo^  ^^\a 
"grunts  heavily  at  your  ear,  or  perhaps  bursts  out  in  a  t^*"^^ 
"  deafening  manner ,  while  you  study  the  topographies.  Pai->^J^ 
"pitz,  too,  seems  prosperous,  in  its  littery  way;  the ChnrC^^^^^ 
"  IS  bigger  and  newer,"  —  owing  to  an  accident  we  shall  he^^"^^ 
of  soon ;  —  "  Country  all  about  seems  farmed  with  some  ir 
"dustiy,  but  with  shallow  ploughing;  liable  to  drought 
"  is  very  sandy  in  quality;  shorn  of  umbrage;  painfully  nal 
"to  an  English  eye."  That  is  the  big  champaign,  coate^"' 
vrith  two  feet  of  snow,  where  a  great  Action  is  now  to  g^ 
forward. 

Neipperg,  all  this  while,  is  much  at  hia  ease  oc^ 
this  white  resting  day.  Ho  is  just  sitting  down  tc? 
dinner  at  the  Dorfschulze's  (Village  Provost,  or  minia- 
ture Mayor  of  Mollwitz),  a  composed  man;  when  — 
rockets  or  projectiles,  and  successive  anxious  sputterings 
from  the  steeple- tops  of  Brieg^  ore  hastily  reported: 
}Vhat  can  it  mean?  ^Qana  Y\\.\\%  ^«£tia.^^\  —  ^^^Y^ 
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Bends  out  a  Hussar  party  to  ascertain,  and  composedly 
sets  himself  to  dine.  In  a  little  while  his  Hussar  party 
will  come  galloping  back,  faster  than  it  went;  faster 
and  fewer;  —  and  there  will  be  news  for  Neipperg 
during  dinner!  Better  have  had  one  idle  fellow,  one  of 
your  20,000,  on  the  Belfry-top  here  looking  out,  though 
it  was  a  rest-day?  — 

The  truth  is,  the  Prussian  advance  goes  on  with 
punctilious  exactitude,  by  no  means  rapidly.  Colonel 
Count  von  Rothenburg,  —  the  same  whom  we  lately 
heard  of  in  Paris  as  a  miracle  of  gambling,  —  he  now 
here,  in  a  new  capacity,  is  warily  leading  the  Vanguard 
of  Dragoons;  warily,  with  the  Four  Columns  well  to 
rear  of  him:  tlie  Austrian  Hussar  party  came  upon 
Rothenburg,  not  two  miles  fromMoUwitz;  and  suddenly 
drew  bridle.  Them  Rothenburg  tumbles  to  the  right- 
about, and  chases;  —  finds,  on  advancing,  the  Austrian 
Army  totally  unaware.  It  is  thought,  had  Rothenburg 
dashed  forward,  and  sent  word  to  the  rearward  to  dash 
forward  at  their  swiftest,  the  Austrian  Army  might 
have  been  cut  in  pieces  here,  and  never  have  got 
together  to  try  battle  at  all.  But  Rothenburg  had  no 
orders;  nay,  had  orders  Not  to  get  into  fighting;  — 
nor  had  Friedrich  himself,  in  this  his  first  Battle, 
learned  that  feline  or  leonine  promptitude  of  spring 
which  he  subsequently  manifested.  Far  from  it!  Indeed 
this  punctilious  deliberation,  and  slow  exactitude  as  on 
the  review-ground,  is  wonderful  and  noteworthy  at  the 
first  start  of  Friedrich;  —  the  faithful  apprentice-hand 
still  rigorous  to  the  rules  of  the  old  shop.  Ten  years 
hence,  twenty  years  hence,  had  Friedrich  found 
Neipperg  in  this  condition,  Neipperg's  account  had 
been    soon    settled!  —  Rothenburg  drove    back   the 
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Hussars,  all  manner  of  successive  Hussar  parties,  and 
kept  steadily  ahead  of  the  main  battle,  as  he  had  been 
bidden. 

Pampitz  Village  being  now  passed,  and  in  rear  of 
them  to  left,  the  Prussian  Columns  halt  for  some  in- 
stants; burst  into  field-music;  take  to  deploying  them- 
selves into  line.  There  is  solemn  wheeling,  shooting- 
out  to  right  and  left,  done  with  spotless  precision:  once 
in  line,  —  in  two  lines,  "each  three  men  deep,"  linos 
many  yards  apart,  —  they  will  advance  on  MoUwitz; 
still  solemnly,  field-music  guiding,  and  banners  spread. 
Which  will  be  a  work  of  time.  That  the  King's  frugal 
field-dinner  was  shot  away,  from  its  camp-table  near 
Pampitz  (as  Fuchs  has  heard),  is  evidently  mythical; 
and  even  impossible,  the  Austrians  having  yet  no  can- 
non within  miles  of  him;  and  being  intent  on  dining 
comfortably  themselves,  not  on  firing  at  other  people's 
dinners. 

Fancy  Neipperg's  state  of  mind,  busy  beginning 
dinner  in  the  little  Schulze's,  or  Town-Provost's  house, 
when  the  Hussars  dashed  in  at  full  gallop,  shouting 
^^DerFeind^  The  Enemy!  All  in  march  there;  vanguard 
this  side  of  Pampitz;  killed  forty  of  us!"  —  Quick, 
your  Plan  of  Battle,  then?  Whitherward;  How;  What? 
answer  or  perish!  Neipperg  was  infinitely  struck; 
dropt  knife  and  fork:  "Send  for  Rdmer,  General  of  the 
Horse!"  Romer  did  the  indispensable:  a  swift  man, 
not  apt  to  lose  head.  Romer's  battle-plan,  I  should 
hope,  is  already  made;  or  it  will  fare  ill  with  Neipperg 
and  him.  But  beat,  ye  drummers;  gallop,  ye  aides- 
de-camp  as  for  lifel  The  first  thing  is  to  get  our  Force 
together;  and  it  lies  scattered  about,  in  Three  other 
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Villages  besides  Mollwitz,  miles  apart.  Neipperg's 
trumpets  clangour-,  his  aides-de-camp  gallop:  be  bas 
his  left  wing  formed,  and  the  other  parts  in  a  state  of 
rapid  genesis,  Horse  and  Foot  pouring  in  from  Laug- 
witz,  Barzdorf,  Griiningcn,  before  the  Prussians  have 
quite  done  deploying  themselves,  and  got  well  within 
shot  of  him.  Romer,  by  birth  a  Saxon  gentleman,  by 
all  accounts  a  superior  soldier  and  excellent  General  of 
Horse,  commands  this  Austrian  left  wing;  General 
Goldlein,  *  a  Swiss  veteran  of  good  parts,  presiding 
over  the  Infantry  in  that  quarter.  Neipperg  himself, 
were  he  once  complete,  will  command  the  right  wing. 

Neipperg  is  to  be  in  two  lines,  as  the  Prussians 
are,  with  horse  on  each  wing,  which  is  orthodox  mili- 
tary order.  His  length  of  front,  I  should  guess,  must 
have  been  something  better  than  two  English  miles:  a 
sluggish  Brook,  called  of  Laugwitz,  from  the  Village 
of  that  name  which  lies  some  way  across,  is  on  his 
right  hand;  sluggish,  boggy;  stagnating  towards  the 
Oder  in  those  parts:  —  improved  farming  has,  in  our 
time,  mostly  dried  the  strip  of  bog,  and  made  it  into 
coarse  meadow,  which  is  rather  a  relief  amid  the  dry 
sandy  element.  Neipperg's  right  is  covered  by  that. 
His  left  rests  on  the  Hamlet  of  Grdningen,  a  mile-and- 
half  north-east  of  Mollwitz;  —  meant  to  have  rested 
on  Hermsdorf  nearly  east,  but  the  Prussians  have  al- 
ready taken  that  up.  The  sun  coming  more  and  more 
round  to  west  of  south  (for  it  is  now  past  noon)  shines 
right  in  Neipperg's  face,  and  is  against  him:  how  the 
wind  is,  nobody  mentions,  —  probably  there  was  no 
wind.  His  regular  Cavalry,  8,600,  outnumbers  twice 
or  more  that  of  the  Prussians,   not  to  mention  their 

•  (Anonyxnons)  Maria  Theresa  (already  cl^ed),  p.  8b. 
Carl^le,  Frederick  the  Great.  M,  21 
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quality;  and  he  has  fewer  Infantry,  somewhat  in  pro- 
portion; —  the  entire  force  on  each  side  is  scarcely 
above  20,000,  the  Prussians  slightly  in  majority  by 
count.  In  field-pieces  Neipperg  is  greatly  outnumbered ; 
the  Prussians  having  about  three  score,  he  only  eight- 
een.* And  now  here  arc  the  Prussians,  close  upon 
our  left  wing,  not  yet  in  contact  with  the  right,  — 
which  in  fact  is  not  yet  got  into  existence;  —  thank 
Heaven  they  have  not  come  before  our  left  got  into 
existence,  as  our  right  (if  you  knew  it)  has  not  yet 
quite  finished  doing!  — 

The  Prussians,  though  so  ready  for  deploying,  have 
had  their  own  difficulties  and  delays.  Between  the 
boggy  Brook  of  Laugwitz  on  their  left,  and  the  Village 
of  Hermsdorf,  two  miles  distant,  on  which  their  right 
wing  is  to  lean,  there  proves  not  to  be  room  enough;** 
and  then,  owing  to  mistake  of  Schulenburg  (our  old 
pipeclay  friend,  who  commands  the  right  wing  of  Horse 
here,  and  is  not  up  in  time),  tliere  is  too  much  room. 
Not  room  enough  for  all  the  Infantry,  we  say:  the  last 
Three  Battalions  of  the  front  line  therefore,  the  three 
on  the  outmost  right,  wheel  round,  and  stand  athwart; 
en  potence  (as  soldiers  say),  or  at  right  angles  to  the 
first  line;  hanging  to  it  like  a  kind  of  lid  in  that  part, 
—  between  Schulenburg  and  them,  —  had  Schulen- 
burg come  up.  Thus  are  the  three  battalions  got  rid 
of  at  least;  "they  cap  the  First  Prussian  Line  rectan- 
"gularly,  like  a  lid,"  says  my  Authority,  —  lid  which 
does  not  reach  to  the  Second  Line  by  a  good  way. 
This  accidental  arrangement  had  material  effects  on  the 
right  wing.    Unfortunate  Schulenburg  did  at  last  come 

*  Kaiuler,  Atlax  der  merkmiirdigtlen  SchlaekUHt  p.  28IP. 
••  (Ewres  de  Friddrie,li,73, 
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up:  —  had  ho  miscalculated  the  distances,  then?  Once 
on  the  ground,  he  will  find  he  does  not  reach  to  Herms- 
dorf  after  all,  and  that  there  is  now  too  much  room  I 
What  his  degree  of  fault  was  I  know  not;  Friedrich 
has  long  been  dissatisfied  with  these  Dragoons  of  Schu- 
lenburg;  "good  for  nothing,  I  always  told  you"  (at 
that  Skirmish  of  Baumgarten):  and  now  here  is  the 
General  himself  fallen  blundering!  —  In  respect  of 
Horse,  the  Austrians  are  more  than  two  to  one;  to  • 
make  out  our  deficiency,  the  King,  imitating  some- 
thing he  had  read  about  Gustavus  Adolphus,  inter- 
calates the  Horse-Squadrons,  on  each  wing,  with  two 
Battalions  of  Grenadiers,  and  so  lengthens  them;  — 
"a  manoeu^Te  not  likely  to  be  again  imitated,"  he 
admits. 

All  these  movements  and  arrangements  are  effected 
abo^'e  a  mile  from  Mollwitz,  no  Enemy  yet  visible. 
Once  effected,  we  advance  again  with  music  sounding, 
sixty  pieces  of  artillery  well  in  front,  steady,   steady! 

—  across  the  floor  of  snow  which' is  soon  beaten  smooth 
enough,  the  stage,  this  day,  of  a  great  adventure.  And 
now  there  is  the  Enemy's  left  wing,  Romer  and  his 
Horse;  their  right  wing  wider  away,  and  not  yet,  by 
a  good  space,  within  cannon-range  of  us.  It  is  to- 
wards Two  of  the  afternoon ;  Schulenburg  now  on  his 
ground,  laments  that  he  will  not  reach  to  Hermsdorf; 

—  but  it  may  be  dangerous  now  to  attempt  repairing 
tkat  error?  At  Two  of  the  clock,  being  now  fairly 
within  distance,  we  salute  Homer  and  the  Austrian  left, 
with  all  our  sixty  cannon;  and  the  sound  of  drums  and 
clarionets  is  drowned  in  universal  artillery  thunder. 
Incessant,  for  they  take  (by  order)  to  "swift-shooting," 
which  is  almost  of  the  swiftness  of  musketry  in  bur 

21* 
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Pmssian  practice;  and  from  sixty  cannon,  going  at 
that  rate,  we  may  fancy  some  effect.  The  Austrian 
Horse  of  the  left  wing  do  not  like  it;  all  the  less  as 
the  Austrians,  rather  short  of  artillery,  have  nothing 
yet  to  reply  with. 

No  Cavalry  can  stand  long  there,  getting  shivered 
in  that  way,  in  such  a  noise,  were  there  nothing  more. 
>  '^Are  we  to  stand  here  like  milestones,  then,  and  be  all 
shot  without  a  stroke  struck?"  "Steady!"  answers 
Romer.  But  nothing  can  keep  them  steady:  "To  be 
shot  like  dogs  {wie  lfundf)\  For  God's  sake  {Urn  Got- 
tes  Willen),  lead  us  forward,  then,  to  have  a  stroke  at 
them!"  —  in  tones  ever  more  plangent,  plaintively  in- 
dignant; growing  ungovernable.  And  Romer  can  get 
no  orders;  Neipperg  is  on  the  extreme  right,  many 
things  still  to  settle  there;  and  here  is  the  cannon- 
thunder  going,  and  soon  their  very  musketry  will  open. 
And  —  and  there  is  Schulenburg,  for  one  thing,  stretch- 
ing himself  out  eastwards  (rightwards)  to  get  hold  of 
Hermsdorf;  thinking  this  an  opportunity  for  the  ma- 
nCBuvre.  "Forward!"  cries  Romer;  and  his  Thirty 
Squadrons,  like  bottled  whirlwind  now  at  last  let  loose, 
dash  upon  Schulenburg's  poor  Ten  (five  of  them  of 
Schulenburg's  own  regiment),  —  who  are  turned  side- 
ways too,  trotting  towards  Hermsdorf,  at  the  wTong 
moment,  —  and  dash  them  into  wild  ruin.  That  must 
have  been  a  charge!  That  was  the  beginning  of  hours 
of  chaos,  seemingly  irretrievable,  in  that  Prussian  right 
wing. 

For  the  Prussian  Horse  fly  wildly;  and  it  is  in 
vain  to  rally.  The  King  is  among  them;  has  come  in 
hot  haste,   conjuring  and  commanding:  poor  Schulen- 
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l^targ  addresses  his  own  regiment,  ^^Ob  shame,  shame! 
■iiall  it  be  told,  then?"  rallies  his  own  regiment,  and 
»c>me  others;  charges  fiercely  in  with  them  again;   gets 
^^    sabre-slash  across  the  face,  —  does  not  mind  the 
*^.bre-slash,   small  bandaging  will  do;  —  gets  a  bullet 
'^iKrongh  the  head  (or  through  the  heart,   it  is  not  said 
'^^hich);*  and  falls  down  dead;  his  regiment  goiog  to 
^iie  winds  again,  and  his  care  of  it  and  of  other  things 
^^ondnding  in  this  honourable  manner.     Nothing  can 
J*^^IIy  that  right  wing;  or  the  more  you  rally,  the  worse 
^"^  fares:  they  are  clearly  no  match  for  Romer,   these 
*^*ni8sian  Horse.    They  fly  along  the  front  of  their  own 
■^^•irBt  Line  of  Infantry,  they  fly  between  the  Two  Lines; 
-^^fimer  chasing,  —  till  the  fire  of  the  Infantry  (intoler- 
^^^ble  to   our  enemies,    and  hitting  some  even  of  our 
*%igitive  friends)  repels  him.     For  the  notable  point  in 
■^^Jl  this  was  the  conduct  of  the  Infantry;   and  how  it 
*s-tood  in  these  wild  vortexes  of  ruin;  impregnable,  im- 
^::»tt0vable,  as  if  every  man  of  it  were  stone;  and  steadily 
;^M>iired  out  deluges  of  fire,  —  "five  Prussian  shots  for 
"^^^o  Austrian:" —  such  is  perfect  discipline  against  im- 
fect;  and  the  iron  ramrod  against  the  wooden. 
The  intolerable  fire  repels  Romer,  when  he  trenches 
the  Infantry:  however,  he  captures  nine  of  thePrus- 
sixty  guns;  has  scattered  their  Horse  to  the  winds; 
-vuid  charges  again  and  again,  hoping  to  break  the  In- 
fantry too,  —  till  a  bullet  kills  him,  the  gallant  Romer; 
man  some  other  has  to  charge  and  try.  It  was  thought, 
^lad  Goldlein  with  his  Austrian  Infantry  advanced  to 
support  Rdmer  at  this  juncture,   the  Battle  had  been 
.  gained.     Five  times,   before  Romer  fell  and  after,  the 

L         Aostrians  charged  here;   tried  the  Second  Line  too\ 

m  *  ffeideH'Geschhhiej  1.  899. 
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tried  once  to  take  Prince  Leopold  in  rear  there.  But 
Prince  Leopold  faced  round,  gave  intolerable  fire;  on 
one  face  as  on  the  other,  he,  or  the  Prossian  Infantry 
anywhere,  is  not  to  be  broken.  "Prince  Friedrich," 
one  of  the  Margraves  of  Schwedt,  King's  Cousin,  whom 
we  did  not  know  before,  fell  in  these  wild  rallyings 
and  wrestlings;  "by  a  cannon-ball,  at  the  King^s  hand," 
not  said  otherwise  where.  He  had  come  as  Volunteer, 
few  weeks  ago,  out  of  Holland,  where  he  was  a  rising 
General:  he  has  met  his  fate  here,  —  and  Margraf 
Karl,  his  Brother,  who  also  gets  wounded,  will  be  a 
mournful  man  to-night. 

The  Prussian  Horse,  this  right  wing  of  it,  is  a 
mined  body;  boiling  in  wild  disorder,  flooding  rapidly 
away  to  rearward,  —  whicli  is  the  safest  direction  to 
retreat  upon.  They  "sweep  away  the  King's  person 
with  them,''  say  some  cautious  people;  others  say,  what 
is  the  fact,  that  Schwerin  entreated,  and  as  it  were 
commanded,  the  King  to  go;  the  Battle  being,  to  all 
appearance,  irretrievable.  Go  he  did,  with  small  escort, 
and  on  a  long  ride,  —  to  Oppeln,  a  Prussian  post, 
thirty-five  miles  rearward,  where  there  is  a  Bridge  over 
the  Oder  and  a  safe  country  beyond.  So  much  is  in- 
dubitable; and  that  he  despatched  an  Aide-do<Camp  to 
gallop  into  Brandenburg,  and  tell  the  Old  Dessaaer, 
"Bestir  yourself!  Here  all  seems  lost  I"  —  and  vanished 
from  the  Field,  doubtless  in  very  desperate  humour. 
Upon  which  the  extraneous  world  has  babbled  a  good 
deal,  "Cowardice!  Wanted  courage:  Hahal'^  in  its 
usual  foolish  way;  not  worth  answer  from  him  or  from 
us.  Friedrich's  demeanour,  in  that  disaster  of  his  right 
wingy  was  furious  desp^x  T«.t\i^T\  ocud  neither  Schulen- 
barg  nor  Margraf  FrieitVc\i^  "not  wsj  q.1  ^^^  ^"^^Vg^sa^ 
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killed  or  left  living,  was  supposed  to  have  siuned  by 
"cowardice"  in  a  visible  degree!  — 

Indisputable  it  is,  though  there  is  deep  mystery 
vpon  it,  the  King  vanishes  from  Mollwitz  Field  at  this 
point  for  sixteen  hours,  into  the  regions  of  Myth,  "into 
Fuiyland,"  as  would  once  have  been  said;  but  reap- 
pears unharmed  in  tomorrow's  daylight:  at  which  time, 
not  sooner,  readers  shall  hear  what  little  is  to  be  said 
of  this  obscure  and  much-disfigured  small  affair.  For 
the  present  we  hasten  back  to  Mollwitz,  —  where  the 
marderous  thunder  rages  unabated  all  this  while;  the 
very  noise  of  it  alarming  mankind  for  thirty  miles 
roand.  At  Breslau,  which  is  thirty  good  miles  off, 
horrible  dull  grumble  was  heard  from  the  southeni 
quarter  ("still  better,  if  you  put  a  staff  in  the  ground, 
and  set  your  ear  to  it");  and  from  the  steeple-tops, 
there  was  dim  cloudland  of  powder-smoke  discernible 
in  the  horizon  there.  "At  Liegnitz,"  which  is  twice 
the  distance,  "the  earth  sensibly  shook,"*  —  at  least 
the  air  did,  and  the  nerves  of  men. 

"Had  Goldlein  but  advanced  with  his  Foot,  in 
^support  of  gallant  Komer!"  say  the  Austrian  Books. 
But  65ldlein  did  not  advance;  nor  is  it  certain  he 
would  have  found  advantage  in  so  doing:  Goldlein, 
where  he  stands,  has  difficulty  enough  to  hold  his  own. 
For  the  notable  circumstance,  miraculous  to  military 
oen,  still  is.  How  the  Prussian  Foot  (men  who  had 
BCTcr  been  in  fire,  but  whom  Friedrich  Wilhclm  had 
drilled  for  twenty  years)  stand  their  ground,  in  this 
distraction  of  the  Horse.  Not  even  the  Two  outlying 
Grenadier  Battalions  will  give  way:  those  poor  inter- 
edated  Grenadiers,  when  their  Horse  fled  on  the  right 
^  Ife/aen-(7esch:c/,te;  Mad  Jordan's  Letter,  Infrk. 
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and  on  the  left,  they  stand  there,  like  a  fixed  stone- 
dam  in  that  wild  whirlpool  of  ruin.  They  fix  bayonets, 
"bring  their  two  field-pieces  to  flank"  (Winterfeld  was 
Captain  there),  and,  from  small  arms  and  big,  deliver 
such  a  fire  as  was  very  imexpected.  Nothing  to  be 
made  of  Winterfeld  and  them.  They  invincibly  hurl 
back  charge  after  charge;  and,  with  dogged  steadiness, 
manoeuvre  themselves  into  the  general  Line  again;  or 
into  contact  with  the  Three  superfluous  Battalions,  ar- 
ranged en  poteiicey  whom  we  heard  of.  Those  Three, 
ranked  athwart  in  this  right  wing  ("like  a  lid,"  be- 
tween First  Line  and  Second),  maintained  themselves 
in  like  impregnable  fashion,  —  Winterfeld  command- 
ing; —  and  proved  unexpectedly,  tliinks  Friedrich,  the 
saving  of  the  whole.  For  they  also  stood  their  ground 
immovable,  like  rocks;  steadily  spouting  fire-torrents. 
Five  successive  charges  storm  upon  them,  fruitless: 
"Steady,  meine  Kinder;  fix  bayonets,  handle  ramrods! 
There  is  the  Horse- deluge  thundering  in  upon  you; 
reserve  your  fire,  till  you  see  the  whites  of  their  eyes, 
and  get  the  word;  then  give  it  them,  and  again  give 
it  them;  see  whether  any  man  or  any  horse  can  stand 
it!" 

Neipperg,  soon  after  Eomer  fell,  had  ordered  Gold- 
lein  forward:  Goldlein  with  his  Lifantry  did  advance, 
gallantly  enough;  but  to  no  purpose.  Goldlein  was 
soon  shot  dead;  and  his  Lifantiy  had  to  fall  back 
again,  ineffectual  or  worse.  Lron  ramrods  against 
wooden;  five  shots  to  two:  what  is  there  but  falling 
back?  Neipperg  sent  fresh  Horse  from  his  right  wing, 
with  Berlichingen,  a  new  famed  General  of  Horse; 
Neipperg  is  furiously  bent  to  improve  his  advantage, 
to  break  those  Prussians,  who  are  mere  musketeers  left 
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bue,  and  thinks  that  will  settle  the  account:  but  it 
eoiild  in  no  wise  be  done.  The  Austrian  Horse,  after 
their  fifth  trial,  renounce  charging;  fairly  refuse  to 
dmge  any  more;  and  withdraw  dispirited  out  'of  ball- 
unge,  or  in  search  of  things  not  impracticable.  The 
Eassar  part  of  them  did  something  of  plunder  to  rear- 
ward; —  and,  besides  poor  Maupcrtuis's  adventure  (of 
which  by  and  by),  and  an  attempt  on  the  Prussian 
haggage  and  knapsacks,  which  proved  to  be  "too  well 
goarded,''  —  "burnt  the  Church  of  Pampitz,"  as  some 
small  consolation.  The  Prussians  had  stript  their  knap- 
neks,  and  left  them  in  Pampitz:  the  Austrians,  it  was 
noticed,  stript  theirs  in  the  Field;  built  walls  of  tbem, 
and  fired  behind  the  same,  in  a  kneeling,  more  or  less 
potected  posture,  —  which  did  not  avail  them  much. 

In  fact,  the  Austrian  Infantry  too,  all  Austrians, 
hour  after  hour,  are  getting  wearier  of  it:  neither  In- 
&ntry  nor  Cavalry  can  stand  being  riddled  by  swift 
ihot  in  that  manner.  In  spite  of  their  knapsack  walls, 
Tarioufl  regiments  have  shrunk  out  of  ball-range;  and 
Kveral  cannot,  by  any  persuasion,  be  got  to  come  into 
it  again.  Others,  who  do  reluctantly  advance,  —  see 
what  a  figure  they  make;  man  after  man  edging  away 
as  he  can,  so  that  the  regiment  "stands  forty  to  eighty 
"men  deep,  with  lanes  through  it  every  two  or  three 
"yards;"  permeable  everywhere  to  Cavalry,  if  we  had 
them;  and  turning  nothing  to  the  enemy  but  colour- 
nigeants  and  bare  poles  of  a  regiment!  And  Homer 
is  dead,  and  Goldlein  of  the  Infantry  is  dead.  And 
on  their  right  wing,  skirted  by  that  marshy  Brook  of 
Langwitz,  —  Austrian  right  wing  had  been  weakened 
hj  detachmenti^^  when  BerUcbiDgen  rode  off  to  succeed 
^joeo  —  the  Austrians  are  suffermg:  Posadowaky'a 
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Ilorso  (among  whom  is  Kotbonborg,  once  yangaard\ 
strengthened  by  remnants  who  have  rallied  here,  are 
at  last  prospering,  after  reverses.  And  the  Prussian 
fire  of  small  arms,  at  such  rate,  has  lasted  now  for  five 
hours.  The  Austrian  Army,  becoming  instead  of  a  web 
a  mere  scries  of  flying  tatters,  forming  into  stripes  or 
lanes  in  the  way  wo  see,  appears  to  have  had  about 
enough. 

These  symptoms  are  not  hidden  from  Scliwcrin. 
His  ovm  ammunition,  too,  he  knows  is  running  scarce, 
and  fighters  here  and  there  are  searching  the  slain  for 
cartridges:  Scliwerin  closes  his  ranks,  trims  and  tightens 
himself  a  little;  breaks  forth  into  universal  field-music, 
and  with  banners  spread,  starts  in  mass  wholly,  "For- 
wards!" Forwards  toward  these  Aiistrians  and  the 
setting  sun. 

An  intelligent  Austrian  Officer,  writing  next  week 
from  Noisso,*  confesses  he  never  saw  anything  more 
beautiful.  "I  can  well  say,  I  never  in  my  life  saw 
"anything  more  beautiful.  They  marched  with  the 
"greatest  steadiness,  arrow -straight,  and  their  front 
"like  a  line  {schmirfjlch'h)^  as  if  they  had  been  upon 
"parade.  The  glitter  of  their  clear  arms  shone  strangely 
"in  the  setting  sun,  and  the  tire  from  them  went  on 
"no  otherwise  than  a  continued  peal  of  thunder."  Grand 
picture  indeed;  but  not  to  be  enjoyed  as  a  Work  of 
Art,  for  it  is  coming  upon  us  I  "The  spirits  of  our 
"Army  sank  altogether,"  continues  he;  "the  Foot 
"plainly  giving  way.  Horse  refusing  to  come  forward, 
"all  this  wavering  towards  dissolution:"  —  so  that 
Neipperg,  to  avoid  worse,  gives  the  word  to  go;  and 
tbey  roll  off  at  dou\)Wc\a\e\L  Ivreva^  l\«Qu^h  MoUwitx, 
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Laugwitz  Bridge  and  Brook,  towards  Grotkau  by 
what  jontes  they  can.  The  sun  is  just  sunk;  a  quarter 
to  eight,  says  the  intelligent  Austrian  Officer,  —  while 
the  Austrian  Army,  much  to  its  amazement,  tumbles 
ftrth  in  this  bad  fashion. 

They  had  lost  nine  of  their  own  cannon,  and  all  of 
those  Prussian  nine  which  they  once  had,  except  one: 
ei^t  cannon  minus  ^   in  all.     Prisoners  of  them  were 
few,  and  none  of  much  mark:   two  Fcldmarshals,  liu- 
mer  and  Goldlein,   lie  among  the  dead;  four  more  of 
that  rank  are  wounded.     Four  standards  too  are  gone; 
certain  kettle-drums  and  the  like  trophies,  not  in  great 
number.     Lieutenant-General  Browne  was  of  these  ro- 
tieating  Austrians;  a  little  fact  worth  noting:   of  his 
•etions  this  day,  or  of  his  thoughts  (which  latter  surely 
nnist  have  been  considerable),  no  hint  anywhere.    The 
Austrians  were  not  much  chased;  though  they  might 
bave  been,  —  fresh  Cavalry  (two  Ohlau  regiments, 
drawn  hither  by  the  sound*  having  hung  about  to  rear 
•f  them,   for  some  time  past;   unable  to  get  into  the 
Fight,   or  to  do  any  good   till  now.     Schwcrin,   they 
ny,    though  he  had  two  wounds,    was  for  pursuing 
Tigoronsly:  but  Leopold  of  Anhalt  over-persuaded  him; 
vged  the  darkness,  the  uncertainty.  Berlichingcn,  with 
their  own  Horse,   still  partly  covered  their  rear;  and 
the  Prussians,   Ohlauers  included,   were  but  weak  in 
that  branch  of  the  service.     Pursuit  lasted  little  more 
than  two  miles,  and  was  never  hot     The  loss  of  men, 
on  both  sides,  was  not  far  from  equal,   and  rather  in 
favour  of  the  Austrian  side:  —  Austrians  counted  in 
killed,  wounded  and  missing,   4,410  men;   Prussians 

•  IstorvMfifiv  correct  aeooont  of  their  movements  and  aflventuret  thlt 
dvrsga,ojae/,rer/ous  dayg,  iu  Nlcolai,  Anckdoten,  ii,  142-148. 
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4,613 ;  *  —  but  the  Prussians  bivouacked  on  the  ground^ 
or  quartered  in  these  Villages,  with  victory  to  erown 
them,  and  the  thought  that  their  hard  day's- work  had 
been  well  done.  Besides  Margraf  Friedrich,  Yoliinteer 
from  Holland,  there  lay  among  the  slain  Colonel  Count 
von  Finckenstein  (Old  Tutor^s  Son),  King's  friend  from 
boyhood,  and  much  loved.  He  was  of  the  six  whom 
we  saw  consulting  at  the  door  at  Beinsberg,  during  a 
certain  ague-fit;  and  he  now  rests  silent  here,  while 
the  matter  has  only  come  thus  far. 

Such  was  Mollwitz,  the  first  Battle  %  for  Silesia; 
which  had  to  cost  many  Battles  first  and  last.  Silesia 
will  be  gained,  we  can  expect,  by  fighting  of  this  kind 
in  an  honest  cause.  But  here  is  something  already 
gained,  which  is  considerable,  and  about  which  there 
is  no  doubt.  A  new  Military  Power,  it  would  appear, 
has  come  upon  the  scene;  the  Gazetteer-and-Diplomatic 
world  will  have  to  make  itself  familiar  with  a  name 
not  much  heard  of  hitherto  among  the  Nations.  "A 
Nation  which  can  fight,"  think  the  Gazetteers;  ''fight 
almost  as  the  very  Swedes  did;  and  is  led  on  by  its 
King  too,  —  who  may  prove,  in  his  way,  a  veiy 
Charles  XII.,  or  small  Macedonia's  Madman,  for  aught 
one  knows?"  In  which  latter  branch  of  their  prognos- 
tic the  Gazetteers  were  much  out  — 

The  Fame  of  this  Battle,  which  is  now  so  sunk  out 
of  memory,  was  great  in  Europe;  and  struck,  like  a 
huge  war-gong,  with  long  resonance,  through  the 
general  ear.  M.  de  Voltaire  had  run  across  to  Lille  in 
those  Spring  days:  there  is  a  good  Troop  of  Playen 

•  OrlJcb,  i.  108;  Kaualcr,  p.  *^^ ,  toTx^^\  \\eUc^>^«v:Vk^\«  »U  W5,  In- 
correct. 
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ffl  lille;  a  Niece,  Madame  Denis,  wife  of  some  Military 
GommisBariat  Denis,  important  in  those  parts,  can  lodge 
llie  divine  Emilie  and  me:  —  and  one  could  at  last 
lee  Mahomet^  after  five  years  of  struggling,  get  upon 
the  boardjs,  if  not  yet  in  Paris  by  a  great  way,  yet  in 
IdUe,  which  is  something.  MaJioinet  is  getting  upon  the 
botrds  on  those  terms;  and  has  proceeded,  not  amiss, 
ftroogh  an  Act  or  two,  when  a  Note  from  the  King  of 
Prussia  was  handed  to  Voltaire,  announcing  the  victory 
of  Mollwitz.  Which  delightful  Note  Voltaire  stopt  the 
performance  till  he  read  to  the  Audience:  "Bravissimo!" 
•oswered  the  Audience.  "You  will  see,"  said  M.  de 
Tdtaire  to  the  friends  about  him,  "this  Piece  at  Moll- 
"witx  will  make  mine  succeed:"  which  proved  to  be 
tfce  fact.*  For  the  French  are  Anti- Austrian;  and 
niell  great  things  in  the  wind.  "That  man  is  mad, 
yom:  Most  Christian  Majesty?"  "Not  quite;  or  at 
lay  rate  not  mad  only!"  think  Louis  and  his  Belle- 
Ue  now. 

Dimly  poring  in  those  old  Books,  and  squeezing 
•He's  way  into  face-to-face  view  of  the  extinct  Time, 
WB  begin  to  notice  what  a  clangorous  rumour  was  in 
Mollwitz  to  the  then  generation  of  mankind;  —  beto- 
kening many  things;  universal  European  War,  as  the 
fint  thing.  Which  duly  came  to  pass;  as  did,  at  a 
ilower  rate,  the  ulterior  thing,  not  yet  so  apparent, 
that  indeed  a  new  hour  had  struck  on  the  Time 
Horologe,  that  a  New  Epoch  had  risen.  Yes,  my 
friends.  New  Charles  XII.  or  not,  here  truly  has  a 
new  Man  and  King  come  upon  the  scene:  capable  per- 
liaps  of  doing  something?  Slumberous  Europe,  rotting 
amid  its  blind  pedantriesj  its  lazy  /ijpocrisies,  con&ciowa 

•  roJtaJre,:CTupns  (Vie  Privce],  ii.  74. 
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and  unconscious:  this  man  is  capable  of  shaking  it  a 
little  out  of  its  stupid  refuges  of  lies,  and  ignominious 
wrappages  and  bed-clothes,  which  will  be  its  grave- 
clothes  otherwise;  and  of  intimating  to  it,  afar  off,  that 
there  is  still  a  Veracity  in  Things,  and  a  Mendacity  in 
Sham-Things,  and  that  the  difference  of  the  two  is  in- 
finitely more  considerable  than  was  supposed. 

This  Mollwitz  is  a  most  deliberate,  regulated, 
ponderously  impressive  {graviUitisch)  Feat  of  Arms,  as 
the  reader  sees;  done  all  by  Eegulation  methods,  with 
orthodox  exactitude ;  in  a  slow,  weighty ,  almost 
pedantic,  but  highly  irrefragable  manner.  It  is  the 
triumph  of  Prussian  Discipline;  of  military  orthodoxy 
well  put  in  practice:  the  honest  outcome  of  good  natural 
stuff  in  those  Brandenburgers,  and  of  the  supreme 
virtues  of  Drill.  Neipperg  and  his  Austrians  had  much 
despised  Prussian  soldiering:  "Keep  our  soup  hot," 
cried  they,  on  running  out  this  day  to  rank  themselves, 
"hot  a  little,  till  we  drive  these  fellows  to  the  Devil!" 
That  was  their  opinion,  about  noon  this  day:  but  that 
is  an  opinion  they  have  renounced  for  all  remaining 
days  and  years.  —  It  is  a  Victory  due  properly  to 
Friedrich  Wilhelm,  and  the  Old  Dessauer,  who  are  far 
away  from  it.  Friedrich  Wilhelm,  though  dead,  fights 
here,  and  the  others  only  do  his  bidding  on  this 
occasion.  His  Son,  as  yet,  adds  nothing  of  his  own; 
though  he  will  ever  henceforth  begin  largely  adding, 
—  right  careful  withal  to  lose  nothing,  for  the  Friedrich 
Wilhelm  contribution  is  invaluable,  and  the  basis  of 
everything:  —  but  it  is  curious  to  see  in  what  contrast 
this  first  Battle  of  Friedrich^s  is  with  his  latter  and 
last  ones.' 


CIIA?.X.]  BATTLE  OP  MOLMVITZ.  335 

l*k  April  1741. 

Considering  the  Battle  of  Mollwitz,  and  then,  in 
eoatnstf  the  intricate  Pragmatic  Sanction,  and  what 
tfceir  consequences  were  and  their  antecedents,  it  is 
onions  once  more!  This,  then,  is  what  the  Pragmatic 
Sanction  has  come  to?  Twenty  years  of  world-wide 
diplomacy,  cunningly-devised  spider-threads  ovemetting 
an  the  world,  have  issued  here.  Your  Congresses  of 
Camhray,  of  Soissons,  your  Grumkow-Seckendorf 
Kaehiavelisms,  all  these  might  as  well  have  lain  in 
tkeir  bed.  Beal  Pragmatic  Sanction  would  have  been, 
A  well-trained  Army  and  your  Treasury  full:  Your 
Treasury  is  empty  (nothing  in  it  but  those  foolish 
200,000  English  guineas,  and  the  passionate  cry  for 
■une):  and  your  Army  is  not  trained  as  this  Prussian 
one;  cannot  keep  its  ground  against  this  one.  Of  all 
Aose  long-headed  Potentates,  simple  Friedrich  Wilhelm, 
•on  of  Nature,  who  had  the  honesty  to  do  what  Nature 
ttnght  him,  has  come  out  gainer.  You  all  laughed  at 
Um  as  a  fool:  do  you  begin  to  see  now  who  was 
wiw,  who  fool?  He  has  an  Army  that  "advances  on 
"you  with  glittering  musketry,  steady  as  on  the 
"parade-ground,  and  pours  out  fire  like  one  continuous 
^thunderpeal;"  so  that,  strange  as  it  seems,  you  find 
there  will  actually  be  nothing  for  you  but  —  taking  to 
yonr  heels,  shall  we  say?  —  rolling  oflf  with  despatch, 
ai  second-best!  These  things  arc  of  singular  omen. 
Here  stands  one  that  will  avenge  Friedrich  Wilhelm, 
—  if  Friedrich  Wilhelm  were  not  already  sufficiently 
avenged  by  the  mere  verdict  of  facts,  which  is  palpably 
eoming  out,  as  Time  peels  the  wiggeries  away  from 
dicin  more  and  more.  MoUwitz  and  such  places  are 
foil  of  veracity;  and  no  head  is  so  thick  as  to  reei^ 
txmrictJOB  in  that  kind. 
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Of  Friedrich^s    Disappearance   into   Fairyland^    in    the 
interim;  and  of  Matipertuis*8  similar  Adventure, 

Of  the  King^s  Flight,  or  sudden  disappearance  into 
Fairyland,  during  this  First  Battle,  the  King  himself, 
who  alone  could  have  told  ns  fully,  maintained  always 
rigorous  silence,  and  nowhere  drops  the  least  hint  So 
that  the  small  fact  has  come  down  to  us  involved  in  a 
great  bulk  of  fabulous  cobwebs,  mostly  of  an  ill- 
natured  character,  set  a-going  by  Voltaire,  Valori  and 
others  (which  fabulous  process,  in  the  good-natured 
form,  still  continues  itself);  and,  except  for  Nicolus 
good  industry  (in  his  AnrMoten-Book)  ^  we  should  have 
difficulty  even  in  guessing,  not  to  say  understanding, 
as  is  now  partly  possible.  The  few  real  particulars, 
—  and  those  do  verify  themselves,  and  hang  perfectly 
together,  when  the  big  globe  of  fable  is  burnt  off  from 
them,  —  are  to  the  following  effect 

"Battle  lost,"  said  Schwerin,  "but  what  is  the  loss 
of  a  Battle  to  that  of  your  Majesty's  own  Person?  For 
Heaven's  sake,  go;  get  across  the  Oder;  be  you  safe, 
till  this  decide  itself!"  That  was  reasonable  connaeL 
If  defeated,  Schwerin  can  hope  to  retreat  upon  Ohlao, 
upon  Breslau,  and  save  the  Magazines.  This  side  the 
Odor,  all  will  be  movements,  a  whirlpool  of  Hnssan; 
but  beyond  the  Oder,  all  is  quiet,  open.  To  Ohlao, 
to  Glogau,  nay  home  to  Brandenburg  and  the  Old 
Dessauer  with  his  Camp  at  65ttin,  the  road  is  free,  by 
the  other  side  of  the  Oder.  —  Schwerin  and  Prince 
Leopold  urging  him,  the  King  did  ride  away;  at  what 
hour,  with  what  suite,  nor  with  what  adventures  (not 
mostly  fabulous)  is  not  known:  —  but  it  was  towards 
Lowcn,    fifteen   miloa   oS   (^V^t^  \ia  ^^jrrrA.  ^^^ma 
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Birer,  the  other  day);  and  thence  towards  Oppebi,  ou 
the  Oder,  eighteen  miles  farther;  and  the  pace  was 
nrift.  Leopold,  on  reflection,  ordered  off  a  Squadron 
of  GenB  d'Armes  to  overtake  his  Majesty,  at  Lowen  or 
looner;  which  they  never  did.  Passing  Pampitz,  the 
King  threw  Fredersdorf  a  word,  who  was  among  the 
Ittggage  there:  "ToOppeln;  bring  the  Purse,  the  Privy 
Writings;  swift!"  Which  Fredersdorf,  and  the  Clerks 
(and  another  Herr,  who  became  Nicolars  Father-in-law 
in  after  years)  did;  and  joined  the  King  at  Lowen; 
but  I  hope  stopped  there. 

The  King's  suite  was  small,  names  not  given;  but 
by  the  time  he  got  to  Lowen,  being  joined  by  cavalry 
fcgitives  and  the  like,  it  had  got  to  be  seventy  }>er- 
Mnu:  too  many  for  the  King.  He  selected  what  was 
kit  of  them;  ordered  the  gates  to  be  shut  behind  him 
m  all  others,  and  again  rode  away.  The  Leopold 
Squadron  of  Gens  d'Armes  did  not  arrive  till  after  his 
departure;  and  having  here  lost  trace  of  him,  called 
kalt,  and  billeted  for  the  night.  The  King  speeds 
silently  to  Oppeln  on  his  excellent  bay  horse,  the 
vone-monnted  gradually  giving  in.  At  Oppeln  is  a 
Bridge  over  the  Oder,  a  free  Country  beyond:  Regi- 
ment La  Motte  lay,  and  as  the  King  thinks,  still  lies 
b  Oppeln;  —  but  in  that  he  is  mistaken.  Kegiment 
La  Motte  is  with  the  baggage  at  Pampitz,  all  this 
lay;  and  a  wandering  Hussar  Party,  some  sixty  Aus- 
Irians,  have  taken  possession  of  Oppeln.  The  King, 
ad  the  few  who  had  not  yet  broken  down,  arrive  at 
the  Gate  of  Oppeln,  late,  under  cloud  of  night:  "Who 
goea?"  cried  the  sentry  from  withim.  "Prussians!  A 
Praasian  CourierJ "  answer  tlwjr;  —  and  are  fired  Ujvoik 
Omi^A  the  srratiDgs;  and  immediately  draw  back,  and 
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yanish  unhurt  into  Night  again.  "Had  those  Hussars 
only  let  him  in!"  said  Austria  afterwards:  but  they 
had  not  such  luck.  It  was  at  this  point,  according  to 
Valori,  that  the  King  burst  forth  into  audible  ejacula- 
tions of  a  lamentable  nature.  There  is  no  getting  over, 
then,  even  to  Brandenburg,  and  in  an  insolvent  condi- 
tion. Not  open  insolvency  and  bankrupt  disgrace;  no, 
ruin,  and  an  Austrian  jail,  is  the  one  outlook.  "  0  mon 
Dieu,  O  God,  it  is  too  much  (cV;*  est  trop)V'  with  other 
the  like  snatches  of  lamentation;*  which  are  not  in- 
conceivable in  a  young  man,  sleepless  for  the  third 
night,  in  these  circumstances;  but  which  Valori  knows 
nothing  of,  except  by  malicious  rumour  from  the  valet 
class,  —  who  have  misinformed  Valori  about  several 
other  points. 

The  King  riding  diligently,  with  or  without  ejacula- 
tions, back  towards  Lowen,  comes  at  an  early  hour  to 
the  Mill  of  Hilbersdorf,  within  a  mile-and-half  of  that 
place.  He  alights  at  the  Mill;  sends  one  of  his  at- 
tendants, almost  the  only  one  now  left,  to  inquire  what 
is  in  Lowen.  The  answer,  we  know,  is:  "A  squadron 
of  Gens  d^Armes  there;  furthermore,  a  Prussian  Adjutant 
come  to  say.  Victory  at  Mollwitzl"  Upon  which  the 
King  mounts  again;  —  issues  into  daylight,  and  con- 
cludes these  mythical  adventures.  That  "in  L5wen,  in 
"the  shop  at  the  comer  of  the  Market-place,  Widow 
"Panzem,  subsequently  Wife  Something-else,  made  his 
"Majesty  a  cup  of  coffee,  and  served  a  roast  fowl 
"along  with  it,"  cannot  but  be  welcome  news,  if  true; 
and  that  "his  Majesty  got  to  Mollwitz  again  before 
"dark  that  same  day,"**  is  liable  to  no  controversy. 

In  this  way  waa  Friedrich  snatched  by  Morgante 

•  Valori,  1.  IM.  •*  F«clM,  p.  11. 
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into  Faiiyland,  carried  by  Diana  to  the  top  of  Pindns 
(or  eren  by  Proserpine  to  Tartarus,  through  a  bad 
flzteen  hours) ,  till  the  Battle- whirlwind  subsided. 
Friendly  imaginative  spirits  would,  in  the  antique  time, 
kare  so  construed  it:  but  these  modems  were  malicious- 
Tiktish,  not  friendly;  and  wrapped  the  matter  in  mere 
stupid  worlds  of  cobweb,  which  require  burning. 
Friedrich  himself  was  stone-silent  on  this  matter,  all 
Us  life  after;  but  is  understood  never  quite  to  have 
pardoned  Schwerin  for  the  ill-luck  of  giving  him  such 
advice.* 

Friedrich's  adventure  is  not  the  only  one  of  that 
kind  at  Mollwitz;  there  is  another  equally  indubitable, 
—  which  will  remain  obscure,  half-mythical  to  the  end 
of  the  world.  The  truth  is,  that  Right  Wing  of  the 
I^ssian  Army  was  fallen  chaotic,  ruined;  and  no  man, 
not  even  one  who  had  seen  it,  can  give  account  of 
what  went  on  there.  The  sage  Maupertuis,  for  example, 
kad  climbed  some  tree  or  place  of  impregnability 
("tree,"  Voltaire  calls  it,  though  that  is  hardly  pro- 
bable), hoping  to  see  the  Battle  there.  And  he  did 
lee  it,  much  too  clearly  at  last!  In  such  a  tide  of 
charging  and  chasing,  on  that  Right  Wing  and  round 
an  the  Field  in  the  Prussian  rear;  in  such  wide 
kiekering  and  boiling  of  Horse-currents,  —  which  fling 
out,  round  all  the  Prussian  rear  quarters,  such  a  spray 
rf  Austrian  Hussars  for  one  element,  —  Maupertuis,  I 
kave  no  doubt,  wishes  much  he  were  at  home,  doing 
kis  sines  and  tangents.    An  Austrian  Hussar-party  gets 

•  Nteolal,  H.  180-195  (the  one  true  account);  Lcveaoz,  I.  1»4;  Valori, 
LlOl;  ftc  fte.  (the  mjth  in  vMrioua  BtMgea).    yioat  dittractedly  m7th\cal 
•f  All,  wii^  the  truth  eJesr  before  It,  Is  the  ttUest  rerfllon,  jait  C01IM  out ,  tl^ 
muMctd/eSeAUsier  vom  a//eH  Fntx  gjtahlen  (Brieg,  1860),  pp.  US-lSft 
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sight  of  him,  on  his  tree  or  other  8tandp<Hiit  (Voltaire 
says  elsewhere  he  was  mounted  on  an  afis,  the  malicious 
spirit!)  —  too  certain,  the  Austrian  HuBsan  got  sight 
of  him:  his  purse,  gold  watch,  all  he  has  of  movable 
is  given  frankly;  all  will  not  do.  There  are  firiBs 
about  the  man,  fine  laces,  cloth;  a  goodish  yellow  wig 
on  him,  for  one  thing:  —  their  Slavonic  dialect,  too 
fatally  intelligible  by  the  pantomime  accompanying  it, 
forces  sage  Maupertuis  from  his  tree  or  standpoint;  the 
big  red  face  flurried  into  scarlet,  I  can  fancy;  or  scarlet 
and  ashy-white  mixed;  and  — Let  us  draw  a  veil  over 
it!  He  is  next  seen  shirtless,  the  once  very  haughty, 
blustery,  and  now  much-humiliated  man;  still  conscioos 
of  supreme  acumen,  insight,  and  pure  science;  and, 
though  an  Austrian  prisoner  and  a  monster  of  rags, 
struggling  to  believe  that  he  is  a  genius  and  the 
Trismegistus  of  mankind.  What  a  pickle!  The  sage 
Maupertuis,  as  was  natural,  keeps  passionately  asking, 
of  gods  and  men,  for  an  Officer  with  some  tincture  of 
philosophy,  or  even  who  could  speak  French.  Such 
Officer  is  at  last  found;  humanely  advances  him  money, 
a  shirt  and  suit  of  clothes;  but  can  in  no  wise  dis- 
pense with  his  going  to  Vienna  as  prisoner.  Thither 
he  went  accordingly;  still  in  a  mythical  condition.  Of 
Voltaire^s  laughing,  there  is  no  end;  and  he  changes 
the  myth  from  time  to  time,  on  new  rumours  coming; 
and  there  is  no  truth  to  be  had  from  him."* 

Thus  much  is  certain:  at  Vienna,  Maupertuis, 
Prisoner  on  parole,  glided  about  for  some  time  in  deep 
eclipse,  till  the  Newspapers  began  babbling  of  him. 
He  confessed  then  that  he  was  Maupertuis,  Flattener 

•  Voltaire,  lEuvrei  {Vie  Priv^cV  W.^a-^\  MA%%^\s^3^\.«^«t^%Bt 
weekM  after  the  event. 


CHIP.X.]  BATTLE  OP  MOLLWITZ.  341 

Utt  April  1741. 

of  the  Earth;  but  for  the  rest,  "told  rather  a  blind 
itoij  about  himself/^  says  Robinson;  spoke  as  if  he 
had  been  of  the  King's  suite,  "riding  with  the  King," 
when  that  Hussar  accident  befel;  —  rather  a  blind 
story,  true  story  being  too  sad.  The  Vienna 
Sovereignties,  in  the  turn  things  had  taken,  were  ex- 
tremely kind;  Grand-Duke  Franz  handsomely  pulled 
oat  his  own  watch,  hearing  what  road  the  Maupertuis 
one  had  gone;  dismissed  the  Maupertuis,  with  that  and 
other  gifts,  home:  —  to  Brittany  (not  to  Prussia),  till 
times  calmed  for  engrafting  the  Sciences.* 

On  Wednesday,  Friedrich  writes  this  Note  to  his 
Sister;  the  first  utterance  we  have  from  him,  since 
thoee  wild  roamings  about  Oppeln  and  Hilbersdorf 
IGll: 

King  to  Wilhelmina  (at  Baireuth ;  two  days  after  Mollwitz.) 

"Ohlau,  12thAprill741. 

"My  dearest  Sister,  —  I  have  the  satisfaction  to  inform 
"you  tnat  we  have  yesterday"  (day  before  yesterday;  but 
■ome  of  us  have  only  had  one  sleep!)  "totally  beaten  the 
^^Anstrians.  They  have  lost  more  than  5,000  men,  killed, 
'^  wounded  and  pnsoners.  We  have  lost  Prince  Friedrich, 
"Brother  of  Margraf  Karl ;  General  Schulenburg ,  Wartens- 
*4eben  of  the  Carabineers,  and  many  other  Officers.  Our 
''troops  did  miracles ;  and  the  result  shows  as  much.  It  was 
"one  of  the  rudest  Battles  fought  within  memory  of  man. 

"I  am  sure  you  will  take  part  in  this  happiness ;  and  that 
**  jou  will  not  doubt  of  the  tenderness  with  which  I  am ,  my 
''dearest  Sister,"  —  Yours  wholly ,  —  FiniBic.  **         ^ 

And  on  the  same  day  there  comes,  from  Breslau^ 
Jordan's  Answer  to  the  late  anxious  little  Note  from 

■  Helden-GejuAJ^A/^,  L  902;  Robinson's  Despatch  (Yieima,  SSd  Xptll 
i7il,r.0.J;  Vo/tsire,  tf^i  jtttprd, 
'*  ££meres,  xxrn.  f.  101. 
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Pogarell;  anxieties  now  gone,  and  smoky  miseiy  changed 
into  splendoui  of  flame: 

Jordan  to  the  King  (finds  him  at  Ohlau). 

"BrMlmn,  llth  April  1741. 

"  Sire  —  Y  esterday  I  was  in  terrible  alarms.  The  sonnd  of 
^Hhe  cannon  heard,  the  smoke  of  powder  visible  from  the 
''steeple- tops  here;  all  led  us  to  suspect  that  there  was  a 
"Battle  gomg  on.  Glorious  confirmation  of  it  this  morning! 
''  Nothing  but  rejoicing  among  all  the  Protestant  inhabitants; 
''who  had  be^un  to  be  in  apprehension,  from  the  mmoors 
"  which  the  other  partr  took  pleasure  in  spreading.  Persons 
"who  were  in  the  Battle  cannot  enough  celebrate  me  coolness 
"  and  bravery  of  jour  Majesty.  For  myself,  I  am  at  the  ovcr- 
" flowing  point.  I  have  run  about  all  day,  announcing  this 
"fflorious  news  to  the  Berliners  who  are  here.  In  mj  life  I 
"  nave  never  felt  a  more  perfect  satisfaction. 

'*M.  de  Camas  is  here,  very  ill  for  the  last  two  days;  attack 
"of  fever:  the  Doctor  hopes  to  bring  him  through,   — which 

S roved  beyond  the  Doctor:  the  good  Camas  died  here  three 
ays  hence  (aee  sixty- three) ;  an  excellent  German  French- 
man, of  much  sense,  dignity  and  honesty;  familiar  to 
Friedrich  from  infancy  onwards ,  and  no  doubt  regretted  by 
him  as  deserved.  The  Widow  Camas ,  a  fine  old  Lady,  Qer- 
man  by  birth ,  will  asain  come  in  vi^w.    Jordan  continues : 

"  One  finds ,  at  the  corner  of  every  street ,  an  orator  of  the 
"  Plebs  celebrating  the  warlike  feats  of  vour  Majesty's  troops. 
"I  have  often,  in  my  idleness,  assisted  at  these  discourses: 
"not  artistic  eloquence,  it  must  be  owned,  but  spurting  rode 
"from  the  heart.^    *    ♦    *  ^ 

Jordan  adds  in  his  next  Note:  '^This  morning  (14th)  I 
"Quitted  M.  de  Camas;  who,  it  is  thought,  cannot  last  the 
"  aay.  I  have  hardly  left  him  during  his  illness;'**  —  and  so 
let  that  scene  close. 

Ncipperg,  meanwhile,  had  fallen  back  on  Neisse; 
taken  up  a  strong  encampment  in  that  neighbourhood; 
ho  lies  thereabouts,  all  summer;  stretched  out,  as  it 
were,  in  a  kind  of  yigilaiil  4o^-^^e^  ^Ti\k<^i\u^hold, 

*  CEuvrss  de  FT«4AT\c,xyei.«i. 
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kequng  watch  over  Neisse,  and  tries  fighting  no  more 
tt  this  time,  or  indeed  ever  after,  to  speak  of.  And 
ahrayg,  I  think,  with  disadvantage,  when  he  does  try 
I  little.  He  had  been  Grand-Duke  Franz's  Tutor  in 
War-matters;  had  got  into  trouble  at  Belgrad  once  be- 
fore, and  was  almost  hanged  by  the  Turks.  George  II. 
hd  occasionally  the  benefit  of  him,  in  coming  years. 
Be  not  too  severe  on  the  poor  man,  as  the  Vienna 
public  was;  he  had  some  faculty,  though  not  enough. 
"GoTemor  of  Luxemburg,"  before  long:  there,  for 
iBoet  part,  let  him  peacefully  drill,  and  spend  the  re- 
mtinder  of  his  poor  life.  Friedrich  says,  neither  Neip- 
peig  nor  himself,  at  this  time,  knew  the  least  of  War; 
tod  that  it  would  be  hard  to  settle  which  of  them 
made  the  more  blunders  in  their  Silesian  tussle. 

Friedrich,  in  about  three  weeks  hence,  was  fully 
ready  for  opening  trenches  upon  Brieg;  did  open 
trenches,  accordingly,  by  moonlight,  in  a  grand 
Boctumal  manner  (as  readers  shall  see  anon);  and,  by 
ngoroos  cannonading,  —  Mardchal  de  Belleisle  having 
CMne,  by  this  time,  to  enjoy  the  fine  spectacle,  — 
loon  got  possession  of  Brieg,  and  held  it  thenceforth. 
Nfdase  now  alone  remained,  with  Neipperg  vigilantly 
itretched  npon  the  threshold  of  it.  But  the  Mar^chal 
de  Belleisle,  we  say,  had  come;  that  was  the  weighty 
dzcmnstance.  And  before  Neisse  can  be  thought  of, 
diere  is  a  whole  Europe  bickering  aloft  into  conflict; 
embattling  itself  from  end  to  end,  in  sequel  of  Mollwitz 
Battle;  and  such  a  preliminary  sea  of  negotiating, 
diplomatic  finessing,  pulse-feeling,  projecting  and 
pdavering,  with  Friedrich  for  centre  all  summer,  as  — 
as  I  wish  TBBdeiv  conld  imagine  without  my  speaking 
^/V?  farther!  Bat  tbejr  cannot 
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CHAPTER  XL 

THE  BURSTIKO  FORTH  OF  BEDLAMS:  BELLEISLE  AND  THE 
BREAKERS  OF  PRAGMATIC  SANCTION. 

The  Battle  of  Mollwitz  went  off  like  a  signal-shot 
among  tbe Nations;  intimating  that  they  were,  one  and 
all,  to  go  battling.  Which  they  did,  with  a  witness; 
making  a  terrible  thing  of  it,  over  all  the  world,  for 
above  seven  years  to  come.  Foolish  Nations;  doomed 
to  settle  their  jarring  accounts  in  that  terrible  maimer! 
Nay,  the  fewest  of  them  had  any  accounts,  except 
imaginary  ones,  to  settle  there  at  all;  and  they  went 
into  the  adventure  gratis^  spurred  on  by  spectralities  of 
the  sick  brain,  by  phantasms  of  hope,  phantasms  of 
terror;  and  had,  strictly  speaking,  no  actual  business 
in  it  whatever. 

Not  that  Mollwitz  kindled  Europe;  Europe  was  al- 
ready kindled  for  some  two  years  past;  —  especially 
since  the  late  Kaiser  died,  and  his  Pragmatic  Sanction 
was  superadded  to  the  other  troubles  afoot.  But  ever 
since  that  Image  of  Jenkins's  Ear  had  at  last  blazed  up 
in  the  slow  English  brain,  like  a  fiery  constellation  or 
Sign  in  the  Heavens,  symbolic  of  such  injustices  and 
unendurabilities,  and  had  lighted  the  Spanish-English 
War,  Europe  was  slowly  but  pretty  surely  taking  fire. 
France  "could  not  see  Spain  humbled,"  she  said:  Eng- 
land (in  its  own  dim  feeling,  and  also  in  the  fact  of 
things)  could  not  do  at  all  without  considerably 
humbling  Spain.  France,  endlessly  interested  in  that 
Spanish-English  matter,  wba  already  sending  out  fleets, 
firing  shots,  —  almost,  or  altogether,  putting  forth  her 
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lanJ  ill  it.   *'Iii  wliicli  ca>e,  Avill  not,  must  not,  Austria 

^t'lp  us?''  thought  England,  —  and  was  asking,  daily, 

4t  Vienna   (with  intense  earnestness,   but  without  the 

least  result),  through  Excellency  Robinson  there,  when 

Ae  late  Kaiser  died.     Died,   poor  gentleman;  —  and 

left  his  big  Austrian  Heritages  lying,  as  it  were,  in  the 

open    market-place;     elaborately    tied    by    dijdomatic 

f^^ck-thrcad  and  Pragmatic  Sanction;  but  not  otherwise 

#»iotected  against  the  assembled  cupidities  of  mankind! 

-I^Yidependently  of  MoUwitz ,   or  of  Silesia  altogether,   it 

'^•^as  next  to  impossible  that  Europe  could  long  avoid 

^lazing    out;     especially    unless    the    Spanish-English 

^^^larrel   got   quenched,   of  which  there  was  no  likeli- 

i^<)od. 

Bat,   if  not  as  cause,   then  as  signal,   or  as  signal 

^*-^id  cause  together  (which  it  projierly  was),   the  Battle 

^^^  Mollwitz  gave  the  finishing  stroke,   and  set  ail  in 

**aotion.     This  was  "the  little  stone  broken  loose  from 

"^lie  mountain;*^  this,  rather  than  the  late  Kaiser's  Death, 

'^^hich  Friedrich  defined  in  that  manner.     Or  at  least, 

^-Su8  was  the  first  leap  it  took;   hitting  other  stones  big 

"^^ad  little,  which  again  hit  others  with  their  leaping 

*^nd  rolling,  —  till  tlie  whole  mountain-side  was  in  mo- 

"tion  under  law  of  gravity,   and  you  behold  one  wide 

"■*tone-torrent  thundering  towards  the  valleys;  shivering 

'^•oods,  farms,  habitations  clean  away  with  it:   fatal  to 

^uiy  Image  of  composite  Clay  and  Brass  which  it  may 

vaieet! 

There  is,  accordingly,  from  this  point,  a  change  in 
^Wrich'sSilesian  Adventure;  which  becomes  infinitely 
x»ore  complicated  for  him,  —  and  for  those  that  write 
^Um,  no  less!    Friedrich's  business  henceforth  is  not 
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to  be  done  by  direct  fighting,  but  rather  hj  waiting  to 
see  how,  and  on  what  side,  others  will  fight:  nor  can 
we  describe  or  understand  Friedrich^s  bosinesg,  except 
as  in  connexion  with  the  immense,  obsolete,  and  indeed 
delirious  Phenomenon  called  Austrian-Succession  War, 
upon  which  it  is  difficult  to  say  any  human  word.  If 
History,  driven  upon  Dismal  Swamp  with  its  borrorB 
and  perils,  can  get  across  unsunk,  she  will  be  lucky! 

For,  directly  on  the  back  of  MoUwitz,  there  ensued, 
first,  an  explosion  of  Diplomatic  activity  such  as  was 
never  seen  before;  Excellencies  from  the  four  winds 
taking  wing  towards  Friedrich;  and  talking  and  in- 
sinuating, and  fencing  and  fugling,  after  their  sort,  in 
that  Silcsian  Camp  of  liis,  the  centre  being  there.  A 
universal  rookery  of  Diplomatists;  —  whose  loud  cackle 
and  cawing  is  now  as  if  gone  mad  to  us;  their  work 
wholly  fallen  putrescent  and  avoidable,  dead  to  all 
creatures.  And  secondly,  in  the  train  of  that,  there 
ensued  a  universal  European  War,  the  French  and  the 
English  being  chief  parties  in  it;  which  abounds  in 
battles  and  feats  of  arms,  spirited  but  delirious,  and 
cannot  be  got  stilled  for  seven  or  eight  years  to  come; 
and  in  which  Friedrich  and  his  War  swim  only  as  an 
intermittent  Episode  henceforth.  What  to  do  with  such 
a  War;  how  extricate  the  Episode,  and  leave  the  War 
lying?  The  War  was  at  first  a  good  deal  mad;  and  is 
now,  to  men's  imagination,  fallen  wholly  so;  who  in- 
deed have  managed  mostly  to  forget  it;  only  the  Epi- 
sode (reduced  thereby  to  an  t/7/intelligible  state)  retain- 
ing still  some  claims  on  them. 

It  is  singular  into  what  oblivion  the  huge  Pheno- 
menon called  Austrian-Succession  War  has  fallen; 
which,  within  a  hundred  years  ago  or  little  more,  filled 
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an  mortal  hearts!  The  English  were  principals  on  one 
■ide;  did  themselves  fight  in  it,  with  their  customary 
fin,  and  their  customary  guidance  ("courageous  Wooden 
Pole  with  Cocked  Hat,"  as  our  Mend  called  it);  and 
paid  all  the  expenses,  which  were  extremely  consider- 
able, and  are  felt  in  men^s  pockets  to  this  day:  hut  the 
English  have  more  completely  forgotten  it  than  any 
other  People.  "Battle  of  Dettingen,  Battle  of  Fontenoy, 
—  what,  in  the  Devil's  name,  were  we  ever  doing 
there? *^  the  impatient  Englishman  asks;  and  can  give 
DO  answer,  except  the  general  one:  "Fit  of  insanity; 
Delirium  Tremens,  perhaps  Farms;  —  don't  think  of 
itt"  Of  Philippi  and  Arbela  educated  Englishmen  can 
render  account;  and  I  am  told  young  gentlemen  enter- 
ing the  Army  are  pointedly  required  to  say  who  com- 
flymded  at  Aigos-Potamos  and  wrecked  the  Pelopon- 
lesian  War:  but  of  Dettingen  and  Fontenoy,  where  is 
the  living  Englishman  that  has  the  least  notion,  or 
tteks  for  any?  The  Austrian-Succession  War  did 
veritably  rage  for  eight  years,  at  a  terrific  rate,  de- 
forming the  face  of  Earth  and  Heaven;  the  English 
paying  the  piper  always,  and  founding  their  National 
Debt  thereby:  —  but  not  even  that  could  prove 
■memonic  to  them;  and  they  have  dropped  the 
Austrian-Succession  War,  with  one  accord,  into  the 
|;eneral  dust-bin,  and  are  content  it  should  lie  there. 
They  have  not,  in  their  language,  the  least  approach 
to  an  intelligible  account  of  it:  How  it  went  on, 
whitherward,  whence;  why  it  was  there  at  all,  —  are 
points  dark  to  the  English,  and  on  which  they  do  not 
wish  to  be  informed.  They  have  quitted  the  matter, 
as  an  unintelligible  huge  English-and-Foreign  Delirium 
(which  in  good  part  it  was) ;  Delirium  unintelligible  to 
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tbem;  tedious,  not  to  say  in  parts,  as  those  of  the 
Austrian  Subsidies,  hideous  and  disgusting  to  them;  — 
happily  now  fallen  extinct;  and  capable  of  being 
skipped,  in  one^s  inquiries  into  the  wonders  of  this 
England  and  this  World.  Which,  in  fact,  is  a  practical 
conclusion  not  so  unwise  as  it  looks. 

"  Wars  are  not  memorable ,"  says  Sauertei^ ,  "however  Wg 
'*  they  may  have  been ,  whatever  rages  and  miseries  they  may 
*^have  occasioned,  or  however  many  hundreds  of  thousands 
"  they  may  have  been  the  death  of,  —  except,  when  they  have 
"  something  of  World-History  in  them  withal.  If  they  are 
*^  found  to  nave  been  the  travail-throes  of  great  or  consider- 
"  able  changes,  which  continue  permanent  in  the  world ,  men 
^^  of  some  curiosity  cannot  but  inquire  into  them,  keep  memory 
'^  of  them.  But  if  they  were  travail- throes  that  had  no  birth, 
'^who  of  mortals  would  remember  them  V  Unless  perhaps  the 
*'  feats  of  prowess ,  virtue ,  valour  and  endurance ,  they  might 
*^ accidentally  ^ve  rise  to,  were  very  great  indeed.  Much 
*^  ^eater  than  &e  most  were,  which  came  out  in  that  Austrian- 
'' Succession  case!  Wars  otherwise  are  mere  futile  transitory 
*^  dust-whirlwinds  stilled  in  blood ;  extensive  fits  of  human  in- 
*^  sanity ,  such  as  we  know  are  too  apt  to  break  out:  —  such  as 
'4t  rather  beseems  a  faithful  Son  of  the  House  of  Adam  not  to 
^* speak  about  again;  as  in  houses  where  the  grandfather  was 
"handed,  the  topic  of  ropes  is  fitly  avoided. 

'*  Never  again  will  that  War,  with  its  deliriums ,  mad  out- 
"lays  of  blood,  treasure,  and  of  hope  and  terror,  and  far- 
^^ spread  human  destruction,  rise  into  visual  life  in  any  imagi- 
* '  nation  of  living  man.  In  vain  shall  Dryasdust  strive:  thinss 
**mad,  chaotic  and  without  ascertainable  purpose  or  result, 
*'  cannot  be  fixed  into  human  memories.  Fix  them  there  by 
''never  so  many  .Documentary  Histories,  elaborate  long-eared 
''Pedantries ,  and  cunning  threads ,  the  poor  human  memory 
"has  an  alchemy  against  such  ill  usage;  — it  forgets  them 
"again;  grows  to  know  them  as  a  mere  torpor,  a  stupidity 
"and  horror,  and  instinctively  flies  from  Dryasdust  and 
"them." 

Alive   to    any   considerable   degree,    in   the   poor 
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human  imagination,  this  Editor  does  not  expect  or 
even  wish  the  Austrian-Succession  War  to  be.  Enough 
for  him  if  it  could  be  understood  sufficiently  to  render 
his  poor  History  of  Friedrich  intelligible.  For  it  en- 
wraps Friedrich  like  a  world-vortex  henceforth;  modi- 
fies every  step  of  his  existence  henceforth;  and  apart 
from  it,  there  is  no  understanding  of  his  business  or 
him.  "So  much  as  sticks  to  Friedrich:"  that  was  our 
original  bargain!  Assist  loyally,  O  reader,  and  we 
will  try  to  make  the  indispensable  a  minimum  for 
you. 

Who  was  to  blame  for  the  Austrian- Succession  War? 

The  first  point  to  be  n«ted  is,  Where  did  it 
originate?  To  which  the  answer  mainly  is.  With  that 
lean  Gentleman  whom  we  saw  with  Papers,  in  the 
CEil-de-Boeuf  on  New-year's  day  last.  With  Monseigneur 
theMar^chal  deBelleisle  principally;  with  the  ambitious 
cupidities  and  baseless  vanities  of  the  French  Court 
and  Nation,  as  represented  by  Bclleisle.  George  II.'s 
Spanish  War,  if  you  will  examine,  had  a  real  necessity 
in  it.  Jenkins's  Ear  was  the  ridiculous  outside  figure 
this  matter  had:  Jenkins's  Ear  was  one  final  item  of 
it;  but  the  poor  English  People,  in  their  wrath  and 
bellowings  about  that  small  item,  were  intrinsically 
meaning:  "Settle  the  account;  let  us  have  that  account 
cleared  up  and  liquidated:  it  has  lain  too  long!"  And 
seldom  were  a  People  more  in  the  right,  as  readers 
shall  yet  see. 

The  English-Spanish  War  had  a  basis  to  stand  on 
in  this  Universe.  The  like  had  the  Prussian- Austrian 
one:   so   all   men   now  admit.     If  Friedrich  had  not 
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business  there,  what  man  ever  had  in  an  enterprise  he 
ventured  on?  Friedrich,  after  such  trial  and  proof  as 
has  seldom  been,  got  his  claims  on  Schlesien  allowed 
by  the  Destinies.  His  claims  on  Schlesien;  —  and  on 
infinitely  higher  things;  which  were  found  to  be  his 
and  his  Nation^s,  though  he  had  not  been  consciously 
thinking  of  them  in  making  that  adventure.  For^  as 
my  poor  Friend  insists,  there  are  Laws  valid  in  Earth 
and  in  Heaven;  and  the  great  soul  of  the  world  is  just 
Friedrich  had  business  in  this  War;  and  Maria  Theresa 
versus  Friedrich  had  likewise  cause  to  appear  in  court, 
and  do  her  utmost  pleading  against  him. 

But  if  we  ask,  What  Belleisle,  or  France  and  Lonis 
XV.  had  to  do  there?  the  answer  is  rigorously,  Nothing. 
Their  own  windy  vanities,  ambitions,  sanctioned  not  by 
fact  and  the  Almighty  Powers,  but  by  phantasm  and 
the  babble  of  Versailles;  transcendent  self-conceit,  in- 
trinsically insane;  pretensions  over  their  fellow-creatures 
which  were  without  basis  anywhere  in  Nature,  except 
in  the  French  brain  alone:  it  was  this  that  brought 
Belleisle  and  France  into  a  German  War.  And  BeUeUe 
and  France  having  gone  into  an  Anti-Pragmatic  War, 
the  unlucky  George  and  his  England  were  dragged 
into  a  Pragmatic  one,  —  quitting  their  own  business, 
on  the  Spanish  Main,  and  hurrying  to  Germany,  —  in 
terror  as  at  Doomsday,  and  zeal  to  save  the  Keystone 
of  Nature  there.  That  is  the  notable  point  in  regard 
to  this  War:  That  France  is  to  be  called  the  author  of 
it,  who,  alone  of  all  the  parties,  had  no  business  there 
whatever.  And  the  wages  due  to  France  for  such  a 
piece  of  industry,  —  the  reader  will  yet  see  what 
wages  France  and  the  other  parties  got,  at  the  tail  of 
the  affair.     For  that  too  is  apparent  in  our  day. 
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We  have  oflten  said,  the  Spanish-English  War  was 
itielf  likely  to  have  kjndled  Europe;  and  again  Fried- 
rich's  Silesian  War  was  itself  likely,  —  France  being 
nearly  sore  to  interfere.  Bat  if  both  these  Wars  were 
laeessary  ones,  and  if  France  interfered  in  either  of 
'  them  on  the  wrong  side,  the  blame  will  be  to  France, 
sot  to  the  necessary  Wars.  France  could,  in  no  way, 
have  interfered  in  a  more  barefacedly  unjust  and  gra- 
tuitous manner,  than  she  now  did;  nor,  on  any  terms, 
have  so  palpably  made  herself  the  author  of  the  con- 
flagration of  deliriums  that  ensued  for  above  Seven 
years  henceforth.  Nay  for  above  Twenty  years,  — 
the  settlement  of  this  Silesian  Pragmatic- Antipragmatic 
natter  (and  of  Jenkinses  Ear,  incidentally,  along  with 
this!)  not  having  fairly  completed  itself  till  1763. 

How  Belleisle  made  Visit  to  Teutschland;  and  there  was 
no  fit  Henry  the  Fowler  to  welcome  him. 

It  is  very  wrong  to  keep  Enchanted  Wiggeries  sit- 
ting in  this  world,  as  if  they  were  things  still  alive! 
By  a  species  of  "conservatism,"  which  gets  praised  in 
our  Time,  but  which  is  only  a  slothful  cowardice,  base 
indifference  to  truth,  and  hatred  to  trouble  in  compa- 
rison with  lies  that  sit  quiet,  men  now  extensively 
practise  this  method  of  procedure;  —  little  dreaming 
kow  bad  and  fatal  it  at  all  times  is.  When  the  brains 
•re  out,  things  really  ought  to  die;  —  no  matter  what 
lovely  things  they  were,  and  still  affect  to  be,  the  brains 
being  out,  they  actually  ought  in  all  cases  to  die,  and 
with  their  best  speed  get  buried.  Men  had  noses,  at 
one  time;  and  smelt  the  horror  of  a  deceased  reality 
fallen  putrid,  of  a  once  dear  verity  become  mendacious, 
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phantasmal;  but  they  liavc,  to  (in  immense  degree,  lost 
that  organ  since,  and  are  now  living  comfortably  cheek- 
by-jowl  with  lies.  Lies  of  that  sad  "conservative" 
kind,  —  and  indeed  of  all  kinds  whatsoever:  for  thai 
kind  is  a  general  mother;  and  hrr.cih,  with  a  fecundity 
that  is  appalling,  did  you  liocd  it  much!  — 

It  was  pity  that  the  **Holy  Komish  Keich,  Teutsch 
by  Nation,"  had  not  got  itself  buried  some  ages  before. 
Once  it  had  brains  and  life,  but  now  they  were  out. 
Under  the  sway  of  Barbarossa,  under  our  old  Anti- 
chaotic  friend  Henry  tlie  Fowler,  how  different  had  it 
been!  No  field  for  a  Bclleisle,  to  come  and  sow  tares; 
no  rotten  thatch  for  a  French  Sungod  to  go  sailing 
about  in  the  middle  of,  and  set  fire  to!  Henry,  when 
the  Hungarian  Pan-Slavonic  Savagery  came  upon  him, 
had  got  ready  in  the  interim;  and  a  mangy  dog  was 
tlie  "tribute"  he  gave  them;  followed  by  the  due  extent 
of  broken  crowns,  since  they  would  not  be  content  with 
that.  That  was  tlie  due  of  Bclleisle  too,  —  had  there 
been  a  Henry  to  meet  him  with  it,  on  his  crossing  the 
marches,  in  Trier  Country,  in  Spring  1741:  "There, 
you  anarchic  Upholstery-Belus ,  fancying  yourself  God 
of  the  Sun;  there  is  what  Teutschland  owes  you.  Go 
home  with  that;  and  mind  your  own  business,  which  1 
am  told  is  plentiful,  if  you  had  eye  for  it!" 

But  the  sad  truth  is,  for  above  Four  Centuries  now 
—  and  especially  for  Three,  since  little  Kaiser  Karl  IV. 
"gave  away  all  the  moneys  of  it,"  in  his  pressing  oc- 
casions, —  this  Holy  Eomish  Keich,  Teutsch  by  Na- 
tion, has  been  more  and  ever  more  becoming  an  ima- 
ginary quantity;  the  Kaisership  of  it  not  capable  of 
being  worn  hj  anybody,  except  a  Hapsbnrger  who  had 
resources  otherwise  his  own.    The  fact  is  palpable.   And 
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Austria,  an  Anti- Reformation  Entity,  "conservative" 
m  that  bad  sense,  of  slotlifullj  abhorring  trouble  in 
comparison  with  lies,  had  not  fonnd  the  poison  more 
malodorous  in  this  particular  than  in  many  others.  And 
kid  cherished  its  "Holy  Romish  Reich"  grown  w/iholy, 
phantasmal,  like  so  much  else  in  Austrian  things;  and 
had  held  firm  grip  of  it,  these  Three  Hundred  years; 
and  found  it  a  furthcrsome  and  suitable  thing,  though 
sensible  it  was  more  and  more  becoming  an  Enchanted 
Wiggery  pure  and  simple.  Nor  have  the  consequences 
fiuled;  they  never  do.  Belleislo,  Louis  XIV.,  Henri  11., 
Francis  I.:  it  is  long  since  the  French  have  known 
this  state  of  matters;  and  been  in  the  habit  of  break- 
ing in  upon  it,  fomenting  internal  discontents,  getting 
up  unjust  Wars,  —  with  or  without  advantage  to 
France,  but  with  endless  disadvantage  to  Germany. 
Schmalkaldic  War;  Thirty- Years  War;  Louis  XIV/s 
Wars,  which  brought  Alsace  and  the  other  fine  cuttings; 
late  Polish-Election  War,  and  its  Lorraine;  Austrian- 
Saccession  War:  many  are  the  wars  kindled  on  poor 
Teutschland,  by  neighbour  France;  and  large  is  the 
sun  of  woes  to  Europe  and  to  it,  chargeable  to  that 
score.  Which  appears  even  yet  not  to  be  completed? 
—  Perhaps  not,  even  yet.  For  it  is  the  penalty  of 
being  loyal  to  Enchanted  Wiggcries;  of  living  choek- 
hy-jowl  with  lies  of  a  peaceable  quality,  and  stuffing 
your  nostrils,  and  searing  your  soul,  against  the  ac- 
cursed odour  they  all  have!  —  For  I  can  assure  you, 
the  curse  of  Heaven  does  dwell  in  one  and  all  of  them ; 
and  the  son  of  Adam  cannot  too  soon  get  quit  of  their 
had  partnership,  cost  him  what  it  may. 

Belleisle^s  Journey  as  Sungod  began  in  March,  — 

Cvl^le,  Fredgriik  the  O'reaf.  VI,  23 
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"end  of  March  1741,**  no  date  of  a  day  to  be  had  for 
that  memorable  thing:  —  and  he  went  gyrating  about 
through  the  German  Courts,  for  almost  a  year  after- 
wards; his  course  rather  erratic,  but  always  in  a  splendour 
as  of  Belus,  with  those  Hundred-and-thirty  French 
Lords  and  Valets,  and  the  glory  of  Most  Christian  King 
irradiating  him.  Very  diligent  for  the  first  six  months, 
till  September  or  October  next,  which  we  may  call  his 
seed-time;  and  by  no  means  resting,  after  nine  or  twelve 
months,  while  the  harrowing  and  hoeing  went  on.  In 
January  1742,  he  had  the  great  satisfaction  to  see  a 
Bavarian  Kaiser  got,  instead  of  an  Austrian*,  and  every- 
where the  fruit  of  his  diligent  husbandry  begin  to  beard 
fairly  above  ground,  into  a  crop  of  facts  (like  armed 
men  from  dragon's  teeth),  and  *'the  pleasure  of  the" 
—  wlioni  was  it  the  pleasure  of!  —  '*  prosper  in  his 
hands."  Belleisle  was  a  pretty  man;  but  I  doubt  it 
was  not  "the  Lord"  he  was  doing  the  pleasure  of,  on 
this  occasion,  but  a  very  Different  Personage,  disguised 
to  resemble  him  in  poor  Belleisle's  eyes  I  — 

Austria  was  not  dangerous  to  France  in  late  times, 
and  now  least  of  all;  how  far  from  it,  —  humbled  by 
the  loss  of  Lorraine;  and  now  as  it  were  bankrupt,  it- 
self in  danger  from  all  the  world.  And  France,  so  far 
as  express  Treaties  could  bind  a  Nation,  was  bound  to 
maintain  Austria  in  its  present  possessions.  The  bitter 
loss  of  Lorraine  had  been  sweetened  to  the  late  Kaiser 
by  that  solitary  drop  of  consolation;  —  as  his  Failure 
of  a  Life  had  been,  poor  man;  "Failure  the  most  of 
me  has  been;  but  I  have  got  Pragmatic  Sanction,  thanks 
to  Heaven,  and  even  France  has  signed  it!"  Loss  of 
Lorraine,  loss  of  Elsass,  loss  of  the  Three  Bishopricks; 
since  Karl  V.'s  times,  not  to  speak  of  earlier,  there  has 
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Iieeii  mere  loss  on  loss:  —  and  now  is  the  time  to  con- 
nnimate  it,  think  Belleisle  and  France,  in  spite  of 
Treaties. 

Towards  humbling  or  extinguishing  Austria,  Belle- 
kle  has  two  preliminaiy  things  to  do:  Rrst,  Break  the 
Pragmatic  Sanction,  and  get  everybody  to  break  it; 
Hctmdy  Guide  the  Kmserwahl  (Election  of  a  Kaiser),  so 
that  it  issue,  not  in  Grand-Duke  Franz,  Maria  Theresa^s 
Husband,  as  all  expect  it  will,  but  in  another  party 
friendly  to  France:  —  say,  in  Karl  Albert  of  Bavaria, 
whose  Family  have  long  been  good  clients  of  ours,  de- 
pendent on  us  for  a  living  in  the  Political  World. 
Belleisle,  there  is  little  doubt,  had  from  the  first  cast 
Ills  eye  on  this  unlucky  Karl  Albert  for  Kaiser;  but  is 
oncertain  as  to  carrying  him.  Belleisle  will  take  an- 
other, if  he  must;  Kur-Sachsen,  for  example;  —  any 
other,  and  all  others,  only  not  the  Grand-Duke:  that  is 
t  point  already  fixed  with  Belleisle,  though  he  keeps 
it  well  in  the  background,  and  is  careful  not  to  liint  it 
till  the  time  come. 

In  regard  to  Pragmatic  Sanction,  Belleisle  and  France 
found  no  difficulty,  —  or  the  difficulty  only  (which  we 
hope  must  have  been  considerable)  of  eating  their  own 
Covenant  in  behalf  of  Pragmatic  Sanction;  and  de- 
daring,  which  they  did  without  visible  blush,  That  it 
▼as  a  Covenant  including,  if  not  expressly,  then  ta- 
eitly,  as  all  human  covenants  do,  this  clause,  *"* Salvo 
jur^  tertii  (Saving  the  rights  of  Third  Parties),"  — 
that  is,  of  Electors  of  Bavaria,  and  others  who  may  ob- 
ject against  it!  0  soul  of  honour,  0  first  Nation  of 
the  Universe,  was  there  ever  such  a  subterfuge?  Here 
is  a  field  of  flowering  com,  the  biggest  in  the  world, 
hegirt  with  elaborate  ring-fence,   many  miles  of  firm 

23* 
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oak-paling  pitched  and  buttressed;  —  the  poor  gentle- 
man now  dead  gave  you  his  Lorraine,  and  almost  bis 
life,  for  swearing  to  keep  up  said  paling.  And  you  do 
keep  it  up,  —  all  except  six  yards;  through  which  the 
biggest  team  on  the  highway  can  drive  freely,  and  the 
paltriest  cadger^s  ass  can  step  in  for  a  belly ^! 

It  appears,  the  first  Nation  of  the  Universe  had,  at 
an  early  period  of  their  consultations,  hit  upon  this  of 
Salvo  jure  tertiiy  as  the  method  of  eating  their  Cove- 
nant, before  an  enlightened  public*  And  they  per- 
sisted in  it,  there  being  no  other  for  them.  An  en- 
lightened public  grinned  sardonically,  and  was  not  taken 
in;  but,  as  so  many  others  were  eating  their  Covenants, 
under  equally  poor  substerfuges,  the  enlightened  public 
could  not  grin  long  on  any  individual,  —  could  only 
gape  mutely,  with  astonishment,  on  all.  A  glorious 
example  of  veracity  and  human  nobleness,  set  by  the 
gods  of  this  lower  world  to  their  gazing  populations, 
who  could  read  in  the  Gazettes!  What  is  truth,  falsity, 
human  Kingship,  human  Swindlership?  Are  the  Ten 
Commandments  only  a  figure  of  speech,  then?  And  it 
was  some  beggarly  Attorney-Devil  that  built  this  sublu- 
nary world  and  us?  Questions  might  rise;  had  long 
been  rising;  —  but  now  there  was  about  enough,  and 
the  i^esponse  to  them  was  falling  due;  andBelleisle  him- 
self, what  is  very  notable,  had  been  appointed,  to  get 
ready  the  response.  Belleisle  (little  as  Belleisle  dreamt 
of  it,  in  these  high  Enterprises)  was  ushering  in,  by 
way  of  response,  a  Ragnarok^  or  Twilight  of  the  Gods, 

*  2<Hh  January  1741,  in  thoir  Note  of  Ceromony,  rftcognliliif  MarU 
Thereia  ai  Qaeon  of  Hungary,  Noto  which  had  been  due  to  wrj  loof 
{AtieUnq,  il.  SOfi)*,  there  is  omlnuoB  sileneo  on  Pragmatie  S«iietl<»;  *'b» 
ginning  of  March,"  there  i*  virtual  avowal  of  Sitho  Jure  (ib.  S79);  —  < 
avowal  on  Bellelilo'i  advent  (ib.  305). 
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whieh,  as  "French  Revolution,  or  Apotheosis  of  Sans^ 
eulottism,''^  is  now  well  known ;  —  and  that  is  something 
to  eonsider  of! 


Downhreak  of  Pragmatic  Sanction;  Manner  of  the  chief 
Artists  in  lianJling  their  Covenants. 

The  operation  once  accomplished  on  its  own  Prag- 
matic Covenant,  France  found  no  difBcultj  with  the 
others.  Evoiybody  was  disposed  to  eat  his  Covenant 
vfao  could  see  advantage  in  so  doing,  after  that  admir- 
able example.  The  difficulty  of  France  and  Belleisle 
nther  was,  to  keep  the  hungry  parties  back:  "Don't 
eat  your  Covenant  till  the  proper  time;  patience,  we 
lay!"  A  most  sad  Miscellany  of  Royalties,  coming  all 
to  the  point,  "Will  you  eat  your  Covenant,  Will  you 
keep  it?"  —  and  eating,  nearly  all;  in  fact,  wholly  all 
that  needed  to  eat 

On  the  first  Invasion  of  Silesia,  Maria  Theresa  had 
indignantly  complained  in  every  Court;  and  pointing 
to  Pragmatic  Sanction,  had  demanded  that  such  Law 
of  Nature  be  complied  with,  according  to  covenant 
What  Maria  Theresa  got  by  this  circuit  of  the  Courts, 
ererybody  still  knows.  Except  England,  which  was 
villing,  and  Holland,  which  was  unwilling,  all  Courts 
bad  answered,  more  or  less  uneasily:  "Law  of  Nature, 
—  humph:  yes!"  —  and,  far  from  doing  anything,  not 
one  of  them  would  with  certainty  promise  to  do  any- 
thing. From  England  alone  and  her  little  King  (to 
vhom  Pragmatic  Sanction  is  the  Palladium  of  Human 
Freedoms  and  the  Keystone  of  Nature)  could  she  get 
the  least  help.  The  rest  hung  back;  would  not  open 
heart  or  pocket;   waited  till  they  saw.     They  do  no^ 
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see;  uuw  that  Helleisle  lias  done  liis  feat  of  Covrnant- 
eating!  — 

Eleven  great  Powers,  some  count  Thirteen,  some 
Twelve,*  —  but  no  two  agree,  and  hardly  one  agreed 
with  himself;  —  enough,  the  Powers  of  Europe,  from 
Naples  and  Madrid  to  Kussia  and  Sweden,  have  all 
signed  it,  let  us  say  a  Dr>zon  or  Baker^s-Dozen  of  them. 
And  except  our  little  English  Paladin  alone,  whose 
interest  and  indeed  salvation  seemed  .to  him  to  lie  that 
way,  and  who  needed  no  Pragmatic  Covenant  to  guide 
him,  nobody  whatever  distinguished  himself  by  koepinp 
it  Between  December  1740,  when  Maria  Theresa  set 
up  her  cries  in  all  Courts,  on  to  April  1741,  England, 
painfully  dragging  Holland  with  her,  had  alone  of  the 
Baker^s-Dozen  spoken  word  of  disapproval;  much  less 
done  act  of  hindrance.  Two  especially  (France  and 
Bavaria,  not  to  mention  Spain)  had  done  the  reverse, 
and  disowned,  and  declared  against.  Pragmatic  Sanc- 
tion. And  after  the  Battle  of  Mollwitz,  when  the  "little 
stone'*  took  its  first  leap,  and  sot  all  tliundezing,  then 
came,  like  the  inrush  of  a  fashion,  throughout  that  high 
Miscellany  or  Bakers-Dozen,  the  general  eating  of 
Covenants  (which  was  again  quickened  in  August,  for 
a  reason  we  shall  see):  and  before  November  of  that 
Year,  there  was  no  Covenant  lah  to  eat.  Of  the 
Baker's-Dozen  nobody  remained  but  little  George  the 
Paladin,  dragging  Holland  jiainfully  along  with  him; 
—  and  Pragmatic  Sanction  had  gone  to  water,  like  ice 
in  a  June  day,  and  its  beautiful  ciystalline  qualities 
and  prismatic  coloiurs  were  forever  vanished  firom  the 
world.  Will  the  reader  note  a  point  or  two,  a  per- 
sonage or  two,   in  this  sordid  process,  —  not  for  the 

•  SchOIl,  ii.  280 ;  Adolung,  list,  11.  lH. 
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process's  sake,  which  is  very  sordid  and  smells  badly, 
but  for  his  own  sake,  to  elucidate  his  own  course  a 
little,  in  the  intricacies  now  coming  or  como  upon  him 
and  me? 

1^.  Elfictor  of  Bavaria.  —  Karl  Albert  of  Baiern  is 
by  some  counted  as  a  Si^er  of  the  Pragmatic  Sanction, 
and  by  others  not;  which  occasions  that  discrepancy  of 
sum-total  in  the  Books.  And  he  did  once,  in  a  sense, 
sign  it,  he  and  his  Brother  of  Koln;  but,  before  the 
late  Kaiser's  death,  he  had  openly  drawn  back  from  it 
again:  and  counted  himself  a  Non-signer.  Signer  or 
not,  he,  for  his  part,  lost  no  moment  |(but  rather  the  con- 
trary) in  openly  protesting  against  it,  and  signifying 
that  he  never  would  acknowledge  it.  Of  this  the  reader 
saw  something,  at  the  time  of  her  Hungarian  Majesty's 
Accession.  Date  and  circumstances  of  it,  which  de- 
serve remembering,  are  more  precisely  these:  October 
20th,  1740,  Karl  Albert's  Ambassador,  Perusa  by  name, 
wrote  to  Karl  from  Vienna,  announcing  that  the  Kaiser 
was  just  dead.  From  Mtinchen,  on  the  21st,  Karl 
Albert,  anticipating  such  an  event,  but  not  yet  knowing 
it,  orders  Perusa,  in  case  of  the  Kaiser's  decease,  which 
was  considered  probable  at  Mtinchen,  to  demand  instant 
audience  of  the  projier  party  (Kanzler  Sinzendorf),  and 
there  openly  lodge  his  Protest.  Which  Perusa  did, 
punctually  in  all  points,  —  no  moment  lost^  but  rather 
the  contrary,  as  we  said!  Let  poor  Karl  Albert  have 
what  benefit  there  is  in  that  fact.  He  was,  of  all  the 
Anti-Pragmatic  Covenant-Breakers  (if  he  ever  fairly 
were  such),  the  ouly  one  that  proceeded  honourably, 
openly  and  at  once,  in  the  matter;  and  he  was,  of  them 
all,  by  far  the  most  unfortunate. 

This  is  the  poor  gentleman  whom  Belleisle   had 
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settled  on  for  being  Kaiser.  And  Kaiser  he  became; 
to  his  frightful  sorrow,  as  it  proved:  his  crown  like  a 
crown  of  burning  iron,  or  little  better!  There  is  little 
of  him  in  the  Books,  nor  does  one  desire  much:  a  tall 
aquiline  type  of  man;  much  the  gentleman  in  aspect; 
and  in  reality,  of  decorous  serious  deportment,  and  the 
wish  to  be  high  and  dignified.  He  had  a  kind  of  right, 
too,  in  the  Anti-Pragmatic  sense;  and  was  come  of 
Imperial  kindred,  —  Kaiser  Ludwig  the  Bavarian,  and 
Kaiser  Bupert  of  the  Pfalz,  called  Rupert  A7<?mm,  or 
Rupert  Smith's- vice,  if  any  reader  now  remember  him, 
were  both  of  his  ancestors.  He  might  fairly  pretend  to 
Kaisership  and  to  Austrian  ownership,  —  had  he  other- 
wise been  equal  to  such  enterprises.  But,  in  all  am- 
bitions and  attempts,  howsoever  grounded  otherwise, 
there  is  this  strict  question  on  the  threshold:  ^^Are  you 
of  weight  for  the  adventure;  are  not  you  far  too  light 
for  it?'*  Ambitious  persons  often  slur  this  question; 
and  get  squelched  to  pieces,  by  bringing  the  Twelve 
Labours  of  Hercules  on  Unherculean  backs!  Not  every 
one  is  so  lucky  as  our  Friedrich  in  that  particular,  — 
whose  back,  though  with  difficulty,  held  out.  Which 
poor  Karl  Albert's  never  had  much  likelihood  to  do. 
Few  mortals  in  any  age  have  offered  such  an  example 
of  the  tragedies  which  Ambition  has  in  store  for  her 
votaries;  and  what  a  matter  Hope  Fulfilled  may  be  to 
the  unreflecting  Son  of  Adam. 

We  said,  he  had  a  kind  of  right  to  Austria,  withal. 
He  descended  by  the  female  line  from  Kaiser  Ferdi- 
nand I.  (as  did  Kur-Sachsen,  though  by  a  younger 
Daughter  than  Karl  Albert's  Ancestress);  and  he  ap- 
pealed to  Kaiser  Ferdinand's  Settlement  of  the  Succes- 
sion, as  a  higher  than  any  subsequent  Pragmatic  could 
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be.  Upon  which  there  hangs  an  incident;  still  famous 
to  German  readers.  Karl  Albert,  getting  into  Public 
Argument  in  this  way,  naturally  instructed  Perusa  to 
demand  sight  of  Kaiser  Ferdinand's  Last  Will,  the 
tenor  of  which  was  known  by  authentic  Copy  in  Miin- 
chen,  if  not  elsewhere  among  the  kindred.  After  some 
delay,  Perusa  (4th  November  1740),  summoning  the 
other  Excellencies  to  witness,  got  sight  of  the  Will:  to 
his  horror,  there  stood,  in  the  cardinal  passage,  instead 
of  "m<Xww//c7ie"  (male  descendants),  ^^eheliche^^  (lawfully- 
begotten  descendants),  —  fatal  ^  Karl  Albert's  claim  I 
Nor  could  he  pj*ove  that  the  Parchment  had  been 
scraped  or  altered,  though  he  kept  trying  and  ex- 
amining for  some  days.  He  withdrew  thereupon,  by 
order,  straightway  from  Vienna;  testifying  in  dumb- 
show  what  he  thought.  "It  is  your  Copy  that  is  false," 
cried  the  Vienna  people:  "it  has  been  foisted  on  you, 
with  this  wrong  word  in  it;  done  by  somebody  (your 
friend,  the  Excellency  Herr  von  Hartmann,  shall  we 
guess?),  wishing  to  curry  favour  with  ambitious  foolish 
persons!"  Such  was  the  Austrian  story.  Perhaps  in 
Miinchen  itself  their  Copyist  was  not  known;  —  for 
aught  I  learn,  the  Copy  was  made  long  since,  and  the 
Copyist  dead.  Hartmann,  named  as  Copyist  by  the 
Vienna  people,  made  emphatic  public  answer,  "Never 
did  I  copy  it,  or  see  it!"  And  there  rose  great  argu- 
ment, which  is  not  yet  quite  ended,  as  to  the  question, 
"Original  falsified,  or  Copy  falsified?"  —  and  the 
modem  vote,  I  believe,  rather  clearly  is.  That  the 
Austrian  Officials  had  done  it  —  in  a  case  of  neces- 
sity.*    Possible?     "But  you  will  lose  your  soul!"  said 

•  Adelung,  ii.  150-154  ri4th-20th  NoveinbGr  1740),  gives  the  public  fecti, 
without  commentary.    Hormayr  i,\HftnonvH  aits  dem  Tatjebnch  eines  alien 
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the  Ptirsou  once  to  a  poor  old  Gentlewoman,  English 
by  Nation,  who  refused,  in  dyinf?,  to  contradict  some 
domestic  fiction,  to  give  up  some  domestic  secret:  "But 
you  will  lose  your  soul,  Madam!"  —  "Tush,  what 
signifies  my  j>oor  silly  soul,  compared  with  the  honour 
of  the  family?"  — 

2^.  King  FrietJrich.  —  King  Friodrich  may  be  taken 
as  the  Anti-Pragmatic  next  in  order  of  time.  He  too 
lost  not  a  moment,  and  proceeded  openly;  no  quirking 
to  be  charged  u})on  him.  Ilis  account  of  himself  in 
this  matter  always  wfis:  "l^y  the  Treaty  of  Wuster- 
liausen,  172G,  unquestionably  Prussia  undertook  to 
guarantee  Pragmatic  Sanction;  the  late  Kaiser  under- 
taking in  return,  by  the  same  Treaty,  to  secure  Berg 
and  Jiiiich  to  Prussia,  and  to  have  some  progress  made 
in  it  within  six  mouths  from  signing.  And,  unquestion- 
ably also,  the  late  Kaiser  did  tliereupon,  or  oyen  had 
already  done,  precisely  the  reverse;  namely,  secured, 
so  far  as  in  him  was  possible.  Berg  and  Jiiiich  to 
Kur-Pfalz.  Such  Treaty,  h«aving  in  this  way  done 
suicide,  is  dead  and  become  zero:  and  I  am  free,  in 
res]>ect  of  Pragmatic  Sanction,  to  do  whatever  shall 
seem  good  to  me.  My  wish  was,  and  would  still  be. 
To  maintain  Pragmatic  Sanction,  and  even  to  support 
it  by  100,000  men,  and  secure  the  Election  of  the 
Grand-Duke  to  the  Kaisership,  —  were  my  claims  on 
Silesia  once  liipiidated.  But  these  have  no  concern 
with  Pragmatic  Sanction,  for  or  against:  these  are  good 
against  whoever  may  fall  Heir  to  the  House  of  Austria, 

PitfinrKmnnucK ,  Jona,  184r>,  i.  1(>2-I(i9,  our  old  Ilormayr  of  the  Au^iritm 
IHuliirch,  but  now  Anonymoiii*,  and  in  Oppositlun  humonr)  conalden  llM 
cMe  nearly  provod  aKalndt  Auxtria,  and  that  Bartonftein  and  on«  BmmJ,  % 
pillar  of  tUu  Church,  were  concerned  in  it. 
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9t  to  Silesia:  and  my  intention  is,  that  the  strong  hand, 
•0  long  clenched  upon  my  rights,  shall  open  itself  by 
this  faTourable  opportunity,  and  give  them  out"  That 
IS  Friedrich^s  case.  And  in  truth  the  jury  everywhere 
his  to  find,  —  so  soon  as  instructed,  which  is  a  long 
process  in  some  sections  of  it  (in  England,  for  example), 
—  That  Pragmatic  Sanction  has  not,  except  helpless 
hmentations,  *^Alas  that  you  should  be  here  to  insist 
■pon  your  rights,  and  to  open  fists  long  closed!"  — 
the  least  word  to  say  to  Friedrich. 

3^  Termagant  of  Spain.  —  Perhaps  the  most  dis- 
tracted of  the  Anti-Pragmatic  subterfuges  was  that  used 
by  Spain,  when  the  She-dragon  or  Termagant  saw 
good  to  eat  her  Covenant;  which  was  at  a  very  early 
itige.  The  Termagant's  poor  Husband  is  a  Bourbon, 
not  a  Hapsburg  at  all:  *^But  has  not  he  fallen  heir  to 
the  Spanish  Hapsburgs;  become  all  one  as  they  an 
fdUr-ego  of  the  Spanish  Hapsburgs?"  asks  she.  "And 
the  Austrian  Hapsburgs  being  out,  do  not  the  Spanish 
Hapsburgs  come  in?  He,  I  say,  this  i^owr^o/i-Haps- 
bnrg,  he  is  the  real  Hapsburg,  now  that  the  Austrian 
Branch  is  gone;  President  ho  of  the  Golden  Fleece" 
(which  a  certain  "Archduchess,"  Maria  Theresa,  has 
been  meddling  with);  "Proprietor,  he,  of  Austrian  Italy, 
tsd  of  all  or  jnost  things  Austrian!"  —  and  produces 
Documentary  Covenants  of  Philip  H.  with  his  Austrian 
Cousins;  "to  which  Philip,"  said  the  Termagant,  "we 
Bourbons  surely,  if  you  consider  it,  are  Heir  and 
Alter-£go!"  Is  not  this  a  curious  case  of  testamen- 
taiy  right;  human  greed  obliterating  personal  identity 
itself? 

Belleisle  had  a  great  deal  of  difficulty,  keeping  the 
Termagant  back  till  things  were  ripe.  Her  hope  practl- 
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cally  was,  Baby  Carlos  being  prospcroas  King  of 
Naples  this  long  while,  to  get  the  Milanese  for  another 
Baby  she  has,  —  Baby  Philip,  whom  she  once  thought 
of  making  Pope;  —  and  she  is  eager  beyond  measure 
to  have  a  stroke  at  the  Milanese.  "Wait!"  hoarsely 
whispers  Belleisle  to  her;  and  she  can  scarcely  wait. 
Maria  Theresa's  Note  of  Announcement,  "New  Queen 
of  Hungary  may  it  please  you!"  the  French,  as  we 
saw,  were  very  long  in  answering.  The  Termagant 
did  not  answer  it  at  all;  complained,  on  the  contrary, 
"What  is  this.  Madam!  Golden  Fleece,  you?"  — 
and,  early  in  March,  informed  mankind  that  she  was 
Spanish  Hapsburg,  the  genuine  article;  and  sent  ofiP 
Excellency  Montijos,  a  little  man  of  great  expense,  to 
assist  at  the  Election  of  a  proper  Kaiser,  and  be  useful 
to  Belleisle  in  the  great  things  now  ahead.* 

4".  King  of  Poland,  —  The  most  ticklish  card  in 
Belleisle's  game,  and  probably  the  greatest  fool  of  these 
Anti- Pragmatic  Dozen,  was  Kur-Sachsen,  King  of 
Poland.  He,  like  Karl  Albert  Kur-Baiem,  derives 
from  Kaiser  Ferdinand,  though  by  a  younger  Daughter, 
and  has  a  like  claim  on  the  Austrian  Succession;  claim 
nullified,  however,  by  that  small  circumstance  itself, 
but  which  he  would  fain  mend  by  one  makeshift  or 
another;  and  thinks  always  it  must  surely  be  good  for 
something.  This  is  August  III.,  this  King  of  Poland, 
as  readers  know;  son  of  August  the  Strong:  Papa 
made  him  change  to  the  Catholic  religion 'so-called,  — 
for  the  sake  of  getting  Poland,  which  proves  a  very 
poor  possession  to  him.     Who  knows  what  damage  the 

*  Spain'A  Qolden-FIocce  pretensions,  17th  January  1741  (Adelung,  H. 
833,  234);  " Publishes  at  Paris/'  in  March  (ib.  293) ;  and  on  the  23d  March, 
accredits  Montijos  (ib.  293):  lUlian  War,  held  back  by  Belleisle  and  the 
£nglish  Fleets,  e«nnot  get  begun  till  October  following. 
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|oor  creature  may  liave  got  by  that  sad  operation;  — 
Thieh  all  Saxony  sighed  to  the  heart  on  hearing  of; 
fiir  it  was  always  hoped  he  had  some  real  religion,  and 
vimld  deliver  them  from  that  Babylonish  Captivity 
agtml  He  married  Kaiser  Joseph  I.'s  Daughter,  — 
Miria  Theresa^s  Cousin,  and  by  an  Elder  Brother;  — 
dus,  too,  ought  surely  to  be  something  in  the  Anti- 
hagmatic  line?  It  is  true,  Kur-Baiem  has  to  Wife 
nother  Daughter  of  Kaiser  Joseph^s;  but  she  is  the 
jounger:  "I  am  senior  there ^  at  least!"  thinks  the 
fiBolish  man. 

_Too  true,  he  had  finally,  in  past  years,  to  sign 
Pragmatic  Sanction;  no  help  for  it,  no  hope  without 
it,  in  that  Polish-Election  time.  He  will  have  to  eat 
\k  Covenant,  therefore,  as  the  first  step  in  Anti- 
Pligmatism;  and  ho  is  extremely  in  doubt  as  to  the 
How,  sometimes  as  to  the  Whether.  And  shifts  and  whirls, 
teoordingly,  at  a  great  rate,  in  these  months  and  years; 
■ow  on  Maria  Theresa's  side,  deluded  by  shadows  from 
hernia,  and  getting  into  Russian  Partition-Tr(;aties ; 
anon  tickled  by  Belleisle  into  the  reverse  postiure;  then 
igain  reversing.  An  idle,  easy- tempered,  yet  greedy 
oeatore',  who,  what  with  religious  apostasy  in  early 
Bsnhood,  what  with  flaccid  ambitions  since,  and  idle 
gipings  after  shadows,  has  lost  helm  in  this  world ;  and 
will  make  a  very  bad  voyage  for  self  and  country. 

His  Palinurus  and  chief  Counsellor,  at  present  and 
afterwards,  is  a  Count  von  Briihl,  once  Page  to  August 
die  Strong;  now  risen  to  such  height:  Briihl  of  the 
Threehundrcd  and  Sixty-five  suits  of  clothes ;  whom  it 
kas  grown  wearisome  even  to  laugh  at.  A  cunning 
little  wretch,  they  say,  and  of  deft  tongue;  but  surely 
among  the  unwisest  of  all  the  Sons  of  Adam  in  that 
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day,  and  such  a  Palinurus  as  seldom  steered  before. 
Kur-Sachsen,  being  Reichs- Vicar  in  the  Northern  Parts, 

—  (Kur-Baiem  and  Kur-Pfalz,  as  friends  and  good 
Wittelsbacher  "Cousins  surely  ought,  in  a  crisis  like 
this,  have  agreed  to  be  yom/- Vicars  in  the  Southern 
Parts,  and  no  longer  quarrel  upon  it),  —  Kur-Sachsen 
has  a  good  deal  to  do  in  the  Election  preludings,  for- 
malities and  prearrangements;  and  is  capable,  as  Kur- 
Pfalz  and  Cousin  always  are,  of  serving  as  chisel  to 
Belleisle's  mallet,  in  such  points,  which  will  plentifully 
turn  up. 

5".  King  of  Sardinia,  —  Reichs- Vicar  in  Italian 
Parts  is  Charles  Amadous  King  of  Sardinia  (tough  old 
Victor's  Son,  whom  we  have  heard  of):  an  office  mostly 
honorary;  suitable  to  the  important  individual  who 
keeps  the  Door  of  the  Alps.  Charles  Amadous  had 
signed  the  Pragmatic  Sanction;  but  eats  his  Covenant, 
like  the  others,  on  example  of  France;  —  having,  as 
he  now  bethinks  himself,  claims  on  the  Milanese.  There 
are  two  claimants  on  the  Milanese,  tlien;  the  Spanish 
Termagant,  and  he?  Yes;  and  they  will  have  their 
difficulties,  their  extensive  tusslings  in  Italian  War  and 
otherwise,  to  make  an  adjustment  of  it;  and  will  give 
Belleisle  (at  least  the  Doorkeeper  will)  an  immensity  of 
trouble,  in  years  coming. 

In  this  way  do  the  Pragmatic  people  eat  their  own 
Covenant,   one  after  the  other,    and  are  not  ashamed; 

—  till  all  have  eaten,  or  as  good  as  eaten;  and,  almost 
within  year  and  day.  Pragmatic  Sanction  is  a  vanished 
quantity;  and  poor  Kaiser  KarFs  life- labour  is  not 
worth  the  sheep-skin  and  stationery  it  cost  him.  History 
reports  in  sum,    That  "nobody   kept   the   Pragmatic 
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SiDCtioii;  that  the  few"  (strictly  speaking,  the  one) 
"lAo  acted  by  it,  would  have  done  precisely  the  same, 
**thoiigh  there  had  never  been  such  a  Document  in 
"existence."  To  George  II.,  it  is,  was  and  will  be,  the 
Keystone  of  Nature,  the  true  Anti-French  palladium 
rf  mankind;  and  he,  dragging  the  unwilling  Dutch 
ifter  him,  will  do  great  things  for  it:  but  nobody  else 
AwB  anything  at  all.  Might  we  hope  to  bid  adieu  to 
it,  in  this  manner,  and  never  to  mention  it  again!  — 

Document  more  futile  there  had  not  been  in  Nature, 
Bor  will  be.  Friedrich  had  not  yet  fought  at  Mollwitz 
m  assertion  of  his  Silesian  claim,  when  the  poor  Pope, 
—  poor  soul,  who  had  no  Covenant  to  eat,  but  took 
psttem  by  others,  —  claimed,  in  solemn  Allocution, 
Pknna  and  Piacenza  for  the  Holy  See.*  All  the  world 
ii  claiming.  Of  the  Court  of  Wiirtemberg  and  its 
Frotestings,  and  "extensive  Deduction"  about  nothing 
It  all,  we  do  not  speak;**  nor  of  Montmorency  claiming 
Lozemburg,  of  which  he  is  Titular  "Duke;  nor  of 
Monsignore  di  Guastalla  claiming  Mantua;  nor  of  — 
h»  brief,  the  fences  are  now  down;  a  broad  French  gap 
u»  those  miles  of  elaborate  paling,  which  are  good  only 
M  fire-wood  henceforth,  and  any  ass  may  rush  in  and 
deim  a  bellyful.     Great  are  the  works  of  Belleisle!  — 

tWemin^  the  Imperial  Election  (Kaiserwahl)  that  is  to 
be;  Candidates  for  Kaimrakip, 

At  equal  step  with  the  ruining  of  Pragmatic  Sanction, 
^^  on  that  spoiling  of  Grand-Duke  Franz's  Election 
to  the  Kaisership:  these  two  operations  run  parallel; 
w  rather,  under  different  forms,   they  are  one  and  the 

•  Adelnnf,  ii.  JIQ  (5ih  April  1741).  *»  Ibid.  195,  403. 
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same  operation.  ^*To  assist,  as  a  Most  Christian  neigh- 
bour ought,  in  picking  out  the  fit  Kaiser,'*  was 
Belleisle^s  ostensible  mission;  and  indeed  this  does  in- 
clude virtually  his  whole  errand.  Till  three  months 
after  Belleisle's  appearance  in  the  business,  Gkand- 
Duke  Franz  never  doubted  but  he  should  be  Kaiser; 
Friedrich^s  offers  to  help  him  in  it  he  had  scorned, 
as  the  offer  of  a  fifth  wheel  to  his  chariot,  already 
rushing  on  with  four.  **Here  is  Kur-Bohmen,  Austria^s 
own  vote,"  counts  the  Grand- Duke;  '*Kur-Sachsen, 
doing  Prussian -Partition  Treaties  for  us;  Kur-Trier, 
our  fat  little  Schonbom,  Austrian  to  the  bone;  Kur- 
Mainz,  important  chairman,  regulator  of  the  Conclave; 
hero  are  Four  Electors  for  us:  then  also  Kur-Pfalx,  he 
surely,  in  return  for  the  Berg-Jtilich  service;  finally, 
and  liable  to  no  question,  Kur-Hanovcr,  little  Greorge 
of  England  with  his  endless  guineas  and  resonrces,  a 
little  Jack- the-Giantkillcr,  greater  than  all  Giants,  Paladin 
of  the  Pragmatic  and  us:  here  are  Six  Electors  of  the 
Nine.  Let  Brandenburg  and  the  Bavarian  Couple, 
Kur  Baiem  and  Kur-Koln,  do  their  pleasure!"  This 
wiis  Grand-Duke  Franz's  calculation. 

By  the  time  Belleisle  had  been  three  months  in 
Germany,  the  Grand-Duke's  notion  had  changed;  and 
he  began  "applying  to  the  Sea-Powers,"  "to  Rnssia^*^ 
and  all  round.  In  Bellcisle's  sixth  month,  the  Grand- 
Duke,  after  such  demolition  of  Pragmatic,  and  such 
disasters  and  contradictions  as  had  been,  saw  his  case 
to  be  desperate;  though  he  still  stuck  to  it,  Austrian' 
like,  —  or  rather,  Austria  for  him  stuck  to  it,  the 
Grand-Duke  being  careless  of  such  things;  —  and  in- 
deed, privately,  never  did  give  in,  oven  ^after  the 
Election,  as  we  shall  have  to  note. 
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The  Roicb  itself  being  mainly  a  Phaiitasm  or  En- 
dumted  Wip:gery,  its  "Kaiser-Cboosin*;"  (Kaiserivahl), 
—  now  fretting  under  way  at  Frankfurt,  witb  pre- 
fiiniiiaiy  outskirts  at  Eegensburg,  and  in  tbe  Cbancery 
if  Haiuz,  —  is  very  pbantasmal,  not  to  say  gbastly; 
and  forbidding,  not  inviting,  to  tbe  buman  eye.  Nine 
Koifiirsts,  Cboosers  of  Teutscbland's  real  Captain;  in 
Wie  of  whom  is  tbero  much  tbougbt  for  Teutscbland 
or  its  interests,  —  and  indeed  in  hardly  more  than 
One  of  whom  (Prussian  Friedrich,  if  readers  will  know 
it)  is  there  the  least  thought  that  way;  but,  in  general, 
BQch  indifference  to  things  divine  or  diabolic,  and 
Aonght  for  one's  own  paltry  profits  and  losses  only! 
80  it  has  long  been;  and  so  it  now  is,  more  than  usual. 
"-  Consider  again,  are  Enchanted  Wiggeries  a  beau- 
tifiil  thing,  in  this  extremely  earnest  World?  — 

The  Kaisei-wahl  is  an  affair  depending  much  on 
piocesfiions,  proclamations,  on  delusions  optical,  acoustic;* 
M  palaverings,  manoouvrings,  holdings  back,  then 
lasty  pushings  forward;  and  indeed  is  mainly,  in  more 
wnses  than  one,  under  guidance  of  the  Prince  of  the 
Power  of  the  Air.  Unbeautiful,  like  a  World-Parlia- 
■ent  of  Nightmares  (if  the  reader  could  conceive  such 
a  thing);  huge  formless,  tongueless  monsters  of  that 
vpecies,  doing  their  "three  readings,"  —  under  Presi- 
dency or  chief- pipership  as  above!  Belleisle,  for  his 
put,  is  consummately  skilful,  and  manages  as  only 
tonself  could.  Keeps  his  game  well  hidden,  not  a 
lint  or  whisper  of  it  except  in  studied  proportions; 
qveads  out  his  lines,  his  birdlime;  tickles,  entices, 
tttonishes;  goes  his  rounds,  like  a  subtle  Fowler  taking 
ctptive  the  minds  of  men;  a  Phoebus-Apollo,  god  of 
melody  and  of  the  sun,  filling  his  net  with  birds. 
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I  believe,  old  Kur-Pfalz,  for  the  sake  of  French 
neighbourhood,  and  Berg-and- Jiilich,  were  there  nothing 
more,  was  very  helpful  to  him;  —  in  March  past,  when 
the  Election  was  to  have  been,  when  it  would  have 
gone  at  once  in  favour  of  the  Grand-Duke,  Kur-Pfalz 
got  the  Election  "postponed  a  little."  Postponing, 
procrastinating;  then  again  pushing  violently  on,  when 
things  are  ripe:  Belleisle  has  only  to  give  signal  to  a 
fit  Kur-Pfalz.  In  all  Kurfurst  Courts,  the  French  Am- 
bassadors sing  diligently  to  the  tune  Belleisle  sets 
them ;  and  Courts  give  ear,  or  will  do,  when  the  charmer 
himself  arrives. 

Kur-Sachsen,  as  above  hinted,  was  his  most  delicate 
operation,  in  the  charming  or  trout-tickling  way.  And 
Kur-Sachsen,  —  and  poor  Saxony,  ever  since,  —  knows 
if  he  did  not  do  it  well!  "Deduct  this  Kur-Sachsen 
from  the  Austrian  side,"  calculates  Belleisle;  "add  him 
to  ours,  it  is  almost  an  equality  of  votes.  Kur-Baiem, 
our  own  Imperial  Candidate;  Kur-Koln,  his  Brother; 
Kur-Pfalz,  by  genealogy  his  Cousin  (not  to  mention 
Berg- Jiilich  matters):  here  are  tliree  Wittelsbachers, 
knit  together;  three  sure  votes;  King  Friedrich,  Kur- 
Brandenburg,  there  is  a  fourth;  —  and  if  Kur-Sachsen 
would  join?"  But  who  knows  if  Kur-Sachsen  will! 
The  poor  soul  has  himself  thoughts  of  being  Kaiser; 
then  no  thoughts,  and  again  some:  thoughts  which 
Belleisle  knows  how  to  handle.  "Yes,  Kaiser  you, 
your  Majesty;  excellent!"  And  sets  to  consider  the 
methods:  "Hm,  ha,  —  hm!  Think,  your  Majesty: 
ought  not  that  Bohemian  Vote  to  be  excluded,  for  one 
thing?  Kur-Bohmen  is  fallen  into  the  distaff",  Maria 
Theresa  herself  cannot  vote.  Surely  question  will  rise. 
Whether  distaff  can,  validly,  hand  it  over  to  distaff^s 
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basband,  as  they  are  about  doing?     Whether,  in  fact, 
Rnr-Bdhmen  is  not  in  abeyance  for  this  time?"  "So!" 
loswered  Kur-Sachsen,  Reichs-Vicarius.     And  there- 
tpon  meetings  were  summoned ;  Nightmare  Committees 
«t  on    this    matter    under    the    Reichs- Vicar,    slowly 
taching  it;  and  at  length  brought  out,  "Kur-Bohmen 
w(  transferable  by  the  distaff;  Kur-Bohmen  in  abeyance 
fer  this  time."    Greatly  to  the  joy  of  Belleisle;  infinitely 
to  the  chagrin    of   her  Hungarian  Majesty,   —  who 
ikelared  it  a  crying  injustice  (though  I  believe  legally 
tone  in  every  point);  and  by  and  by,  even  made  it  a 
plea  of  Nullity,  destructive  to  the  Election  altogether, 
^hen  her  Hungarian  Majesty's  affairs  looked  up  again, 
•nd  the  world  would  listen  to  Austrian  sophistries  and 
obstinacies.     This  was  an  essential  service  from  Kur- 
Sachsen.* 

After  which  Kur-Sachsen's  own  poor  Kaisership 
iied  away  into  "Hm,  ha,  hm!"  again,  with  a  grateful 
Belleisle.  Who  nevertheless  dexterously  retained  Kur- 
Baehsen  as  ally;  tickling  the  poor  wretch  with  other 
Wits.  Of  the  Kaiser  he  had  really  meant  all  along, 
Aere  was  dead  silence,  except  between  the  parties;  no 
whisper  heard,  for  six  months  after  it  had  been  agreed 
^^Km;  none,  for  two  or  near  three  months  after  formal 
KtUement,  and  signing  and  sealing.  Karl  Albert's 
Treaij  with  Belleisle  was,  18th  May  1741;  and  he 
6i  not  declare  himself  a  Candidate  till  1st- 14th  July 
Wlowing.**  Belleisle  understands  the  Nightmare  Par- 
Biments,   the  electioneering  art,  and  how  to  deal  with 

•  Be^n,  indistinctly,  "in  March"  (1741);  languid  ''for  somo  months'* 
UddoBCt  ii.  89S);  ^'November  •ithj'Mvafl  settled  in  the  negative,  '*Kur- 
Bfihaan  not  to  have  a  voto'^  {Maria  Tlwre^ii'iiM  Lihen,  p.  47 n.). 
••  Adelong,  ii.  357,  4:»1. 

^24* 
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Kiicliaiited  WI<]^;;i'.rIt"s.  Mm'v  yvriWl  iiiastur,  in  tliat 
Had  art,  has  not  tunuul  up  on  record  to  om*'s  atllictcJ 
mind.  Such  a  Sungod,  and  doing  such  a  Scavengfrism! 
Belleisle,  in  the  sixth  month  (end  of  August  1741) 
teels  sure  of  a  majority.  How  Belleisle  managed,  after 
that,  to  checkmate  George  of  Kngland,  and  make  even 
George  vote  for  him,  and  the  Kaiserwahl  to  be 
unanimous  against  Grand -Duke  Franz,  will  be  seen. 
Great  arc  Bellcislo's  doings  in  this  world,  if  they  were 
useful  cither  to  God  or  man,  or  to  Belleisle  himself 
first  of  all!  — 


TentschJand  to  he  carved  into  something  of  St/mm^tryn 
should  the  Belleisle  Enterprises  succeed, 

Belleislc's  schemes,  in  the  rear  of  all  this  labour, 
are  grandiose  to  a  degree.  Men  wonder  at  the  First 
Napoleon's  mad  notions  in  that  kind.  But  no  Napo- 
leon, in  the  fire  of  the  revolutionary  element;  no  Sham- 
Napoleon,  in  the  ashes  of  it;  hardly  a  Parisian  Jour- 
nalist of  imaginative  turn,  speculating  on  the  First 
Nation  of  the  Universe  and  what  its  place  is,  —  could 
go  higher  than  did  this  grandiose  Belleisle;  a  man 
with  cletir  thoughts  in  his  head,  under  a  torpid 
Louis  XV.  Let  me  see,  thinks  Belleisle.  Germany 
with  our  Bavarian  ff>r  Kaiser;  Germany  to  be  cut  into, 
say.  Four  little  Kingdoms:  10.  Bavaria  with  the  lean 
Kaiserhood;  20.  Saxony,  fattened  by  its  share  of 
Austria;  3^.  Prussia  the  like;  40.  Austria  itself, 
shorn  down  as  above,  and  shoved  out  to  the  re- 
mote Hungarian  parts:  voila.  These,  not  reckoning 
Uanover,  which  perhaps  we  cannot  get  just  yet,  are 
Four  j)retty   Sovereignties.     Three,   or  Two,   of  these 
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lureable  by  gold,   it  is  to  be  hoped.      And  will  not 

Ranee  have   a  glorious   time   of   it;    playing  master 

«f  the  revels  there,  egging  one  against  the  other!   Yes, 

Germany  is  then,  what  Nature  designed  it,  a  Province 

^Jf  France:   little  George  of  Hanover  himself,  and  who 

biow8  but  England  ailer  him,  may  one  day  find  their 

ftte  inevitable,  like  the  others.     0  Louis,  O  my  King, 

^  not  this  an  outlook?    Louis  le  Grand  was  great;  but 

yon  are  likely  to  be  Louis  the  Grandest;   and  here  is 

*  "World  shaped,  at  last,  after  the  real  pattern! 

Such  are,  in  sad  truth,  Belleisle's  schemes;  not  yet 
^n.tirely  hatched  into  daylight  or  articulation;   but  be- 
coming articulate,    to  himself  and   others,    more   and 
^ore.     Keader,  keep  them  well  in  mind:  I  had  rather 
*^ot  speak  of  them  again.     They  are  essential  to  our 
Story;   but  they  are  afflictively  vain,   contrary  to  the 
Laws  of  Fact;  and  can,  now  or  henceforth,  in  no  wise 
^.    My  friend,   it  was  not  Beelzebub,    nor  Mephisto- 
pheles,  nor  Autolycus-ApoUo  that  built  this  world  and 
^;  it  was  Another.    And  you  will  get  your  crown  well 
^ppcd,   M.  le  Marechal,   for  so  forgetting  that  fact! 
J'nmce  is   an  extremely   pretty  creature;   but  this  of 
Uuddng   France    the    supreme    Governor    and    God's- 
Vicegerent  of  Nations,  is,  was  and  remains,  one  of  the 
Baddest  notions.     France  at  its  ideal  ffest^   and  with  a 
demigod  for  King  over  it,   were  by  no  means  fit  for 
Wch  function;  nay  of  many  Naticms,    is  eminently  the 
Qifittcst  for  it.     And  France  at  its  irorH  or  nearly  so, 
tith  a  Louis  XV.  over  it  by  way  of  demigod  —  0 
Belleisle,  what  kind  of  France  is  tliis;  shining  in  your 
'grandiose  imagination,   in  such  contrast  to  the  stingy 
&ct:  like  a  creature  consisting  of  two  enormous  wings, 
five  hundred  yards  in  potential  extent,   and  no  body 
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bigger  than  that  of  a  common  Cock,  weighing  three 
pounds  ayoirdupois.  Cock  with  his  own  gizzard  much 
out  of  sorts,  too! 

It  was  *  early  in  March'*  when  Belleisl^^  the*  Arti- 
ficial Sungod,  quitted  Paris  on  this  errand.  He  came 
by  the  Moselle  road;  called  on  the  Rhine  Kurflirsts, 
Koln,  Trier,  Mainz;  dazzling  them,  so  far  as  possible, 
with  his  splendour  for  tlie  mind  and  for  the  eye.  He 
proceeded  next  to  Dresden,  which  is  a  main  card;  and 
where  there  is  immense  manipulation  needed,  and  the 
most  delicate  trout-tickling;  this  being  a  skittish  fish, 
and  an  important,  though  a  foolish.  Belleisle  was  at 
Dresden  when  the  Battle  of  Mollwitz  fell  out:  what  a 
windfall  into  Belleisle's  game!  He  ran  across  to  Fried- 
rich  at  Mollwitz,  to  congratulate,  to  consult,  —  as  we 
shall  see  anon. 

Belleisle,  I  am  informed,  in  this  preliminary  Tour 
of  his,  speaks  only,  or  hints  only  (except  in  the  proper 
quarters),  of  Election  Business;  of  the  need  there  per- 
haps is,  on  the  part  of  an  Age  growing  in  liberal  ideas, 
to  exclude  the  Austrian  Grand-Duke;  to  curb  that 
ponderous,  harsh,  ungenerous  House  of  Austria,  too 
long  lording  it  over  generous  Germany;  and  to  set  up 
some  better  House,  —  Bavaria,  for  example;  Saxony, 
for  example?  Of  his  plans  in  the  rear  of  this  he  is 
silent;  speaks  only  by  hints,  by  innuendos,  to  the 
proper  parties.  But  ripening  or  ripe,  plans  do  lie  to 
rear;  far-stretching,  high-soaring;  in  part,  dark  at  Ver- 
sailles; —  darkly  fermenting,  not  yet  developed,  in 
Belleisle's  own  head;  only  the  Future  Kaiser  a  luminous 

•  Ade\o.iis,  u.  ^^. 
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fixed  point,  shooting  beams  across  the  grandiose  Crea- 
tion-Process going  on  there. 

By  the  end  of  August  1741,  Belleisle  had  become 
certain  of  his  game;  24th  January,  he  saw  himself  as 
if  winner.  Before  August,  he  had  got  his  Electors 
manipulated,  tickled  to  his  purpose,  by  the  witchery 
of  a  Phoebus- Autolycus  or  Diplomatic  Sungod ;  majority 
secured  for  a  Bavarian  Kaiser,  and  against  an  Austrian 
one.  And  in  the  course  of  that  Month,  —  what  was 
still  more  considerable!  —  he  was  getting,  under  mild 
pretexts,  about  a  Hundred  Thousand  armed  Frenchmen 
gently  wafted  over  upon  the  soil  of  Germany.  Two 
complete  French  Armies,  40,000  each  (plus  their  Re- 
serves), one  over  the  Upper  Ehine,  one  .over  the  Lower; 
about  which  we  shall  hear  a  great  deal  in  time  coming! 
Under  mild  pretexts:  "Peaceable  as  lambs,  don't  you 
observe?  Merely  to  protect  Freedom  of  Election,  in 
this  fine  neighbour  country;  and  as  allies  to  our  Friend 
of  Bavaria,  should  he  chance  to  be  new  Kaiser,  and 
to  persist  in  his  modest  claims  otherwise."  This  was 
his  crowning  stroke.  Which  finished  straightway  the 
remnants  of  Pragmatic  Sanction  and  of  every  obstacle; 
and  in  a  shining  manner  swept  the  roads  clear.  And 
so,  on  January  24th  following,  the  Election,  long  held 
back  by  Belleisle's  manoeuvrings,  actually  takes  effect, 
—  in  favour  of  Karl  Albert,  our  invaluable  Bavarian 
Friend.  Austria  is  left  solitary  in  the  Reich;  Prag^ 
matic  Sanction,  Keystone  of  Nature,  which  Belleisle 
and  France  had  sworn  to  keep  in,  is  openly  torn  out 
by  Belleisle  and  by  France  and  the  majority  of  man- 
kind; and  Belleisle  sees  himself,  to  all  appearance, 
winner. 

This  was  the  harvest  reaped  by  Be\iei\A<&^  "w^iSmaa. 
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year  and  day;  after  endless  manoeuvring,  such  as  only 
a  Belleisle  in  the  character  of  Diplomatic  Sungod  could 
do.  Beyond  question,  the  distracted  ambitions  of 
several  German  Princes  have  been  kindled  by  Belleisle; 
what  we  called  the  rotten  thatch  of  Germany  is  well 
on  fire.  This  diligent  sowing  in  the  Reich,  —  to  judge 
by  the  100,000  armed  men  here,  and  the  counter 
hundreds  of  thousands  arming,  —  has  been  a  pretty 
stroke  of  dragon's-teeth  husbandry  on  Belleisle's  part 

Belleisle    on    Visit    to   Friedrich;    sees   Friedrich   besiege 
Brieg^  with  Effect. 

It  was  April  26th,  when  Marechal  de  Belleisle, 
with  liis  Brother  the  Chevalier,  with  Valori  and 
other  bright  accompaniment,  arrived  in  Friedrich's 
Camp.  "Camp  of  Mollwitz,"  so  named;  between  Moll- 
witz  and  Brieg;  where  Friedrich  is  still  resting,  in  a 
vigilant  expectant  condition;  and,  except  it  be  the 
taking  of  Brieg,  has  nothing  military  on  hand.  Wednes- 
day, 26th  April,  the  distinguished  Excellency,  — 
escorted  for  the  last  three  miles  by  120  Horse,  and 
the  other  customary  ceremonies,  —  makes  his  appear- 
ance: no  doubt  an  interesting  one  to  Friedrich,  for 
this  and  the  days  next  following.  Their  talk  is  not 
reported  anywhere:  nor  is  it  said  with  exactitude  how 
far,  whether  wholly  now,  or  only  in  part  now,  Belleisle 
expounded  his  sublime  ideas  to  Friedrich;  or  what 
precise  reception  they  got.  Friedrich  himself  writes 
long  afterwards  of  the  event;  but,  as  usual,  without 
precision,  except  in  general  eflFect.  Now,  or  some  time 
after,  Friedrich  says  he  found  Belleisle,  one  morning, 
with  brow  clouded,  knit  into  intense  meditation:   "Have 


i 


Clip.n.]     BELLEI8LE  AND  THE  COVENANT-BREAKERS.    377 
inn-lUy  L741. 

yoa  had  bad  news,  M.  le  Maroclial?''  asks  Fricdrich. 
"No,  oh  no!  I  am  considering  what  we  shall  make  of 
Alt  Moravia?"  —  "Moravia;  Hm!"  Fricdrich  sup- 
Jinesses  the  glance  that  is  rising  to  his  eyes:  "Can't 
/Ou  give  it  to  Saxony,  then?  Buy  Saxony  into  the 
fttn  with  it!"  "Excellent,"  answers  Belleisle,  and 
^OpnckerB  his  stem  brow  again. 

Friedrich  thinks  highly,   and  about  this  time  often 

®*js  BO,   of  the  man  Belleisle:    but   as   to   the  man's 

^ftulgeneies,    and    wide-winged    IMans,    none    is    less 

®^duced  by  them  than  Friedrich:    "Your  chickens  are 

*^Cit  hatched,   M.  Ic  Mar^chal;    some   of  us  hope  they 

^^ver  will   be,  —  though   the  incubation-process  may 

^■^ve  uses  for  some  of  us!"    Friedrich  knows  that  the 

*^aisership  given  to  any  other  than  Grand-Duke  Franz 

^  ill    be   mostly    an    imaginary    (|uantity.     "A    grand 

^^mbolic  Cloak  in  the  eyes  of  the  vulgar;   but  empty 

^^**  all   things,   empty   even  of  cash,   for  tlie  last  Two 

^iundred  Years:   Austria  can  wear  it  to  advantage;  no 

*^^ber  mortal.     Hang  it  on  Austria,   wliich  is  a  solid 

*^Xaman    figure,   —    so."     And   Friedrich    wishes,    and 

**-ope8  always,  Maria  Theresa  will  agree  with  him,   and 

S'^st  it  for  her  Husband.     "But  to  hang  it  on  Bavaria, 

"^^hich    18  a  lean  bare  pole?    Oh,   M.  le  Marechal!  — 

-Ajid  those  Four  Kingdoms  of  yours:   what  a  brood  of 

poultry,   those?    Chickens   happily   yet  M/.hatched;  — 

^ggs  addle,   I  should  venture  to  hope:  —  only  do  go 

<>ii  incubating,   M.  le  IMarc^chal ! "    That  is  Fricdrich's 

"■^ion  of  the  thing.     Belleisle   stayed  with  Fricdrich 

***  few  days,"  say  the  Books.     After  which,  Friedrich, 

fading  Belleisle  too  winged  a  creature,   corresponded, 

ni  preference,   with  Fleury  and  the  Head  Sources;  — 

who  are    always    intensely    enough    concerned    about 
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those  ^^ aces''  falling  to  him,   and  how  the  same  are  to 
be  "shared."* 

Instead  of  parade  or  review  in  honour  of  Belleisle, 
there  happened  to  be  a  far  grander  military  show,  of 
the  practical  kind.  The  Siege  of  Brieg,  the  Opening 
of  the  Trenches  before  Brieg,  chanced  to  be  just  ready, 
on  Belleisle's  arrival;  —  and  would  have  taken  effe<^ 
we  find,  that  veiy  night,  April  26th,  had  not  a  sudden 
wintry  outburst,  or  "tempest  of  extraordinary  violence," 
prevented.  Next  night,  niglit  of  the  27th-28th,  under 
shine  of  the  full  Moon,  in  the  open  champaign  country, 
on  both  sides  of  the  Eiver,  it  did  take  effect  An  un- 
commonly fine  thing  of  its  sort;  as  one  can  still  see  by 
reading  Fricdrich^s  strict  Program  for  it,  —  a  most 
minute,  precise  and  all-anticipating  Program,  which 
still  interests  military  men,  as  Friedrich's  first  Piece  in 
that  kind,  —  and  comparing  therewith  the  Narratives 
of  the  performance  which  ensued.**  • 

Kalkstein,  Friedricli's  old  Tutor,  is  Captain  of  the 
Siege ;  under  him  Jeetz,  long  used  to  blockading  about 
Brieg.     The  silvery  Oder  has  its  duo  bridges  for  com- 
munication; all  is  in  readiness,   and  waiting  manifold 
as  in  the  slip,  —  and  there  is  Engineer  Walrave,   our 
Glogau  Dutch  friend,   who  shall,   at  the  right  instant^^ 
"with    his    straw-rope    {Strohsfiif)    mark    out   the    fir&^ 
parallel,"    and    be  svvift  about  it!     There  are   2,00^C 
diggers,  with  the  due  implements,  fascines,  equipments^ 
duly  divided,  into  Twelve  equal  Parties,  and  "alway^^ 

•  Details,  In  llvlden-Gcschichle  ,L  912,  962,  916;  in  CEwm  de  Fr^i^ri^Sm 
ii.  79,  SO ;  &c. 

**  Ordrv  und  Dispotilionfg  (sic),  vomnch  $ich  der  Gtmeral'LiemlenMrn  m 
von  Knlckmein  bri  Krdffnunn  der  Tranchfen  &o.  ((EnvreM  de  Ft^diiiCf 
39-44) :  the  Program.    Ilolden-Gefchichte,  t.  916-28 1  the  NamtlT*. 
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two  spademen  to  one  pickman"  (which  indicates  soft 
sandy  ground):  these,  with  the  escorting  or  covering 
battalions.  Twelve  Pai-ties  they  also,  on  both  sides  of 
the  River,  are  to  be  in  their  several  stations  at  the 
fixed  moments;  man,  musket,  mattock,  strictly  exact. 
They  are  to  advance  at  Midnight;  the  covering  batta- 
lions so  many  yards  ahead:  no  speaking  is  permissible, 
nor  the  least  tobacco-smoking;  no  drum  to  be  allowed 
for  fear  of  accident;  no  firing,  unless  you  are  fired  on. 
The  covering  battalions  are  all  to  "lie  flat,  so  soon  as 
"they  get  to  their  ground,  all  but  the  Officers  and 
"sentries."  To  rear  of  these,  stand  Walrave  and  assist- 
ants, silent,  with  their  straw- rope;  —  silent,  then  anon 
swift,  and  in  whisper  or  almost  by  dumb-show,  "Now, 
then!"  After  whom  the  diggers,  fascine-men,  workers, 
each  in  his  kind,  shall  fall- to,  silently,  and  dig  and 
work  as  for  life. 

All  which  is  done;  exact  as  clockwork:  beautiful 
to  see,  or  half-see,  and  speak  of  to  your  Belleisle,  in 
the  serene  moonlight!  Half  an  hour's  marching,  half 
an  hour's  swift  digging:  the  Town-clock  of  Brieg  was 
hardly  striking  One,  when  "they  had  dug  themselves 
in."  And,  before  daybreak,  they  had,  in  two  batteries, 
fifty  cannon  in  position,  with  a  proper  set  of  mortars 
(other  side  the  River),  —  ready  to  astonish  Piccolomini 
and  his  Austrians;  who  had  not  had  the  least  whisper 
of  them,  all  night,  though  it  was  full  moon.  Graf  von 
Piccolomini,  an  active  gallant  person,  had  refused 
terms,  some  time  before;  and  was  hopefully  intent  on 
doing  his  best.  And  now,  suddenly,  there  rose  round 
Piccolomini  such  a  tornado  of  cannonading  and  bom- 
bardment, day  after  day,  always  "three  guns  of  ours 
playing  against  one  of  theirs,"  that  his  guna  gcA,  T\3ccaRftL\ 
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that  "his  hay-magazines  took  fire,"  —  and  the  Schloss 
itself,  which  was  adjacent  to  them,  took  fire  (a  sad 
thing  to  Friedrich,  who  commanded  pause,  that  they 
might  try  quenching,  but  in  vain);  —  and  that  in 
short,  Piccolomini,  could  not  stand  it;  but  on  the  4th 
of  May,  precisely  after  one  week's  experience,  hung 
out  the  white  flag,  and  "beat  chamade  at  3  of  the 
afternoon."  He  was  allowed  to  march  out,  next  morning, 
with  escort  to  Neisse;  parole  pledged,  Not  to  serve 
against  us  for  two  years  coming. 

Friedrich  in  person  (I  rather  guess,  Belleisle  not 
now  at  his  side)  saw  the  Garrison  march  out;  —  kept 
Piccolomini  to  dinner;  a  gallant  Piccolomini,  who  had 
hoped  to  do  better,  but  could  not.  This  was  a  pretty 
enough  piece  of  Siege-practice.  Torstenson,  with  his 
Swedes,  had  furiously  besieged  Brieg  in  1642,  a 
hundred  years  ago;  and  could  do  nothing  to  it.  Nothing, 
but  withdraw  again,  futile;  leaving  1,400  of  his  people 
dead.  Friedrich,  the  Austrian  Garrison  once  out,  set 
instantly  about  repairing  the  works,  and  improving 
them  into  impregnability,  —  our  ugly  friend  Walrave 
presiding  over  that  operation  too. 

Belleisle,  we  may  believe,  so  long  as  he  continued, 
was  full  of  polite  wonder  over  these  things;  perhaps 
had  critical  advices  here  and  there,  whicli  would  be 
politely  received.  It  is  certain  ho  came  out  extremely 
brilliant,  gifted  and  agreeable,  in  the  eyes  of  Friedrich; 
who  often  afterwards,  not  in  the  very  strictest  language, 
calls  him  a  great  man,  great  soldier,  and  by  far  the 
considerablest  person  you  French  have.  It  is  no  less 
certain,  Belleisle  displayed,  so  far  as  display  able,  his 
oaagniBcent  Diplomatic  Ware  to  the   best  advantage. 
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To  which,  wc  perceive,  the  young  King  answered, 
"Magnificent,  indeed!"  but  would  not  bite  all  at  once; 
and  ratlier  preferred  coiTesponding  with  Fleury,  on 
business  points,  keeping  the  matter  dextrously  hanging, 
in  an  illuminated  element  of  hope  and  contingency,  for 
the  present. 

Belleisle,  after  we  know  not  how  many  days,  re- 
turned to  Dresden;  perfected  his  work  at  Dresden,  or 
shoved  it  well  forward,  with  "that  Moravia"  as  bait. 
"Yes,  King  of  Moravia,  you,  your  Polish  Majesty,  shall 
be!"  —  and  it  is  said  the  simple  creature  did  so  style 
himself,  by  and  by,  in  certain  rare  Manifestoes,  which 
still  exist  in  the  cabinets  of  the  curious.  Belleisle 
next,  after  only  a  few  days,  went  to  Miinchen;  to 
operate  on  Karl  Albert  Kur-Baiem,  a  willing  subject. 
And,  in  short,  Belleisle  whirled  along  incessantly,  torch 
in  hand;  making  his  "circuit  of  the  German  Courts," 
—  details  of  said  circuit  not  to  be  followed  by  us 
farther.  One  small  thing  only  I  have  found  remember- 
able;  probably  true,  though  vague.  At  Miinchen,  still 
more  out  at  Nymphenbuig,  the  fine  Country-Palace 
not  far  off,  there  was  of  course  long  conferencing,  long 
consulting,  secret  and  intense,  between  Belleisle  with 
his  people  and  Karl  Albert  with  his.  Karl  Albert,  as 
we  know,  was  himself  willing.  But  a  certain  Baron 
von  Unertl,  —  heavy-built  Bavarian  of  the  old  type, 
an  old  stager  in  the  Bavarian  Ministries,  —  was  of 
far  other  disposition.  One  day,  out  at  Nymphenburg, 
Unertl  got  to  the  Council-room,  while  Belleisle  and 
Company  were  there:  Unertl  found  the  Apartment 
locked,  absolutely  no  admittance;  and  heard  voices, 
the  Kurfiirst's  and  French  voices,  eagerly  at  work 
inside.     "Admit  me,  Gracious  Herr*,  urn  Gottca  Wxlleix^ 
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me!"  No  admission.  Unertl,  in  despair,  rushed  round 
to  the  garden  side  of  the  Apartment;  desperately 
snatched  a  ladder;  set  it  up  to  the  window,  and  con- 
jured the  Gracious  Highness:  "For  the  love  of  Heaven, 
my  AUergnddigster,  don't!  Have  no  trade  with  those 
French!  Remember  your  illustrious  Father,  Kurftirst 
Max,  in  the  Eugene-Marl  borough  time,  what  a  job  he 
made  of  it,  building  actual  architecture  on  thftr  big 
promises ,  which  proved  mere  acres  of  gilt  balloon !  *'  * 
Words  terribly  prophetic;  but  they  were  without  effect 
on  Karl  Albert. 

The  rest  of  Belleisle's  inflammatory  circuitings  and 
extensive  travellings,  for  he  had  many  first  and  last  in 
this  matter,  shall  be  left  to  the  fancy  of  the  reader. 
May  18th,  he  made  formal  Treaty  with  Karl  Albert: 
Treaty  of  Nymphenburg,  "Karl  Albert  to  be  Kaiser; 
Bavaria,  with  Austria  Proper  added  to  it,  a  Kingdom; 
French  armies,  French  moneys,  and.  other  fine  items."  ** 
Treaty  to  be  kept  dead  secret;  King  Friedrich,  for  the 
present,  would  not  accede.***  June  25th,  after  some 
preliminary  survey  of  the  place,  Belleisle  made  his 
Entry  into  Frankfurt:  magnificent  in  the  extreme.  And 
still  did  not  rest  there;  but  had  to  rush  about,  back  to 
Versailles,  to  Dresden,  hither,  thither:  it  was  not  till 
the  last  day  of  July  that  he  fairly  took  up  his  abode 
in  Frankfurt;  and,  —  the  Election  eggs,  so  to  speak, 
being  now  all  laid,  —  set  himself  to  hatch  the  same. 
A  process  which  lasted  him  six  months  longer,  with 
curious  phenomena  to  mankind.  Not  till  the  middle 
of  August  did  he  bring  those  80,000  Armed  Frenchmen 
across  the  Rhine,  "to  secure  peace  in  those  parts,  and 

•  Hormnyr,  Anemoncn,  (cited  above),  ii.  152. 
•♦  Oiren  in  Adelmy,  ii.  369.  ••*  Ibid.  421. 


CHAP.  XI.]  BELLEISLE  AND  THE  COYENANT-BREAEESS.  383 
April— May  1741. 

freedom  of  voting."  Not  till  November  4tli  had  Kur- 
Sacliseii)  with  the  Nightmares,  finished  that  important 
problem  of  the  Bohemian  Vote,  "Bohemian  Vote  ex- 
cluded for  this  time;"  —  after  which  all  was  ready, 
though  still  not  ^iu  the  least  huny.  November  20th, 
came  the  first  actual  "Election-Conference  (iraA/- 
Conferenzy  in  the  liomer  at  Frankfurt;  to  which  suc- 
ceeded Two  Months  more  of  conferrings  (upon  almost 
nothing  at  all):  and  finally,  24th  January  1742,  came 
the  Election  itself,  Karl  Albert  the  man;  poor  wretch, 
who  never  saw  another  good  day  in  this  world. 

Belleisle  during  those  six  months  was  rather  high 
and  airy,  extremely  magnificent;  but  did  not  want  dis- 
cretion: "more  like  a  Kurfiirst  than  an  Ambassador;" 
capable  of  "visiting  Kur-Mainz,  with  servants  pur- 
"posely  in  old  liveries,"  —  where  the  case  needed  old, 
where  Kur-Mainz  needed  snubbing;  not  otherwise.* 
"The  Mar^chal  de  Belleisle,"  says  an  Eyewitness,  of 
some  fame  in  those  days,  "comes  out  in  a  variety  of 
"parts,  among  us  here;  plays  now  the  General,  'now 
"the  Philosopher,  now  the  Minister  of  State,  now  the 
"French  Marquis;  —  and  does  them  all  to  perfection. 
"Surely  a  master  in  his  art.  His  Brother  "the  Chevalier 
"is  one  of  the  sensiblest  and  best-trained  persons  you 
"can  see.  He  has  a  penetrating  intellect;  is  always 
"occupied,  and  full  of  great  schemes;  and  has  never- 
"theless  a  staid  kind  of  manner.  He  is  one  of  the 
"most  important  Personages  here;  and  in  all  things  his 
"Brother's  right  hand."  **  In  Frankfurt,  both  Belleisle 
and  his  Brother  were  much  respected,  the  Brother  espe- 
cially, as  men  of  dignified  behaviour  and  shining  qua- 

*  Bachholtz,  ii.  oTn. 
••  Von  Locn,  kicino  Schi  ijlen  (cited  in  AdcluBg,  U.  400). 
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lities;  but  as  to  their  Hundred-and-thirty  Frcncl 
and  other  Valctrj,  these  by  their  extravaganci 
excesses  {Ansschivfiifungeu)  made  themselves  exi 
detestable,  it  would  appear.  * 


*  Buchholz,  11.  54;  in  Adolung,  il.  308  n.,  a  French  brocard  o 
ject,  orttufficlent  emphaais. 
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SORROWS   OF  HIS   BRITANNIC  MAJESTY. 

Georob  II.  did  not  hear  of  Mollwitz  for  above  a 
fertnight  after  it  fell  out;  but  lie  had  no  need  of  Moll- 
witz to  kindle  his  wrath  or  his  activity  in  that  matter.* 
George  II.  had  seen,  all  along,  with  natural  manifold 
aversion  and  indignation,  these  high  attempts  of  his 
Nephew.  "Who  is  this  new  little  King,  that  will  not 
let  himself  be  snubbed,  and  laughed  at,  and  led  by  the 
nose,  as  his  Father  did;  but  seems  to  be  taking  a  road 
of  his  own,  and  tacitly  defying  us  all?  A  very  high 
condact  indeed,  for  a  Sovereign  of  that  magnitude. 
Aspires  seemingly  to  be  the  leader  among  German 
Princes;  to  reduce  Hanover  and  us,  —  us,  with  the 
gold  of  England  in  our  breeches-pocket,  —  to  the 
second  place?  A  reverend  old  Bishop  of  Lidge, 
twitched  by  the  rochet,  and  shaken  hither  and  thither, 
like  a  reverend  old  clothes-screen,  till  he  agree  to 
stand  still  and  conform.  And  now  a  Silesia  seized 
•  upon;  a  Pragmatic  Sanction  kicked  to  the  winds:  the 
whole  world  to  be  turned  topsyturvy,    and  Hanover 

and  us,  with  our  breeches-pocket,  reduced  to ?" 

The  emotions,  the  prognosticatings,  and  distracted 
procedures  of  his  Britannic  Majesty,  of  which  we  have 
ooTBelves  seen  somewhat,  in  tiiis  fermentation  of  the 
dements,  are  copiously  set  down  for  us  by  the  English 
Dryasdust  (mosdy  in  unintelligible  form):   but,   except 

•  Mollwita  ilrfl  heard  of  in  London,  April  25th  (liiYiV,  Bu\>a\d^  ot 
tm^atfOC  TviedMMme  day.  London  Gazelle  (April  llthUtb,  1741)  \  Commonr 
Mmrma/s,  xrffL  706, 

Cgrf^e,  ^edert'cA  fhe  Grpnt.   Vf.  05 
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for  sane  purposes,  one  must  be  careful  not  to  dwell  on 
them,  to  the  sorrow  of  readers.  Seldom  was  there  such 
a  feat  of  Somnambulism,  as  that  by  the  English  and 
their  King  in  the  next  Twenty  Years.  To  extract  the 
particle  of  sanity  from  it,  and  see  how  the  poor  Eng- 
lish did  get  their  own  errand  done  withal,  and  Jen- 
kinses Ear  avenged,  —  that  is  the  one  interesting  point; 
Dryasdust  and  the  Nightmares  shall,  to  all  time,  be 
welcome  to  the  others.  Here  are  some  Excerpts,  a  se- 
lect few;  which  will  perhaps  be  our  readiest  expedient. 
These  do,  under  certain  main  aspects,  shadow  forth  the 
intricate  posture  of  King  George  and  his  Nation,  when 
Belleisle,  as  Protagonistes  or  Chief  Bully,  stept  down 
into  the  ring,  in  that  manner;  asking,  "Is  there  an 
Antagonistes,  then,  or  Chief  Defender?"  I  will  label 
them,  number  them;  and,  with  the  minimum  of  needful 
commentary,  leave  them  to  imaginative  readers. 

No.  1.     Snatch  of  Parliamentary  Eloquence  hy  Mr.  Viner 
(19th  April  1741). 

The  fuliginous  explosions,  more  lor  less  volcanic,  which 
went  on  in  Parliament  and  in  English  society,  against 
Friedrich's  Silesian  Enterprise,  for  long  vears  from  this  date, 
are  now  all  dead  and  avoidable ,  —  though  they  have  left  their 
effects  among  us  to  this  day.  Perhaps  readers  would  like  to 
see  the  one  reasonable  word  I  have  fallen  in  with ,  of  opposite 
tendency;  Mr.  Viner's  word,  at  the  first  starting  of  that 
question :  plainly  sensible  word ,  which ,  had  it  been  attended 
to  { as  it  was  not) ,  might  have  saved  us  so  much  nonsense,  not 
of  idle  talk  only,  but  of  extremely  serious  deed  which  ensued 
thereupon! 

^'London,  19th  Apiil  1741.  This  dav*'  (Mollwitz  not  yet 
known,  Camp  of  Gottin  too  well  known!)  "King  George,  in 
'^  his  own  high  person,  comes  down  to  the  House  of  Lords ,  — 
''which,  like  the  Other  House,  is  sunk  painfally  in  Walpole 
"Controversies,  Spanish -War  Controversies,  of  a  merely 
"domestic  nature; —  and  informs  both  HonouraUe  Houses, 


CHAP,  xn.]    SORROWS  OF  HIS  BRITANNIC  MAJESTY.  387 

April— May  1741. 

"  with  extreme  caution ,  naming  nobody,  That  he  much  wishes 
"they  would  think  of  helping  him  in  these  alarming  cir- 
"cumstances  of  the  Celestial  Balance,  ready  apparently  to  go 
"heels  uppermost.  To  which  the  general  answer  is,  'Yes, 
"surely I  —  with  a  vote  of  3OO,OS0/.  for  her  Hungarian 
"Majesty,  a  few  days  hence.  From  those  continents  of  Par- 
"liamentary  tufa,  now  fallen  so  waste  and  mournful,  here 
"is  one  little  piece  which  ought  to  be  extricated  into  daj- 
"  light: 

'  Mr.  Viner  (on  his  legs) :  *  *  "  If  I  mistake  not  the  true 
<  intention  of  the  Address  proposed  *  in  answer  to  his  Majesty's 
most  gracious  Speech  from  the  Tnrone ,  '  we  are  invited  to 
^  declare  that  we  will  oppose  the  King  of  Prussia  in  his  attempts 
^upon  Silesia:  a  declaration  in  which  1  see  not  how  any  man 

*  can  concur  who  knows  not  the  nature  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's 

*  Claim,  and  the  Laws  of  the  German  Empire'  {nor  do  /, 
Mr.  V.)l  'It  ou^ht  therefore,  Sir,  to  have  been  the  first 
'endeavour  of  tnose  by  whom  this  Address  has  been  so 
'zealously  supported,  to  show  that  his  Prussian  Majestr's 
'Claim,  so  publicly  explained*  {by  Kamler Ludvsig ^  ofHaUey 
who ,  it  seems  y  has  staggered  or  convinced  Mr.  Viner) ,  *  so  firmly 
'urged,  and  so  strongly  supported,  is  without  foundation  and 
'  reason ,  and  is  only  one  of  those  ima^ary  titles  which  Ambi- 
'  tion  may  always  find  to  the  dominions  of  another.'  (Hear^ 
Mr,  Viner!)"* 

A  most  indispensable  thing,  surely.  Which  was  never 
done,  nor  can  ever  be  done,  but  was  assumed  as  either  un- 
necessary or  else  done  of  its  own  accord,  by  that  Collective 
Wisdom  of  England  (with  a  sage  George  11.  at  the  head  of 
it);  who  ]9lunged  into  Dettingen,  Fontenoy,  Austrian  Sub- 
sidies, Aix-la-Chapelle,  and  foundation  of  the  English 
National  Debt,  among  other  strange  things,  in  con- 
sequence!— 

Upon  that  of  Kanzler  Ludwig,  and  the  "so  public 
Explanation"  (which  we  slightly  heard  of  long  since), 
here  is  another  Note, — unless  readers  prefer  to  skip  it: 

*  Tindal,  zz.  491,  gives  the  Royal  Speech  (date  in  a  very  ilobberj 
eondition) ;  see  also  Coxe,  House  of  Austria ,  ill.  8(S5.  Vlner^a  Fragmtnt  of 
a  Speech  is  in  Thackeray,  Life  of  Chatham,  i.  87. 

25* 
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''That  the  Diplomatic  and  Political  world  is  unirersallv  in 
''  travail  at  this  time,  no  reader  need  be  told;  Europe  everj- 
''where  in  dim  anxiety ,  heavy-laden  expectation  (wnieh  to  us 
"has  fallen  so  vacant);  looking  towards  inevitable  chan^ 
"  and  the  huge  inane.  All  in  travail ;  —  and  already  nttennjg 
"printed  Manifestoes,  Patents,  Deductions,  and  otner  public 
"travail-.?An>A:.*  of  that  kind.  Printed;  not  to  speak  of  the 
"unprinted,  of  the  oral  which  vanished  on  the  spot;  or  even 
"of  the  written  which  were  shot  forth  by  breathless  estafettes. 
"and  unhappily  did  not  vanish,  but  lie  [in  archives,  still 
"humming  upon  us,  'Won't  you  read  me,  then?'  —  Alas, 
"except  on  compulsion.  No!  Life  being  precious  (and  time, 
"  whicn  is  the  stuff  of  life) ,  No !  — 

''AtKeinsber^  as  elsewhere,  at  Ileinsborg  first  of  all ,  it 
"had  been  felt,  in  October  last,  that  thero  would  be  Maoi- 
"festoes  needed;  learned  Proof,  the  more  irrefragable  the 
"better,  of  our  Right  to  Silesia.  It  was  settled  there.  Let 
"Ludwig,  Kaiusler  of  the  University  of  Ilalle,  do  it."  (Herr 
Kanzlcr  Lndwig,  monster  of  Antiquarian,  Legal  and  other 
Learning  there:  wealthy,  too,  and  close-fisted;  whom  we  have 
seen  obhged  to  open  his  closed  fist,  and  to  do  building  in  the 
Friedrich  Strassc,  before  now;  Niissler,  his  son-in-law,  having 
no  money:  —  as  careless  readers  have  perhaps  foreottenV) 
"Ludwig  set  about  his  new  task  with  a  proud  Joy.  Xudwig 
"knows  that  storv,  if  he  know  anything.  Long  ^reara  ago 
"  he  put  forth  a  Chapter  upon  it ;  wei^htpr  Chapter ;  in  a  Book 
"of  weight,  said  juoj^es;  —  Book  weighing,  in  pounds  avoir- 
"dnpois  and  otherwise ,  none  of  ua  now  knows  what:*  —  but, 
"in  after jears,  it  used  to  be  said  by  flatterers  of  the  Ranzler, 
"*Herr  Kanzlcr,  sec  the  effect  of  Learning.  It  was  you,  it 
"was  your  weiglity  Book,  that  caused  all  this  World-tumult, 
"  and  fiung  the  Nations  into  one  another's  hair  I'  Upon  which 
"the  old  Kanzlcr  would  blush:  'You  do  me  too  much 
"  honour!' 

'*  Ludwig ,  directly  on  order  given ,  gathered  out  his  docu- 

*  Title  of  ttaU  weighty  Pcrronnonce  (seePreuM,  Thronbef4eigung ,  p. 
4.1:})  i«,  or *wv  (Mile  not  given),  Girmania  PrincPti*  (Ilalie,  1703).  Preus 
■ayfl  CurtfaGr.  "That  Book  li.  c.  U  handlcA  the  PniMian  clalina:  Jlgcmdorf 
"being  §  13;  Liegnitx,  S  U;  Oppelu  ami  lUtibor,  9  10;  >-  and  tbatL^flwic 
"bail  «(*nt  A  Copy  of  thU  Ateumcul'^  V.'>«c\9;\)\i  V^ttonnanco  altogvUMr? 

Or  Book  a.  c.  3  of  It,  wWcli  wouVd  Yia\c  \\«A  «^  ^if^^«t  ^L\»»M:t>  "^NaILSbm^ 

** Friedrich,  on  the  deaiU  of  Ka\*«t  ¥.aT\V\.^ 
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*'iiients  again,  in  the  King's  name  this  time;  and  promised 
'^lomething  weighty  by  Newy ear's  day  at  latest."  Doubtless 
to  the  joy  of  Niissler,  who  has  still  no  regular  appointment, 
though  well  deserving  one.  "  And  sure  enough ,  on  January 
"7th  y  at  Berlin ,  *  in  three  languages ,'  Ludwig's  Deduction  had 
"come  out;  an  eager  Public  waiting  for  it;*  —  and  at  Berlin 
**it  was  generally  thought  to  be  conclusive.  I  have  looked 
"into  Ludwig's  Deduction,  stem  duty  urging,  in  this  instance 
"for  one :  such  portions  as  I  read  are  nothing  like  so  stupid  as 
**  was  expected ;  and  in  fact ,  are  not  to  be  called  stupid  at  all, 
**but  fit  for  their  purpose,  an^  moderately  intelligible  to  those 
"who  need  them ,  —  which  happily  we  do  not  in  this  place. 

Judicious  Mr.  Viner  availed  nothing  against  the 
Proposed  Address;  any  more  than  he  would  against  the 
Atlantic  Tide,  coming-in  unanimous,  under  influence  of 
the  Moon  itself,  —  as  indeed  this  Address,  and  the 
triumphant  Subsidy  which  was  voted  in  the  rear  of  it, 
may  be  said  to  have  done.**  Subsidy  of  300,000/.  to 
her  Hungarian  Majesty;  which,  with  the  200,000/.  al- 
ready gone  that  road,  makes  a  handsome  Ualf-million 
for  the  present  Year.  The  first  gush  of  the  Britannic 
Foantain,  —  which  flowed  like  an  Amalthea's  Horn 
for  seven  years  to  come;  refreshing  Austria,  and  all 
thirsty  Pragmatic  Nations,  to  defend  the  Keystone  of 
this  Universe.  Unluckily  every  guinea  of  it  went,  at 
the  same  time,  to  encourage  Austria  in  scorning  King 
Friedrich^s  offers  to  it;  which  perhaps  are  just  ofi^ers, 
thinks  Mr.  Yincr;  which  once  listened  to.  Pragmatic 
Sanction  would  be  safe.  *** 

*  Title  is,  Rechlsgegr&ndeieK  Eiqenthitm  (In  the  Latin  copies',  PatrinKh- 
•fWR  ,  and  Praprieti  fondee  en  Droit  in  the  French  copieo)  dcs  &c. ,  —  that 
is  to  ••y,  Legal  Right  of  Property  in  the  Royal-Elncloral  lluust}  of  Urnnden^ 
kmrg  fo  the  Duchie*  and  Principalitie$  of  Jdijnmdorf,  Lwgnitz,  Brieg,  Wohlau 
(Berlin,  7th  January  1741). 
•«  Coz«,  115.  365, 

**•  Mr.  Finer  tras  ofPnpbMm,  or  Pupholm ,  In  LincolnaUiTQ ,  toT  ^\i\^\i 
Ofoafx  be  smt  then,  and  for  muiy  ycara  before  and  alter ,  —  ttom  bS>ou\. 


390  FIRST  SILESIAN  WAR.  [sOOKXn. 

AprU— May  174L 

This  Parliament  is  strong  for  Pragmatic  Sanction, 
and  has  high  resentments  against  Walpole;  in  both 
which  points  the  New  Parliament,  just  getting  elected, 
will  rival  and  surpass  it,  —  especiallj  in  die  latter 
j)oint,  that  of  uprooting  Walpolo,  which  the  Nation  is 
bent  on,  with  a  singular  fury.  Pragmatic  Sanction  like 
to  be  ruined;  and  Walpole  furiously  thrown  out:  what 
a  pair  of  sorrows  for  poor  George!  During  his  late 
Caroline's  time,  all  wont  peaceably,  and  that  of 
"governing''  was  a  mere  pleasure;  Walpole  and 
Caroline  cuiuiingly  doing  tliat  for  him,  and  making 
him  believe  he  was  doing  it  But  now  has  come  the 
crisis,  the  collapse;  and  his  poor  Majesty  left  alone  to 
deal  with  it  I  — 

No.  2.    Constitutional  Historian  on  tlie  Phenomenon  of  Walpoie 
in  England, 

"For  above  Ten  Years,  Walpole  himself/*  sayt  my 
Constitutional  Historian  (unpublished),  ** for  almost  Tiv«nty 
*^ Years,  Walpolo  virtuallv  and  through  others,  haa  what 
"they  call  *  governed'  Knglaud;  that  is  to  say,  has  a4jutted 
*^  the  conflicting  Parliamentarv  Chaos  into  counterpoise,  by 
*^ what  methods  he  had;  and  allowed  England ,  withWalpofe 
"atop,  to  jumble  whither  it  would  and  could.  Of  crooked 
"things  made  straight  by  Walpole,  of  heroic  performance  or 
"intention,  legislative  or  administrative,  by  Walpole,  nobody 
"ever  beam;  never  of  the  least  handbreadth  gamed  from  the 
"Night- Realm  in  England,  on  Walpole*s  part:  enough  if  he 
"could  manage  to  keep  the  Parish  Constable  walkiaff,  and 
"  himself  float  atop.  Which  task  (though  intrinsically  aero 
"for  the  Community,  but  all-important  to  the  Walpole,  of 

1713  till  1761,  when  he  died.  A  solid ,  initracted  man.  My  hla  eoatmipoitt- 
rie«.  '*  I{e  wan  a  friend  of  Bolingbroke^a  and  had  a  house  naar  BollBf* 
brokers  Battersea  one.*"  lie  i*  Qreat-great-grandCather  to  the  preatmt  Mr. 
Viner ,  and  to  the  Countess  De  Qrcy  and  Ri|K)n ;  which  Is  an  |jit«reflKlaf 
llUlo  fact. 
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"  Constitational  Countries)  is  a  task  almost  beyond  the  faculty 
"  of  num  y  if  the  careless  reader  knew  it  I 

^This  task  Walpole  did,  —  in  a  sturdy,  deep-bellied,  long- 
^  beaded ,  John-Bull  fashion ,  not  unworthy  of  recognition.  A 
'^aum  of  very  forcible  natural  eyesight,  strong  natural  heart, 
" —  courage  in  him  to  all  lengths;  a  very  block  of  oak ,  or  of 
*'oak-root,  for  natural  strength.  He  was  always  very  quiet 
*'with  ity  too;  given  to  digest  his  victuals,  and  be  peaceable 
'^with  everybody.  He  had  no  rule,  that  stood  in  place  of 
^maiiy:  To  keep  out  of  every  business  which  it  was  possible 
*-  for  human  wiscfom  to  stave  aside.  *  What  good  will  you  get 
*' of  going  into  that?  Parliamentary  criticism,  argument  and 
^^botneration!  Leave  well  alone.  And  even  leave  ill  alone: 
«« —  are  you  the  tradesman  to  tinker  leaky  vessels  in  England? 
**Toa  will  not  want  for  work.  Mind  your  pudding,  and  say 
'^little!'  At  home  and  abroad,  that  was  the  safe  secret.  For, 
'•*  in  Foreign  Politics,  his  rule  was  analogous :  *  Mind  your  own 
«<  affairs.  You  are  an  Island ,  you  can  do  without  Foreign  Po- 
**  liticB ;  Peace,  keep  Peace  with  everybody :  what,  in  the  Devil's 
^'name,  have  you  to  do  with  those  dog- worry ings  over  Seas? 
'^  Once  more ,  mind  your  pudding ! '  Not  so  bad  a  rule ;  indeed 
*»it  is  the  better  part  of^an  extremely  good  one;  —  and  you 
**  might  reckon  it  the  real  rule  for  a  pious  Britannic  Island 
** (reverent  of  God,  and  contemptuous  of  the  Devil)  in  times  of 
** general  Downbreak  and  Spiritual  Bankruptcy,  when  quar- 
''relliDffS  of  Sovereigns  are  apt  to  be  mere  dog- worryings,  and 
*■  Devirs  work,  not  good  to  interfere  in. 

"In  this  manner,  Walpole,  by  solid  John-Bull  faculty  (and 
'*  methods  of  his  own) ,  had  balanced  the  Parliamentary  swag- 
" tanas  and  clashings,  for  a  great  while;  and  England  had 
« jumbled  whither  it  could,  always  in  a  stupid,  but  also  in  a 
** peaceable  way.  As  to  those  same  'methods  of  his  own,' 
•■they  were  —  in  fact  they  were  Briberv.  Actual  purchase  of 
**  votes  by  money  sUpt  into  the  hana.  Go  straight  to  the 
^point  *The  direct  real  method  this/  thinks  Walpole:  *is 
**  there  in  reality  any  other  ? '  A  terrible  question  to  Oonstitu- 
**tional  Countries;  which,  I  hear,  has  never  been  resolved  in 
"the  negative,  by  the  modem  improvements  of  science. 
"Changes  of  form  have  introduced  themselves;  the  outward 
•^process,  I  hear,  is  now  quite  different.  According  as  the 
««fiuhion8  and  conditions  alter,  —  according  as  you  have  a 
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"Fourth  Estate  deyeloped ,  or  a  FourthEstate  still  in  the  grub 
"stage  and  only  developing,  ~  much  variation  of  outward 
"process  is  conceivable. 

"But  Votes  ^under  pain  of  Death  Official,  are  necessary 
"to  your  poor  Widpole:  and  votes,  I  hear,  are  still  bidden 
"for,  and  Doueht  You  may  buy  them  by  money  down  (which 
"is  felony,  ana  theft  simple,  against  the  poor  Nation) ;  or  by 
"preferments  and  appointments  of  the  unmeritorious  man,  — 
"which  is  felony  double-distilled  (far  deadlier,  thoueh  more 
"refined^,  and  theft  most  compound;  theft,  not  of  the  poor 
"Nations  money,  but  of  its  soul  and  body  so  far,  and  of  all 
"its  moneys  and  temporal  and  spiritual  interests  whatsoever; 
"theft,  you  may  say,  of  coUops  cut  from  its  side,  and  poison 
"  put  into  its  heart,  poor  Nation !  Or  again ,  you  may  buy ,  not 
"of  the  Third  Estate  in  such  ways,  but  of  the  Fourth,  or  of 
"  the  Fourth  and  Third  together,  in  other  still  more  felonious 
"and  deadly,  though  refined  ways.  But  doing  claptraps, 
"namely;  letting  on  Parliamentfiuy  blue-lights,  to  awi^en 
"the Sleeping  Swineries,  and  charm  them  into  diapason  for 
"you,  —  what  a  music!  Or,  without  claptrap  or  previous 
"felony  of  your  own,  jou  may  feloniously,  in  the  pinch  of 
"  things ,  make  truce  with  the  evident  Dema^ogos,  and  Son  of 
"Noz  and  of  Perdition,  who  has  got  'within  those  walls'  of 
"yours,  and  is  grown  important  to  you  by  the  Awakened 
"  Swineries,  risen  into  alt ,  that  follow  him.  Him  you  may ,  in 
"your  dire  hunger  of  votes,  consent  to  comply  with;  his 
"Anarchies  you  will  pass  for  him  into  *Laws,'  as  you  are 
"pleased  to  term  them ; — instead  of  pointing  to  the  whipping- 
"post,  and  to  his  wicked  long  ears,  which  are  so  fit  to  be 
"nailed  there,  and  of  sternly  recommending  silence,  which 
"were  the  salutary  thing.  —  Buyine  may  be  done  in  a  great 
"variety  of  ways.  The  question,  How  you  buy?  is  not,  on 
"  the  moral  side ,  an  important  one.  Nay ,  as  there  is  a  beauty 
"in  going  straight  to  the  point,  and  by  that  course  there  is 
"  likely  to  be  the  minimum  of  mendacity  for  you,  perhaps  the 
"direct  money-method  is  a  shade  less  damnable  than  an^  of 
"the  others  since  discovered ;  —  while,  in  regard  to  practical 
"damage  resulting,  it  is  of  childlike  harmlessness  in  com- 
"parisonl 

"That  was  Walpole's  method;  with  this  to  aid  his  great 
'^natural  facalty,  long-headed,  deep-bellied,  suitable  to  the 
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*'  English  Parliament  and  Nation ,  he  went  alonff  with  perfect 
^^  sucoess  for  ten  or  twenty  years.  And  [it  mi^ht  nave  been  for 
"longer,  —  had  not  the  English  Nation  accidentallj  come  to 
"wish,  that  it  should  cease  jumbling  nowhither;  and  try  to 
"jumble  j^ornewhither ,  at  least  for  a  httie  while ,  or  important 
^'business  that  had  risen  for  England  in  a  certain  quarter. 
"Had  it  not  been  for  Jenkins's  Ear  blazing  out  in  the  dark 
"  English  brain ,  Walpole  might  have  lastea  still  a  loxig  while. 
" But  his  fate  lay  there:  —  the  first  Business  vital  to  England 
"  which  might  turn  up ;  and  this  chanced  to  be  the  Spanish 
*  *  War.  How  vital ,  readers  shall  see  anon.  Walpole ,  know- 
"ing  well  enough  in  what  state  his  War-apparatus  was,  and 
"that  of  all  his  Apparatuses  there  was  none  in  a  working 
"state,  but  the  Parliamentary  one,  —  resisted  the  Spanish 
"War;  stood  in  the  door  against  it,  with  a  rhinoceros  deter- 
"  mination,  nay  almost  something  of  a  mastiff's:  resolute  not 
"to  admit  it,  to  admit  death  as  soon.  Doubtless  he  had  a 
" feeling  it  would  be  death ,  the  sagacious  man:  —  and  such  it 
"is  now  proving;  the  Walpole  Ministry  dying  by  inches  from 
"  it ;  dying  hard ,  but  irremediably. 

"The  English  Nation  was  immensely  astonished,  which 
"Walpole  was  not,  any  more  than  at  the  other  Laws  of 
"Nature,  to  find  Walpole's  War- apparatus  in  such  a  condi- 
"tion.  All  his  Apparatuses,  Walpole  guesses,  are  in  no 
"better,  if  it  be  not  the  Parliamentary  one.  The  English 
"Nation  is  immensely  astonished,  which  Walpole  again  is  not, 
"to  find  that  his  Parliamentary  Apparatus  has  been  kept  in 
"  gear  and  smooth  goin^  by  the  use  of  oil :  *  Miraculous  Scandal 
"  of  Scandals ! '  thinks  the  English  Nation.  *  Miracle  ?  Law  of 
"Nature,  you  fools!'  thinks  Walpole.  And  in  fact  there  is 
"such  a  storm  roaring  in  England,  in  those  and  in  the  late 
"and  the  coming  months,  as  threatens  to  be  dangerous  to 
"high  roofs,  —  dangerous  to  Walpole's  head  at  one  time. 
"  Storm  such  as  had  not  been  witnessed  in  men's  memory;  all 
"manner  of  Counties  and  Constituencies,  with  solemn  mdig? 
"nations  charging  their  representatives  to  search  into  that 
"miraculous  Scandal  of  Scandals, Law  of  Nature,  or  whatever 
"it  may  be;  and  abate  the  same,  at  their  peril. 

"  To  the  now  reader  there  is  something  almost  pathetic  in 
"these  solemn  indignations ,  and  hi^h  resolves  to  have  Purity 
"  of  Parliament  and  thorough  AdminiBtratrre  B^ioxm  ^Vsi  ^\\a 


394  FIRST  SILESIAN  WAR.  [bOOK  Xir. 

April— May  1741. 

*'of  Natare  and  the  Constitntional  Stars; —  and  nothing  I 
'^have  met  with,  not  even  the  Prussian  Dryasdust,  is  so  un- 
^^sufferably  wearisome,  or  can  pretend  to  equal  in  depth  of 
^'duU  inanity,  to  ingenuous.iiWng  readers,  as  our  poor  English 
**  Dryasdust's  interminable,  often-repeated  Narratives,  volume 
"  after  volume,  of  the  debatings  and  colleaguings,  the  tossings 
''and  tumults,  fruitless  and  endless,  in  Nation  and  National 
"Palaver,  which  ensued  thereupon.  Walpole  (in  about  a 
"year hence),*  though  he  stuck  to  the  ground  like  a  rhino- 
"ceros,  was  ^ot  rolled  out.  And  a  Successor,  and  series  of 
"  Successors,  m  the  bright  brand-new  state,  was  got  rolled  in; 
"with  immense  shouting  from  mankind:  —  but  up  to  this  date 
"we  have  no  reason  to  oelieve  that  the  Laws  of  Nature  were 
"got  abrogated  on  that  occasion,  or  that  the  constitutional 
"stars  have  much  altered  their  courses  since." 

That  Walpole  will  probably  be  lost,  goes  much 
home  to  the  Royal  bosom,  in  these  troublous  Spring 
months  of  1741,  as  it  has  done  and  will  do.  And  here, 
emerging  from  the  Spanish  Main  just  now^  is  a  second 
sorrow,  which  might  quite  transfix  the  Royal  bosom, 
and  drive  Majesty  itself  to  despair;  awakening  such  in- 
soluble questions,  —  furnishing  such  proof,  that  Wal- 
pole and  a  good  few  other  persons  (persons,  and  also 
things,  and  ideas  and  practices,  deep-rooted  in  the 
Country)  stand  much  in  need  of  being  lost,  if  England 
is  to  go  a  good  road! 

The  Spanish  War  being  of  moment  to  us  here,  we 
will  let  our  Constitutional  Historian  explain,  in  his  own 
dialect.  How  it  was  so  vital  to  England;  and  shall  even 
subjoin  what  he  gives  as  History  of  it,  such  being  so 
admirably  succinct,  for  one  quality. 

*  Febroiuy  ISlh  (2d),  1742,  qaitting  the  Hoiue  after  bad  usage  there, 
said  he  would  never  enter  it  again ;  nor  did :  February  22d ,  resigned  in 
favour  of  Pulteney  and  Company  (Tlndal,  zx.  530;  Thackeray,  L  46). 
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No.  3.     Of  the  Spanish  War,  or  the  Jenkins*  s^Eor  Question, 

"  There  was  real  cause  for  a  War  with  Spain.  It  is  one  of 
"the  few  cases,  this,  of  a  war  from  necessity.  Spain,  by 
**  Decree  of  the  Pope,  —  some  Pope  long  ago,  whose  name  we 


"will  not  remember,  in  solemn  Conclave,  drawing  accurately 
"*hi8  Meridian  Line,'  on  I  know  not  what  Telluric  or  Uranic 
"  principles,  no  doubt  with  ^at  accuracy,  'between  Portugal 
"and  Spain.'  —  was  proprietor  of  all  those  Seas  and  Con- 
"  tinents.  And  now  Lngland ,  in  the  interim ,  by  Decree  of 
"the  Eternal  Destinies,  had  clearly  come  to  have  property 
"there,  too;  and  to  be  practically  much  concerned  in  that 
"theoretic  question  of  the  Pope's  Meridian.  There  was  no 
"reconciling  of  theory  with  fact.  'Ours  indisputably/'  said 
"  Spain ,  with  loud  articulate  voice;  'Holiness  the  Pope  made 
"it  ours!'  — while  fact  and  the  English,  by  Decree  of  the 
"Eternal  Destinies,  had  been  grumbling  inarticulately  the 
"other  way,  for  almost  Two  Hundred  years  past,  and  no 
"  result  had. 

"In  Oliver  Cromwell's  time,  it  used  to  be  said,  'With 
"Spain,  in  Europe,  there  may  be  peace  or  war;  but  between 
"the  Tropics  it  is  always  war.'  A  state  of  things  well  re- 
"cognised  by  Oliver,  and  acted  on,  according  to  his  op- 
"portunities.  No  settlement  was  had  in  Oliver's  brief  time; 
"nor  could  any  be  got  since,  when  it  was  becoming  yearly 
"more  pressing.  Bucaniers,  desperate  naval  gentlemen  living 
"on  boucan,  or  hung  beef;  who  are  also  called  Flibustiers 
^^(^Flibutiers,  "Freebooters,"  in  French  pronunciation ,  which 
"is  since  grown  strangely  into  Filibusters,  Fillibustiers,  and 
"  other  mad  forms,  in  the  Yankee  Newspapers  now  current) : 
"readers  have  heard  of  those  dumb  methods  of  protest  Dumb 
"and  furious;  which  could  bring  no  settlement;  but  which  did 
"astonish  the  Pope's  Decree,  slashing  it  with  cutlasses  and 
"sea-cannon,  in  that  manner,  and  circuitously  forwarded  a 
"  settlement.  Settlement  was  becoming  yearly  more  needful : 
"and,  ever  since  the  Treaty  of  Utrecht  especially,  there  had 
"been  an  incessant  haggle  going  on,  to  produce  one;  without 
"the  least  effect  hitherto.  What  embassyings,  bargainings, 
"bargain- breakings;  what  gallopine  of  estafettes;  acres  of 
"dipK>matic  paper,  now  faUen  to  the  spiders,  who  always 
"pnvately  were  the  real  owners  I  Not  in  the  Treaty  oi\3\xW!&X.^ 
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'<  not  in  the  Congresses  ofCambray,  ofSoissons,  Convention 
"  of  Pardo ,  by  Ripperda ,  Horace  Walpole ,  or  the  wagging  of 
"wigs ,  could  this  matter  be  settled  at  all.  Near  two  hundred 
"years  of  chronic  misery;  —  and  had  there  been,  under  any 
*^  of  those  wi^s,  a  Head  capable  of  reading  the  Heavenly  Man- 
" dates,  with  heart  capable  of  following  them,  the  misery 
"might  have  been  briefly  ended,  by  a  direct  method.  With 
"  what  immense  saving  in  all  kinds,  compared  with  the  oblique 
"method  gone  upon!  In  quantity  of  bloodshed  needed,  of 
"money,  of  idle  talk  and  estafettes,  not  to  speak  higher  con- 
"siderations,  the  saving  had  been  incalculable.  For  it  was 
"England's  one  Cause  o?  War  during  the  Century  we  are  now 
"upon;  and  poor  England's  course,  when  at  last  driven  into 
"it,  went  ambiguously  circling  round  the  whole  Universe, 
"  instead  of  straight  to  the  mark.  Had  Oliver  Cromwell  lived 
"ten years  longer;  —  but  Oliver  Cromwell  did  not  live;  and, 
"instead  of  Heroic  Heads,  there  came  in  Constitutional  Wigs, 
"  which  makes  a  great  difference. 

"  The  pretensions  of  Spain  to  keep  Half  the  World  locked 
"up  in  embargo  were  entirely  chimerical;  plainly  contra- 
"  dictory  to  the  Laws  of  Nature ;  and  no  amount  of  Pope's 
"Donation  Acts,  or  Ceremonial  in  Rota  or  Propaganda,  could 
"redeem  them  from  untenability ,  in  the  modern  days.  To  lie 
"like  a  dog  in  the  manger  over  South  America,  and  say 
"snarling,  *None  of  you  shall  trade  here,  though  I  cannot ! ' 
" —  what  Pope  or  body  of  Popes  can  sanction  such  a  proce- 
"dure?  Had  England  had  a  Head ,  instead  of  Wigs ,  amid  its 
"  diplomatists ,  England ,  as  the  chief  party  interested ,  would 
"  have  lon^  since  intimated  gently  to  such  dog  in  the  manger : 
"*Dog,  will  you  be  so  obliging  as  rise!  I  am  grieved  to  say, 
"  we  shall  have  to  do  unpleasant  things  otherwise.  Dogs  have 
"doors  for  their  hutches:  but  to  pretend  barring  the  Tropic 
"  of  Cancer,  —  that  is  too  big  a  door  for  any  d6g.  Can  nobody 
"  but  you  have  business  here ,  then ,  which  is  not  displeasing  to 
"the  gods?  We  bid  you  rise!'  And  in  this  mode  there  is  no 
"  doubt  the  dog,  bark  and  bite  as  he  might ,  would  have  ended 
"by  rising;  not  only  England,  but  all  the  Universe  being 
"against  him.  Ancf  furthermore,  I  compute  with  certainty, 
"the  quantity  of  fighting  needed  to  obtain  such  result  would, 
"  by  this  mode ,  have  been  a  minimum.  The  clear  right  being 
" there,  and  now  idso  the  dear  might,  why  take  refuge  in 
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** diplomatic  wiggeries,  in  Assiento- Treaties,  and  Arrange- 
'^ments  which  are  twi  analogous  to  the  facts;  which  are  uat 
'^wigged  mendacities,  therefore;  and  will  but  aggravate  in 
"  quantity  and  in  Quality  the  fighting  yet  needed?  Fighting 
"is  but  (as  has  been  well  said)  a  battering  out  of  the  men- 
edacities,  pretences,  and  imaginary  elements:  well  battered 
"out,  these,  like  dust  and  chaff,  fly  torrent- wise  along  the 
"winds,  and  darken  all  the  sky;  but  these  once  gone,  there 
"remain  the  facts  and  their  visible  relation  to  one  another, 
"and  peace  is  sure. 

*^  The  Assiento  Treaty  being  fixed  upon,  the  English  ought 
^'to  have  kept  it.  But  the  English  did  not,  in  any  measure; 
"nor  could  pretend  to  have  done.  They  were  entitled  to 
"supply  Negroes,  in  such  and  such  number,  annually  to  the 
'*  Spanish  Plantations ;  and  besides  this  delightful  branch  of 
"trade,  to  have  the  privilege  of  selling  certain  quantities  of 
"their  manufactured  articles  on  those  coasts j  quantities  re- 
"gulated  briefly  by  this  stipulation.  That  their  Assiento  Ship 
"was  to  be  of  600  tons  burden,  so  many  and  no  more.  The 
"Assiento  ship  was  duly  of  600  tons  accordingly,  promise  kept 
"faithfully  to  the  eye;  but  the  Assiento  Ship  was  attended 
"and  escorted  by  provision-sloops,  small  craft  said  to  be  of 
^*  the  most  indispensable  nature  to  it.  Which  provision-sloops, 
"and  indispensable  small  craft,  not  only  carried  merchandise 
'*as  well,  out  went  and  came  to  Jamaica  and  back,  under 
"various  pretexts,  with  ever  new  supplies  of  merchandise; 
"converting  the  Assiento  ship  into  a  Floating  Shop,  the  Tons 
"burden  and  Tons  sale  of  which  set  arithmetic  at  defiance. 
"This  was  the  fact,  perfectly  well  known  in  England,  veiled 
"over  by  mere  smuggler  pretences,  and  obstinately  persisted 
'*  in ,  so  profitable  was  it.  Perfectly  well  known  in  Spain  also, 
"and  to  the  Spanish- Guarda-Costas  and  Sea-captains  in  those 
^*  parts;  who  were  naturally  kept  in  a  perenniskl  state  of  rage 
"oy  it,  —  and  disposed  to  fly  out  into  name  upon  it,  when  a 
'*bad  case  turned  up !  Such  a  case  that  of  Jenkms  had  seemed 
"to  them;  and  then:  mode  of  treating  it.  by  tearing  off  Mr. 
** Jenkinses  Ear,  proved  to  be,  —  bad  shall  we  say,  or  good? 
" —  intolerable  to  England*s  thick  skin ;  and  brought  matters 
**toacri8is,inthe  ways  wesaw."    *    *    * 

The  Jenkins's-Ear  Question,  whicli  tVi^^  \ociV^^  ^^ 
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mad  to  overybody,    how  saiu;  has  it  now  grown  to    my 
Constitutional  Friend !  In  abstruse  ludicrous  form,  there 
lay    immense    questions    involved    in    it;    which   were 
serious  enough,    certain   enough,  ^though  invisible  to 
everybody.     Half  the  World  lay    hidden    in   embiyo 
under  it.     Colonial-Empire,   whose  is  it  to  be?    Shall 
Half  the  World  be  England's,   for  indoBtrial  pmpofles; 
which  is  innocent,   laudable,   conformable  to  the  Mnl-   - 
tiplication-table  at  least,   and  other  plain  Laws?  Or   - 
shall  it  be  Spain's,   for  arrogant-torpid  aham-devotional   * 
purposes,  contradictory  to  every  Law?  The  incalculable    "; 
Y^mkce    Nation    itself,     biggest    Phenomenon    (once 
thought  beautifullest)  of  these  Ages,  —  this  too,  little 
as  careless  readers  on  either  side  of  the  sea  now  know 
it,  lay  involved.   Shall  there  bo  a  Yankee  Nation,  AiA 
there  not  be;  shall  the  New  World  be  of  Spanish  type, 
shall  it  be  of  English?    Issues  which  we  may  call  im- 
mense.    Among  the  then  extant  Sons  of  Adam,  where 
was  he  who  could  in  the  faintest  degree  surmise  what 
issues  lay  in  the  Jenkins's-Ear  Question!    And  it  is 
curious  to  consider  now,  with  what  fierce  deep-hreathw 
doggedness  the  poor  English  Nation,   drawn  by  their 
instincts,   held  fast  upon  it,  and  would  take  no  ieaiA 
as  if  thfy  had  surmised  and  seen.     For  the  instincts  of 
simple  guileless  persons  (liable  to  bo   counted  ftuj^^ 
by  the  unwary)  are  sometimes  of  prophetic  nature,  ^ 
spring  from  the  deep  places  of  this  Universe!  —  ^ 
My   Constitutional  Friend    entitles    his    next  SeciioOi 
Carthafjena;   but  might  more  fitly  have  headed  it  (f<*' 
such  in  reality  it  is,   Carthagena  proving  the  evan^s* 
cent  point  of  that  sad  business), 
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Succinct  History  of  the  Spanish  War,  which  began  in  1789;  and 
ended  —  JVhen  did  it  end? 

10.  War,  and  Porto  -  Bella  {November  1739  —  March  1740). 
—  "November  4th ,  1739,  War  was  at  length  (after  above 
"four  months  obscure  quasi-declaring  of  it,  in  the  shape  of 
"  Orders  in  Council,  Letters  of  Marque,  and  so  on)  got  openly 
"declared;!  *  Heralds  at  Arms  at  tne  usual  places*  blowing 
"trumpets  upon  it ,  and  reading  the  royal  Manifesto,  date  of 
"which  is  five  days  earlier,  *  Kensington,  October  30th  (19th.)* 
"The  principal  Events  that  ensue,  arrange  themselves  under 
"Three  Heads,  this  of  Porto-Bello  being  the  first;  and  (by  in- 
" tense  smelting)  are  dateable  as  follows:* 

"  Wednesday  Evening,  1st  December  1739,  Admiral  Ver- 
"non,  our  chosen  Anti- Spaniard,  finding,  a  while  ago,  that  he 
'^had  missed  the  Azo^ue  Ships  on  the  Ck>ast  of  Spain,  and 
"must  try  America  and  the  Spanish  Main,  in  that  view  arrives 
"at  rorto-Bello.  Next  day,  December  2d,  Vernon  attacks 
** Porto-Bello ;  attacks  certain  Castles  so-called ,  with  furious 
"  broadsiding ,  followed  by  scalading;  sets  surrender  (on  the 
"3d) ;  —  seamen  have  allowance  instead  of  plunder;  —  blows 
"up  what  Castles  there  are;  and  returns  to  Port  Royal  in 
"Jamaica. 

"Never-imagined  joy  in  England,  and  fame  to  Vernon, 
"when  the  news  came:  *Took  it  with  Six  Ships,*  cry  they; 
"  *  the  scurvy  Ministry ,  who  had  heard  him ,  in  the  fire  of  Par- 
^*liamentary  debate,  say  Six,  would  grant  him  no  more:  in- 
"vincible  Vernon!'  Nay,  Next  Year,  I  see,  *  Loudon  was 
"illuminated  on  the  Anniversary  of  Porto -Bollo:'  —  day 
"settled  in  permanence,  as  one  of  the  High-tides  of  the 
"Calendar,  it  would  appear.  And  *  Vernon's  Birthday' 
"withal,  —  how  touching  is  stupidity  when  loyal!  —  was 
"celebrated  amazingly  in  all  the  chief  Towns,  like  a  kind  of 
"Christmas,  when  it  came  round ;  Nature  having  deigned  to 
"produce such  a  man,  for  a  poor  Nation  in  difl^culties.  In- 
"vincible  Vernon,  it  is  thouc'ht  by  Gazetteers,  '  will  look  in  at 
"Carthagena  shortly;'  much  more  important  Place,  whore  a 
"certain  Governor  Don  Bias  has  been  insolent  withal,  and 
"  written  Vernon  letters. 

*  GentlemanU  Magatine,  Ix.  551,  x.  124,  142,  144,  350;  Tindal,  xx. 
4S0.3,442;&c. 
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"2<^.  Preliminaries^  to  Carihagena  {March —  November  1740.) 
"  —  Monday,  14th  March  1740,  Vernon  did,  acc(»dliigljr,  look 
"  in  on  Carthagena ;  *  cast  anchor  in  the  shallow  waste  of  nift 
*^  there,  that  Monday ;  and  tried  some  bombarding,  with  bonb- 
'*  ketches  and  the  like,  from  Thursday  till  Saturaaj  fbUowisg. 
'*  Venion  hopes  he  did  hit  the  Jesuits'^ColIego,  South  Baitioii, 
*'  Custom-house  and  other  principal  edifices ;  bat  fonnd  thit 
*' there  was  no  getting  near  enough  on  that  seaward  nde. 
*•  Found  that  you  must  force  the  Interior  Harbour,  —  a  WjId- 
"land  Gulf  or  Lake,  which  gushes  in  by  what  they  call  Zi"^ 
^^ Mouth  (Boca-Chica),  and  has  its  Booms,  Castles  and  De- 
'*  fences,  which  arc  numerous  and  strongish ;  —  and  that,  for 
*^this  end,  you  must  have  Seven  or  Light  Thousand  IaxA 
"Forces,  as  well  as  an  addition  of  Ships.  On  Saturdar 
"Evening,  therefore,  Vernon  calls-in  his  bomb-ketches;  •»»» 
"past,  examining  those  things ;  and  goes  forth  on  other smiU 
"adventures.    For  example, — 

•  "  Saturday,  ;M  April  1740 ,  *  about  10  at  niffht/  Opew  cin- 
"nonade  on  Chagres  (place  often  enough  taken,  l^cttttais 
"  and  pistol,  in  the  Bucauier  times) ;  and,  on  Monday  5th,  g^ 
"surrender  of  Chagres:  'Custom-house  crammed  with  pi^ 
"  which  we  set  fire  to.'  On  news  of  which,  there  is  agtiHi  w 
"England,  joy  over  the  day  of  small  things.  The  poor  EnffUih 
"People  are  set  on  this  business  of  avenging  Jenkins's  .»'[* 
"  and  of  havin^^  the  Ocean  Highway  unbarred;  and  hopo.^' 
"ways  it  can  be  done  by  the  Walpolc  Apparatuses,  wliwh 
"ought  to  be  in  working  order,  and  are  not!  *  Support  »*• 
"hero,  you  Walpole  and  Company,  in  his  Carthagena  new*: 
**  it  will  be  better  for  you ! ' 

"Walpole  and  Company,  aware  of  that  fact,  dotakeioBW 
"trouble  about  it:  and  now,  may  not  we  say,  I\tullo  mojo'^ 
'^camimus/  All  through  that  Summer  1740"  —  while  Kj"? 
Friedrich  went  rushing  about,  to  Strasburg,  to  Wesel;  doinp 
his  Herstals  and  Practicalities,  with  alight  high  hand,  lA"!* 
most  an  entertaining  manner;  and  intent,  still  more,  onoj* 


"isle  of  Wight,  not  to  mention  Portsmouth  and  tfie  S^*' 
"judustries;  G,0()(>  Maimiitt  i«<i  Xft  "Vi^  ^osii^kftd^  as  well  •• 
•  Gen  1 1  •won"  t  Maqa -'»'^« .  '«'•  ^^* 
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^'LandBegiments,  —  can  an^bodj  gaesa  whither?  America 
^itself  is  to  furnish  ^  one  Regiment,  with  Scotch  Officers  to 
"  disdpline  it,'  if  thej  can. 

^'Here  is  real  hae^  and  effort;  bat  by  no  means  snch  sj^eed 
''as  oonld  be  wished;  multiplex  confusions  and  contradictions 
**  occurring,  as  is  usual ,  when  your  machinery  runs  foul.  Nor 
''are  the  Gazetteers  without  their  guesses,  thou^  they  study 
"  to  be  discreet  '  Here  is  something  considerable  in  the  wind ; 
"  a  ^rand  idea,  for  certain;'  —  and  to  men  of  discernment,  it 
"pomts  surely  towards  Carthagena  and  heroic  Vernon  out 
"yonder?  Government  is  dumb  altogether;  and  la^  oc- 
"casional  embargo;  tiyin^  hard  (without  success),  m  the 
"delays  that  occurred,  to  keep  it  secret  firom  Don  Bias  and 
"  others.    The  outcome  of  all  which  was, 

"30.  Carthagena  itself  {November  1740— ^/>rt/ 1741).  —  On 
"November  6th,  —  by  no  means,  'July  dd,*  as  your  first  fond 
"programs  bore;  which  delay  was  itself  likely  to  be  fatal,  un- 
"less  the  Almanac,  and  course  of  the  Tropical  Seasons  would 
"  delay  alon^  with  you !  —  we  say,  On  Sunday ,  6th  November 
"17^"  (Kaiser  KarFs  Funeral  just  over,  and  great  thoughts 
going  on  at  Reinsberg),  "Rear-Admiral  Sir  Chaloner  Ogle, — 
"so  many  weeks  ana  months  after  the  set  time,  —  does  sail 
"firom  St.  Helen's  (jessed,  for  Carthagena) ;  all  people  send- 
"injg  blessings  with  aim.  Twenty-five  big  Ships  of  Uie  Line, 
"with  three  Half- Regiments  on  board;  fireships,  bomb- 
"ketches,  in  abundance;  and  eighty  Transports,  with  6,000 
"drilled  Marines:  a  Sea-and-Land  Force,  fit  to  strengthen 
"Hero  Vernon  with  a  witness,  and  realize  his  Carthagena 
"  views.  A  very  great  day  at  Portsmouth  and  St.  Helen^  for 
"these  Sunday  foft.* 

"Most  obscure  amon^  the  other  items  in  that  Armada  of 
'^  Sir  Chaloner's,  just  takmg  leave  of  England ;  most  obscure 
"  of  the  items  then ,  but  now  most  noticeable ,  or  almost  alone 
"noticeable,  is  a  young  Surgeon's -Mate,  —  one  Tobias 
"Smollett;  looking  over  the  waters  there  and  the  fading 
"coasts,  not  without  thoughts.  A  proud^  soffc-hearted,  though 
"somewhat  stem- visaged,  caustic  and  indicant  young  een- 
"tleman.    Apt  to  be  caustic  in  speech,  havmg  sorrows  of  his 

•  Tindal,  xx.  463  (Lists  &c.  there;  date  wrong,  "Slst  October,"  instead 
ofi6tli  (o.  a.),  many  thingrs  wrong,  and  all  things  left  loose  and  flabby, 
and  not  right !    As  is  poor  Tindal's  way). 

Carlyle,  Frederick  the  Great,  VI,  ^ 
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*'•  own  under  lock  and  key ,  on  this  and  subsequent  occasioni. 
*' Excellent  Tobias;  he  has,  little  as  he  hopes  it,  ■omething 
** considerable  by  way  of  mission  in  this  Expedition,  and  in 
''this  Universe  generally.  Mission  to  take  Portraiture  of 
*^  English  Seamanhood,  with  the  due  grimncss,  due  fidelity; 
*^  and  convey  the  same  to  remote  generations,  before  it  Tanisn. 
*^  Courage,  my  brave  young  Tobias;  through  endless  sorrows, 
''  contradictions,  toils  and  confusions,  you  will  do  your  errand 
<^in  some  measure;  and  that  will  be  something!  — 

**  Five  weeks  before  (29th  September  1740,  which  was  also 
<* several  months  beyond  time  set),  there  had  sailed,  strictly 
*Miidden  by  embargoes  which  were  little  effectual,  another 
** Expedition,  all  Naval;  intended  to  be  subsidiary  to  this  one: 
*' Commodore  Anson's,  of  Three  inconsiderable  Ships;  who  is 
''to  go  round  Cape  Horn,  if  he  can;  to  bombard  Spanish  Ame- 
^'rica  from  the  other  side;  and  stretch  out  a  hand  to  Vernon  in 
"  his  grand  Carthagena  or  ulterior  views.  Together  they  may 
''do  some  execution,  if  we  judge  by  the  old  Bucauier  and 
"Queen-Elizabeth  experiences?  Anson's  Expedition  has  be- 
''come  famous  in  the  world,  though  Vernon  got  no  good  of  It." 

Well!  Here  truly  was  a  business;  not  so  ill  -  contrived. 
Somebody  of  head  must  have  been  at  the  centre  of  this:  and  It 
might,  in  result ,  have  astonished  the  Spaniard ,  and  tumbled 
him  much  topsy-turvy  in  those  latitudes, —  had  the  machineir 
for  executing  it  been  well  in  gear.  Under  Friedrich  VVilhelm^ 
captaincy  and  management,  ever3r  person,  every  item,  correct 
to  its  time,  to  its  place,  to  its  function,  what  a  thing !  But  with 
mere  Walpole  Machinery:  alas,  it  was  far  too  wide  a  Plan 
for  Machinery  of  that  kind ,  habit  uallv  out  of  order,  and  only 
used  to  be  as  correct  as  —  as  it  could.  Those  f/e/ci//^  them- 
selves, first  to  Anson,  then  to  Ogle,  since  the  Tropical  Almanac 
would  not  delay  along  with  them,  had  thrown  both  En- 
t(*ri)riseB  into  weather  such  as  all- but  meant  impossibility  in 
those  latitudes!  This  was  irremediable;  —  had  not  been  re- 
mediable, by  efforts  and  pushings  here  and  there.  The  best 
of  management,  as  under  Anson,  could  not  get  the  better  of 
this ;  worst  of  management,  as  in  the  other  case,  was  likely  to 
make  a  fine  thing  ot  it !  Let  us  hasten  on: 

'' January  20th,  1741,  We  arrive,  through  much  rongh 
"weather  and  other  coniuae^\itsj:i\.^cii^^^  %x.  Vvd  Royal  in 
''/amaica;  find  Vernon  ^baVVu^  oti  W^  ^vji^^^  " 
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''Bmment,  tolerably  driUcd  by  the  Scotch  Lieutenants,  in 
*'fiiir readiness  and  equipment;  a  body  of  Ne^oes  super- 
padded,  by  way  of  pioneer  labourers  fit  for  those  not  climates. 
"One  nd  loss  there  had  been  on  the  vojage  hither:  Land 
"fofeethad  lost  their  Commander,  and  did  not  find  another. 
"General  Cathcart  had  died  of  sickness  on  the  voyage;  a 
''Cbaries  Lord  Cathcart,  who  was  understood  to  possess  some 
^knowledee  of  his  business:  and  his  Successor,  one  Went- 
** worth,  £d  not  happen  to  nave  any.  Which  was  reckoned 
^^vnlacky,  by  the  more  observant.  Vernon,  though  in  haste 
*4br  Carthaffena,  is  in  some  anxiety  about  a  powemil  French 
''Fleet  whidi  has  been  manoeuvring  in  those  waters  for  some 
"tone;  intent  on  no  good  that  Vernon  can  imagine.  The  first 
'^thing  now  is ,  See  into  that  French  Fleet.  French  Fleet,  on 
''our going  to  look  in  the  proper  Island,  is  found  to  be  all  off 
"'(ibr  Dome;  men  'mostly  starved  or  otherwise  dead,*  we  hear; 
"so  that  now,  after  this  last  short  delay,  —  To  Carthagena, 
"withaUsaU. 

"Wednesday  Evening,  15th  March  1741,  We  anchor  in  the 
"Playa  Grande,  the  waste  surfy  Shallow  which  washes  Cartha- 
"ma  seaward;  124  sail  of  us,  big  and  little.  We  find  Don 
"Bla«  in  a  very  prepared  posture.  Don  Bias  has  been  doing 
"hit  best,  this  twelvemonth  past;  plugging  up  that  Boca- 
"Chiea  {ZMtU-Mouth)  Ingate,  with  oatteries.  Dooms,  great 
"diips;  and  has  castles  not  a  few  thereabouts  and  in  theln- 
"  tenor  L^e  or  Harbour ;  all  which  he  has  put  in  tolerable  de- 
"fence,  so  far  as  can  be  judged :  not  an  inactive,  if  an  insolent 
"Don.  We  spend  the  next  five  days  in-  considering  and 
"iurveying  these  Performances  of  his :  What  is  to  be  done 
"with  them;  how,  in  the  first  place,  we  may  force  Boca-Chica; 
"and  get  in  upon  his  Interior  Castles  and  him.  After  con- 
"aderation,  and  plan  fixed: 

"Monday,  20th  March,  Sir  Chaloner,  with  broadsides, 
"sweeps  away  some  small  defences  which  lie  to  left  of  Boca- 
"Chica"  (to  our  left,  to  Boca-Chica's  nght,  if  anybody  cares  to 
be  particular).  **  Whereupon  the  Troops  land,  some  of  them 
"toat  same  evening;  and,  within  the  next  two  daysj  are  all 
"ashore,  implements,  Negroes  and  the  rest;  builduH?  bat- 
"teries,  fdiing  wood;  intent  to  capture  Boca-Chiea  OaAlVe^ 
''and  demolish  the  War-Shipa,  Booma^  and  fry  of  Ya&eVtve  qltA 
^0ibm-BatterieB;  and  thereby  to  get  in  upon  Don  BVaa,  wA 

26* 
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<^have  a  stroke  at  his  Interior  Castles  and  Cartha^ena  itself. 
'^  Till  April 5th,  here  are  sixteen  days  of  forions  intncate  work; 
**  not  ill  done :  —  the  physical  labour  itself,  the  Irailding  of  bat- 
*'teries,  with  Boca-Chica  firing  on  you  over  the  woods,  is 
"scarcely  doable  by  Europeans  in  that  season;  and  the 
'*  Negroes ,  who  are  able  for  it ,  *  fling  down  their  bordens,  sjmI 
<« scamper,  whenever  a  gun  goes  on/  Furious  fighting,  too, 
**•  there  was ,  by  seamen  and  landsmen;  not  iU  done,  consider- 
"ing  circumstances. 

^'On  the  sixteenth  day,  April  5th**  (KingFriedrichhorrrmg 
from  the  Mountains,  that  same  day,  towiuxis  Steinaa ,  whi^ 
took  fire  with  him  at  night),  "Boca-Chica Castle  and  the in- 
'^tricate  War-Ships,  Booms,  and  Castles  thereabouts  (Don 
"  Bias  running  off  when  the  push  became  intense) ,  are  at  last 
"  eot.  So  that  now,  through  Boca-Chica,  we  enter  the  Interior 
"  Harbour  or  Harbours.  *  Harbours  *  which  are  of  wide  extent, 
'*and  deep  enough;  being  in  fact  a  Lake,  or  rather  Pair  of 
** Lakes,  with  Castles (Ca.«re//o  Grande ^  ^Castle  Grand,*  the 
** chief  of  them),  with  War-Ships  sunk  or  afloat,  and  mis- 
*'cellaneous  obstructions:  beyond  all  which,  at  the  farther 
"shore,  some  five  miles  off,  Carthagena  itself  does  at  last  lie 
"potentially  accessible;  and  we  hope  to  get  in  upon  Don  Bias 
"and  it.  I'here  ensue  five  days  of  intricate  sea- work;  not 
"much  of  broadsiding,  mainly  tug^ing-out  of  sunk  War-Ships 
"  and  the  like ,  to  get  along-side  of  Castle  Grand ,  which  is  the 
"  chief  obstruction. 

'*April  loth,  Castle  Grand  itself  is  got;  nobody  fonnd  in  it 
"when  we  storm.  Don  Bias  and  the  Spaniards  seem  mnch  in 
"terror;  burning  any  Ships  they  still  have,  near  Carthasena; 
"  as  if  there  were  no  chance  now  left.*'  Thb  is  the  vetr  &kj  of 
Mollwitz  Battle;  near  about  the  hour  when  Schwenn  broke 
into  field-music,  and  advanced  with  thimderous  glitter  against 
the  evening  sun !  "  Carthagena  Expedition  is,  at  lengthTtairly 
"  in  contact  with  its  Problem ,  —  the  question  rising,  *Do  you 
"understand  it,  then?* 

"Up  to  this  point,  mistakes  of  management  had  been  made 
"good  by  obstinate  energy  of  execution;  clear  victory  had 
"gone  on  so  far.  the  Capture  of  Carthagena  now  seemingly  at 
"band.  One  thing  was  unfortunate:  'the  able  Mr.  Moor* 
"(meritorious  Captain  of  Foot,  who,  by  accident,  had  spent 
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» •tud]^  on  his  business) ,  '  the  one  real  Engineer  we  had/ 
'^gOt  killed  in  that  Boca-Chica  struggle :  an  end  to  poor  Moor! 
"So  that  the  Siege  of  Carthagena  will  have  to  go  on  without 
'* Engineer  science  henceforth.  May  be  important,  that,  — 
** who  knows?  Another  thin^  was  still  more  palpably  import- 
^ant:  Sea-General  Vernon  nad  an  undisguised  contempt  for 
"Land-General  Wentworth.  *  A  mere  blockhead,  whose  Bro- 
odier has  a  Borough,*  thinks  Vernon  (himself  an  Opposition 
"Member,  of  high-sniffing,  angry,  not  too  magnanimous 
"tnm);  —  and  withdraws  now  to  his  Ships;  intimating:  ^Do 
"your  Problem ,  then;  I  have  set  you  down  beside  it,  which 
"waf  my  part  of  the  affair!  *  —  Let  us  give  the  attack  of  Fort 
"Lazar,  and  end  this  sad  business. 

"  Sunday ,  16th  April ,  Wentworth ,  once  master  of  the  Up- 
"permost  Lake  or  Harbour  (what  the  Natives  call  the  Sun/i- 
"dero,  or  Anchorage  Proper),  had  disembarked,  high  up  to  the 
** right,  a  good  way  south  of  Carthagena ;  meaning  to  attack 
"therefrom  a  certain  Fort  Lazar,  which  stands  on  aHillbe- 
"tween  Carthagena  and  him:  this  Hill  and  Fort  once  his,  he 
"has Carthagena  under  his  cannon;  Carthagena  in  his  pocket, 
"as  it  were.  *Fort  not  to  be  had  without  batteries/  thinks 
"Wentworth;  though  the  sickly  rainy  season  has  set  in. 
'**Batterie8?  Scaling-ladders ,  you  mean!'  answers  Vernon, 
"with  undisguised  contempt.  For  the  two  are,  by  this  time, 
"almost  in  open  quarrel.  Wentworth  starts  building  bat- 
"teries,  in  spite  of  the  rain-deluges;  then  stops  building;  — 
"decides  to  ao  it  by  scalade,  after  all.  And,  at  two  in  the 
"morning  of  this  Sunday,  April  16th,  sets  forth,  in  certain 
"  columns,  —  by  roads  ill- known,  with  arrangements  that  do 
"  not  fit  like  clock-work ,  — ■  to  storm  said  Hill  and  Fort.  The 
"English  are  an  obstinate  people;  and  strenuous  execution 
"willsometimes  amend  defects  of  plan,  —  sometimes  not. 

^'The  obstinate  English ,  nothing  in  them  but  suUen  fire  of 
"valour,  which  has  to  bum  unluminous,  did,  after  mistake  on 
"mistake,  climb  the  rocks  or  heights  of  Lazar  Hill,  in  spite  of 
"the  world  and  Don  Bias's  cannonading;  but  found,  when 
"atop,  That  Fort  Lazar,  raining  cannon-shot,  was  still  divided 
"from  them  by  chasms;  that  the  scaling-ladders  had  not  come 
"(never  did  come,  owing  to  indiscipline  somewhere),  —  and 
"that,  without  wings  as  of  eagles ,  they  could  not  reach  Fort 
"Lazar  at  all!  For  about  four  hours,  they  struggled  with  a 
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*' desperate  doggedness,  to  overcome  the  chasms,  to  wrench 
*'  aside  the  Laws  of  Nature,  and  do  something  useful  for  them- 
*' selves;  patiently,  thoueh  sulkily;  regardless  of  the  storm  of 
*<  shot  which  killed  600  ofthem,  the  while.  At  length,  finding 
^the  Laws  of  Nature  too  strong  for  them,  they  descended 
'* gloomily;  'in  gloomy  silence,'  marched  home  to  their  tents 
<*  again,  —  in  a  humour  too  deep  for  words. 

'^  Yes ;  and  we  find  they  fell  sick  in  multitudes,  that  night ; 
"and,  *in  two  days  more,  were  reduced  from  6,645  to  3,200 
"  effective ;  *  Vernon,  from  the  sea,  looking  disdainfully  on :  — 
"  and  it  became  evident  that  the  big  Project  had  gone  to  water ; 
"and  that  nothing  would  remain  but  to  return  straightway  to 
"Jamaica,  in  bankrupt  condition.  Which  accordingly  was 
"  set  about.  And  ten  days  hence  (April  26th) .  the  final  party 
"of  them  did  get  on  board,  —  punctual  to  take  *  three  tents,' 
"  their  last  rag  of  Siege-furniture,  along  with  them ;  '  lest  Don 
"Bias  have  trophies,  thinks  poor  Wentworth.  And  sailed 
"away,  with  their  sad  Siege  nnished  in  such  fashion.  Stre- 
" nuous  Siege;  which,  had  the  War-Sciences  been  foolishness, 
"and  the  Laws  of  Nature  and  the  rigours  of  Arithmetic  and 
"Geometry  been  stretchable  entities,  might  have  succeeded 
"betterl"*  — 

"Evening  of  April  26th:"  —  I  perceive  it  was  in 
the  very  hours  while  Belleisle  arrived  in  Friedrich's 
Camp  of  MoUwitz;  eve  of  that  Siege  of  Brieg,  which 
we  saw  performing  itself  with  punctual  regard  to  said 
Laws  and  rigours,  and  issuing  in  so  different  a  manner ! 
Nothing  that  mj  Constitutional  Historian  has  said 
equals  in  pungent  enormity  the  matter-of-fact  Picture, 
left  by  Tobias  Smollett,  of  the  sick  and  wounded,  in 
the  interim  which  followed  that  attempt  on  Fort  Lazar 
and  the  Laws  of  Nature: 

"  As  for  the  sick  and  wounded  ,**  says  Tobias ,  "  they  were, 
"next  day,  sent  on  board  of  the  transports  and  vessels  called 

*  Smollett's  Account,  Miscellaneous  Works  (Edinburgh,  1S06),  !▼. 
445-469,  i8  thtA  of  a  highly  IntelUgent  Eyewitness,  credible  and  Intelligible 
in  every  partiexdmt. 
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^'hospital-ships;  where  they  langaished  in  want  of  every  ue- 
"  cessary  comfort  and  accommodation.  Thej  were  destitute 
"of  surgeons,  nurses,  cooks  and  proper  provision;  they  were 
"pent  up  between  decks  in  small  vessels^  where  they  had  not 
"room  to  sit  upright;  they  wallowed  in  filth;  myriads  of 
"maggots  were  hatched  in  the  putrefaction  of  their  sores, 
"  which  had  no  other  dressing  than  that  of  being  washed  by 
"themselves  with  their  own  aUowance  of  brandy;  and  nothing 
"  was  heard  but  groans ,  lamentations  and  the  language  of 
"despair,  invoking  death  to  deliver  them  from  their  miseries. 
"What  served  to  encourage  this  despondence,  was  the  prospect 
"  of  those  poor  wretches  who  had  strength  and  opportunity  to 
"look  around  them ;  for  there  they  beheld  the  naked  bodies  of 
"their  fellow-soldiers  and  comrades  floating  up  and  down  the 
"harbour,  Taffordin^  prey  to  the  carrion-crows  and  sharks, 
"which  tore  them  m  pieces  without  interruption,  and  con- 
"  tributing  by  their  stench  to  the  mortality  that  prevailed. 

"  This  picture  cannot  fail  to  be  shocking  to  the  humane 
"reader,  especially  when  he  is  informed,  that  while  those 
"miserable  objects  cried  in  vain  for  assistance,  and  actually 
"  perished  for  want  of  proper  attendance,  every  ship  of  war  in 
"  the  fleet  could  have  spared  a  couple  of  surgeons  for  their  re- 
"lief;  and  many  young^cntlemen  of  that  profession  solicited 
"  their  captains  in  vain  &r  leave  to  go  and  administer  help  to 
"  the  sick  and  wounded.  The  necessities  of  the  poor  people 
"were  well  known;  the  remedy  was  easy  and  apparent;  but 
"  the  discord  between  the  chiefs  was  inflamed  to  such  a  degree 
"of  diabolical  rancour,  that  the  one  chose  rather  to  see  his 
"men  perish  than  ask  help  of  the  other,  who  disdained  to  offer 
"his  assistance  unasked ,  though  it  might  have  saved  the  lives 
"  of  his  fellow-subjects."  * 

In  such  an  amazing  condition  is  the  English 
Fighting  Apparatus  under  Walpole,  being  'important 
for  England's  self  only;  while  the  Talking  Apparatus, 
important  for  Walpole,  is  in  such  excellent  gearing,  so 
well  kept  in  repair  and  oil!  By  Wentworth's  blame, 
who  had  no  knowledge  of  war;    by  Vernon's,   who  sat 

•  Smollett,  ibi't.  (Anderson'i  Editton),  iv.  466. 
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famous  on  the  Opposition  side,  yet  wanted  loyalty  of 
mind;  by  one^s  blame  and  another^s,  whose  it  is  idle 
arguing,  here  is  how  your  Fighting  Apparatus  performs 
in  the  hour  when  needed.  Unfortunate  General,  or 
General's  Cocked-Hat  (a  brave  heart  too,  they  say, 
though  of  brain  too  vacant,  too  opaque);  unfortunate 
Admiral  (much  blown  away  by  vanity,  ill-nature,  and 
Parliamentary  wind);  —  doubly  unfortunate  Nation, 
that  employs  such  to  lead  its  armaments!  How  the 
English  Nation  took  it?  The  English  Nation  has  had 
much  of  this  kind  to  take,  £rst  and  last;  and  ap- 
parently will  yet  have.  "Gloomy  silence,"  like  that 
of  the  poor  men  going  home  to  their  tents,  is  our  only 
dialect  towards  it. 

This  is  a  dreadful  business,  this  of  the  wrecked 
Carthagena  Expedition ;  such  a  force  of  war-munitions 
in  every  kind,  —  including  the  rare  kind,  human 
Courage  and  force  of  heart,  only  not  human  Captaincy, 
the  rarest  kind,  —  as  could  have  swallowed  South 
America  at  discretion,  had  there  been  Oaptains  over  it. 
Has  gone  blundering  down  into  Orcus  and  the  shark's 
belly,  in  that  unutterable  manner.  Might  have  been 
didactic  to  England,  more  than  it  was;  England's  skin 
being  very  thick  against  lessons  of  that  nature.  Might 
have  broken  the  heart  of  a  little  Sovereign  Gentleman, 
Curator  of  England,  had  he  gone  hypochondriacally 
into  it;  which  he  was  far  from  doing,  brisk  little  Gen- 
tleman; looking  out  elsewhither,  with  those  eyes  a  jieiir 
de  tete^  and  nothing  of  insoluble  admitted  into  the 
brain  that  dwelt  inside. 

Wh&t  became  subsequently  of  the  Spanish  War, 


CHAP.  XII.]    SORROWS  OP  HIS  BRITANNIC  MAJESTY.  409 

April— May  1741. 

we  in  vain  inquire  of  History-Books.  The  War  did 
not  die  for  many  years  to  come,  bat  neither  did  it 
publicly  live;  it  disappears  at  this  point:  a  River  Niger, 
seen  once  flowing  broad  enough;  but  issuing  —  Does 
it  issue  nowhere,  then!  Where  does  it  issue?  Except 
for  my  Constitutional  Historian,  still  unpublished,  I 
should  never  have  known  where.  —  By  the  time  these 
disastrous  Carthagena  tidings  reached  England,  his 
Britannic  Majesty  w^w  in  Hanover;  involved,  he,  and 
all  his  State-doctors,  English  and  Hanoverian,  in  awful 
contemplation  on  Pragmatic  Sanction,  Kaiser- Wahl, 
Celestial  Balance,  and  the  saving  of  Nature's  Keystone, 
should  this  still  prove  possible  to  human  effort  and 
contrivance.  In  which  imminency  of  Doomsday  itself, 
the  small  English-Spanish  matter,  which  the  Official 
people,  and  his  Majesty  as  much  as  any,  had  bitterly 
disliked,  was  quite  let  go,  and  dropped  out  of  view. 
Forgotten  by  Official  people;  left  to  the  dumb 
English  Nation,  whose  concern  it  was,  to  administer  as 
it  could. 

Anson,  —  with  his  three  ships  gone  to  two,  gone 
ultimately  to  one,  —  is  henceforth  what  Spanish  War 
there  officially  is.  Anson  could  not  meet  those  Vemon- 
Wentworth  gentlemen  "from  the  other  side  of  the 
Isthmus  of  Darien,"  the  gentlemen,  with  their  Entel^ 
prise,  being  already  bankrupt  and  away.  Anson,  with 
three  inconsiderable  ships,  which  rotted  gradually  into 
one,  could  not  himself  settle  the  Spanish  War:  but  he 
did,  on  his  own  score,  a  series  of  things,  ending  in 
beautiful  finis  of  the  Acapulco  Ship,  which  were  of 
considerable  detriment,  and  of  highly  considerable  dis- 
grace, to  Spain;  —  and  were,  and  are  long  likely  to 
be,  memorable  among  the  Sea-heroismft  oi  \!kv^  ^q'^^ 


410  FIRST  SILESIAN  WAB.  [bOOK  Xll. 

April— May  1741. 

Oiving  proof  that  real  Captains,  taciturn  Sons  of  Anak, 
are  still  bom  in  England;  and  Sea-kings,  equal  to  any 
that  were.  Luckily,  too,  he  had  some  chaplain  or 
ship's-surgeon  on  board,  who  saw  good  to  write  account 
of  that  memorable  Voyage  of  his;  and  did  it,  in  brief, 
perspicuous  terms,  wise  and  credible:  a  real  Poem  in 
its  kind,  or  Romance  all  Fact;  one  of  the  pleasantest 
little  Books  in  the  World^s  Library  at  this  date.  Anson 
sheds  some  tincture  of  heroic  beauty  over  that  other- 
wise altogether  hideous  puddle  of  mismanagement, 
platitude,  disaster;  and  vindicates,  in  a  pathetically 
potential  way,  the  honour  of  his  poor  Nation  a  little. 

Apart  from  Official  Anson,  the  Spanish  War  fell 
mainly,  we  may  say,  into  the  hands  of  —  of  Mr. 
Jenkhis  himself,  and  such  Friends  of  his,  at  Wapping, 
Bristol  and  the  Seaports,  as  might  be  disposed  to  go 
privateering.  In  which  course,  after  some  crosses  at 
first,  and  great  complaints  of  losses  to  Spanish 
Privateers,  Wapping  and  Bristol  did  at  length  eminently 
get  the  upper  hand;  and  thus  carried  on  this  Spanish 
War  (or  Spanish-French,  Spain  and  France  having  got 
into  one  boat),  for  long  years  coming,  in  an  entirely 
inarticulate,  but  by  no  means  quite  ineflFectual  manner, 
—  indeed  to  the  ultimate  clearance  of  the  Seas  from 
both  French  and  Spaniard,  within  the  next  twenty 
years.  Readers  shall  take  this  little  Fxcerpt,  dated 
Three  Years  hence,  and  set  it  twinkling  in  the  night  of 
their  imaginations: 

Bristol,  Manday,2ist{im)  September  HAL    *    *    "No- 

'' thing  is  to  be  seen  here  but  rejoicings  for  the  number  of 

'^French  prizes  broueht  into  this  port    Our  Sailors  are  in 

*' high  apirita ,  and  full  of  money;  and  while  on  shore,  spend 

''their  whole  time  in  carousing^vi&iUn^  their  Mistresses,  going 
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*^jkjBy  serenading,  &c.,  dressed  out  with  laced  hats,  tossels 
"(m),  swords  with  sword-knots,  and  every  other  waj  of 
'ipenaing  their  money."  * 

Carthagena,  Walpole,  Viners:  here  are  Sorrows  for 
I  Britannic  Majesty,  —  and  these  are  nothing  like  all. 
hi  poor  readers  should  have  some  respite;  brief 
inaddng-time,  were  it  only  to  use  their  pocket-hand- 
hiehiefs,  and  summon  new  courage! 

*  Jbrtrsct  of  a  Letter  from  Bristol,  In  Gentleman's  Magatine,  xir.  504. 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

small-war:  first  emergence   of  ZIETllEN  THE  HUSSAR 
GENERAL  INTO  NOTICE. 

After  Brieg,  Friedrich  andcrtook  nothing  military, 
except  strict  vigilance  of  Neipperg,  for  a  coaple  of 
months  or  more.  Military,  especially  offensive  opera- 
tions, are  not  the  methods  just  now.  Rest  on  your 
oars;  see  how  this  seething  Ocean  of  European  Politics, 
and  Peace  or  War,  will  settle  itself  into  currents,  into 
set  winds;  by  which  of  them  a  man  may  steer,  who 
happens  to  have  a  fixed  port  in  view.  Neipperg,  too, 
is  glad  to  be  quiescent;  "my  Infantry  hopelessly  in- 
ferior," he  writes  to  headquarters:  "Could  not  one  hire 
10,000  Saxons,  think  you,"  —  or  do  several  other 
chimerical  things,  for  help?  Except  with  his  Pandonr 
})eople,  working  what  mischief  they  can,  Neipperg  does 
nothing.  But  this  Hungarian  rabble  is  extensively 
industrious,  scouring  the  country  far  and  wide;  and 
gives  a  great  deal  of  trouble  both  to  Friedrich  and  the 
peaceable  inhabitants.  So  that  there  is  plenty  of  Small 
War  always  going  on:  —  not  mentionable  here,  any 
passage  of  it,  except  perhaps  one,  at  a  place  called 
Rothschloss;  which  concerns  a  remarkable  Prussian 
Hussar  Major,  their  famed  Ziethcn,  and  is  still 
remembered  by  the  Prussian  public. 

We  have  heard  of  Captain,  now  Major  Ziethen, 
how  Friedrich  Wilhelm  sent  him  to  the  Rhine  Campaign, 
six   years    ago,    to   learn   the   Hussar   Art   from  the 
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AiutriaiiB  there.  One  Baronaj  {Baroniayy  or  even 
Baranyofy  as  others  write  him),  an  excellent  hand, 
tiaght  him  the  Art;  —  and  how  well  he  has  learned, 
Baronaj  now  sadly  experiences.  The  Affair  of  Roth- 
sehloss  (in  abridged  form)  befel  as  follows: 

"In  these SmaU- War  businesses, Baron aj,  Austrian Major- 
" General  of  Hussars,  had  been  ezceedmgly  mischievous 
"hitherto.  It  was  but  the  other  day,  a  Prussian  regular  party 
''had  to  go  out  upon  him,  just  m  time;  and  to  re- wrench 
"'rizt^  cartloads  of  meal,*  wrenched  by  him  from  suffering 
'^indinduals;  with  which  he  was  making  off  to  Neisse,  when 
''the  Prussians"  (from  their  Camp  of  Mollwitz,  where  they 
sdn  are) ''  came  in  sight. 

"And  now  again  (May  16th)  news  is ,  That  Baronay,  and 
"1400 Hussars  with  him,  has  another  considerable  set  of  meai- 
"carts,  —  in  the  Village  of  Rothschloss,  about  twenty  miles 
"southward,  Frankenstein  way:  and  means  to  march  with 
"them  Neisse- ward  tomorrow.  Two  marches  or  so  will  bring 
"him  home;  if  Prussian  diligence  prevent  not.  ^Go  in- 
"■tanlfly,'  orders  Friedrich,  —  appointing  Winterfeld  to  do 
"it:  Winterfeld  with  300  drajg^oons,  with  Ziethen  and  Hussars 
"to  the  amount  of  600;  which  is  more  than  one  to  two  of 
"Austrians. 

''  Winterfeld  and  Ziethen  march  that  same  day ;  are  in  the 
"neighbourhood  of  Rothschloss  hj  nightfall;  and  take  their 
"measures,  —  block  the  road  to  Neisse,  and  do  the  other  ne- 
''eessaiy  things.  And  go  in  upon  Baronay  next  morning,  at 
"the  due  rate,  fiery  men  both  of  them;  sweep  poor  Baronay 
"away,  minus  the  meal;  who  finds  even  his  road  blocked 
"(bridge  bursting  into  cannon-shot  upon  him,  at  one  point),  — 
"niftead  of  bridge  a  stream,  or  slow  current  of  quagmire  for 
"him,  —  and  is  in  imminent  hazard.  Ziethen^s  behaviour  was 
"superlative  f  details  of  it  unintelli^ble  off  the  ground) ;  and 
"Baronay  flea  totally  in  wreck ;  —  ms  own  horse  shot ,  and  at 
"the  moment  no  other  to  be  had;  swam  the  quagmire,  or 
"swashed  through  it ,  ^  by  help  of  a  tree ;  *  and  had  a  near  miss 
"of  capture.  Kecovering  himself  on  the  other  side,  Baronay, 
"we  can  fancy,  gave  a  grin  of  various  expres|sion,  as  he  got 
"into  saddle  again :  '  The  arrow  so  near  killing  was  feathered 
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"from  one's  own  whig,  too!'  —  And  indeed,  a  day  ortfr^ 
"  after,  he  wrote  Zietlien  a  handsome  Letter  to  that  effect*** 

Ziethen,  for  minor  good  feats,  had  been  made 
Lientenant-Coloncl,  the  very  day  he  marched ;  his  Com- 
mission dates  May  16th,  1741;  and  on  the  morrow  he 
handsels  it  in  this  pretty  manner.  He  is  now  forty- 
two:  much  hold  down  hitherto;  being  a  man  of  in- 
articulate turn,  hot  and  abrupt  in  his  ways,  —  liable 
always  to  multifarious  obstruction,  and  unjust  contra- 
diction from  his  fellow-creatures.  But  Winterfeld^s 
report  on  this  occasion  was  emphatic;  and  Ziethen 
shoots  rapidly  up  henceforth;  Colonel  within  the  year, 
General  in  1744;  and  more  and  more  esteemed  by 
Friedrich  during  their  subsequent  long  life  together. 

Though  perhaps  the  two  most  opposite  men  in 
Nature,  and  standing  so  far  apart,  they  fully  recognised 
one  anotlier  in  their  several  spheres.  For  Ziethen  too 
had  good  eyesight,  though  in  abstruse  sort:  —  ragged 
simple  son  of  the  moorlands;  nourished,  body  and  sool, 
on  orthodox  fnigal  oatmeal  (so  to  speak),  with  a  large 
sprinkling  of  iire  and  iron  thrown  in!  A  man  bom 
poor:  son  of  some  poor  Squirelet  in  the  Sappin 
Country;  —  "used  to  walk  five  miles  into  Ruppin  on 
"Saturday  nights,"  in  early  life,  "and  have  his  hair 
"done  into  club,  which  had  to  last  him  till  the  week 
"following."**  A  big-headed,  thick-lipped,  decidedly 
ugly  little  man.  And  yet  so  beautiful  in  his  ngliness: 
wise,  resolute,  true,  witli  a  dash  of  high  uncomplaining 

»  ttelden-Geuhichte ,  i.  987;  Orlich,  i.  190.    The  Life  •f  General  dt 
Zirten  (English  TrAnsUUion,  very  111  printed »  Berlin,  1S03),  fry  Fhm  mb 
IHumcnthal  (a  vaguish  eloquent  Lady,  but  with  accetf  to  inforaiatloB, 
being  a  connexion  of  Z.*s),  p.  84. 
•"  MilUair-Ltxikon,  !▼.  SIO. 
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Wnnr  in  him;  —  not  the  "bleached  nigger"  at  all,  as 
Amt-CoUectors  sometimes  call  him!  No;  but  (on 
Atte  oatmeal  terms)  the  Socrates-Odysseus,  the  valiant 

C Stoic,  and  much-enduring  man.  One  of  the  best 
r^aptains  ever  built.  By  degrees  King  Friedrich 
ad  he  grew  to  be,  —  with  considerable  tiffs  now  and 
iha,  and  intervals  of  gloom  and  eclipse,  —  what  we 
v|ght  call  sworn  friends.  On  which  and  on  general 
grmmdfl,  Ziethen  has  become,  like  Friedrich  himself,  a 
ftmd  of  mythical  person  with  the  soldiery  and  common 
M^e;  more  of  a  demigod  than  any  other  of  Friedrich's 
Cbptains. 

Friedrich  is  always  eagerly  in  quest  of  men  like 
Ziethen;  specially  so  at  this  time.  He  has  meditated 
macti  on  the  bad  figure  his  Cavalry  made  at  Mollwitz; 
and  is  already  drilling  them  anew  in  multiplex  ways, 
dnring  those  leisure  days  he  now  has,  —  with  evident 
fBccess  on  the  next  trial,  this  very  Summer.  And,  as 
Ui  wont  is,  will  not  rest  satisfied  there.  But  strives 
ivessantly,  for  a  series  of  summers  and  years  to  come, 
tiD  he  bring  them  to  perfection;  or  to  the  likeness  of 
Ibi  own  thought,  which  probably  was  not  far  from 
that  Till  at  length  it  can  be  said  his  success  became 
vorld-famous;  and  he  had  such  Seidlitzes  and  Ziethens 
ti  were  not  seen  before  or  since. 
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CHAPTER  L 

BRITANNIC  MAJESTY  AS  PALADIN  OF  THE  PRAGMATIC. 

Part  First  of  his  Britannic  Majesty's  Sorrows,  the 
'  Britannic  or  Domestic  Part,  is  now  perhaps  conceivable 
to  readers.  But  as  to  the  Second,  the  Germanic  or 
Pragmatic  Part,  —  articulate  History,  after  much  con- 
sideration, is  content  to  renounce  attempting  these; 
feels  that  these  will  remain  forever  inconceivable  to 
mankind  in  the  now  altered  times.  So  small  a  gentle- 
man; and  he  feels,  dismally  though  with  heroism,  that 
he  has  got  the  axis  of  the  world  on  his  shoulder.  Poor 
Majesty!  His  eyes,  proud  as  Jove's,  are  nothing  like 
so  perspicacious;  a  pair  of  the  poorest  eyes:  and  he 
has  to  scan  with  them,  and  unriddle  under  pain  of 
death,  such  a  waste  of  insoluble  intricacies,  troubles 
and  world-perils  as  seldom  was,  —  even  in  Dreams.  In 
fact,  it  is  of  the  nature  of  a  long  Nightmare  Dream, 
all  this  of  the  Pragmatic,  to  his  poor  Majesty  and  Na- 
don ;  and  wakeful  History  must  not  spend  herself  upon 
it,  beyond  the  essential. 

May  12th,  betimes  this  Year,  his  Majesty  got  across 
to  Hanover,  Harrington  with  him;  anxious  to  contem- 
plate near  at  hand  that  Camp  of  the  Old  Dessauer^s  at 
Gdttin,  and  the  other  fearful  phenomena,  French,  Prus- 
sian and  other,  in  that  Country.  His  Majesty,  as  na- 
tural, was  much  in  Germany  in  those  Years;  scauninig 
the  phenomena;  a  long  while  not  knowing  wWt  Vxi  \5afe 
world  to  make  of  them.    Bully  Belleisle  havmg  «te^^. 

1* 
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into  the  ring,  it  is  evident,  clear  as  the  sun,  that  one 
must  act,  and  act  at  once;  hut  it  is  a  perfect  sphinx- 
enigma  to  say  How.  Seldom  was  Sovereign  or  man 
so  spurred,  and  goaded  on,  hy  the  highest  considera- 
tions; and  then  so  held  down,  and  chained  to  his  place, 
by  an  imbroglio  of  considerations  and  sphinx-riddles! 
Thrice  over,  at  different  dates  (which  shall  be  given), 
the  first  of  them  this  Year,  he  starts  up  as  in  spasm, 
determined  to  draw  sword,  and  plunge  in;  twice  he  is 
crushed  down  again,  with  sword  half  drawn;  and  only 
the  third  time  (in  1743)  does  he  get  sword  out,  and 
brandish  it  in  a  surprising  though  useless  manner.  Af- 
ter which  he  feels  better.  But  up  to  that  crisis,  hLs 
case  is  really  tragical,  —  had  idle  readers  any  bowels 
for  him;  which  they  have  not!  One  or  two  Fractions, 
snatched  from  the  circumambient  Paper  Vortex,  must 
suffice  us  for  the  indispensable  in  this  place: 

Cunctation^^  yet  incessant  and  ubiquitous  Endeavourings ,  of  his 
Britannic  Majesty  (1741-1 743). 

*  *  After  the  wonderful  Russian  Partition- Treaty, 
which  his  English  Walpoles  would  not  hear  of,  —  and  which 
has  produced  the  Camp  of  Gottin,  see,  your  Majesty!  — 
George  does  nothing  rashly.  Far  from  it:  indeed,  except  it 
be  paying  money,  he  becomes  again  a  miracle  of  cunctations ; 
ana  stageers  about  for  years  to  come,  like  the  —  Shall  we  say, 
like  the  White  Hanover  Horse  amid  half-a-dozen  sieves  of 
beans?  Alas  no,  like  the  Hanover  Horse  with  the  shadows  of 
half-a-dozen  Damocles*-swords  dangling  into  the  eyes  of  it; 
—  enough  to  drive  any  Horse  to  its  wit's  end !  — 

"To  do,  to  dare,  thinks  the  Britannic  Majesty;  —  yes, 
and  of  darine  there  is  a  plenty:  but,  "In  which  direction? 
What,  How?"  these  are  questions  for  a  fussy  little  gentleman 
called  to  take  the  world  on  his  shoulders.  We  suppose  it  was 
byWalpole*8  advice  that  he  eave  her  Hungarian  Majesty  that 
200,000/.  of  Secret-Service  Money ;  —  advice  sufficiently  Wal- 
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polean:  ^^Kussian  Partition-Treaties;  horrible  to  think  of; 
—  beware  of  these  again!  Give  her  Majesty  that  cash;  can 
be  done;  it  will  keep  matters  afloat,  and  spoil  nothing  I  * 
That,  till  the  late  Subsidy  payable  within  year  and  day 
hence,  was  all  of  tangible  his  Majesty  had  yet  done ;  —  truly 
that  is  all  her  Hungarian  Majesty  has  yet  ^ot  by  hawking  the 
world,  Pragmatic  Sanction  in  hand.  And  if  that  were  the  bit 
of  generosity  which  enabled  Neipperg  to  climb  the  Mountains 
and  be  beaten  at  Mollwitz,  that  has  helped  little  I  Very  bie 

generosities,  to  a  frightful  cipher  of  Millions  Sterling  through 
le  coming  years,  will  ^o  the  same  road;  and  amount  also  to 
zero,  even  for  the  receiving  party,  not  to  speak  of  the  giving! 
For  men  and  kings  are  wise  creatures. 

But  wbe  or  unwise ,  how  great  are  his  Britannic  Majesty's 
activities  in  this  Pragmatic  Business!  We  may  say,  they  are 
prodigious,  incessant,  ubiquitous.  They  are  forgotten  now, 
fallen  wholly  to  the  spiders  and  the  dustbins;  —  though  Frie- 
drich  himself  was  not  a  busier  King  in  those  days,  if  perhaps 
a  better  directed.  It  is  a  thing  wonderful  to  us,  but  sorrownil 
and  undeniable.  We  perceive  the  Britannic  Majesty's  own 
little  mind  pulsing  with  this  Pragmatic  Matter,  as  the  biggest 
volcano  would  do;  —  shooting  forth  dust  and  smoke,  f sub- 
sidies, diplomatic  emissaries ,  treaties,  offers  of  treaty,  plans, 
foolish  futile  exertions) ,  at  an  immense  rate.  When  the  Ce- 
lestial Balances  are  canting,  a  man  ought  to  exert  himself. 
But  as  to  this  of  saving  the  nouse  of  Austria  from  France,  — 
sorely,  your  Britannic  Majesty,  the  shortest  way  to  that,  if 
that  is  so  indispensable,  were:  That  the  House  of  Austria 
should  consent  to  give  up  its  stolen  g^oods,  better  late  than 
never;  and  to  make  this  King  of  Prussia  its  friend,  as  he  offers 
to  be!  Joined  with  this  King,  it  would  manage  to  give  account 
of  France  and  its  balloon  proiects,  by  and  by.  Could  yonr 
Britannic  Majesty  but  take  Mr.  Viner's  hint;  and,  in  the 
interim,  mind  your  omn  business !  — 

His  Britannic  Majesty  intends  immediate  fighting;  and. 
both  in  England  and  Hanover,  is  making  preparation  loaa 
and  great  Nay,  he  will  in  his  own  person  fight,  if  necessar;^, 
and  rather  likes  the  thought  of  it:  he  saw  Oudenarde  in  his 
young  days;  and,  I  am  told,  traces  in  himself  a  talent  for 
Generalship.  Were  the  Britannic  Majesty  to  draw  his  own 
pnissant  sword!  —  His  own  puissant  purse  he  has  already 
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drawn;  and  is  subsidising  to  right  and  left;  knocking  at  all 
doors  with  money  in  hana^  and  the  question,  ^' Any  fighting 
done  here?**  In  England  itself  there  goes  on  much  drilling, 
enlisting;  camping,  proposing  to  camp;  which  is  noisy 
enough  m  the  British  Newspapers,  much  more  in  the  Foreign. 
One  actual  Camp  there  was  "on  Lexden  Heath  near  Col- 
chester," from  May  till  October  of  this  1741,* — Camp  waiting 
always  to  be  shipped  across  to  the  scene  of  action,  but  never 
was:  —  this  actual  Camp,  and  several  imaginary  ones  here, 
which  were  alarming  to  the  Continental  Gazetteer.  In  Eng- 
land his  Majesty  is  busy  that  way;  still  more  among  his  Hano- 
verians, now  under  his  own  royal  eye;  and  among  his  Danes 
and  Hessians,  whom  he  has  now  brought  over  into  Hanover, 
to  combine  with  the  others.  Danes  and  Hessians,  6,000  of 
each  kind ,  he  for  some  time  back  keeps  in  stall,  upon  subsidy, 
ready  for  such  an  occasion.  Their  '*Camp  at  Hameln,*' 
"  Camp  at  Nienburg"  (will ,  with  the  Hanoverians ,  be  30,000 
odd) ;  their  swashing  and  blaring  about,  intending  to  encamp 
atHameln,  at  Nienburg,  and  other  places,  but  never  doin^  it, 
or  doing  it  with  any  result:  this,  with  the  alarming En^ish 
Camps  at  Lexden  and  in  Dreamland ,  which  also  were  void  of 
practical  issue,  filled  Europe  with  rumour  this  Summer.  — 
Eager  enough  to  fight;  a  noble  martial  ardour  in  our  little 
Hercules- Atlas !  But  there  lie  such  enormous  difficulties  on 
the  threshold;  especially  these  Two,  which  are  insuperable 
or  nearly  so. 

Difficulty  First,  is  that  of  the  laggard  Dutch;  a  People 
apt  to  be  heavy  in  the  stemworks.  ITiey  are  quite  languid 
aoout  Pragmatic  Sanction,  these  Dutch ;  they  answer  his  Bri- 
tannic Majesty's  enthusiasm  with  an  obese  torpidity;  and 
hope  always  they  will  drift  through ,  in  some  way ;  buoyant  in 
their  own  fat,  well  ballasted  astern;  and  not  need  such  swim- 
ming for  life.  **  What  a  laggard  notion ,"  thinks  his  Maj  esty ; 
** notion  in  ten  pair  of  breeches,  so  to  speak!"  This  stirring 
up  of  the  Dutch,  which  lasts  year  on  year,  and  almost  beats 
Lord  Stair,  Lord  Carteret,  and  our  chief  Artists,  is  itself  a 
thing  like  few!  One  of  his  Britannic  Majesty's  great  difficul- 
ties; —  insuperable  he  never  could  admit  it  to  be.  "Surely 
you  are  a  Sea-Power,  ye  valiant  Dutch ;  the  Other  Sea-Power? 

*  Manifold  bat  insignificant  detaiU  about  it,  in  the  old  Newspapers  of 
those  Months. 
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Bound  by  Barrier  Treaty,  Treaty  of  Vienna,  and  Law  of  Na- 
ture itself,  to  rise  with  us  against  the  fatal  designs  of  France; 
fatal  to  Your  Dutch  Barrier,  first  of  all;  if  the  Liberties  of 
Mankind  were  indifferent  to  you!  How  is  it  that  you  will 
not?"  The  Dutch  cannot  say  how.  France  rocks  them  in 
security,  by  oily-mouthed  Diplomatists,  F^n^lon  and  others; 
"  Would  not  touch  a  stone  of  your  Barrier,  for  the  world ,  ye 
admirable  Dutch  neighbours:  on  our  honour,  thrice  and  four 
times,  No!"  They  have  an  eloquent  Van  Hoey  of  their  own 
at  Paris;  renowned  in  Newspapers :  **  Nothing  but  friendship 
here!"  reports  Van  Hoey  always ^nd  the  Dutch  answer  his 
Britannic  jVIajesty:  "Hm,  rise?  Well  then,  if  we  must!"  — 
but  sit  always  still. 

Nowhere  in  Political  Mechanics  have  I  seen  such  a  Problem 
as  this  of  hoisting  to  their  feet  the  heavy-bottomed  Dutch. 
The  cunningest  leverage,  every  sort  of  Diplomatic  block-and- 
tackle,  Carteret  and  Stair  themselves  running  over  to  help  in 
critical  seasons,  is  applied ;  to  almost  no  ourpose.  Pull  long, 
pull  strong,  pull  all  together,  —  see,  the  heavy  Dutch  do  stir; 
some  four  inches  of  daylight  fairly  visible  below  them :  bear  a 
hand,  oh  bear  a  hand !  —  Pooh,  the  Dutch  flap  down  again,  as 
low  as  ever.  As  low,  —  unless  (by  Diplomatic  art)  you  have 
wedged  them  at  the  four  inches  higher;  which,  after  the  first 
time  or  two ,  is  generally  done.  At  the  long  last,  partially  in 
1743  (upon  which  his  Britannic  Majesty  drew  sword),  complete- 
ly in  1747,  the  Dutch  were  got  to  their  feet;  —  unfortunately 
eood  for  nothing  when  they  were!  Without  them  his  Britannic 
Majesty  durst  not  venture.  Hidden  in  those  dustbins,  there  is 
nothing  so  absurd ,  or  which  would  be  so  wearisome,  did  it  not 
at  last  become  slightly  ludicrous,  as  this  of  hoisting  the  Dutch. 

Difficulty  Second,  which  in  enormity  of  ma^itude  might 
be  reckoned  first ,  as  in  order  of  time  it  ranks  both  first  and 
last,  is:  The  case  of  dear  Hanover;  case  involved  in  mere 
insolubilities.  Our  own  dear  Hanover,  which  (were  there 
nothing  more  in  it)  is  liable ,  from  that  Camp  at  Gottin,  to  be 
slit  in  pieces  at  a  moment's  warning!  No  drawing  sword 
against  a  nefarious  Prussia,  on  those  terms.  The  Camp  at 
Gottin  holds  George  in  checkmate.  And  then  finally,  in  this 
same  Autumn  1741 ,  when  a  Maillebois  with  his  40  or  50,0(X) 
French  (the  Leftward  or  western  of  those  Two  Belleisle 
Armies),  threatening  our  Hanover  from  another  side,  crossed 
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M^ir — 

the  Lower  Rhine  —  But  let  us  not  anticipate.    The  cms 
Hanover,  which  everybody  saw  to  be  his  Bu^es^s  vnliienl^ 
point,  was  the  constant  open  door  of  France  ana  her  inn  hii^ 
tions,  and  a  never-ending  theme  of  angry  eloqnenoes  in  t^ 
English  Parliament  as  well. 

80  that  the  case  of  Hanover  proved  insoluble  throats 
out,  and  was  like  a  per|)etual  running  sore.  Oh  the  P<^^ 
phleteerin^,  the  denouncings,  the  complainings,  satirical  a^ 
elemac,  which  grounded  themselves  on  Hanover,  theCostf 
the  Hanover  Forces,  and  innumerable  other  Hanoverian  eas*^ 
griefs  and  difficulties!  So  pungently  vital  to  somnanibal&— ' 
mankind  at  that  epoch :  to  us  fallen  dead  as  carrion,  and  m^ 
endurable  to  think  of.  My  friends ,  if  you  send  for  Gheptlom^ 
from  Hanover,  you  must  take  them  with  Hanover  adherie 
more  or  less;  and  ought  not  to  quarrel  with  your  bargai.-: 
which  you  reckoned  so  divine  I  No  doubt,  it  is  sineolar  to  s^ 
a  Britannic  Majesty  neglecting  his  own  Spanish  mir,  the  0^ 
real  business  he  has  at  present ;  and  running  about  over  ^ 
the  world;  busy,  soul,  body  and  breeches -pocket  ^  in  oth  ^ 

{)eoDle*s  wars;  egging  on  other  fighting,  whispering  eve^ 
ikely  fellow  he  can  meet,  *^Won*t  you  perhaps  fight?  Hetf 
is  for  you,  if  sol "  —  hand  to  breeches-pocket  accompanyii^ 
the  word.  But  it  must  be  said ,  and  ou^ht  to  be  better  knoi^ 
than  in  our  day  it  is,  His  Majesty*s  Ministers,  and  the  Engli^ 
State-Doctors  generally,  were  precisely  of  the  same  mind.  T^ 
them  too  the  Austrian  Quarrel  was  everything,  their  own  po^ 
Spanish  Quarrel  nothing;  and  the  complaint  they  make  of  hS 
Majesty  is  rather  that  he  docs  not  rush  rapidljr  enongh,  wit.- 
brandished  sword,  as  well  as  with  guineas  raining  tnunhiB^ 
into  this  one  indispensable  business.  '*  Owing  to  his  fean  fotf 
Hanover!'*  say  they,  with  indignation ,  with  no  end  of  sonS 
cion,  angry  pamphleteering  and  covert  eloquence,  ^'witnitf 
those  waUs    and  without 

The  suspicion  of  Hanover's  checking  his  Majesty's  Prag^ 
matic  velocity  is  altogether  well  foundeS;  and  there  need  no 
more  be  said  on  that  Hanover  score.  Be  it  well  underatooc 
and  admitted,  Hanover  was  the  Britannic  Majesty's  beloved: 
son;  and  the  British  Kmjpire  his  opulent  milk-cow.  Richesl 
of  milk-cows ;  staff  of  one  s  life,  for  grand  purposes  and  smalls 
beautiful  big  animal ,  ivot  \ft  Vi^  ^tw^^\  Vw*.  to  be  strokedi 
and  milked :  —  Frienda ,  U  ^ou  V\>\  ^q  ^QNcwsPM^^^wwiai&Be 
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Of  that  kind,  and  burn  huch  an  junonnt  of  tar  upon  it,  why  eat 
sour  herbs  for  an  inovitalile  corollary  tlieretVoni!  And  let  my 
Present  readers  understand,  at  any  rate,  that,  —  except  in 
«\'apping,  Bristol  and  among  the  simple  instinctive  classes 
C^tn  whom,  it  is  true,  ^o  Pitt  and  some  illustrious  figures),  — 
political  England  generally,  whatever  of  England  had  Parlia- 
Vkentaiy  discourse  of  reason,  and  did  Pamphlets,  Despatches, 
Uarangues,  went  greatly  along  with  his  Majesty  in  that  Prag- 
matic Bneiness.    And  be  the  blame  of  delirium  laid  on  the 
vi^t  back,  where  it  ought  to  lie,  not  on  the  wrong,  which  has 
^        fh  to  bear  of  its  oWn.    And  go  not  into  that  dust-whirl- 
of  extinct  stupidities,  0  reader:  —  what  reader  would, 
^t  for  didactic  objects?  Know  only  that  it  docs  of  a  truth 
'^'liirl  there;  and  fancy  always,  if  you  can,  that  certain  things 
^nd  Hnman  Figures,  a  Friedrich,  a  Chatham  and  some  others, 
tiUTe  it  for  their  Life- Element.     Which,  I  often  think,  is  their 
principal  misfortune  with  Posterity ;  said  Life-Element  having 
~        >  to  such  an  unutterable  condition  for  gods  and  men. 


*^  One  other  thing  surprises  ns  in  those  Old  Pamphlets,*' 
«^n  my  Constitutional  friend:  "How  the  phrase,  *  Cause  of 
**  Xiiberty*  ever  and  anon  turns  up,  with  great  though  extinct 
**  emphasis,  evidently  sincere.  After  groping,  one  is  astonished 
"to  find  it  means  Support  of  the  House  of  Austria;  keeping 
**  «f  the  Hapsburgs  entire  in  their  old  Possessions  among  man- 
*^  kind!  That,  to  our  great- grandfathers ,  was  the  *  Cause  of 
**  Xiiberty!'  —  said  ^ Cause'  being,  with  us  again.  Electoral 
^'  Snilrage  and  other  things;  a  notably  different  definition, 
*•  perhaps  still  wider  of  the  mark. 

"Our  great-grandfathers  lived  in  perpetual  terror  that 
**  they  would  be  devoured  by  France;  that  French  ambition 
^^  would  overset  the  Celestial  Balance,  and  proceed  next  to  eat 
^*  the  British  Nation.    Stand  upon  your  guard  then,  one  would 
*'  have  said:  Look  to  your  ships,  to  your  defences,  to  your 
*  *  industries;  to  your  virtues  first  of  all,  —  your  rirtntes,  man- 
**  lioods,  conformities  to  the  Divine  Law  appointed  you;  which 
**  are  the  great  and  indeed  sole  strength  to  any  Man  or  Nation! 
*  Discipline  yourselves ,  wisely,  in  all  kinds ;  more  and  more, 
*  •  tiU  there  be  no  anarchic  fibre  left  in  you.    Un anarchic ,  d\^- 
**cipluied  at  aU points,  you  might  then,  I  should  say,  w\>iYi 
^f^p^^^^'^P^^^re,  let  France,  and  the  whole  WorYd  atVXa 
Aic*,  try  what  they  could  do  upon  you  and  the  umi\ue\\t<X^ 
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** Island  you  are  so  lucky  as  to  live  in!  —  Foolish  mortals: 
"what  Potentiality  of  Battle,  think  you  (not  against  France 
"  only,  but  against  Satanas  and  the  Ministers  ofChaos  gener- 
"ally),  woufl  a  poor  Friedrich  Wilheim,  not  to  speak  of 
"  better ,  have  got  out  of  such  a  Possession ,  had  it  been  his  to 
"put  in  drill!  And  drill  is  not  of  soldiers  only;  though  per- 
"haps  of  soldiers  first  and  most  indispensably  of  all;  since 
"'without  Being,*  as  my  Friend  Oliver  was  wont  to  say, 
"  *  Well-being  is  not  possible.'  There  is  military  drill;  there 
"is  industrial,  economic,  spiritual;  gradually  there  are  all 
"kinds  of  drill,  of  wise  discipline,  of  peremptory  mandate  be- 
"come  effective  everywhere,  ''Ohey  the  Laws  of  Heaven,  or 
"else  disappear  from  these  latitudes! '  Ah  me,  if  one  dealt  in 
"day-dreams,  and  prophesies  of  an  England  grown  celestial. 
" —  celestial  she  should  be,  not  in  ^old  nuggets,  continents  all 
"  of  beef,  and  seas  all  of  beer.  Abolition  of  Pain,  and  Paradise 
"to  All  and  Sundry,  but  in  that  quite  different  fashion;  and 
"there ,  I  should  say,  there  were  the  magnificent  Hope  to  in- 
"  dulge  in !  That  were  to  me  the  *  Cause  of  Liberty ; '  and  any 
"the  smallest  contribution  towards  that  kind  of  *  Liberty* 
"were  a  sacred  thing!  — 

"Belleisle  again  may,  if  he  pleases,  call  his  the  Cause  of 
" Sovereignty.  A  Sovereign  Louis ,  it  would  appear,  has  not 
"governing  enough  to  do  within  his  own  French  borders,  but 
"feels  called  to  undertake  Germany  as  well;  —  a  gentleman 
"with  an  immense  governing  faculty,  it  would  appear?  Truly, 
"  good  reader,  I  am  sick  of  heart ,  contemplating  those  empty 
"soverei^  mountebanks,  and  empty  antagonist  ditto,  with 
"their  Causes  of  Liberty  and  Causes  of  Anti-Liberty;  and 
"cannot  but  wish  that  we  had  got  the  ashes  of  that  World- 
" Explosion,  of  1789,  well  riddled  and  smelted,  and  the  poor 
"  World  were  quit  of  a  great  many  things ! "  — 

My  Constitutional  Historian  of  England,  musing  on 
Belleisle  and  his  Anti-Pragmatic  industries  and  gran- 
diosities, —  "how  Chief-Bully  Belleisle  stept  down 
"into  the  ring  as  a  gay  Volunteer,  and  foolish  Chief- 
" Defender  George  had  to  follow,  dismally  heroic,  as  a 
"Conscript  of  Fate,"  —  drops  these  words,  in  regard 
to  the  Wages  they  respectively  had: 
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"Nations  that  go  into  War  witliout  bu^incrfs  tliore,  are  sure 
"  ""  of  getting  business  as  they  jiroireed;  aud  it"  the  beginning 
"  *  '^ere  j^haDtasms,  —  especially  phantasms  of  the  hoping,  sell- 
^  *"  conceited  kind,  —  the  results  for  them  are  apt  to  be  extreme- 
^  *"  ly  real!  As  was  the  case  with  the  French  m  this  War,  and 
^  tkoBe  following,  in  which  his  Britannic  Maiesty  played  chief 
^  *  couDter-tcnor.  From  1741,  in  King  Friedrich's  First  War, 
!"  **  inwards  to  Friedrich's  Third  War,  17r)6-17fj3,  the  volunteer 
^  Jrench  found  a  great  deal  of  work  lying  ready  for  them,  — 
^  ^  gratuitous  on  their  part ,  from  the  beginning.  And  the  re- 
^^  «iilt8  to  them  came  out,  first  completely  visible,  in  the 

^  World-Miracles  of  1789,  aud  the  years  following ! 
.^  "Nations,  a^ain,  may  be  driven  upon  War  by  phantasm 
^^  terrors,  and  go  into  it,  in  sorrow  of  heart,  not  gaiety  of  heart ; 
^^^  and  that  is  a  shade  better.  And  one  always  pities  a  poor 
**  Nation  in  such  case ;  —  as  the  very  Destinies  rather  do,  and 
""^  jndge  it  more  mercifully.  Nay,  the  poor  bewildered  Nation 
^  *•  may,  amon^  its  brain-phantasms,  have  something  of  reality 
*"*"  and  sanity  inarticulately  stirring  it  withal.  It  may  have  a 
"■^real  ordinance  of  Heaven  to  accomplish  on  those  terms:  — 
^"•'•nd  if  so,  it  will  sometimes,  in  the  most  chaotic  circuitous 
^  ^waya,  through  endless  hazards,  at  a  hundred  or  a  hundred- 
■*  ^thousand  times  the  natural  expense ,  ultimately  get  it  done! 
^"■'This  was  the  case  of  the  poor  English  in  those  Wars. 

*^They  were  Wars  extraneous  to  Fngland  little  less  than 

•"•"to  France;  neither  Nation  had  real  business  in  them:  and 

*"  *they  seem  to  us  now  a  very  mad  object  on  the  part  of  both. 

'•"^'But  they  were  not  gratuitously  gone  into,  on  the  part  of 

••  *■  England ;  far  from  that    England  undertook  them,  with  its 

*'*big  heart  very  sorrowful,  strange  spectralities  bewildering 

^^it;  and  managed  them  (as  men  do  sleep-walking)  with  a 

*  *g«)omy  solidity  of  purpose,  with  a  heavy-laden  energy,  and, 

**(m  the  whole,  with  a  depth  of  stupidity,  which  were  very 

^Kreat.    Yet  look  at  the  respective  net- results.    France  lies 

^*3own  to  rot  into  grand  Spontaneous-Combustion,  Apotheosis 

^*of  Sansculottism ,  and  much  else;  which  still  lasts,  to  her 
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cc 


Jim  ^at  peril,  and  the  great  affliction  of  neighbours, 
gland,  after  such  enormous  stumblini^  amons  the 


own  arei 

i*oorEni^ ,  

^^chimney-pots,  and  somnambulism  over  all  tue  ^oiVa  i^t 
,  ^^eDtvyean,  Bnda  on  awakening,  that  she  is  armfed  ^  «kSX«t 
^,  where  she  wished  to  he,  and  a  good  deal  fattVvet\  Ym^* 
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"that  her  own  important  little  errand  is  somehow  or  oth4U5L»^n 
"done:  —  and,  in  short,  that  *  Jenkins's  Ear*  (as  thenamfl^^ 
"the  tiling)  ''has  been  avenged/  and  the  Ocean  Uighwaj^^ 
"  *  opened  and  a  good  deal  more,  in  a  most  signal  way!  PS^^ 
"the  Eternal  Providences,  —  little  as  poor  Dryasdust  w^^^  j( 
"  knows  of  it ,  mumbling  and  maundering  that  said  stuff  of  bi.K  ^=iii 
" —  do  rule;  and  the  great  soul  of  the  world,  I  assure  ycz^^^( 
"  once  more ,  is  jiuiL  And  always  for  a  Nation ,  as  for  a  wn"  ^rm-.  a 
"it  is  very  behoveful  to  be  honest,  to  be  modest,  hower*  ^^^'^i 
"stupid  I ''^— 

By  this  time,  however,  —  MoUwitz  having  fall^»  ^ei 
out,  and  Belleisle  being  ejk^idently  on  the  ste|)8,  —  h^i^Chii 
Britannic  Majesty  recognises  clearly,  and  insists  npc^^^i 
it,  strengthened  l)y  his  Harringtons  and  everybody  ©^ 

discernment,  That,  nefarious  or  not,  this  Friedrich  we  ^^il 
require  to  be  bargained  witli.  That,  far  from  breakic^K:  .nj 
in  upon  him,  and  ])artitioning  him  (how  far  from  it!X  -•) 
there  is  no  conceivable  method  of  saving  the  Celesti  -■^  -"■ 
Balances  till  hr  be  satisiied,  in  some  way.  This  is  t^I  -^"^ 
one  step  his  Britannic  Majesty  has  yet  mode,   out  »  ^ 

these  his  choking  imbroglios;  and  truly  this  is  on^-*"^ 
Ilyndford,  his  best  negotiator,  is  on  the  road  for  Frie^"*^^^ 
rich's  Camp;  Robinson,  at  Vienna,  has  been  directed  W'  * 
say  and  insist,  ^'Bargain  with  that  man;  be  must  b^  ^ 
bargained  with,  if  our  Cause  of  Liberty  is  to  be  save^^^"* 
at  all!"  — 

And  now,  having  opened  the  dustbin  so  far,  ih^^^y 
the  reader's  fancy  might  be  stirred  without  afflictio:^^^  ^^ 
to  his  lungs  and  eyes,   let  us  shut  it  down  again,  — • 
might  we  but  hope  forever!     That  is  too  fond  a  hop^^S' 
But  the  backf^round  or  sustaining  element  made  i™**^^^^ 

ffm&blCy  tlui  fiivr  cvc^tvU  iio^wsYcv^  \ftssiassrj  xajKf  aurel^^*' 

go  on  at  a  nuicli  »w\^ei  v^^^* 


<H  VP.  U.j 

Mav  — All;,'. 


CHAPTER  11. 

CAMP   OF  STREULEN. 

Friedrtch's  Silesian  Camps  this  Summer,  Camp  of 
Strehlen  chiefly,  were  among  the  strangest  places  in 
the  world.  Friedrich,  as  we  have  often  noticed,  did 
not  much  pursue  the  defeated  Austrians,  at  or  near 
Mollwitz,  or  press  them  towards  flat  ruin  in  their  Sile- 
sian business:  it  is  clear  he  anxiously  wished  a  bargain 
without  farther  exasperation;  and  hoped  he  might  get 
it  by  judicious  patience.  Brieg  he  took,  with  that  fine 
outburst  of  bombardment,  which  did  not  last  a  week: 
but  Brieg  once  his,  he  fell  quiet  again;  kept  encamp- 
ing, here,  there,  in  that  Mollwitz-Neisse  region,  for 
above  three  months  to  come;  not  doing  much,  beyond 
the  indispensable;  negotiating  much,  or  rather  nego* 
tiated  with,  and  waiting  on  events.* 

Both  Armies  were  reinforcing  themselves;  and 
Friedrich's,  for  obvious  reasons,  in  the  first  weeks 
especially,  became  much  the  stronger.  Once  in  May, 
and  again  afterwards,  weary  of  the  pace  things  went 
at,  he  had  resolved  on  having  Neisse  at  once;  on  at- 
tacking Neipperg  in  his  strong  camp  there,  and  cutting 
short  the  tedious  j  anglings  and  uncertainties.  He  ad- 
vanced to  Grotkau  accordingly,  some  twelve  or  fifteen 
miles  nearer  Neisse  (28th  May,  —  staid  till  9th  June), 

*  In  Camp  of  Mollwitz  (nearer  Brieg  than  the  Battle-fleld  was),  tQl 
SSthMay  (after  the  Battle  seven  weeks);  then  to  Camp  ofOrotkau  (88th 
M»y  —  9th  Jano,  twelve  days);  thence  (9th  June)  to  Friedewalde,  Herma- 
dorf ;  to  Strehlen  (2l8t  June  ~  20th  August,  nine  or  ten  weeks  in  all).  S«e 
H§ld0n-G€schichti;  i.  9^,  ii.  931 ;  ROdenbeck,  Orlich,  &c. 
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quite  within  wind  of  Neipperg  and  his  outposts;  hut 
found  still,  on  closer  inspection,  that  he  had  better 
wait;  —  and  do  so  withal  at  a  greater  distance  from 
Neipperg  and  his  Pandour  Swarms.  He  drew  back 
therefore  to  Strehlen,  north-westward,  rather  farther 
from  Neisse  than  before;  and  lay  encamped  there  for 
nine  or  ten  weeks  to  come.  Not  till  the  beginning  of 
August  did  there  fall  out  any  military  event  (Pandour 
skirmishing  in  plenty,  but  nothing  to  call  an  event); 
and  not  till  the  end  of  August  any  that  pointed  to  con- 
clusive results.  As  it  was  at  Strehlen  where  mostly 
these  Diplomacies  went  on,  and  the  Camp  of  Strehlen 
was  the  final  and  every  way  the  main  one,  it  may 
stand  as  the  representative  of  these  Diplomatising 
Camps  to  us,  and  figure  as  the  sole  one,  which  in  fact 
it  nearly  was. 

Strehlen  is  a  pleasant  little  Town,  nestled  prettily 
among  its  granite  Hills,  the  steeple  of  it  visible  from 
MoUwitz;  some  twenty-five  miles  west  of  Brieg,  some 
thirty  south  of  Breslau,  and  about  as  far  north-west  of 
Neisse:  there  Friedrich  and  his  Prussians  lie,  under 
canvas  mainly,  with  outposts  and  detachments 
sprinkled  about  under  roofs:  —  a  Camp  of  Strehlen, 
more  or  less  imaginable  by  the  reader.  And  worth  his 
imagining;  such  a  Camp,  if  not  for  soldiering,  yet  for 
negotiating  and  wagging  of  diplomatic  wigs,  as  there 
never  was  before.  Here,  strangely  shifted  hither,  is 
the  centre  of  European  Politics  all  Summer.  From  the 
utmost  ends  of  Europe  come  Ambassadors  to  Strehlen: 
from  Spain,  France,  England,  Denmark,  Holland,  — 
there  are  sometimes  nine  at  once,  how  many  succes- 
aively  and  in  total  I  never  knew.*  They  lodge  gene- 
*  Helden-GcschicHle,\.^i. 
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'■'•Dy  in  Breslau;  but  are  always  running  over  to 
Strehlen.  There  sits,  properly  speaking,  the  general 
Secret  Parliament  of  Europe;  and  from  most  Coun- 
"^XMs,  except  Austria,  representatives  attend  at  Strehlen, 
Or  go  and  come  between  Breslau  and  Strehlen,  sub- 
^Hisflive  to  the  evils  of  field-life,  when  need  is.  A  sur- 
.t^rising  thing  enough  to  mankind,  and  big  as  the  world 
^»i  its  own  day ;  though  gone  now  to  small  bulk,  —  one 
^3iiman  Figure  pretty  much  all  that  is  left  of  memor- 
^bh  in  it  to  mankind  and  us. 

French  Belleisle  we  have  seen;  who  is  gone  again, 

l^mg  since,  on  his  wide  errands;  fatValori  too  we  have 

^^een,   who  is  assiduously  here.     The  other  figures,  ex- 

^aept  the  English,  can  remain  dark  to  us.    Of  Montijos, 

"Wie  eminent  Spaniard,  a  brown  little  man,   magnificent 

^M  the  Kingdom  of  the  Incas,  with  half  a  page  of  titles 

Chalf  a  peck,  five-and-twenty  or  more,  of  handles  to  his 

Xittle  name,  if  you  should  ever  require  it) ;  who,  finding 

^natters  so  backward  at  Frankfurt,   and  nothing  to  do 

"ttere,   has  been  out,   in  the  interim,   touring  to  while 

^way  the  tedium;   and  is  here  only  as  sequel  and  cor- 

'Xoboration  of  Belleisle,  —  say  as   bottleholder,   or  as 

ligb-wrought   peacock's  tail,    to   Belleisle:   —  of  the 

eminent  Montijos  I  have  to  record  next  to  nothing  in 

tte  shape  of  negotiation  ("Treaty"  with  the  Termagant 

"^WB  once  proposed  by  him  here,  which  Friedrich  in  his 

jolitest  way  declined);   and  shall  mention  only.   That 

lu8  domestic  arrangements  were  sumptuous   and  com- 

i&odious  in  the  extreme.  Let  him  aiTive  in  the  meanest 

'Village,  destitute  of  human  appliances,  and  be  directed 

to  the  hut  where  he  is  to  lodge,  —  straightway  from 

tte  fonr^^'OJi.^  and  hagf^nge-chests  of  Montijos  \s  ^xcv- 

^aced,  £r8t  of  all,    h  round  of  arras  hangings,  \>otV»NA^ 
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tables,  portable  stove,  gold  plate  and  silver;  thus,  with 
wax-lights,  wines  of  richest  vintage,  exquisite  cookeries^ 
Montijos  lodges,  a  king  everywhere,  creating  an  Alad- 
din's palace  everywhere;  able  to  say,  like  the  Sage 
Bias,  Omnia  mea  iiicctuii  porio.  These  things  are  re- 
corded of  Montijos.  Wliat  he  did  in  the  way  of  nego- 
tiation has  escaped  men's  memory,  as  it  could  well  af- 
ford to  do. 

Of  Hyndford's  appurtenances  for  lodging  we  al- 
ready had  a  glimpse,  through  Bttsching  once; —  point- 
ing towards  solid  dinner-comforts  rather  than  arras 
hangings;  and  justifying  the  English  genius  in  that 
respect.  The  weight  of  tlic  negotiations  fell  on  Hynd- 
ford;  it  is  between  him  and  French  V^alori  that  the 
matter  lies,  Montijos  and  the  others  being  mere  satel- 
lites on  their  res])ective  sides.  Much  battered  ujjon, 
this  Hyndford,  by  refractory  Hanoverians  pitting 
George  as  Elector  against  the  same  George  as  King, 
and  egging  these  two  identities  to  woful  battle  with 
each  other,  —  "I^ay  me  at  his  Majesty ^s  feet,"  full 
lengtli,  and  let  his  Majesty  say  which  is  which,  then! 
A  heavy,  eating,  haggling,  uu])leasant  kind  of  mortal, 
this  Jlyiidford;  bites  and  grunts  privately,  in  a  stupid 
ferocious  manner,  against  this  young  King:  "One  of 
the  worst  of  men;  who  will  not  take  up  the  Cause  of 
Liberty  at  all,  and  is  not  made  in  the  image  of  Hynd- 
ford at  all.''  I'hey  are  dre^'idfully  stiff  reading,  those 
Despatches  of  Hyndford:  but  they  have  particles  of 
current  news  in  them;  interesting  glimpses  of  tliat  same 
young  King;  —  likewise  of  Hyndford,  laid  at  his 
Majesty's  feet,  and  begging  for  self  and  brothers  any 
f^ood  benefice  lliat  may  V«XV  nw:«d1.  We  can  disceni, 
too,   a  certain  rougVi  l^\\tv«\\.^  \w\W<«wfcA^ss^sx  ^ 
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in  the  man;  a  broad-based,  shrewdly  practical  Scotch 
Gentleman,  wide  awake;  and  can  conjecture  that  the 
diplomatic  function,  in  that  element,  might  have  been 
in  woise  hands.  He  is  often  laid  metaphorically  at  the 
King*8  feet,  King  of  England's;  and  haunts  personally 
Ae  King  of  Prussians  elbow  at  all  times,  watching 
erery  glance  of  him,  like  a  British  house-dog,  that  will 
not  be  taken  in  with  suspicious  travellers,  if  he  can 
belp  it;  and  casting  perpetual  horoscopes  in  his  dull 
mind. 

Of  Friedrich  and  his  demeanour  in  this  strange 
■eene,  centre  of  a  World  all  drawing  sword,  and  jum- 
bling in  huge  Diplomatic  and  other  delirium  about  his 
ean,  the  reader  will  desire  to  see  a  direct  glimpse  or 
twou  As  to  the  sad  general  Imbroglio  of  Diplomacies 
which  then  weltered  everywhere,  readers  can  undcr- 
itend  that  it  has,  at  tliis  day,  fallen  considerably  ob- 
■eore  (as  it  deserved  to  do);  and  that  even  Fricdrich's 
dbmre  of  it  is  indistinct  in  parts.  The  game,  wide  as 
Europe,  and  one  of  the  most  intricate  ever  played  by 
I>ip1omatic  human  creatures,  was  kept  studiously  dark 
while  it  went  on;  and  it  has  not  since  been  a  pleasant 
object  of  study.  Many  of  the  Documents  are  still  un- 
poblished,  inaccessible;  so  that  tlie  various  moves  in 
the  game,  especially  what  the  exact  dates  aifd  sequence 
of  them  were  (upon  which  all  would  turn),  are  not 
completely  ascertainable,  —  nor  in  truth  are  they  much 
worth  hunting  after,  through  such  an  element.  One 
thing  we  could  wish  to  have  out  of  it,  the  one  thing 
oi  sane  that  was  in  it:  the  demeanour  and  physiognomy 
of  Friedrich  as  there  manifested;  Friedrich  alone,  or 
pretty  much  alone  of  all  these  Diplomatic  Coiv^utaw^ 
hmrnE^  s  solid  veritable  object  in  hand.     Tlie  leaX.  — 

Cmrif/^j  f>M/c'riv,k  /he  Great,  VII,  ^ 
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the  spiders  are  veiy  welcome  to  it:  who  of  mortals 
would  read  it,  were  it  made  never  so  lucid  to  him? 
Such  traits  of  Friedrich  as  can  be  sifted  out  into  the 
conceivable  and  indubitable  state,  the  reader  shall  have; 
the  extinct  Bedlam,  that  begirdled  Friedrich  far  and 
wide,  need  not  be  resuscitated  except  for  that  object 
Of  Friedrich's  fairness,  or  of  Friedrich's  "trickiness, 
macchiavelism  and  attomeyism^'  readers  will  form  their 
own  notion,  as  they  proceed.  On  one  point  they  will 
not  be  doubtful.  That  here  is  such  a  sharpness  of 
steady  eyesight  (like  the  lynx's,  like  the  eagle's),  and 
privately  such  a  courage  and  fixity  of  resolution,  as 
are  highly  uncommon. 

April  26th,  1741,  in  the  same  days  while  Belleisle 
arrived  in  the  Camp  at  MoUwitz,  and  witnessed  that 
fine  opening  of  the  cannonade  upon  Brieg,  Excellency 
Hyndford  got  to  Berlin;  and  on  notifying  the  event, 
was  invited  by  the  King  to  come  along  to  Breslau,  and 
begin  business.  England  has  been  profuse  enough  in 
offering  her  "good  offices  with  Austria"  towards  making 
a  bargain  for  his  Prussian  Majesty;  but  is  busy  also, 
at  the  Hague,  concerting  with  the  Dutch  "some  strong 
joint  resolution,"  —  resolution,  Openly  to  advise  Fried- 
rich to  withdraw  his  troops  from  Silesia,  by  way  of 
starting  fair  towards  a  bargain.  A  very  strong  reso- 
lution, they  and  the  Gazetteers  think  it;  and  ask  them- 
selves, Is  it  not  likely  to  have  some  effect?  Their  High 
Mightinesses  have  been  screwing  their  courage,  and 
under  English  urgency,  have  decided  (April  24th),* 
"Yes,  we  will  jointly  so  advise!"  and  Friedrich  has 
got  inkling  of  it   from  Rllsfeld,    his    Minister  there. 

*  Helden-Geschichle,  1.  964;  the  Advice  itself,  a  very  mild  -  gpokea 
Piece,  but  of  riakish  nature  think  the  Dateh,  is  given,  ib.  965-6. 


CHAP.  II.]  CAMP    OF    STRKHLKN-.  19 

Tih  May  1711. 

Ilyiidl'oi'd's  ilr.st  business  (were  tlie  Diitcli  Excellency 
once  come  up,  but  those  Dutch  are  always  hanging 
astern!)  is  to  present  said  "Advice,"  and  try  what 
will  come  of  that.  An  "Advice"  now  fallen  totally 
insignificant  to  the  Universe  and  us,  —  only  that 
readers  will  wish  to  see  how  Friedrich  takes  it,  and 
if  any  feature  of  Friedrich  discloses  itself  in  the 
affair. 

Flxrellency  Nyndford  has  his  First  Audience  (Camp  of 
Hollwitz,  May  7th);  and  Friedrich  makes  a  most  im- 
portant Ireaty^  —  not  with  Jfyndford. 
May  2d,  Ilyndford  arrived  in  Breslan;  and  after 
some  preliminary  flourishings,  and  difficulties  about 
post-horses  and  furnitures  in  a  seat  of  War,  got  to 
Brieg;  and  thence.  May  7th,  "to  the  Camp"  (Camp  of 
MoUwitz  still),  "which  is  about  an  English  mile  off," 
—  Podewils  escorting  him  from  Brieg,  and  what  we 
note  farther,  Pollnitz  too;  our  poor  old  Pdllnitz,  some 
kind  of  Chief  Goldstick,  whom  we  did  not  otherwise 
know  to  be  on  active  duty  in  those  rude  scenes.  Belle- 
isle  had  passed  through  Breslau  while  Hyndford  was 
there:  —  "am  unable  to  inform  your  Lordship  what 
success  he  has  had."  Brieg  Siege  is  done  only  three 
days  ago;  Castle  all  lying  black;  and  the  new  trench- 
ing and  fortifying  hardly  begun.  In  a  word.  May  7th, 
1741,  "about  11  A.M.,"  Excellency  Hyndford  is  in- 
trodaced  to  the  King's  Tent,  and  has  his  First  Audience. 
Croldstick  having  done  his  motions,  none  but  Podewils 
is  left  present;  who  sits  at  a  table,  taking  notes  of 
what  is  said.  Podewils's  Notes  are  invisible  to  me;  but 
here,  in  authentic  though  carefully  compressed  state,  is 
Hyndford's  minute  Narrative. 

2* 
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Excellency  Hyndford  mentioned  the  Instractions  he  had, 
as  to  **  ffood  offices  ^*'  friendship  and  so  forth.  '^  Bat  his  Pros- 
^'sian  Majesty  had  hardly  patience  to  hear  me  out;  and  said 
"in  a  passion  "(we  use,  where  possible,  Hyndford's  own  word- 
ing; readers  will  allow  for  the  leaden  quality  in  some  parts)  : 

King  (in  a  passion).  "  How  is  it  possible,  my  Lord,  to  be- 
**  lieve  things  so  contradictory?  It  is  mighty  fine  'all  this  that 
'^You  now  tell  me,  on  the  part  of  the  lUng  of  England;  but 
*'  how  does  it  correspond  to  his  last  Speech  to  his  Parliament" 
(19th  April  last,  when  Mr.  Viner  was  in  such  minority  of  one), 
"and  to  the  doings  of  his  Ministers  at  Petersburg"  (a  pretty 
Partition-Treaty  that;  and  the  Excellency  Finch  still  busy, 
as  I  know!)  "and  at  the  Hague"  (Excellency  Trevor  there, 
and  this  beautiful  Joint-Resolution  and  Advice  which  is  co- 
ming!) "  to  stir  up  allies  against  me?  I  have  reason  rather  to 
"  doubt  the  sincenty  of  the  King  of  England.  They  perhaps 
"mean  to  amuse  me."  (That  is  Friearich's  real  opinion.^) 
"But,  by  God,  they  are  mistaken!  I  will  risk  everything 
"  rather  than  abate  the  least  of  my  pretensions." 

Poor  Hyndford  said  and  mumbled  what  he  could;  knew 
nothing  what  Instructions  Finch  had,  Trevor  had,  and  — 

King,  "  My  Lord,  there  seems  to  be  a  contradiction  in  all 
"  this.  The  King  of  Eng^land ,  in  his  Letter ,  tells  me  you  are 
"  instructed  as  to  everything ;  and  yet  you  pretend  ignorance ! 
"But  I  am  perfectly  informed  of  all.  And  I  should  not  be 
"surprised  it,  after  all  these  fine  words,  you  should  receive 
"some  strong  letter  or  resolution  for  me,"  —  Joint-Resolution 
to  Advise,  for  example? 

Hyndford,  not  in  the  strength  of  conscious  innocence, 
stands  silent;  the  King,  "in  his  heat  of  passion,"  said  to 
Podewils, 

King  to  Podewils  (on  the  sudden).  "  Write  down,  that  my 
"Lord  would  be  surprised"  (as  he  should  be)  "  to  receive  such 
"  Instructions ! "  (A  mischievous  sparkle,  half  quizzical,  half 
practical,  considerably  in  the  Friedrich  style.) —  Hyndford, 
"quite  struck,  my  Lord,  with  this  strange  way  of  acting," 
and  of  poking  into  one,  protests  with  angry  grunt,  and  "was 
put  extremely  upon  my  guard."  Of  course  Podewils  did  not 
write.    *    * 


•  His  Letter  to  Podev»l\»  V^^»»^aAV«^*^^» 
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Hfwlford.  *'  £arope  is  under  the  necessity  of  taking  some 
"ipeedj  resolution ,  things  are  in  such  a  state  of  crisis.  Like 
*^a€e?er  in  a  human  body,  ffot  to  such  a  height  that  quinquina 
''becomes  necessary."  ^^That  expression  made  him  smile, 
^and  he  be^an  to  look  a  little  cooler.*'  *  *  **  Shall  we 
**PP^y  *o  Vienna,  your  Majesty?" 

Friedrich,    "  Follow  your  own  will  in  that." 

Hyndford.  '^  Would  your  Majesty  consent  now  to  stand 
"bfms  Excellency  Gotter's  original  Oflter  at  Vienna  on  your 
'^piirt?  Agree,  namely,  in  consideration  of  Lower  Silesia 
"ad  Breslau,  to  assist  the  Queen  with  all  your  troops  for 
"maintenance  of  Pragmatic  Sanction,  and  to  vote  for  the 
^Grand-Ehike  as  Kaiser?" 

King.  '* Yes"  (what  the  reader  may  take  notice  of,  and 
date  for  himself). 

Hiftidford,  *  ^  What  was  the  sum  of  money  then  offered  her 
^Hungarian  Msgesty  ?  " 

King  hesitated,  as  if  he  had  forgotten;  Podewils  an- 
•*iwered,  "Three  million  florins  (30(J,000/.). 

King,  "1  should  not  value  the  money;  if  money  would 
'^eontent  her  Majesty,  I  would  eive  more."  **Here  was  a 
**Ioiig  pause,  which  1  did  not  breuc ;"  —  nor  would  the  King. 


'whereupon,  on  such  hint, 

Hundfitrd.  "Would  your  Majesty  consent  to  an  Armi- 
"iticeV'^ 

Friedrich,  "  Yes ;  but"  (counts  on  his  fingers.  May.  June, 
tin  he  comes  to  December)  "not  for  less  than  six  montns,  — 
"till  December  1st.  By  that  time  they  could  do  nothing," 
the  season  out  by  that  time. 

Bedford,  "His  Excellency  Podewils  has  been  taking 
** notes  ^  if  I  am  to  be  bound  by  them ,  might  I  first  see  that  he 
"has  mistaken  nothing?** 

King.    **  Certainly ! "  —  Podewils's  Note-protocol  is  found 
to  be  correct  in  every  point;   Hyudford,  with  some  slight 
flocrish  of  compliments  on  both  sides,  bows  himself  away  (in- 
Tited  to  dinner,  whjch  be  acccpta,  "will  surely  liave  \\\«1 
"Aoaoar  before  retunuDg  to  lirealau");  —  aad  ao  lYiftT^VjwX. 
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Audience  has  ended.*  Baronay  and  Pandoors  are  about,  — 
this  is  ten  days  before  the  Ziethen  feat  on  Baronay;  —  but  no 
Pandour,  now  or  afterwards,  will  harm  a  British  Excellency. 

These  utterances  of  Friedrich's,  the  more  we  ex- 
amine them  by  other  lights  that  there  are,  become  the 
more  correctly  expressive  of  what  Friedrich's  real  feel- 
ings were  on  the  occasion.  Much  contrary,  perhaps,  to 
expectation  of  some  readers.  And  indeed  we  will  here 
advise  our  readers  to  prepare  for  dismissing  altogether 
that  notion  of  Friedrich's  duplicity,  mendacity,  finesse 
and  the  like,  which  was  once  widely  current  in  the 
world;  and  to  attend  always  strictly  to  what  Friedrich 
says,  if  they  wish  to  guess  what  he  is  thinking;  — 
there  being  no  such  thing  as  "mendacity"  discover- 
able in  Friedrich,  when  you  take  the  trouble  to  in- 
form yourself.  "Mendacity,"  my  friends?  How  busy 
have  the  Owls  been  with  Friedrich's  memory,  in  dif- 
ferent countries  of  the  world;  —  perhaps  even  more 
than  their  sad  wont  is,  in  such  cases!  For  indeed  he 
was  apt  to  be  of  swift  abrupt  procedure,  disregardful  of 
Owleries;  and  gave  scope  for  misunderstanding  in  the 
course  of  his  life.  But  a  veracious  man  ho  was,  at  all 
points;  not  even  conscious  of  his  veracity;  but  had  it 
in  the  blood  of  him;  and  never  looked  upon  "menda- 
city" but  from  a  very  great  height  indeed.  He  does 
not,  except  where  suitable,  at  least  he  never  should, 
express  his  whole  meaning;  but  you  will  never  find 
him  expressing  what  is  not  his  meaning.  Reticence, 
not  dissimulation.  And  as  to  "finesse,"  —  do  not  be- 
lieve in  that  either,  in  the  vulgar  or  bad  sense.    Truly 

*  Hjmdford'i  Despatches,  Breslaa,  5th  and  13th  May  1741.  Are  in 
StMte-Ptiper  Office ,  like  the  rett  of  Hyndford*s ;  also  in  British  Moseam 
Additional  Mas.  11,  d65  &c.),  the  TOU«Vi  dTKa%\i\«  <^Iv\i«bw: 
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yoo.  will  find  his  finesse  is  a  very  fine  thing;  and  that 
I  it  eonsists,  not  in  deceiving  other  people,  bat  in  being 
4ght  himself;  in  well  discerning  for  his  own  behoof 
that  the  facts  before  him  are;  and  in  steering,  which 
k  does  steadily,  in  a  most  vigilant,  nimble,  decisive 
ltd  intrepid  manner,  hy  monition  of  the  same.  No 
nhation  but  in  the  facts.  Facts  are  a  kind  of  divine 
ttmg  to  Friedrich;  much  more  so  than  to  common 
okh:  this  is  essentially  what  Religion  I  have  found  in 
r  'f^riedrich.  And,  let  me  assure  you,  it  is  an  invaluable 
dement  in  any  man^s  Religion,  and  highly  indispensable, 
diough  so  often  dispensed  with!  Readers,  especially  in 
Q^  time  English  readers,  who  would  gain  the  least 
knowledge  about  Friedrich,  in  the  extinct  Bedlam 
Where  his  work  now  lay,  have  a  great  many  things  to 
Coiget,  and  sad  strata  of  Owldroppings,  ancient  and 
>^eent,  to  sweep  away  I  — 

To  Friedrich  a  bargain  with  Austria,  which  would 
be  a  getting  into  port,  in  comparison  to  going  with  the 
Srench  in  that  distracted  voyage  of  theirs,   is  highly 
desirable.     *^  Shall  I  join  with  the  Fuglish,   in  hope  of 
•ome  tolerable  bargain  from  Austria?     Shall  I  have  to 
join  with  the  French,   in  despair  of  any?"     Readers 
inty  consider  how  stringent  upon  Friedrich  that  ques- 
ti(m  now  was,  and  how  ticklish  to  solve.    And  it  must 
fce  solved  soon,  —  under  penalty  of  "being  left  with 
BO  ally  at  all"  (as  Friedrich  expresses  himself),   while 
the  whole  world' is  grouping  itself  into  armed  heaps  for 
nd  against!      If  the  English    would    but  get  me  a 
ittrgain  — ?    Friedrich  dare  not  think  they  will.  Nay, 
Kuming  these  English  incoherences,   these  contradic- 
tions between  what  thoj  say  here  and  what  they  io 
diu/Mjr  elsowbercy  he  begim  to  doubt  if  they  zea\oxM^y 


24  FIRST   8ILKSIAN   WAR  ENDS.  [BOOKZm.        \ 

TthMay-MhJaMtUU 

wish  it,  —  and  at  last  to  bolieve  that  they  siuccwly 
do  not  wish  it;  that  ''they  mean  to  amuse  me^'  (^bsIn 
said  to  Hyndford)  —  till  my  French  chance  too  is  ova 
"To  amuse  me:   but,  par  Dim  — /"     His  Notes  to     > 
Podewils,  of  which  lianke,  who  has  seen  them,  givei    J^ 
us  snatches,   are  vivid  in  that  sense:    *^I  shonld  be     f 
"ashamed  if  the  cunningcst  Italian  could  dupe  me;  but  '^ 
"that  a  lout  of  a  Hanoverian   should  do  it!"  —  and    ^ 
Podewils  has  great  difficulty  to  keep  him  patient  yet 
a  little;  Valori  being  so  busy  on  the  other  side,  nd 
the  time  so  pressing.     Here  are  some  dates  and  soiK 
comments,  which  the  reader  should  take  with  him;  — 
here  is  a  very  strange  issue  to  the  Joint-Besolation  of 
a  strong  nature  now  on  hand! 

A  few  days  after  that  First  Audience,  Ginekel  the 
Dutch  Excellency,  with  the  duo  Papers  in  his  pocket, 
did  arrive.  Excellency  Hyndford,  who  is  not  without 
rough  insight  into  what  lies  under  his  nose,  discoven 
clearly  that  the  grand  Dutch-English  Kesolution,  or 
Joint  Exhortation  to  evacuate  Silesia,  will  do  nothing 
but  mbchief;  and  (at  his  own  risk,  persuading  Ginekel 
also  to  delay)  sends  a  Courier  to  England  before  pre- 
senting it  And  from  England,  in  about  a  fortni§^ 
gets  for  answer,  "Do  harm,  think  you?  Hm,  ha  I  -^ 
Present  it,  all  the  same;  and  modify  by  assnraneei 
afterwards,"  —  as  if  these  would  much  aTail!  Thb 
is  not  the  only  instance  in  which  St  Jameses  rejects 
good  advice  from  its  Hyndford;  the  pity  would  be 
greater,  were  not  the  Business  what  it  is!  Podewils 
has  the  greatest  difficulty  to  keep  Fricdrich  quiet  till 
iiyndford's  couriei  get  bouck.  And  on  his  getting  back 
with  such  answer,  ''VxeacnX.  Vi  «20l  ^^  «»&&;;'  ^^x>s&c«3tk 
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'Will  not  wait  tnr  that  corcmoiiy,  or  dt'lay  a  nionient 
lfiU«rer.  Friedricli  has  had  his  Valori  at  work,  all  this 
vhilc;  Valori  and  Podewils,  and  endless  correspondence 
md  consultation  going  on;  and  things  hypothetically 
iliBOSt  quite  ready;  so  that  — 

June  5th,  1741,   Friedricli,   spurring  Podewils  to 
die  utmost  speed,   and  *^ ordering  secrecy  on  pain  of 
dtttii,"  signs  his  Treaty  with  France!    A  kind  of  pro- 
linonal  off-and-on  Treaty,  I  take  it  to  he;  which  was 
published  and  is  thought  to  hare  had  many  ifs 
it:   signs  this  Treaty;  —  and  next  day  (June  6tb, 
snch  is  the  impetuosity  of  haste),   instructs  his  liiisfold 
■t  the  Hague,   "You  will  beforehand  inform  the  High 
Mightinesses,  in  regsu-d  to  that  Advice  of  April  24th, 
which  they  determined  on  giving  me,  through  the  Ex- 
eellency  Herr  von  Ginckel  along  with  Excellency  Hynd- 
fivd,  That  such  Advice  can,  by  me,  only  be  considered 
as  a  blind  complaisance  to  the  Court  of  Vienna's  im- 
proper urgencies,  im])roper  in  such  a  matter.    That  for 
eertsun  I  will  not  quit  Silesia  till  my  claims  be  satis- 
fied.    And  the  longer  I  am  forced  to  continue  warring 
for  them  here,"  wasting  more  resource  and  risk  upon 
them,  ^Hhe  higher  they  will  rise!''*    And  this  is  what 
eomes  of  that  terribly  courageous  Dutch-English  "Joint 
Besolation  of  a  strong  nature;"  it  has  literally  cut  be- 
fcve   the  point:  the  Exhortation  is  not  yet  presented, 
but    the    Treaty    with    France    is    signed    in    virtue 
of  HI  — 

Undoubtedly  this  of  June  5th  is  the  most  important 
TVeaty  in  the  Austrian  Succession- War,  and  the  car- 
dinal  element   of  FriedrJch's  procedure   in  thai   XiSi- 

•  Ueiden-Geschichte,  1.  963. 
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venture.  And  it  has  never  been  published;  nor,  till 
Herr  Professor  Eanke  got  access  to  the  Prussian 
Archives,  has  even  the  date  of  signing  it  been  rightly 
known;  but  is  given  two  or  three  ways  in  different  ex- 
press Collections  of  Treaties.*  Herr  Ranke  knows 
this  Treaty,  and  the  correspondences,  especially  Fried- 
rich's  correspondence  with  Podewils  preparatory  to  it; 
and  speaks,  as  his  wont  is,  several  exact  things  about 
it;  thanks  to  him,  in  the  circumstances.  I  widb  it 
could  be  made,  even  with  his  help,  fully  intelligible 
to  the  reader!  For,  were  the  Treaty  never  so  ex- 
press, surely  the  mode  of  keeping  it,  on  both  parts, 
was  very  strange;  and  that  latter  concerns  us  some- 
what. 

A  very  fast-and-loose  Treaty,  to  all  appearance! 
Outwardly  it  is  a  mere  Treaty  of  Alliance,  each  party 
guaranteeing  the  other  for  Fifteen  Years;  without  men- 
tion made  of  the  joint  Belleisle  Adventure  now  in  the 
wind.  But  then,  like  the  postscript  to  a  lady's  letter, 
there  come  ** secret  articles"  bearing  upon  that  essential 
item:  How  France,  in  the  course  of  this  current  season 
1741,  is  to  bring  an  Army  across  the  Rhine  in  support 
of  its  friend  Kur-Baiem  versus  Austria;  is,  in  the  same 
term  of  time,  to  make  Sweden  declare  war  on  Russia 
(important  for  Friedrich,  who  is  never  sure  a  moment 
that  those  Russians  will  not  break  in  upon  him);  and 
finally,  most  important  of  all.  That  France  "guarantees 
Lower  Silesia  with  Breslau  to  his  Prussian  Majesty." 
In  return  for  which  his  Prussian  Majesty  —  will  do 

«  SobOII,  11.  297  (copying  "Flaflsan^  Hist,  de  la  Diplom.  Fran^.  v.  142"), 

gives  "5th  July**  M  the  date;  Adelung  (ii.  357,  890,  441)  gaeaset  that  it 

WMS  "in  Attguat;^  Valori  (I.  108),  who  was  himself  in  it,  gives  the  correct 

dMte,  —  bat  then  hii  Editor  (thought  \iiqTLiring  readers)  was  such  a  sloven 

and  tgnoramui.    Seo  Stenzel ,  W.  14&  \  lUsk^t  Vk.  I^V 


CHAP.  II.]  CAMP  OF  STREHLEN.  27 

5th  June  1741. 

what?  It  is  really  difficult  to  say  what:  Be  a  true 
ally  and  second  to  France  in  its  grand  German  Ad- 
venture? Not  at  all.  Friedrich  does  not  yet  know, 
nor  does  Belleisle  himself  quite  precisely,  what  the 
grand  German  Adventure  is;  and  Friedrich's  wishes 
never  were,  nor  will  be,  for  the  prosperity  of  that. 
Support  France,'  at  least  in  its  small  Bavarian  Anti- 
Austrian  Adventure?  By  no  means  definitely  even 
that.  "Maintain  myself  in  Lower  Silesia  with  Breslau, 
and  fight  my  best  to  such  end:"  really  that,  you  might 
say,  is  in  substance  the  most  of  what  Friedrich  under- 
takes; though  inarticulately  he  finds  himself  bound  to 
much  more,  —  and  will  frankly  go  into  it,  if  you  do 
as  you  have  said;  and  unless  you  do,  will  not.  Never 
was  a  more  contingent  Treaty:  "Unless  you  stir  up 
Sweden,  Messieurs;  unless  you  produce  that  Rhine 
Army;  unless  — "  such  is  steadily  Friedrich's  attitude; 
long  after  this,  he  refuses  to  say  whom  he  will  vote 
for  as  Kaiser:  "Fortune  of  War  will  decide  it,"  answers 
he,  in  regard  to  that  and  to  many  other  things;  and 
keeps  himself  to  an  incomprehensible  extent  loose; 
ready,  for  weeks  and  months  after,  to  make  bargain 
on  his  own  Silesian  Aflfair  with  anybody  that  can.* 

For  indeed  the  French  also  are  very  contingent; 
Fleury  hanging  one  way,  Belleisle  pushing  another; 
and  know  not  how  far  they  will  go  on  the  grand  Ger- 
man Adventure,  nor  conclusively  whether  at  all.  Here 
is  an  Anecdote  by  Friedrich  himself.  Valori  was,  one 
night,  with  him;  and,  on  rising  to  take  leave,  the  fat 
hand,  sticking  probably  in  the  big  waistcoat-pocket, 
twitched  out  a  little  diplomatic-looking  Note;  which 
Friedrich,   with  gentle  adroitness  (permissible  ia  ^^^^ 

♦Kanke,ii.  271-275-280. 
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circumstances),  set  his  foot  upon,  till  Valori  had  bowed 
himself  out  The  Note  was  from  Amelot,  French  Mi- 
nister of  the  Foreign  Department:  "Don't  give  his 
Prussian  Majesty  Glatz,  if  it  can  possibly  be  helped." 
Very  well,  thought  Friedrich;  and  did  not  forget  the 
fine  little  Note  on  burning  it*  There  went,  in  French 
couriers'  bags,  a  great  many  such,  to  Austria  some  of 
them,  of  far  more  questionable  tenor,  within  the  next 
twelve  months. 

Two  things  we  have  to  remark:  Firsts  That  Fried- 
rich,  with  an  eye  to  real  business  on  his  part  in  the 
Bavarian  Adventure,  in  which  Kur-Pfalz  is  sure  to  ac- 
company, volunteered  (like  a  real  man  of  business,  and 
much  to  Belleisle's  surprise)  to  renounce  the  Berg- Jtilich 
Controversy,  and  let  Kur-Pfalz  have  his  way,  that  there 
might  be  no  quarrelling  among  allies.  This,  too,  is 
contingent;  but  was  gladly  accepted  by  Belleisle.  «SV- 
cond^  That  Belleisle  had  instructed  Valori,  Not  to  in- 
sist on  active  help  from  Friedrich  in  the  German  Ad- 
venture, but  merely  to  stipulate  for  his  Neutrality 
throughout,  in  case  they  could  get  no  more.  How 
joyfully  would  Friedrich  have  accepted  this,  —  had 
Valori  volunteered  with  it;  which  he  did  not  I**  But, 
after  all,  in  result  it  was  the  same;  and  had  to  be,  — 
plus  only  a  great  deal  of  clamour  by  and  by,  from  the 
French  and  the  Gazetteers,  about  the  Article  in  ques^ 
tion. 

Was  there  ever  so  contingent  a  Treaty  before?  It 
is  signed,  Breslau,  5th  June  1741,  and  both  parties 
have  their  hands  loose,  and  make  use  of  their  liberty, 
for  months  to  come;  nay,  in  some  sort,  all  along;  feel- 
ing how  contingent  it  was!   Friedrich  did  not  definitely 

*  CSmre$  de  Fr4diric,  ii.  90.  *•  R&nke,  ii.  280. 
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ilf  till  4th  November  next,  five  months  after: 

^  ^^^  signed  the  French-Bavarian  Treaty,  renounced 

^^^tllich  controversies,    and   fairly  went   into    the 

^^^^Bavarian,  smaller  French  Adventure;   into  the 

^'^^^   or  wide- winged  Belleisle  one,   he  never  went 

**  ^tended  to  go,  —  perhaps  even  the  contrary,   if 

^***^d.     Headers  may  try  to  remember  these  elucida- 

^''^  Sterns,  riddled  from  the  immensities  of  Dryasdust: 

•"•ve  no  more  to  give,  nor  can  afford  to  return  upon 

*•  May  not  we  well  say,  as  above,  "A  Treaty  thought 

*•  We  many  if8  in  it!"  —  And  now,  8th  June,  comes 

•■femnly  the  Joint-Resolution  itself;  like  mustard  (under 

t  (Ornish  of  trumpets)  three  days  after  dinner: 

**Camp  ofGrotkau,  Sth  June.  Hyndford  and  Ginckel**  (the 
Jttie  respectable  old  Ginckel  whom  we  used  to  know  in 
racdrich  Wilhelm's  time),  "having,  according  to  renewed 
**order,  got  out  from  Brcslau  with  that  formidable  Dutch- 
''English  ^Advice*  or  Joint  Exhortation  in  their  pocket,  did 
"^tlds  day  in  the  Camp  at  Grotkau  present  the  same.  A  very 
'*]iuld-8i>oken  Piece,  though  it  had  required  such  courage; 
''•Dd  which  18  not  now  wortn  speaking  of,  things  having  gone 
"m  we  see.  Friedrich  received  it  witn  a  gracious  mien :  *  In- 
"ftutely  sensible  to  the  trouble  his  Britannic  Majesty  and 
"their  High  Mightinesses  took  with  his  affairs;  Document 
**ihoald  receive  his  best  consideration,'  —  which  indeed  it  has 
^'alreadv  done,  and  its  Answer  withal:  A  French  Treaty 
"iigned  three  days  ago ,  in  virtue  of  it !  *  Might  I  request  a 
•*Aort  Private  Audience  of  your  Majesty?*  solicits  Hynd- 
•*ibrd ,  intending  to  modify  by  new  assurances ,  as  bidden.  — 
***8Qrely,'  answers  Friedrich. 

'*  The  two  Excellencies  dine  with  the  King  ^  who  is  in  high 
^'niirits.  After  dinner,  Hyndford  gets  his  Private  Audience; 
"•floes  his  best  in  the  way  of  *uew  assurances;'  which  pro- 
^doce  what  effect  we  can  fancy.  Among  other  things,  he  ap  • 
••peals  to  the  King's  *•  magnanimity,  how  grand  and  generous 
"it  will  be  to  accept  moderate  tenuB  from  AuBltia,  to  — ^ 
"-^  (interrupting):  *Mj  Lord,  don't  talk  to  me  oi  uwi^- 
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'Unanimity;  a  Prince'  (acting,  not  for  himself  but  for  hia 
<*  Nation)  *  ought  to  consult  his  interest  in  the  first  place.  I 
"am  not  against  Peace:  but  I  expect  to  have  Four  Duchies 
"given  me.  *** 

Hyndford  and  Ginckel  slept  that  night  in  Grotkau  Town: 
"at  4  next  morning  the  King  sent  us  word,  That  if  we  had  a 
"mind  to  see  the  Army  on  march  /*  just  moving  off,  Strehlen 
way,  "we  might  come  out  by  the  North  Gate.  We  accord- 
"inffly  saw  the  whole  Army  leave  Camp;  and  march  in  four 
"columns  towards  Friedewald,  where  Marshal  Neipperg  is 
"  encamped.'*  Not  a  bit  of  it,  your  Excellency !  Neipperg  is 
safeatNeisse;  amid  inaccessible  embankments  and  artificial 
mud:  and  these  are  mere  Hussar-Pandour  rabble  out  here; 
whom  a  push  or  two  sends  home  again,  —  would  it  could  keep 
them  there!  But  they  are  of  sylvan  (or  salvage)  nature,  af- 
fecting the  shade;  and  burst  out,  for  theft  and  arson,  some- 
times at  ^eat  distances,  no  calculating  where.  "  The  King's 
"Army  lay  all  that  nie;ht  upon  their  arms,  and  encamped 
"next  morning,  the  lOfcb.  I  believe  nothing  happened  that 
"day,  for  we  were  obliged  to  stay  at  Grotkau,  tor  want  of 
"post-horses,  a  good  part  of  it." 

Hyndford  hears  (in  secret  Opposition  Circles ,  and  lays  the 
flattering  unction  to  his  soul,  and  your  Lordship's):  "The 
"King  of  Prussia's  Army,  as  I  am  mformed,  unless  he  will 
"  take  counsel,  another  campaign  will  go  near  to  ruin.  Every- 
"  thing  is  in  the  greatest  disorder;  utmost  dejection  amonest 
"the  Officers  from  highest  to  lowest;"  —  fact  being  that  Sie 
King  has  important  improvements  and  new  drillings  in  view 
(to  go  on  at  Strehlen),  Cavalry  improvements.  Artillery  im- 
provements, unknown  to  Hyndford  and  the  Opposition;  and 
will  not  be  ruined  next  campaign.  "  I  hope  the  news  we  have 
"here,  ofthe  Taking  of  Carthagena,  is  true,"  concludes  he. 
Alas,  your  Excellency ! 

By  a  different  hand,  from  the  southward  Hungarian 
regions,  far  over  the  Hills,  take  this  other  entry;  al- 
most of  enthusiastic  style: 

^^Preshurgy  25/A  June,  Maria  Theresa,  in  high  spirits 
''about  her  English  Subsidy  and  the  bright  aspects,   left 

*  BUUe-Pmper  Office  ^HyiidtotA,BTw\».u,m\i5xai'iVV^\^. 
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**•  Vienna  about  a  wook  ago  for  Prosburp^"  (a  drive  of  fifty 

nnilesdown  the  lino  Doiiau  country);  **an(l  is  celebrating  her 

*■•  Coronation  there,  as  Queen  of  Hungary,  in  a  very  sublime 

**  manner.     Sunday,  25th  June  1741,  that  is  the  day  of  putting 

** on  your  Crown,  —  Iron  Crown  of  St.  Stojjhen,  as  readers 

**kD0w.  The  Chivalry  of  Hungary,  from  PsM'y  and  P2sterhazy 

*^ downward,  and  all  the  world  are  there;  shining  in  loyalty 

■*ind  barbaric  gold  and  pearl.     A  truly  beautiful  Young 

*•  Woman,  beautiful  to  soul  and  eye,  devout  too  and  noble, 

^•'thouffh  ill-informed  in  Political  or  other  Science,  is  in  the 

*^iiidale  of  it,  and  makes  the  scene  still  more  noticeable  to  us. 

*^8ee,  as  the  finish  of  the  ceremonies,  she  has  mounted  a  high 

*"*iwift  horse,  sword  girt  to  her  side ,  —  a  great  rider  always, 

^'•thii  joxme  Queen ;  —  and  eallops,  Hungary  following  like  a 

"^eomet-tail,  to  the  Rdnigsberg  *  {Kind's- /fill  so-called;  no 

#^mt  things  of  a  Hill,  0  reader;  made  by  barrow,  you  can 

^*«e),  **to  the  top  of  the  Konigsberg;  there  draws  sword; 

^  ^and  cuts,  grandly  flourishing,  to  the  Four  Quarters  of  the 


ling  eye 
^^ftillestKinc  or  Queen  that  now  is,  this  radiant  young  woman ; 
^*beaatiful  tnings  have  been,  and  are  to  be,  reported  of  her; 
^tnd  she  has  a  terrible  voyage  just  ahead,  ~  little  dreaming 
^of  it  at  this  erand  moment.  I  wish  his  Britannic  Majesty,  or 
^Robinson  who  has  followed  out  hither,  could  persuade  her  to 

^^■nmo  i«>Amn1iano.A  nn   thr*  ^ilAnmn  mftttAr*    ixrh»f.  n  fhiner  wAro 
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^'Uofraths  equally  and  much  more  blamably  so.  Deaf  to 
••luurd  Facts  knocking  at  their  door;  ignorant  what  Noah*s- 
^ Deluges  hare  broken  out  upon  them,  and  are  rushing  on 
••inevitable." 

By   a   notable  coincidence,    precisely  while  those 

sword-flourisliings  go   on  at  Presbiirg,    Marechal  Ex- 

«dlency  Belleisle    is    making   liis   Public  Entry   into 

^''rankfnrt  on  the  Mayn:  **  -Frankfurt  too  is  in  diecrj 

'AdeiuBK,  //.  303,  394.  * »  25th  Jane  1741  (Adelttng,  U.  *»av 
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emotion;  streets  populous  with  Sunday  gazers,  and 
critics  of  the  sublime  in  spectacle!  This  is  not  Belle- 
islets  first  entrance;  he  himself  has  been  here  some 
time,  settling  his  Household,  and  a  good  many  things: 
but  today  he  solemnly  leads-in  his  Countess  and  Ap- 
pendages (over  from  Metz,  where  Madame  and  he  offi- 
cially reside  in  common  times,  "Governor  of  Metz" 
one  of  his  many  offices);  —  leads- in  Madame,  in 
suitably  resplendent  manner;  to  kindle  household  fire, 
as  it  were;  and  indicate  that  here  is  his  place,  till  he 
have  got  a  Kaiser  to  his  mind.  Twin  Phenomena, 
these  two;  going  on  500  miles  apart;  unconscious  of 
one  another,  or  of  what  kinship  they  happen  to 
have!  — 

Excellency  Bohinson  busy  in  the  Vienna  Hofrath  Circles^ 
to  produce  a  Compliance, 
Britannic  George,  both  for  Pragmatic's  sake  and 
for  dear  Hanover's,  desires  much  there  were  a  bargain 
made  withFriedrich:  How  is  the  Pragmatic  to  be  saved 
at  all,  if  Friedrich  join  France  in  its  Belleisle  machina- 
tions, thinks  George?  And  already  here  is  that  Camp 
of  Gottin,  glittering  in  view  like  a  drawn  sword  pointed 
at  one's  throat  or  at  one's  Hanover.  Nay,  in  a  month 
or  two  hence,  as  the  Belleisle  schemes  got  aboveground 
in  the  shape  of  facts,  this  desire  became  passionate, 
and  a  bargain  with  Prussia  seemed  the  one  thing  need- 
ful. For,  alas,  the  reader  will  see  there  comes,  about 
that  time,  a  second  sword  (the  Maillebois  Army, 
namely),  pointed  at  one's  throat  from  the  French  side 
of  things:  so  that  a  Paladin  of  the  Pragmatic,  and 
Hanoverian  King  of  England,  knows  not  which  way 
to  turn!     George's  sincerity  of  wish  is  perhaps  under- 
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rnud  liy  Fricdrieli;  wlio  iiultH-d  kinnvs  wi-U  oii()ii<2:h  on 
'^''liicli  side  (Jeorge's  wislios  would  fall,  it'  tliey  had 
liberty  (which  they  have  not);  but  much  overrates  "the 
««tQcity"  of  poor  George  and  liis  English;  ascribing,  as 
ia  often  done,  to  fine-spun  attorney  ism  what  is  mere 
dmctation,  ignorance,  negligence,  and  other  forms  of 
*  Btapidity  perhaps  the  most  honest  in  the  world!  By 
degrees Friedrich  understood  better;  but  he  never  much 
liied  the  English  ways  of  doing  business.  George's 
*itdre  is  abimdantly  sincere,  not  wholly  resting  on 
**iUime  grounds;  and  grows  more  and  more  intense 
^'^eiy  day;  but  could  not  be  gratified  for  a  good  while 

Cooperating  witli  Hyndford,  from  the  Vienna  side, 

^S  Excellency  Robinson;   who  hjis  a  still  harder  job  of 

^"^  there.   Pity  poor  Robinson,  O  English  reader,  if  you 

^^«i  for  indignation  at  the  business  he  is  in.     Saving 

^^le  Liberties  of  Europe!  thinks  Robinson  confidently: 

^"ounding  the  English  National  Debt,   answers  Fact; 

^^Jid  doing  Bottom  the  Weaver,  with  long  ears,   in  the 

^^userablest  Picklelierring  Tragedy  that  ever  was!  — 

-Hus  is  the  same  Robinson  who  immoi-talised  himself, 

^^ine  or  ten  years  ago,  by  the  First  Treaty  of  Vienna; 

"^iricse- salutary   Treaty,    which  disjoined  Austria    from 

-^Soorbon- Spanish  Alliances,    and  brought  her  into  the 

^^flns   of  the   grateful   Sea -Powers    again.      Imminent 

■l)ownfal  of  the  Universe  wiis  thus,  glory  to  Robinson, 

^fcnwted  for  that  time.     And  now   we  have  the  same 

Robinson  instructed  to  sharpen  all  his  facidties  to  the 

cutting  pitch,   and  do  the  impossible  for  this  new  and 

■■•Terse  face  of  matters.     What  a  change  from  1731  to 

1^41!     Bugbear  of  drendful  Austrian-Spamali  MWasieA 

*^^9so/ves  now  into  sunlit  clouiU,  encircling  a  \)iiau\.\Ml 

'^•^^s  ^rederic/i  i^w  Great,  yjl,  '3 
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Austrian  Andromeda,  about  to  bo  devoured  for  us;  and 
the  Downfal  of  the  Universe  is  again  imminent,  from 
Spain  and  others  joining  a(/ainst  Austria.  Oh,  yewigi, 
and  eximious  wig-blocks,  called  right- honourable!  If* 
man,  sovereign  or  other,  were  to  stay  well  at  home, 
and  mind  his  own  visible  affairs,  trusting  a  good  detl 
that  the  Universe  would  shift  for  itself,  might  it  not 
be  better  for  him?  liobinson,  who  writes  rather  • 
heavy  style,  but  is  full  of  inextinguishable  heavy  leal 
withal,  will  have  a  great  deal  to  do  in  these  coming 
years.  Ancestor  of  certain  valuable  Earls  that  now 
are;  author  of  immeasurable  quantities  of  the  Dipl*)" 
matic  cobwebs  that  then  were. 

To  a  modern  English  reader  it  is  very  strange, 
that  Austrian  scene  oi'  things  in  which  poor  Rubmson 
is  puffing  and  labouring.  The  ineffable  pride,  the 
obstinacy,  impotency,  ponderous  pedantry  and  helplesft- 
ness  of  that  dull  old  Court  and  its  llofraths,  is  nearly 
inconceivable  to  motlem  readers.  Stupid  dilapidation 
is  in  all  departments,  and  has  long  bi^cn;  all  thingi* 
lazily  crumbling  downwards,  sometimes  stumbling  down 
with  great  plunges.  Cash  is  done;  the  world  ri<in|?« 
all  round,  with  plunderous  intentions;  and  hungry 
Ruin,  you  would  say,  coming  visibly  on  with  seven- 
league  boots:  here  is  little  room  for  carrying  your  head 
high  among  mankind.  High  nevertheless  they  do  carry 
it,  with  a  grandly  mournful  though  stolid  insolent  wr, 
as  if  bom  HUjierior  to  this  Earth  and  its  wisdoms  *od 
successes  and  multiplication -tables  and  iron  ramrods, 
—  really  with  "a  certain  greatness,"  says  somebody* 
"greatness  as  of  great  blockheadism"  in  themsel^^J 
and  their  neighbours;  —  and,  like  some  absurd  ^^ 
Hindoo  Idol  (crockery  Idol  of  Somnauth,  for  instant 
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vith  the  belly  of  him  smashed  by  battle-axes,  and  the 
CBtload  of  gold  coin  all  run  out),  persuade  mankind 
tkt  they  are  a  god,  though  in  dilapidated  condition. 
Tkat  is  our  first  impression  of  the  thing. 

But  again,  better  seen  into,  there  is  not  wanting  a 
Main  worthily  steadfast,  conservative  and  broad-based 
Ugh  air  (reminding  you  of  ^^Kill  our  own  mutton, 
firl"  and  the  ancient  English  Tory  species),  solid  and 
%al,  though  stolid.  Ancient  Austrian  Tories,  that  de- 
fitttion  will  suffice  for  us;  —  and  Toryism  too,  the 
"eider  may  rely  on  it,  is  much  patronised  by  the  Up- 
per Powers,  and  goes  a  long  way  in  this  world.  Nay, 
'^out  a  good  solid  substratum  of  that,  what  thing, 
^ith  never  so  many  ballot-boxes,  stump-orators,  and 
liberties  of  the  subject,  is  capable  of  going  at  all,  ex- 
•^  swiftly  to  perdition?  These  Austrians  have  taken 
^  great  deal  of  ruining,  first  and  last!  Their  relation 
^  the  then  Sea-Powers,  especially  to  England  embarked 
oo  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  fills  one  with  amazement,  by 
^  means  of  an  idolatrous  nature;  and  is  difficult  to 
^entand  at  all,  or  to  be  patient  with  at  alL 

Of  disposition  to  comply  with  Prussia,  Bobinson 
fads,  in  spite  of  Mollwitz  and  the  sad  experiences,  no 
'nee  at  Vienna.  The  humour  at  Vienna  is  obstinately 
defiant;  simply  to  regard  Friedrich  as  a  housebreaker 
D» thief  in  the  night;  whom  they  will  soon  deal  with, 
*tte  they  once  on  foot  and  implements  in  their  hand: 
'*8wift,  ye  Sea-Powers;  where  are  the  implements,  the 
^Mh,  that  means  implements?'*  The  Young  Hungarian 
If^esty  herself  is  magnificently  of  that  opinion,  which 
li  sanctioned  by  her  Bartensteins  and  wisest  Hofraths, 
^  hardly  a  dissentient  (old  Sinzendorf  almost  alone 
^  lu8  contrary  notion,   and  he  soon  dies).     Robinson 
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urges  the  dangers  from  France.  No  Hofrath  liero  will 
allow  himself  to  believe  them;  to  believe  them  would 
be  too  horrible.  ^^  Depend  upon  it,  France^s  intentions 
are  not  that  way.  And  at  the  worst,  if  France  do  rise 
against  us,  it  is  but  bargaining  with  France;  better  so 
than  bargaining  with  Prussia,  surely?  France  will  be 
contentable  with  something  in  the  Netherlands;  what 
else  can  she  want  of  us?  Parings  fr^m  that  Outskirt, 
what  are  these  compared  witii  Silesia,  a  horrid  gash 
into  the  vital  parts?  And  what  is  yielding  to  the 
King  of  France,  compared  with  yielding  to  your  Pniu- 
sian  King!"  — 

It  is  true  they  have  no  money,  these  blind  dull 
people:  but  are  not  the  Sea-Powers,  P^ngland  csiiecially, 
there,  created  by  Nature  to  sui)ply  money?  What  else 
is  their  purpose  in  Creation?  By  Nature's  law,  as  the 
Sun  mounts  in  the  Kcli])tic  and  then  falls,  these  Sea- 
Powers,  in  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  will  furnish  us  money. 
No  surrender;  talk  not  to  me  of  Silesia  or  soirender; 
I  will  die  defending  my  inheritances:  what  are  the 
Sea-Powers  about,  that  they  do  not  furnish  more  money 
in  a  prompt  manner?  These  are  the  things  poor  Robin- 
son has  to  listen  to:  Robinson  and  England,  it  is  self- 
evident  at  Vienna,  have  one  duty,  that  of  furnishing 
money.  And  in  a  ])rompt  manner,  if  you  please,  Sir; 
why  not  prompt  and  abundant? 

An  Knglish  soul  has  small  exhilaration,  looking 
into  those  old  ex[)enditures,  and  bullyings  for  want  of 
promptitude!  lUit  if  English  souls  will  solemnly,  under 
high  Heaven,  constitute  a  Duke  of  Newcastle  and  a 
George  II.  their  Captains  of  the  march  Heavenward, 
And  say,  without  VAxxrYiVuv^  ^«t  \V  ^^'^  t^ioicing  at  it,  in 
the  face  of  the  sun,  ^'Xou  w^  \N\<^  \stf«x  ^^^^«al^^^^ 
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iro  could  lay  hold  of  for  that  object,"  —  what  have 
Aigliflh  souls  to  expect?  My  consolation  is,  and,  alas, 
it  is  a  poor  one,  the  money  would  have  been  mostly 
wasted  any  way.  Buy  men  and  ^npowder  with  your 
Boney,  to  be  shot  away  in  foreign  parts,  without  re- 
nown or  use:  is  that  so  much  worse  than  buying  ridi- 
caloQS  upholsteries,  idle  luxuries,  Mvolities,  and  in  the 
end  unbeautiful  potbellies  corporeal  and  spiritual  with 
hy  here  at  homo?  I  am  struck  silent,  looking  at  much 
that  goes  on  under  these  stars;  —  and  find  that  mis- 
appointment  of  your  Captains,  of  your  Exemplars  and 
Guiding  and  Governing  individuals,  higher  and  lower, 
If  a  fatal  business  always;  and  that  especially,  as  high- 
est instance  of  it,  which  includes  all  the  lower  ones, 
this  of  solemnly  calling  Chief  Captain,  and  King  by 
the  Grace  of  God,  a  gentleman  who  is  not  so  (and 
seems  to  be  so  mainly  by  Malice  of  the  Devil,  and  by 
the  very  great  and  nearly  unforgiveable  indifference 
of  Mankind  to  resist  the  Devil  in  that  particular  pro- 
vince, for  the  present),  is  the  deepest  fountain  of  human 
wretchedness,  and  the  head  mendacity  capable  of  being 
done!  — 

As  for  the  brave  young  Queen  of  Hungary,  my  ad- 
miration goes  with  that  of  all  the  world.  Not  in  the 
language  of  flattery,  but  of  evident  fact,  the  royal  qua- 
lities abound  in  that  high  young  Lady;  had  they  left 
the  world,  and  grown  to  mere  costume  elsewhere,  you 
might  find  certain  of  them  again  here.  Most  brave, 
high  and  pious-minded;  beautiful  too,  and  radiant  with 
goodnature,  though  of  temper  that  will  easily  catch 
fire:  there  is  perhaps  no  nobler  woman  then  living. 
And  she  fronts  the  ronnng  elements  in  a  tm\y  ^mA 
iBnunine  manner -,   as  if  Heaven  itself  and  i\i©  \o\^^  o^ 
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Duty  called  her:  "The  Inheritances  which  my  Fathers 
left  me,  we  will  not  part  with  these.  Death,  if  it  so 
most  be;  but  not  dishonour:  —  Listen  not  to  that  thief 
in  the  night!"  Maria  Theresa  has  not  studied,  at  all, 
the  History  of  the  Silesian  Duchies;  she  knows  only 
that  her  Father  and  Grandfather  peaceably  held  them; 
it  was  not  she  that  sent  out  Seckendorf  to  ride  25,000 
miles,  or  broke  the  heart  of  Friedrich  Wilhelm  and 
his  Household.  Pity  she  had  not  complied  with  Fried- 
rich,  and  saved  such  rivers  of  bitterness  to  herself  and 
mankind!  But  how  could  she  see  to  do  it,  —  espe- 
cially with  little  George  at  her  back,  and  abundance  of 
money?  This,  for  the  present,  is  her  method  of  look- 
ing at  the  matter;  this  magnanimous,  heroic,  and  oc- 
casionally somewhat  female  one. 

Her  Husband,  the  Grand  Duke,  an  inert,  but  good- 
tempered,  well-conditioned  Duke  after  his  sort,  goes 
with  her.  Him  we  shall  see  try  various  things;  and  at 
length  take  to  banking  and  merchandise,  and  even 
meal-dealing  on  the  great  scale.  "Our  Armies  had 
most  part  of  their  meal  circuitously  from  him,"  says 
Friedrich,  of  times  long  subsequent.  Now  as  always 
he  follows  loyally  his  Wife's  lead,  never  she  his:  Wife 
being,  intrinsically  as  well  as  extrinsically,  the  better 
man,  what  other  can  he  do?  —  Of  compliance  with 
Friedrich  in  this  Court,  there  is  practically  no  hope 
till  after  a  great  deal  of  beating  have  enlightened  it. 
Out  of  deference  to  George  and  his  ardours,  they 
pretend  some  intention  that  way;  and  are  "willing  to 
bargain,  your  Excellency;" —  no  doubt  of  it,  provided 
only  the  price  were  next  to  nothing! 

And  so,  while  the  watchful  edacious  Hyndford  is 
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doing  his  best  at  Strehlen,  poor  Eobinson,  blown  into 
triple  activity,  corresponds  in  a  boundless  zealons  man- 
ner from  Vienna;  and  at  last  takes  to  flying  personally 
between  Strehlen  and  Vienna;  praying  the  inexorable 
young  Queen  to  comply  a  little,  and  then  the  inexorable 
young  King  to  be  satisfied  with  imaginary  compliance; 
and  has  a  breathless  time  of  it  indeed.  His  Despatches, 
passionately  long-winded,  are  exceedingly  stiflf  reading 
to  the  like  of  us.  0  reader,  what  things  have  to  be 
read  and  carefully  forgotten;  what  mountains  of  dust 
and  ashes  are  .to  be  dug  through,  and  tumbled  down  to 
Orcus,  to  disengage  the  smallest  fraction  of  truly  me- 
morable! Well  if,  in  ten  cubic  miles  of  dust  and 
ashes,  you  discover  the  tongue  of  a  shoe-buckle  that 
has  once  belonged  to  a  man  in  the  least  heroic;  and 
wipe  your  brow,  invoking  the  supernal  and  the  infernal 
gods.  My  heart's  desire  is  to  compress  these  Strehlen 
Diplomatic  horse-dealings  into  the  smallest  conceivable 
bulk.  And  yet  how  much  that  is  not  metal,  that  is 
merely  cinders,  has  got  through:  impossible  to  prevent, 
—  may  the  infernal  gods  deal  with  it,  and  reduce  Dry- 
asdust to  limits,  one  day!  Here,  however,  are  im- 
portant Public  News  transpiring  through  the  old  Ga- 
zetteers: 

^^Miinchen,  Julq  l.<?f"  (or  in  effect  a  few  days  later,  when 
the  Letters  dated  July  1st  had  gone  through  their  circuitous 
formalities),*  "Karl  Albert  Kur-Baiern  publicly  declares 
'^himself  Candidate  for  theKaisership;  as,  privately,  he  had 
"long  been  rumoured  and  believed  to  be.  Kur-Baiern,  they 
"say,  has  of  militias  and  regulars  together,  about  30,000  men 
"on  foot,  all  posted  in  good  pi  aces  alon^  the  Austrian  Frontier; 
"  and  i/L  is  commonly  thought,  though  httle  credible  at  Vienna, 
"that  he  intends  invading  Austria  as  well  as  contesting  the 

*  Adelang,  ii.  4Sl.i 
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'^ElectioD,  To  which  the  Vienna  Hofrath  answers  in  the 
"style of,  ^Pshawl'  — 

'*  Versailles,  11th  July.  Extraordinary  Conncil  of  State: 
"Belleisle  being  there,  home  from  Frankfurt,  to  take  final 
"  orders ,  and  get  official  fiat  pat  upon  his  schemes.  'All  the 
"Princes  of  the  Blood  and  all  the  Mar^chals  of  France  at- 
"tend;'  question  is,  How  the  War  is  to  be,  nay.  Whether 
"  War  is  to  be  at  all ,  —  so  contingent  is  the  French-Prussian 
"  Bargain ,  signed  five  weeks  ago.  Old  Fleury,  to  give  free- 
**  dom  of  consultation  and  vote ,  quits  the  room.  Some  are  of 
"opinion,  one  Prince  of  the  Blood  emphatically  so.  That 
"Pragmatic  Sanction  should  be  kept,  at  least  War  against  it 
"  be  avoided.  But  the  contrary  opinion  triumphs ,  King  him- 
"self  being  strongly  with  it;  Belleisle  to  be  supreme  in  field 
"and  cabinet;  shall  execute ,  like  a  kind  of  Dictator  or  Vice- 
"  Majesty,  by  his  own  magnificent  talent,  those  ma^ificent 
"  devisings  of  his,  glorious  to  France  and  to  the  King.*  These 
"  many  months,  the  French  have  been  arming  with  their  whole 
"might.  The  Vienna  people  hear  now.  That  an  *Army  of 
"40,000  is  rumoured  to  be  coming,'  or  even  two  Armies,  40,000 
"  each ;  but  will  not  imagine  that  this  is  certain ,  or  that  it  can 
"be  seriously  meant  against  their  high  House,  precious  to 
"gods  and  men.  Belleisle  having  perfected  the  multiplex 
"Army  details,  rushes  back  to  Frankfurt  and  his  endless 
"Diplomatic  business  (July  25th):  Armies  to  be  on  actual 
"march  by  the  10th  of  August  coming.  *  During  this  Ver- 
"sailles  visit,  he  had  such  a  crowd  of  Officers  and  great 
"people  paying  court  to  him  as  was  like  the  King's  Levee 
"Itself.'** 

"  Passau,  ^Ist  July,  Passau  is  the  Frontier  Austrian  City 
"  on  the  Donau  (meeting  of  the  Inn  and  Donau  Valleys)  j  a 
"  place  of  considerable  strength ,  and  a  key  or  great  position 
"for  military  purposes.  Austrian,  or  Quasi- Austrian ;  for, 
"like  Salzburg,  it  has  a  Bishop  claiming  some  imaginary 
"sovereignties,  but  always  holds  with  Austria.  July  31st, 
"early  in  the  morning,  a  Bavarian  Exciseman  ('Salt-In- 
"  spector' )  applied  at  the  gate  of  Passau  for  admission ;  gate 

*  Adelang,  il.  417,  418;  seo  also  Raamer,  p.  104  (if  you  can.  for  hit 
date',  which  is  given  In  Old-Blylc  as  if  it  were  in  New;  a  very  eclipsing 
aetbodl) 

**  BAfb/or,  il.  805. 
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**  was  o])ened ;  —  along  with  theEzciBeman  'certain  peasants* 
''(dis^ised  Bavarian  soldiers)  pushed  in;  held  the  gate 
*' choked,  till  General  Minuzzi,  Karl  Albert's  General ,  with 
** horse,  foot,  cannon,  who  had  been  lurking  close  by,  likewise 
** pushed  in;  and  at  once  seized  the  Town.  Town  speedily 
*' secured,  Minnzzi  informs  the  Bishop,  who  lives  in  his  Schloss 
**of  Oberhaus  (strongish  j)lace  on  a  Hill>top,  other  side  the 
^^Donau),  That  he  likewise,  under  pain  of  bombardment, 
*^  must  admit  garrison.  The  poor  Bishop  hesitates ;  but,  find- 
**ing  bombardment  actually  ready  for  nim,  yields  in  about 
** two  hours.  Karl  Albert  publishes  his  Manifesto,  *in  fifty- 
** four  pages  folio'*  (to  the  effect,  *A11  Austria  mine;  or  as 
"  good  as  all,  —  if  I  liked!') ;  and  fortifies  himself  in  Passau. 
**' Insidious,  nefarious!*  shrieks  Austria,  in  Counter-Mani- 
**  festo ;  calculates  privately  it  will  soon  settle  Karl  Albert,  — 
"*  Unless,  O  Heavens,  France  with  Prussia  did  mean  to  back 
"  him!  *  —  and  begins  to  have  misgivings,  in  spite  of  itself." 

Misgivings,  which  soon  became  fatal  certainties; 
Robinson  records,  doubtless  on  sure  basis,  though  not 
dating  it,  a  curious  piece  of  stage-effect  in  the  form  of 
reality:  "On  hearing,  beyond  possibility  of  doubt,  that 
"Prussia,  France  and  Bavaria  had  combined,  the  whole 
"Aulic  Council,"  Vienna  Hofrath  in  a  body,  "fell  back 
"into  their  chairs"  (and  metaphorically  into  Robinson's 
arms)  "like  dead  men!".**  Sat  staring  there;  —  the 
wind  struck  out  of  them,  but  not  all  the  folly  by  a 
great  deal.  Now,  however,  is  Robinson's  time  to  ply 
them. 

Excellency  Robinson  has  Audience  of  Priedrich 
{Camp  of  Strehlen,  1th  August  1741). 
By  unheard-of  entreaties   and  conjurations,   aided 
by  these  strokes  of  fate,   Robinson  has  at  length  ex- 
torted from  his  Queen  of  Hungary,   and  her  wise  Hof- 
raths,  something  resembling  a  phantasm  of  compliance; 

*  Adelung,  II.  361.  ••  RwitaoT,p.  \Wk. 
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with  which  he  hurries  toBreslau  andHjndford;  hoping 
against  hope  that  Fricdrich  will  accept  it  as  a  reality. 
Gets  to  Breslau  on  the  3d  of  August;  thence  to 
Strelilen,  consulting  much  with  H3aidford  upon  this 
phantasm  of  a  compliance.  Hyndford  looks  but  heavQy 
upon  it;  —  from  us,  in  this  place,  far  be  it  to  look  at 
all:  —  alas,  tliis  is  the  famed  Scene  they  Two  had  at 
Strehlen  witli  Fricdrich,  on  Monday  August  7th;  re- 
ported by  tlio  faitliful  j)cn  of  Kobinson,  and  vividly 
significant  of  Fricdrich,  were  it  but  compressed  to  the 
due  pitch.  We  will  give  it  in  the  form  of  Dialogue: 
the  thing  of  itself  falls  naturally  into  the  Dramatic, 
when  the  flabby  parts  are  cut  away;  —  and  was  per^ 
haps  worthier  of  a  Shakspeare  than  of  a  Robinson, 
all  facts  of  it  considered,  in  the  light  they  have  since 
got. 

Scene  is  Friedrich's  Tent,  Prassian  Camp  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  little  Town  of  Strehlen:  time  11  o*clockA.M. 
Personages  of  it,  Two  i^ritish  subjects  in  the  high  Diplomatic 
line :  ponderous  Scotch  Lord  of  an  edacious  gloomy  connte- 
nance;  florid  Yorkshire  Gentleman  with  important  Proposals 
in  his  pocket.  Costume,  frizzled  peruke  powdered;  frills, 
wrist- trills  and  other;  shoe-bucklcs,  flapped  waistcoat,  court 
coat  of  antique  cut  and  much  trimming:  all  this  shall  be  con- 
ceived by  the  reader.  Tight  young  gentleman  in  Prussian 
military  uniform ,  blue  coat,  buif  breeches,  boots;  with  alert 
flashing  eyes,  and  careless  elegant  bearing,  salutes  courteous- 
ly, raising  his  plumed  hat;  Podewils  in  common  dress,  who 
has  entered  escorting  the  other  Two,  sits  rather  to  rearward, 
taking  n^fuge  beside  the  writing  apparatus.  —  First  passages 
of  the  Dialogue  I  omit:  mere  pickeerings  and  beatings  aboat 
the  bush ,  before  we  come  to  close  quarters.  For  Robinsoa, 
the  florid  Yorkshire  Gentleman,  is  charged  to  offer,  —  what 
thinks  the  reader?  —  two  million  guilders^  about  2O0fiO0l^ 
if  that  will  satisfy  this  young  mlGtary  Kmg  with  the  alcrC 
ejenl 
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Bobmson.  *  *  "  Two  hundred  thousand  pounds  sterling, 
''if  your  Majesty  will  be  pleased  to  retire  out  of  Silesia,  and 
"'imounce  this  enterprise ! " 

King.  ''Retire  out  of  Silesia?  And  for  money?  Do  you 
''take  me  for  a  beggar !  Ketire  out  of  Silesia ,  which  has  cost 
''ne  80  much  treasure  and  blood  in  the  conquest  of  it?  No, 
"Monsieur,  no ;  that  is  not  to  be  thought  of!  If  you — have  no 
'^better  proposals  to  make,  it  is  not  worth  while  talking." 
"These  words  were  accompanied  with  threatening  gestures 
''and  marks  of  great  anger;"  considerably  staggering  to  the 
Two  diplomatic  British  Gentlemen,  and  of  evil  omen  to 
Sobin8on*s  phantasm  of  a  compliance.  Robinson  apologe- 
tieally  hums  and  hahs,  flounders  through  the  bad  bit  of  road 
aahe  can;  flounderingly  indicates  that  he  has  more  to  offer. 

Kinf/.    "  Let  us  see  then  [voj/ons),  what  is  there  more  ?  '* 

Robinson  (with  preliminary  flourishings  and  flounderings, 
yet  confidently,  as  now  tabling  his  best  card).  *  *  *'Per- 
'^mitted  to  offer  your  Majesty  the  whole  of  Austrian  Guelder- 
"land;  lies  contiguous  to  your  Majesty's  Possessions  in  the 
''Rhine  Country;  important  completion  of  these:  I  am  per- 
''oiitted  to  say,  the  whole  of  Austrian  Guelderland!"  —  im- 
portant indeed :  a  dirty  stripe  of  moorland  (if  you  look  in 
tesching) ,  about  equivalent  to  half  a  dozen  parishes  in  Ck>n- 


King,  "What  do  you  mean?"  (turning  to  Podewils)  — 
^Queft-ce  que  nous  manque  de  touie  la  Guebhe  (How  much  of 
*'6aelderland  is  theirs,  not  ours  already)?" 
Piidewils.  "Almost  nothing  (Presque  rien)^ 
King  (to  Robinson).  "  Void  encore  de  f/ueuseries  (more  rags 
''and  rubbish  yet) !  Quoi\  such  a  paltry  scraping  (bicoque)  as 
"that,  for  all  my  just  claims  in  Silesia?  Monsieur  — !"  — 
"His Majesty s  indignation  increased  here,  all  the  more  as  I 
"kept  a  proK)und  silence  during  his  hot  expressions,  and  did 
"not  speak  at  all  except  to  beg  his  Maiestv  s  reflection  upon 
"what  I  had  said."  —  "Reflection?"  asks  the  King,  with  eyes 
dangerous  to  behold;  —  "My  Lord,"  continues  Robinson, 
bearily  narrative,  "his  contempt  of  what  I  had  said  was  so 
"great,'*  kicking  his  boot  through  Guelderland  and  the 
guilders  as  the  most  contemptible  of  objects,  ''and  was  ex- 
"pessed  in  such  violent  teiins,  that  now,  if  ever  (as  your 
"Lordship  perceives),  it  was  time  to  make  the  last  effort;" 
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play  our  trump-card  down  at  once;  *'a  moment  longer  was 
"  not  to  be  lost,  to  hinder  the  King  from  dismissing  us;  which 
sad  destiny  is  still  too  probable,  after  the  tramp-card.  Tramp- 
card  is  this: 

Robinson.  *  *  "The  whole  Duchy  of  Limburg,  your 
"Majesty!  It  is  a  Duchy  which  — "  *'I  extolled  the  Duchy 
"to  the  utmost,  described  it  in  the  most  favourable  terms;  and 
'* added,  that  the  Elector  Palatine'*  (old  Kur-Pfabs,  on  one 
"occasion)  *had  been  willing  to  give  the  whole  Duchy  of  Berg 
"for it"'  -  .  , 

Podewils.  "Pardon,  Monsieur:  that  is  not  [so;  the  con- 
"  trary  of  so ;  Kur-Pfalz  was  not  ready  to  give  Bergfor  it ! "  — 
(We  are  not  deep  in  German  History,  we  British  Diplomatic 
gentlemen,  who  are  squandering,  now  and  of  old,  so  much 
money  on  it!  The  Aulic  Council  "falls  into  our  arms  like 
dead  men;"  but  it  is  certain  the  Elector  Palatine  was  not 
ready  to  give  Berg  in  that  kind  of  exchange.) 

King.  "It  is  inconceivable  to  me  how  Austria  should  dare 
"to  think  of  such  a  thing.  Limburg?  Arc  there  not  solemn 
"Engagements  upon  Austria,  sanctioned  and  again  sane- 
"  tioned  by  all  the  world ,  which  render  every  inch  of  ground 
"in  the  Netherlands  inalienable?" 

Robinson.  "Engagements  good  as  against  the  French, 
"your  Majesty.  Otherwise  the  Barrier  Treaty,  confirmed  at 
"Utrecht,  was  for  our  behoof  and  Holland's." 

King.  "That  is  your  present  interpretation.  But  the 
"French  pretend  it  was  an  arrangement  more  in  their  favour 
"than  against  them." 

Robinson.  "  Your  Majesty,  by  a  little  Engineer  Art,  could 
"render  Limburg  impregnable  to  the  French  or  others." 

King.  "Have  not  the  least  desire  to  aggrandise  myself  in 
^'  those  parts,  or  spend  money  fortifying  there.  Useless  to  me. 
"Am  not  I  fortifymg  Brieg  and  Glogau?  These  are  enough, 
"for  one  who  intenos  to  live  well  wiUi  his  neighbours.  Neither 
"the  Dutch  nor  the  French  have  offended  me ;  nor  will  I  them 
"by  acquisitions  in  the  Netherlands.  Besides,  who  would 
"  guarantee  them  ?  " 

Robinson,    "  The  Proposal  is  to  give  guarantees  at  once." 

King.  "  Guarantees  I  Who  minds  or  keeps  guarantees  in 
'HhiB  &ge  ?  Has  not  France  guaranteed  the  Pragmatic  Sanc- 
*'tion;  has  DOt  England?  AW  ivy  don't 'you  all  fly  to  the  Queen's 
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"mccoar?"  —  Robinson,  inclined  to  pout,  if  he  durst,  inti- 
■itos  that  perhaps  there  will  be  succourers  one  day  yet. 

Kmff.    "And  pray,  Monsieur,  who  are  they  V  " 

Romruton.  "JFlm,  hm,  your  Majesty.  ...  Russia,  for  ex- 
*imple,  which  Power  with  reference  to  Turkey  — *' 

iuna,  "Good,  Sir,  good  (heauj  Aloiutieury  beau),  theRus- 
"■iiiir  It  is  not  proper  to  explain  myself;  but  I  have  means 
*far  the  Russians  (a  Swedish  War  just  coming  upon  Russia, 
to  keep  its  hand  in  use;  so  diligent  have  the  French  been  in 
tint  quarter!) 

RobtMon  (with  some  emphasis,  as  a  Britannic  gentleman). 
"Bussia  is  not  the  only  Power  that  has  engagements  with 
'^Auitria,  and  that  must  keep  them  too!  So  that,  however 
''averse  to  a  breach  — '* 

Kmff  ("laying  his  finger  on  his  nose,'*  mark  him;  —  aloud, 
ad  with  such  eyes).  "No  threats,  Sir,  if  you  please!  No 
''threats"  ('Mn  a  loud  voice,"  finger  to  nose,  and  with  such 
cjet  looking  in  upon  me). 

Ilifntiford  (heavily  coming  to  the  rescue).    "Am  sure  his 
"Eicellency  is  far  from  such  meaning.  Sire.     His  Excellency 
"will  advance  nothing  so  very  contrary  to  his  Instructions. 
—  "Podewils  too  put  in  something  proper"  in  the  appeasing 
way. 

Robiruon,  "  Sire ,  I  am  not  talking  of  what  this  Power  or 
**ftat  means  to  do ;  but  of  what  will  come  of  itself.  To  pro- 
"phcsy  is  not  to  threaten ,  Sire !  It  is  my  zeal  for  the  Public 
"that  Drought  me  hither;  and  — " 

Kiiiff.  "  The  Public  will  be  much  obliged  to  you.  Monsieur! 
"But  tear  me.  With  respect  to  Russia,  vou  know  how  mat- 
"ters  stand.  From  the  Kin^  of  Poland  I  have  nothing  to 
"fear.  As  for  the  King  of  Knglaud,  —  he  is  my  relation" 
(dear  Uncle,  in  the  Pawnbroker  sense) ,  "he  is  my  all:  if  he 
"don't  attack  me,  I  won't  him.  And  if  he  do,  the  Prince  of 
"inhalt"  (Old  Dessauer  out  at  Gottin  yonder)  **will  take 
"etreofhim." 

Robinson,  "  The  common  news  now  is"  (rumour  in  Diplo- 
ttitic  circles,  rather  below  the  truth  this  time),  "your  Majesty, 
"after  the  12th  of  August,  will  join  the  French."  (King  looks 
fixedly  at  him  in  silence.)  "Sire,  I  venture  to  hope  not! 
"Austria  prefers  your  friendship ;  but  if  your  Majesty  disdain 
"Austria's  advances,  what  is  it  to  do?    Austria  must  throw 
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"  itself  entirely  into  the  hands  of  France,  —  and  endeavour  to 
"  outbid  your  Majesty ! "  (Ring  quite  silent.) 

*^King  was  quite  silent  upou  this  head,**  says  Robinson, 
reporting:  silence,  guesses  Robinson,  founded  most  probably 
upon  **his  consciousness  of  guilt"  —  what  I,  florid  Yorkshire 
Grentleman,  call  guilt,  as  l^ing  against  the  Cause  of  Liberty 
and  us !  ^^  From  time  to  time  he  threw  out  remarks  on  the  aa- 
"yantageousness  of  his  situation : "  — 

King,  *  *  "At  the  head  of  such  an  Army,  which  the 
**  Enemy  has  already  made  experience  of;  and  which  is  ready 
"  for  the  Enemy  again,  if  he  have  appetite !  With  the  Country 
** which  alone  I  am  concerned  with,  conquered  and  secured 
'^behind  me;  a  Country  that  alone  lies  convenient  to  me; 
"which  is  all  I  want,  which  I  now  have;  which  I  will  and  must 
"keep!  Shall  I  be  bought  out  of  this  country?  Never!  I 
"will  sooner  perish  in  it,  with  all  my  troops.  With  what  face 
"shall  1  meet  my  Ancestors,  if  I  abandon  my  right,  which 
"they  have  transmitted  to  me?  My  first  enterprise;  and  to 
"  be  eiven  up  lightly? '*  —  With  more  of  the  like  sort;  which 
Frieari^h,  in  writing  of  it  long  after ,  seems  rather  ashamed 
of:  and  would  fain  consider  to  have  been  mock  fustian ,  pro- 
voked by  the  real  fustian  of  Sir  Thomas  Robinson ,  "  who  ne- 
"  gotiated  in  a  wordy  high -droning  way,  as  if  he  were  speaking 
"m  Parliament,"  says  Friedrich  (aFriedrich  not  taken  with 
that  style  of  eloquence,  and  hoping  he  rather  quizzed  it  than 
was  serious  with  it,*  —  though  Robmson  and  Hyndford  found 
in  him  no  want  of  vehement  seriousness ,  but  rather  the  re- 
verse^ —  He  concludes :  "  Have  I  need  of  I'eace?  Let  those 
"who  need  it,  give  me  what  I  want;  or  let  them  fight  me 
"again,  and  be  beaten  again.  Have  not  they  given  whole 
"Kingdoms  to  Spain?"  (Naples  at  one  swoop,  to  the  Ter- 
magant; as  broken  glass,  in  that  Polish-Election  freak!) 
"And  to  me  they  cannot  spare  a  few  trifling  Principalities? 
"If  the  Queen  does  not  now  grant  me  all  I  require,  1  shall  in 
"four  weeks  demand  Four  Principalities  more!"  (Nay,  I 
now  do  it,  being  in  sibylline  tune  )  "  I  now  demand  the  whole 
"of  Lower  Silesia,  Breslau  included;  —  and  with  that  Answer 
"you  can  return  to  Vienna." 

Robinson.    "  With  that  Answer :  is  your  Majesty  serious  ?  " 

King,    "  With  that."    A  most  vehement  young  Ring;  no 

*  CEuvres  de  FriJSiic,  ii.  84. 
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negotiating  with  him ,  Sir  Thomas!  It  is  like  negotiating  for 
the  Sibyrs  Books;  the  longer  you  bargain,  the  higher  he  will 
rise.  In  four  weeks*  time  he  will  demand  Four  Principalities 
more;  nay,  already  demands  them,  the  whole  of  Lower  Silesia 
and  Breslau.  A  precious  negotiation  I  have  made  of  it:  Sir 
Thomas,  wide-eyed,  asks  a  second  time: 

Robinson.    "Is  that  your  Majesty's  deliberate  Answer? " 
King.    "  Yes,  I  say !    That  is  my  Answer;  and  I  will  never 
"give  another." 

Hyndford  and  Robinson  {much  flurried,  toPodewils).  "Your 
^*  Excellency,  please  to  comprehend,  the  Proposals  from  Vienna 


think 
as 


King.    "Messieurs,  Messieurs,  it  is  of  no  use  even  to  thi 
"  of  it.      "And  taking  off  his  hat ,"  slightly  raising  his  hat , 
salutation  and  finale,  "he  retired  precipitately  behind  the 
"curtain  of  the  interior  corner  of  the  tent,    says  the  reporter: 
£nrKing! 

Robinson  (totally  flurried,  to  Podewils).  "Your  Excel- 
"lency,  France  will  abandon  Prussia,  will  sacrifice  Prussia  to 
"self-interest." 

Podewils.  "No,  no!  France  will  not  deceive  us;  we  have 
"not  deceived  France."     {-Scene  closes ;  curtain  falls.)  * 

The  unsuccessfullest  negotiation  well  imaginable  by 
a  public  man.  Strehlen,  Monday  7th  August  1741:  — 
Friedrich  has  vanished  into  the  interior  of  his  tent; 
and  the  two  Diplomatic  gentlemen,  the  wind  struck  out 
of  them  in  this  manner,  remain  gazing  at  one  another. 
Here  truly  is  a  young  Koyal  gentleman  that  knows  his 
own  mind,  while  so  many  do  not  Unspeakable  im- 
broglio of  negotiations,  mostly  insane,  welters  over  all 
the  Earth ;  the  Belleisles,  the  Aulic  Councils,  the  British 
Georges,  heaping  coil  upon  coil:  and  here,  notably,  in 
that  now  so  extremely  sordid  murk  of  wiggeries,  inane 
diplomacies  and  solemn  deliriums,   dark  now  and  ob- 

*  Stote-Papcr  Office  (Robinson  to  Harrington,  Brealan,  9th  Angost 
1741);  Raumcr,  pp.  100-110.  Compare  Qiwrcs  de  Fiidiiic,  ii.  84;  and 
Valori,  i.  119,  122. 
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solcte  to  all  creatures,  steps  forth  one  little  Human  fi- 
gure, with  something  of  sanity  in  it;  like  a  star,  like 
a  gleam  of  steel,  —  shearing  asunder  your  big  balloons, 
and  letting  out  their  diplomatic  hydrogen;  —  salutes 
with  his  hat,  "Gentlemen,  Gentlemen,  it  is  of  no  use!" 
and  vanishes  into  the  interior  of  his  tent  It  is  to  Ex- 
cellency Robinson,  among  all  the  sons  of  Adam  then 
extant,  that  we  owe  this  interesting  Passage  of  Hig- 
^ry»  —  authentic  glimpse,  face  to  face,  of  the  young 
Friedrich  in  those  extraordinary  circumstances:  every 
feature  substantially  as  above,  and  recognisable  for 
true.  Many  Despatches  his  Excellency  wrote  in  this 
world,  —  sixty  or  eighty  volumes  of  them  still  left,  — 
but  among  them  is  this  One:  the  angriest  of  mankind 
cannot  say  that  his  Excellency  lived  and  embassied 
quite  in  vain! 

The  Two  Britannic  Gentlemen,  both  on  that  distress- 
ing Monday  and  the  day  following,  had  the  honour  to 
dine  with  the  King;  who  seemed  in  exuberant  spirits; 
cutting  and  bantering  to  right  and  left;  upon  the 
Court  of  Vienna,  among  other  topics,  in  a  way  which 
I  Kobinson  "will  not  repeat  to  your  Lordship/'  Bade 
me,  for  example,  "As  you  pass  through  Neisse,  make 
my  compliments  to  Marshal  Neipperg;  and  you  can 
say.  Excellency  Kobinson,  that  I  hope  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  calling,  one  of  these  days!"  —  Podewils, 
wlio  was  civil,  pressed  us  much  to  stay  over  Wednes- 
day the  ^h.  "On  Thursday  is  to  be  a  Grand  Review, 
one  of  the  finest  military  sights;  to  which  the  Ex- 
cellencies from  Breslau,  one  and  all,  are  coming  out** 
But  we,  having  our  Despatclies  and  Expresses  on  hand, 
pleaded  business,  and  declined,  in  spite  of  Podewils's 
urgencies.     And  set  off  for  Breslau,  Wednesday  mom- 


CBAF.II.J  CAKP  OF  8TBEHLEN.  49 

mgy  —  meeting  various  Excellencies,  by  degrees  all 
Ae  Excellencies,  on  the  road  for  that  Review  we  had 
kBttdof. 

Headers  must  accept  this  Robinsoniad  as  the  last  of 
Friedrich's  Diplomatic  performances  at  Strehlen,  which 
in  effect  it  nearly  was;  and  from  these  instances 
iiiAgine  his  way  in  such  things.  Various  Letters  there 
are,  to  Jordan  principally,  some  to  Algarotti;  both  of 
vbom  he  still  keeps  at  Breslau,  and  sends  for,  if  there 
ii  like  to  be  an  hour  of  leisure.  The  Letters  indicate 
dieerfulness  of  humour,  even  levity,  in  the  Writer; 
which  is  worth  noting,  in  this  wild  clash  of  things  now 
tombling  round  him,  and  looking  to  him  as  its  centre: 
■Imt  they  otherwise,  though  heartily  and  frankly  written, 
lie,  to  Jordan  and  us,  as  if  written  from  the  teeth  out- 
ward; and  throw  no  light  whatever  either  on  things 
befitlling,  or  on  Friedrich^s  humour  under  them. 
Seading  diligently,  we  do  notice  one  thing.  That  the 
talk  about  "fame  {fjloircy  has  died  out.  Not  the  least 
Bention  now  of  (jloirc;  —  perception  now,  most  pro- 
bably, that  there  are  other  things  than  "^/o/'/'tf"  to  be 
kad  by  taking  arms;  and  that  War  is  a  terribly  grave 
thing,  lightly  as  one  may  go  into  it  at  first!  This 
■mall  inference  we  do  negatively  draw,  from  the  Fried- 
rich  Correspondence  of  those  months:  and  except  this, 
and  the  levity  of  humour  noticeable,  we  practically  get 
■0  light  whatever  from  it;  —  the  practical  soul  and 
lad's  business  of  Friedrich  being  entirely  kept  veiled 
there,  as  usual. 

And  veiled,  too,  in  such  a  way  that  you  do  not 
notice  any  veil,  —  the  young  King  being,  as  we  often 
Ultimate,  a  master  in  this  art.  Which  useful  circum- 
stance has  done  him  much  ill  with  readers  and  man- 

Cviyit,  Freda) Uk  the  Great.  I'll.  4 


50  FIRST   SILKSIAN   WAR  ENDS.  [dook  Xin. 

9tb  Aug.  1741. 

kind.  For  if  you  intend  to  interest  readers,  —  that  is 
to  say,  idle  neighbours,  and  fellow-creatures  in  need  of 
gossip,  —  there  is  nothing  like  unveiling  yourself: 
witness  Jean- Jacques  Rousseau,  and  many  other  poor 
waste  creatures,  going  off  in  self-conflagration,  for 
amusement  of  the  parish,  in  that  manner.  But  may 
not  a  man  have  something  other  on  hand  with  his 
Existence  than  that  of  **  setting  fire  to  it"  (such  the 
process  terribly  />),  "to  show  the  people  a  fine  play  of 
"colours,  and  get  himself  applauded,  and  pathetically 
"blubbered  over?"    Alas,  my  friends  I  — 

It  is  certain  there  was  seldom  such  a  life-elemoit 
as  this  of  Fricdrich's  in  Summer  1741.  Here  is  the 
enormous  jumbling  of  a  World  broken  loose;  boiling  as 
in  very  chaos;  asking  of  him,  him  more  than  any 
other,  "How?  What?"  Enough  to  put  ijhire  out  of 
Ids  head;  and  awaken  thoughts,  —  terrors,  if  you  were 
of  apprehensive  turn!  Surely  no  young  man  of  twenty- 
nine  more  needed  all  the  human  qualities  than  Fried- 
rich  now.  The  threatcnings,  the  seductions,  big  Belle- 
isle  hallucinations,  —  the  perils  to  you  infinite,  if  you 
miss  the  road.  Friedrich  did  not  miss  it,  as  is  well 
known;  he  managed  to  pick  it  out  from  that  enormous 
jumble  of  the  elements,  and  victoriously  arrived  by  it, 
he  alone  of  them  all.  Which  is  evidence  of  silent  or 
latent  faculty  in  him,  still  more  wonderful  than  the 
loud-resounding  ones  of  which  the  world  has  heard 
Probably  there  was  not,  in  his  history,  any  chapter 
more  significant  of  human  faculty  than  this,  which  is 
not  on  record  at  all. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

ORAXD  REVIEW  AT   STRBHLEN:  NEIPPERO  TAKES  AIM  AT 
BKESLAU,   BUT  ANOTHER  HITS  IT. 

A  DAT  or  two  before  that  famous  Andience  of 
Hjndford  and  Robinson^s,  Neipperg  had  quitted  his 
impregnable  Camp  at  Neisse,  and  taken  the  field  again; 
in  the  hope  of  perhaps  helping  Robinson's  Negotiation 
hf  an  inverse  method.  Should  Robinson's  offers  not 
prove  attractive  enough,  as  is  to  be  feared,  a  push 
from  behind  may  have  good  effects.  Neipperg  intends 
to  have  a  stroke  on  Breslau;  to  twitch  Breslau  out  of 
Friedrich's  hands,  by  a  private  manoeuvre  on  new  re- 
loiirces  that  have  offered  themselves.* 

In  Breslau,  which  is  by  great  majority  Protestant 
in  creed  and  warmly  Prussian  in  temper,  there  has  been 
no  oppression  or  unfair  usage  heard  of  to  any  class  of 
persons;  and  certainly  in  the  matter  of  Protestant  and 
Catholic,  there  has  been  perfect  equality  observed.  True, 
the  change  from  favour  and  ascendency  to  mere  equality, 
V  not  in  itself  welcome  to  human  creatures:  —  one 
conceives,  for  various  reasons  of  lower  and  higher 
nature,  a  minority  of  discontented  individuals  in  Breslau, 
sealous  for  their  creed  and  old  perquisites  sacred  and 
profane;  who  long  in  secret,  sometimes  vocally  to  one 
toother,  for  the  good  old  times,  —  when  souls  were 
w4  liable  to  perish  wholesale,  and  people  guilty  only 
of  loyalty  and  orthodoxy  to  be  turned  out  of  their 
offices  on  suspicion.     Friedrich   says,   it  was  mainly 

•  llelden-Geschichte,  i.  982,  and  ii.  227. 
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certain  zealous  Old  Ladies  of  Quality  who  went  into 
this  adventure;  and  from  whispering  to  one  another, 
got  into  speaking,  into  meeting  in  one  another's  houses 
for  the  purpose  of  concerting  and  contriving.*  Zealous 
Old  Ladies  of  Quality,  —  these  we  consider  were  the 
Talking- Apparatus  or  Secret-Parliament  of  the  thing: 
but  it  is  certain  one  or  two  Official  Gentlemen  (Syndic 
Guzmar  for  instance,  and  others  not  yet  become  Ex- 
Official)  had  active  hand  in  it,  and  furnished  the 
practical  ideas. 

Continual  Correspondence  there  was  with  Vienna, 
by  those  Old  Ladies;  Guzmar  and  the  others  shy  of 
putting  pen  to  paper,  and  only  doing  it  where  in- 
dispensable. Zealous  Addresses  go  to  her  Hungarian 
Majesty.  "Oh,  may  the  Blessed  Virgin  assist  your 
Majesty!"  —  accompanied  it,  it  is  said,  with  Sab- 
scriptions  of  money  (poor  old  souls) ;  and  what  is  much 
more  dangerous  and  feasible,  there  goes  prompt  notice 
to  Neipperg  of  everything  the  Prussian  Army  under- 
takes, and  the  Postscript  always,  "Come  and  deliver 
us,  your  Excellency."  Of  these  latter  Documents,  I 
have  hoard  of  some  with  Syndic  Guzmar^s  and  other 
Official  hands  to  them.  Generally  such  things  can, 
through  accidental  Pandour  channels,  were  there  no 
other,  easily  reach  Neipperg;  though  they  do  not 
always.  Enough,  could  Neipperg  appear  at  the  Gates 
of  Breslau,  in  some  concerted  night-hour,  or  push  out 
suitable  Detachment  on  forced-march  that  way,  —  it 
is  evident  to  him  he  would  be  let  in;  might  smother 
the  few  Prussians  that  are  in  the  Dom  Island,  and  get 
possession  of  the  Enemy's  principal  Magazine  and  the 
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Hetropolis  of  the  Province.  Might  not  the  Enemy  grow 
more  tractable  to  Kobinson's  seductions  in  such  case? 

Neipperg  marches  from  Neisse  (lst-6th  August)  with 
his  whole  Army;  first  some  thirty  miles  westward  up 
the  right  or  southern  bank  of  the  Neisse;  then  crosses 
die  Neisse,  and  circles  round  to  northward,  giving 
Friedrich  wide  room:*  that  night  of  Robinson's  Audience, 
when  Friedrich  was  so  merry  at  dinner,  Neipperg  was 
engaged  in  crossing  the  River;  the  second  night  after, 
Neipperg  lay  encamped  and  entrenched  at  Baumgarten 
(old  scene  of  Friedrich's  Pandour  Adventure),  while 
Hjndford  and  Robinson  had  got  back  to  Breslau.  In 
mother  day  or  so,  he  may  hope  to  be  within  forced- 
march  of  Breslau,  to  detach  Feldmarschall  Browne  or 
lome  sharp  head;  and  to  do  a  highly  considerable 
ddng? 

Unluckily  for  Neipperg's  Adventure,  the  Prussians 
bid  wind  of  it,  some  time  ago.  They  have  got  *^a 
fiibe  Sister  smuggled  into  that  Old-Ladies'  Committee", 
who  has  duly  reported  progress;  nay  they  have  inter- 
cepted something  in  Syndic  Guzmar's  own  hand:  and 
ererything  is  known  to  Friedrich.  The  Protestant 
population,  and  generally  the  practical  quiet  part  of 
the  Breslauers,  are  harassed  with  suspicion  of  some 
nch  thing,  but  can  gain  no  certainty,  nor  understand 
wbat  to  do.  Protestants  especially,  who  have  been  so 
tetlous,  "who  were  seen  dropping  down  on  the  streets 
"to  pray,  while  the  muffled  thunder  came  from  Moll- 
"witz  that  day,"**  —  fancy  how  it  would  now  be, 
Were  the  tables  suddenly  turned,  and  indignant  Ortho- 
doxy made  supreme  again,  with  memory  freBM  B\3l\hj 
m  fact,  there  ia  no  danger  whatever  to  them.  SeWexm 

•  OrJJch,  L  m  133.  .  •  R^^^^  ^i,  ^ga. 


54  FIRST  8ILESIAN  WAR  ENDS.  [bOOK  XIU. 

lOth  Aof .  174U 

has  orders  about  Breslau;    Schwerin  and  the  Young 
Dessauor  are  maturely  considering  how  to  nuuiage. 

Readers  recollect  how  Podewils  pressed  the  Two 
Britannic  Excellencies  to  stay  in  Btrchlcn  a  day  or  two 
longer:  "Grand  review,  with  festivities,  just  on  hand; 
whole  of  the  Foreign  Ministers  in  Breslaa  invited  out 
to  see  it,"  —  though  Hyndford  and  Robinson  would 
not  consent;  but  lefl  on  the  9th,  meeting  the  others  at 
different  points  of  the  road.  Next  day,  Thursday,  10th 
August,  was  in  fact  a  great  day  at  Strehlen;  grand 
Muster,  manoeuvring  of  cavalry  above  all,  whom 
Friedrich  is  delighted  to  find  so  perfect  in  their  new 
methods;  riding  as  if  they  were  centaurs,  horse  and 
man  one  entity;  capable  of  plunging  home  at  fVill 
gallop,  in  coherent  masses  upon  an  enemy,  and  doing 
some  good  with  him.  "Neipperg^s  Croat-people,  and 
"out-pickets  on  the  distant  Hill-sides,  witnessed  these 
"  mancBuvres,"  *  I  know  not  with  what  criticism.  Further- 
more, about  noon  time,  there  was  heard  (mark  it, 
reader)  a  distant  cannon-shot,  one  and  no  more,  from 
the  Northern  side;  which  gave  his  Majesty  a  lively 
pleasure,  though  he  treated  it  as  nothing.  All  the 
Foreign  Ministers  were  on  the  ground;  doubtless  with 
praises,  so  far  as  receivable;  and  in  the  afternoon  came 
festivities  not  a  few.  A  great  day  in  Strehlen:  —  but 
in  Breslau  a  much  greater;  which  explained,  to  our 
Two  Excellencies,  why  Podewils  had  been  so  pressing! 

August  10th,  at  six  in  the  morning,  Schwerin,  and 
under  him  tlie  Young  Dessauer,  —  who  had  arrived 
in  the  South- Western  suburbs  of  Breslau  overnight, 
with  8,000  foot  and  horse,  and  had  posted  themselves 

•  Rankc,  ti.  288. 
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in  a  vigilant  Anti-Neipperg  manner  there,  and  laid  all 
their  plans,  —  appear  at  the Nicolai  Gate;  and  demand, 
in  the  common  way,  transit  for  their  regiments  and 
baggages:  "bound  Northward,"  as  appears;  "to  Leubus," 
where  something  of  Pandour  sort  has  fallen  out  80 
many  troops  or  companies  at  a  time,  that  is  the  rule; 
one  quotity  of  companies  you  admit;  then  close  and 
bolt,  till  it  have  marched  across  and  out  at  the  opposite 
Gate;  after  which,  open  again  for  a  second  lot.  But 
in  this  case,  —  owing  to  accident  (very  unusual)  of  a 
baggage- wagon  breaking  down,  and  people  hurrying 
to  help  it  forward,  —  the  whole  regiment  gets  in, 
eBcorted  as  usual  by  the  Townguard.  Whole  regiment; 
and  marches,  not  straight  through;  but  at  a  certain 
comer,  strikes  off  leftward  to  the  Market-place;  where, 
singular  to  say,  it  seems  inclined  to  pause  and  rearrange 
itself  a  little.  Nay,  more  singular  still,  other  regiments 
(owing  to  like  accidents),  from  other  Gates,  join  it; 
and,  —  in  fact  —  "Herr  Major  of  the  Townguard,  in 
the  King^s  name,  you  are  required  to  ground  arms!** 
What  can  the  Town  jMajor  do;  Prussian  grenadiers, 
cannoneers,  gravely  environing  him?  He  sticks  his 
sword  into  the  scabbard,  an  Ex-Town  Major;  and 
Breslau  City  is  become  Friedrich's,  softly  like  a  move- 
ment during  drill.* 

Not  the  least  mistake  occurred.  Cannon  with  case- 
shot  planted  themselves  in  all  the  thoroughfares.  Horse- 
patrols  went  circulating  everywhere;  Town -arsenal, 
gates,  walls,  are  laid  hold  of;  Townguards  all  disarmed, 
rather  "with  laughter  on  their  part"  than  otherwise: 
"Majesty  perhaps  will  give  us  muskets  of  his  own;  — 
welll"     The  operation  altogether  did  not  last  above 

•  Helden-Geschichle,  1.983, 11.887X68;  Adelang,  U.  438;  Stensel,  iv.l58. 
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an  hour-and-half,  and  nobodj^s  skin  got  scratched. 
Towards  9  a.  m.  Schwerin  summoned  the  Town- Dig- 
nitaries to  their  Rathhaus  to  swear  fealtj;  who  at  once 
complied;  and  on  his  stepping  out  with  proposal,  to 
the  general  population,  of  "a  cheer  for  King  Friedrich, 
Duke  of  Lower  Silesia,''  the  poor  people  rent  the  skies 
with  their  "Friedrich  and  Silesia  forever!"  which  they 
repeated,  I  think,  seven  times.  Upon  which  Schwerin 
fired  off  his  signal*cannon,  pointing  to  the  South; 
where  other  posts  and  cannons  took  up  the  sound,  and 
pushed  it  forward,  till,  as  we  noticed,  it  got  to  Fried- 
rich  in  few  minutes,  on  the  review-ground  at  Strehlen; 
right  welcome  to  him,  among  the  manoeuvrings  there. 
Protestant  Breslau  or  cordwainer  Doblin  cannot  lament 
such  a  result;  still  less  dare  the  devout  Old  Ladies  of 
Quality  openly  lament,  who  are  trembling  to  the  heart, 
poor  old  creatures;  though  no  evil  came  of  it  to  them; 
penitent,  let  off  for  the  fright;  checking  even  their 
aspirations  henceforth. 

Syndic  Gutzmar  and  the  peccant  Officials  being 
summoned  out  to  Strehlen,  it  had  been  asked  of  them, 
"Do  you  know  this  Letter?"  Upon  which  they  fell  on 
their  knees,  ''^Ach  Ihro  MajrstatP''  unable  to  deny  their 
handwriting;  yet  anxious  to  avoid  death  on  the  scaffold, 
as  Friedrich  said  was  usual  under  such  behaviour;  and 
were  sent  home,  after  a  few  hours  of  arrest.*  Schwerin 
(as  Eang^s  substitute  till  the  King  himself  one  day 
arrive)  continued  to  take  the  Homaging,  and  to  make 
the  many  new  arrangements  needful.  All  which  went 
off  in  a  soft  and  pleasantly  harmonious  manner;  — 
only  the  Jesuits  scrupling  a  little  to  swear  as  yet;  and 
getting  gently  sent  their  ways,  with  revenues  stopt  in 

•  OrUch,  1.  IM;  Ueldcn-Geschichte,  U.  228. 
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coQseqaence.  Otherwise  the  swearing,  which  lasted 
fifer  several  days,  was  to  appearance  a  joyful  process, 
mtkd  on  the  part  of  the  general  population  an  enthusiastic 
one,  "-^/r  Ivbff  Kdniff  Frifdrivhr'  rising  to  the  welkin 
^^th  insatiable  emphasis,  seven  times  over,  on  the  least 
*i^al  g^ven.  Neipperg^s  Adventure,  and  Orthodox 
female  Parliament,  have  issued  in  this  sadly  reverse 
manner. 

Bobinson  and  Hyndford  have  to  witness  these  phe- 
nomena; Robinson  to  shoot  off  for  Presburg  again,  with 
tl&€  worst  news  in  the  world.     Queen  and  Hofraths 
Ii^ye  been  waiting  in  agony  of  suspense,  "Will  Fried- 
>^ch  bargain  on  those  gentle  terms,   and  help  us  with 
100,000  men?"     Far  from   it,   my  friends;  how  far  I 
**Jfy  most  important  intelligence,"  writes  the  Russian 
X^voy  there,   some  days  ago,*  "is,   that   a  Bavarian 
^^'War  has  broken  out,   that  Kur-Baiem  is  in  Passau. 
^  God  grant  that  Monsieur  Robinson  may  succeed  in  his 
^negotiation!     All  here  are  in  the  completest  irresolu- 
^^tion,  and  total  inactivity,  till  Monsieur  Robinson  return, 
**or  at  least  send  news  of  himself." 

*  **5th  Aoffiut  ITil,"*  not  said  to  whom  (in  Ranke,  ii.  324 n.}. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

FRIEDRICn    TAKES    THE    FIELD    AGAIN,    INTENT    ON    BAVINO 
NEI8SE. 

This  Breslau  Adventure,  which  had  yielded  Friediich 
so  important  an  acquisition,  was  furthermore  the  cause 
of  ending  these  Strehlen  inactivities,  and  of  recom- 
mencing field  operations.  August  11th,  Ncipperg,  pro- 
voked hj  the  grievous  news  just  come  from  Breslau, 
pushes  suddenly  forward  on  Schwoidnitz,  by  way  of 
consolation;  Schwcidnitz,  not  so  strong  as  it  might  be 
made,  where  the  Prussians  have  a  principal  Magazine: 
"One  might  at  least  seize  that?"  thinks  Neipperg  in 
his  vexed  humour.  But  here  too  Friedrich  was  before- 
hand with  him;  broke  out,  rapidly  enough,  to  Reichcn- 
bach,  westward,  which  bars  the  Neipperg  road  to 
Schwcidnitz:  upon  which,  —  or  even  before  which  (on 
rumour  of  it  coming,  which  was  not  yet  true),  —  Neip- 
porg,  half-done  with  his  first  day's  march,  called  halt; 
prudently  turned  back,  and  hastened,  Baumgarten 
way,  to  his  strong  Camp  at  Frankenstein  again.  His 
hope  in  the  Schwcidnitz  direction  had  lasted  only  a 
few  hours;  a  hope  springing  on  the  mere  spur  of 
pique,  soon  recognisable  by  him  as  futile;  and  now 
anxieties  for  self-preservation  had  succeeded  it  on 
Neippcrg's  part.  For  now  Friedrich  actually  advances 
on  him,  in  a  menacing  manner,  hardly  hoping  Neip- 
perg  will  fight;  but  determined  to  have  done  with  the 
Neisse  business,  in  spite  of  strong  camps  and  cuncta- 
tions,  if  it  be  possible.* 

•  Orllcta,  1. 137,  138. 
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It  was  August  16tli,   when  Fricdrich  stirred  out  of 

Strehlen;  August  21st,  when  he  encamped  at  Reichen- 

«>*ch.     Till  Sei)tember  7th,  he  kept  mancBuvring  upon 

f^eipperg,  who  counter-manoeuvred  with  vigilance,  good 

judgment,   and  would  not  come  to  action:   September 

^th,  Friedrich,  weary  of  these  hagglings,  dashed  off  for 

Weisse  itself,   hoped  to  be  across  Neissc  River,  and  bo 

•between  Neisso  Town  and  Neipjierg,   before  Neipperg 

could    get  up.     There  would  then  be  no  method   of 

pi'eventing  the  Siege  of  Neisse,  excei)t  by  a  Battle:  so 

«Viedrich  had  hoped ;  but  Neipperg  again  proved  vigilant. 

Accordingly,  September  11th,  Fricdrich's  Vanguard 

"^iftfl  actually  across  the  Neisse;  had  crossed  at  a  place 

^Hlled  Woitz,  and  had  there  got  Two  Pontoon  Bridges 

•^©ady,  when  Friedrich,   in  the  evening,  came  up  with 

*he    main    Army,    intending    to    cross;   —  and    was 

^Btonished  to  find  Neipperg  taking  up  position,   in  in- 

^cate  ground,  near  by,  on  the  opposite  side!     Ground 

■o  intricate,  hills,  bogs,  bushes  of  wood,  and  so  close 

'ipon  the  River,   there  was  no  crossing  possible;    and 

^riedrich's  Vanguard  had  to  be  recalled.     Two  days 

^f    waiting,    of    earnest  ocular  study;    no  possibility 

visible.     On  the  third  day,  Friedrich,  gathering  in  his 

pontoons  overnight,  marched  off,  down  stream,  Neisse- 

^^ids,   but  on  the  left  or  north   bank  of  the  River; 

P^ued  Neisse  Town  (the  River  between  him  and  it); 

*>ld  encamped  at  Gross  Neundorf,   several  miles  from 

*'^eipperg  and  the  River.     Neipperg,   at  an  equal  step, 

***•  been  wending  towards  his  old  Camp,  which  lies 

^lind  Neisse,  between  Neisse  and  the  Hills:   there,  a 

*iver  in  front,    dams  and  muddy  inundations  all  round 

*^in,  begirt  with   plentiful   Pandours,   Neipperg  waits 

''^W  Friedrich  will  attempt  from  Gross  Neundorf, 


60  FIRST  SILESIAN  WAR  ENDS.  [boOK  XXIX. 

a5th  Sept.  1741. 

From  Gross  Neundorf,  Friedrich  persists  twelve 
days  (13th- 25th  September),  studying,  endeavoitring; 
mere  impossibility  ahead.  And  by  this  time  (what  is 
much  worth  noting),  Hyndford,  silently  quitting  Breslao, 
has  got  back  to  these  scenes  of  war,  occasionally 
visible  in  Friedrich's  Camp  again;  —  on  important 
mysterious  business;  which  will  have  results.  Valori 
also  is  here  in  Camp;  these  two  Excellencies  jealously 
eyeing  one  another;  both  of  them  with  teeth  rather  on 
edge,  —  Europe  having  suddenly  got  into  such  a 
plunge  (as  if  the  highest  mountains  were  falling  into 
the  deepest  seas),  since  Friedrich  began  this  Neipperg 
problem  of  his;  —  in  which,  after  twelve  days,  he  sees 
mere  impossibility  ahead. 

On  the  twelfth  day,  Friedrich  privately  collects 
himself  for  a  new  method;  marches,  soon  after  mid- 
night,* fifteen  miles  down  the  River  (which  goes  north- 
ward in  this  part,  as  the  reader  may  remember); 
crosses,  with  all  his  appurtenances,  unmolested;  and 
takes  camp  a  few  miles  inland,  or  on  the  right  bank, 
and  facing  towards  Neisse  again.  He  intends  to  be  in 
upon  Neipperg  from  the  rear  quarter;  and  cut  him  oflF 
from  Milhren  and  his  daily  convoys  of  food.  "Daily 
food  cut  off,  —  the  thickest-skinned  rhinoceros,  the 
wildest  lion,  cannot  stand  that:  here,  for  Neipperg,  is 
one  point  on  which  all  his  embankments  and  mud- 
dams  will  not  suffice  him!"  thinks  Friedrich.  Certain 
preliminary  operations,  and  military  indispensabilities, 
there  first  are  for  Friedrich,  —  Town  of  Oppeln  to  be 
got,  which  commands  the  Oder,  our  rearward  highway; 
Castle  of  Friedland,  and  the  country  between  Oder  and 
Neiaae  JBivers:  —  w\i\Ve  \\i^ft^  Y^^\\m\a3Mc^  things  are 

•  26th September, %k.ii.x  OtUenA'^^* 
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l^i^  done  (September  28th — October  3d),   Friedrich 

in  person  gradually  pushes  forward  towards  Neipperg, 

joconnoitring,  bickering  with  Croats:  October    3d  pre- 

es  done,  Ncipperg's  rear  had  better  look  to  itself. 

Neipperg,    well    enough    seeing   what  was  meant, 

by  this  time  come  out  of  his  mud-dams  and  im- 

labilities;    and    advanced    a    few    miles    towards 

ich.    Neipperg  lies  now  encamped  in  the  Hamlet 

flf   Greisan,    a   little    way   behind   Steinau,   —   poor 

Bleinan,  which  the  reader  saw  on  fire  one  night,  when 

Vxiedricb  and  we  were  in  those  parts,   in  Spring  last. 

Itiedrich's  Camp  is  about  five  miles  from  Neippcrg^s 

Oft  the  other  side  of  Steinau.     A  tolerable  champaign 

tmmtry;    I  should  think,    mostly   in  stubble  at   this 

HaoJL    Nearly  midway  between  these  two  Camps  is  a 

)Rtty  Schloss  called  Klein-Schnellendorf,    occupied  by 

Keipperg's  Croats    just  now,    of    which  Prince  Lob- 

bvitz  (he,  if  I  remember,  but  it  matters  nothing),  an 

Angtrian  General  of  mark,  far  away  at  present,  is  pro- 

{rietor. 

Friedrich's  Oppeln  preparations  are  about  complete; 
ttd  he  intends  to  advance  straightway.  "Hold,  for 
Heaven's  sake,  your  Majesty!"  exclaims  Hyndford; 
letting  hold  of  him  one  day  (waylaying  him,  in  fact; 
fcr  it  is  difficult,  owing  to  Valori);  "Wait,  wait;  I 
We  just  been  to  the  —  to  the  Camp  of  Neipperg," 
■kntly  gesticulates  Hyndford:  "Within  a  week  all 
itH  be  right,  and  not  a  drop  of  blood  shed!" 
Kiedrich  answers,  by  silence  chiefly,  to  the  effect, 
**Tugh,  tush;"  but  not  quite  negatively,  and  does  in 
•Beet  wait.  We  had  better  give  the  snatch  of  Dialogue 
IB  primitive  authentic  form ;  date  is.  Camp  of  Neundorf, 
October  4th: 
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^^Friedrich  (pausing  impatiently,  on  the  wvr  towards  his 
''tent).  ^Milord,  de  quoi  s^agit-il  h  prdserU  (What  is  it  now, 
"then)?' 

"  ayndford,  '  Should  much  desire  to  have  some  assurance 
"  from  your  Majesty  with  regard  to  that  neutrality  of  Uanoyer 
"you  were  pleased  to  promise.'  All  else  is  coming  right; 
"hastening  towards  beautiful  settlement,  were  that  settled. 

^^Frtedrich,  'Have  not  1  ^eat  reason  to  be  dissatisfied 
"  with  your  Court?  Britannic  Majesty  as  King  of  England  and 
"as  Elector  of  Hanover,  is  wonderful!  Milord,  when  you  say 
"a  thing  is  white,  Schweichelt,  the  Hanoverian  Excellency, 
"  calls  it  black ,  and  vice  versa.  But  1  will  do  your  King  no 
"harm;  none,  I  say!  Follow  me  to  dinner;  dinner  is  cold  by 
"  this  time :  and  we  have  made  more  than  one  person  think  of 
"us.    Swift!"  (and  exir).* 

This  is  a  strange  motion  on  the  part  of  Hyndford; 
but  Friedrich,  severely  silent  to  it,  understands  it  very 
well ;  as  readers  soon  will,  when  they  hear  farther.  But 
marvellous  things  have  happened  on  the  sudden!  In 
these  three  weeks,  since  the  Camp  of  Strelilen  broke 
up,  there  have  been  such  Events;  strategic,  diplomatic: 
a  very  avalanche  of  ruin,  hurling  Austria  down  to  the 
Nadir;  —  of  which  it  is  now  fit  that  the  reader  have 
some  faint  conception,  an  adequate  not  being  possible 
for  him  or  me: 

"  August  Ibth,  1741.  Robinson  re-appears  in  Presburff ;  and 
"precious  surely  are  the  news  he  brings  to  an  Aulic  Council 
"fallen  back  in  its  chairs,  and  staring  with  the  wind  struck  out 
"  of  it.  Their  expected  Seizure  ot  Breslau  gone  heels  over 
"head,  in  that  way;  Friedrich  imperiouslv  resolute,  gleaming 
"like  the  flash  of  steel  amid  these  murky  imbecilities,  and 
**  without  the  Cession  of  Silesia  no  Peace  to  be  made  with  him! 
"  And  all  this  is  as  nothing,  to  news  which  arrives  just  on  the 
**back  of  liobinson,  from  another  quarter. 

*^Augu»l  15/^-2l8t.    Fteuch  Army  of  40,000  men,  si)ecial 
"Army  of  BeUeiale,  aeduioTiy&Vy  ft^\ji^\.«adL^wa^leted,  visibly 
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*'  crofses  the  Rhine  at  Fort  Louis  (an  Island  Fortress  in  the 
**  Shine,  thirty  miles  below  Strasburg;  stofies  of  it  are  from  the 
** old Scnloss  of  Haffenau);  —  steps  over  deliberately  there; 
**•  and  on  the  sixth  day  is  all  on  German  ground.  These  troops, 
**  to  be  commanded  by  Belleisle ,  so  soon  as  he  can  join  them, 
**  are  to  be  the  £lector  of  Bavaria's  troops ,  Kur-Baiem  Gene- 
^^salissimo  over  Belleisle  and  them;^  and  they  are  on  rapid 
**  aaarch  to  join  that  ambitious  Kurfiirst,  in  his  Passau  Expe- 
*'  dition;  and  probably  submerge  Vienna  itself. 

"And  what  is  this  we  hear  farther,  O  Robinson,  0  Ex- 
**cellencie8  Hyndford,  Schweichelt  and  Company:  That 
^  another  French  Army,  of  the  same  strength ,  under  Maille- 
**  lM>i8,  has  in  the  self-same  days  gone  across  the  Lower  Rhine 
^^  (at  Kaiaersworth ,  an  hours  ride  below  DUsseldorf)!  At 
''Kauereworth;  ostensibly  for  comforting  and  strengthening 
^*  Kur-Kiiln  (the  lanky  Ecclesiastical  Gentleman,  Kur-Baiem^ 
^  Brother^  tiieir  excellent  ally,  should  anybody  meddle  with 
'*lum.  Ostensibly  for  this;  but  in  reality  to  keep  the  Sea- 
*^  Powers,  and  especially  George  of  England  quiet,  it  marches 
**  towards  Osnabriick,  this  MaiTlebois  Army ;  quarters  itself  up 
**and  down,  lookiuj^  over  into  Hanover,  —  able  to  eat  Hano- 
**ver,  especially  itjoined  by  the  Prussians  and  Old  Leopold, 
**  at  any  moment. 

•*  These  things  happen  in  this  month  of  August,  close  upon 
^the  rear  of  that  steel- shiny  scene  in  the  Tent  at  Strehlen, 
** where  Friedrich  lifted  his  hat,  saying,  **Tis  of  no  use, 
^'  Messieurs!'  —  which  was  followed  by  the  seizure  of  Breslau 
^the  wrong  way.  Never  came  such  a  cataract  of  evil  news  on 
**  an  Aulic  Council  before.  The  poor  proud  ])eople ,  all  these 
"'xnontbs  they  have  been  sitting  torpid,  hclplesu,  loftily  stupid, 
**]ike  dumb  idols;  *in  flat  despair,'  as  liobinson  says  once, 
***oidy  without  the  strength  to  l>c  desperate.* 

"Sure  enough  the  Sea- Powers  are  checkmated  now.  Let 
^  them  make  the  least  attempt  in  favour  of  the  Queen ,  if  they 
"dare.  Holland  can  be  overrun ,  from  Osnabriick  quarter,  at 
^  m  day's  warning.  Little  George  has  his  Hanoverians ,  his 
"mbsidlzed  Hessians,  Danes,  m  Hanover,  his  English  on 
"Ijezden  Heath:  let  him  come  one  step  over  the  marches, 
'*lltillebois  and  the  Old  Dcssaucr  swallow  him.  It  is  a  sur- 
**  prising  stroke  of  theatrical-practical  Art;  brought  about,  to 

•  FasteK  tie  Louis  X\\  ii.  2CI. 
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"old  Fleury's  sorrow,  by  the  genius  of  Belleisle,  and  they  say 
"of  Madame Chateauroux ;  enough  to  strike  certain Goveminj^ 
**  Persons  breathless,  for  some  time ;  and  denotes  that  the  Uni- 
"  versal  Hurricane,  or  World-Tornado ,  has  broken  out.  It  is 
"  not  recorded  of  little  George  that  ho  fell  back  in  his  chair, 
"or  stared  wider  than  usual  with  those  fish-e^es:  but  he  dis- 
"  cemed  well,  glorious  little  man ,  that  here  is  left  no  shadow 
"of  a  chance  by  fighting;  that  he  will  have  to  sit  stock-still, 
"under  awful  penalties;  and  that  if  Maria  Theresa  will  escape 
"  destruction,  she  must  make  her  peace  with  Friedrich  at  any 
"price." 

This  fine  event,  80,000  French  actually  across  the 
Khine,  happened  in  the  very  days  while  Friedrich  and 
Neipperg  had  got  into  wrestle  again,  —  Neipperg  just 
ofi"  from  that  rash  march  for  Schweidnitz,  and  whirling 
back  on  rumour  (15th  August),  while  the  first  instal- 
ment of  the  French  were  getting  over.  Friedrich  must 
admit  that  the  French  fulfil  their  promises,  so  far.  A 
week  ago  or  more,  they  made  the  Swedes  declare  War 
against  Hussia,  as  covenanted.  War  is  actually  de- 
clared, at  Stockholm,  August  4th,  the  Faction  of  Hats 
prevailing  over  that  of  Nightcaps,  after  terrible  debates 
and  efforts  about  the  mere  declaring  of  it,  as  if  that 
alone  were  the  thing  needed.  We  mentioned  this  War 
already,  and  would  not  willingly  again.  One  of  the 
most  contemptible  Wars  ever  declared  or  carried  on; 
but  useful  to  Friedricli,  as  keeping  Kussia  off  his  hands, 
at  a  critical  time,  and  conclusively  forbidding  help  to 
Austria  from  that  quarter. 

Mar^chal   de  Belleisle,    wrapt  in  Diplomatic  and 
Electioneering  business,   cannot   personally  take  com- 
mand for  the  present;  but  has  excellent  lieutenants,  — 
one  of  whom  is  Comte  de  Saxe,  Moritz  our  old  friend, 
AfierwaidB  Mar^chal  de  %ax^.  Axcl<^tl^  1\v^  finest  French 
Armies,   this  of  BeWeialefa  \a  XScLWxigciN.  \»\i^>  *Omi^  's^^ 
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*H>1  the  field:  so  many  of  our  Nobility  in  it,  and  what 

■^^Bt  Officers,  Segurs,  Saxes,  future  Mar^chals,  we  have. 

-vtay  full  of  spirit  and  splendour;    come  to  cut  Ger- 

■**ny  in  Pour,   and  put  France  at  last  in  its  place  in 

*fc«  Universe.     Here  is  courage,   here  is  patriotism,   of 

•^amrt     And  if  this  is  not  the  good  sort,   the  divinely 

pious,  the  humanly  noble,  —  Fashionable  Society  feels 

^    to  be  so,   and  can  hit  no  nearer.     New-fashioned 

,  -Army  of  the  Oriflamme,"  one  might  call  this  of  Belle- 

■■ie's;    kind  of  Sham-Sacred  French  Army  (quite  in 

•^^Jniest,  as  it  thinks);  —  led  on,  not  by  St.  Denis  and 

'•te  Virgin,  but  by  Sungod  Belleisle  and  the  Chateauroux, 

'^Jlder  these  sad  new  conditions!  Which  did  not  prosper 

••  expected. 

"Let  the  Holy  German  Reich  take  no  offence," 
■•id  this  Army,  eager  to  conciliate:  "we  come  as 
fiends  merely;  our  intentions  charitable,  and  that  only. 
j^aivarian  Treaty  of  Nymphenburg  (18th  May  last) 
"indfl  us  especially,  this  time;  IVeaty  of  Westphalia 
oixids  OS  sacredly  at  all  times.  Peaceable  to  you,  nay 
**>X)therly,  if  only  you  will  be  peaceable!"  Which  the 
poor  Boich,  all  but  Austria  and  the  Sea-Powers,  strove 
^Hat  it  could  to  believe. 

On    reaching    the    German    shore    out    of   Elsass, 

every   Officer  put  the  Baviirian  Colours,   cockade  of 

l>lae-and- white,   on  his  hat;"*  —  a  mere  "Bavarian 

Army,"  don't  you  see?    And  the  40,(J00  wend  steadily 

forward  through  Schwabon  eastward,  till  they  can  join 

I    Kirl  Albert  Kur-Baiem,  who  is  Generalissimo,  or  has 

jk    ^  name  of  such.     They  march  in  Seven  Divisions. 

m   l^QQaaw5rth  (a  Town  we  used  to  know,  in  Marlborough's 

■    %ys  and    earlier)    is    to    be   their  first  resting-point; 

:--|  •  Adolung,.ii.431. 

I       ^ifte,  Ffeieru'ii  /he  Great.  VU.  5 
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Ingolstadt  their  place-of-arms:  will  readers  recollect 
those  two  essential  circamstances.  To  Donauw&rth  ifl 
250  miles;  to  Passau  will  be  180  more:  five  or  six 
long  weeks  of  marching.  But  after  Donauworth  they 
are  to  go,  the  Infantry  of  them  are,  in  boats;  Horse, 
imder  Saxe,  marching  parallel.  Forward,  ever  forward, 
to  Passan  (properly  to  Scharding,  twelve  miles  up  the 
Inn  Valley,  where  his  Bavarian  Highness  is  in  Camp) ; 
and  thence,  under  his  Bavarian  Highness,  and  in  con- 
cert with  him,  to  pour  forth,  deluge-like,  upon  Linz, 
probably  upon  Vienna  itself,  down  the  Donau  Valley, 
—  why  not  to  Vienna  itself,  and  ruin  Austria  at  one 
swoop?* 

The  second  or  Maillebois  French  Army  spreads 
itself,  by  degrees,  considerably  over  Westphalia;  — 
straitened  for  forage,  and  otherwise  not  the  best  of 
neighbours.  But,  in  theory,  in  speech,  this  too  was 
abundantly  conciliatory,  —  to  the  Dutch  at  least. 
"Nothing  earthly  in  view,  nothing,  ye  magnanimous 
Dutch,  except  to  lodge  here  in  the  most  peaceable 
manner,  paying  our  way,  and  keep  down  disturbances 
that  might  arise  in  these  parts.  That  might  arise,  — 
not  from  you,  ye  magnanimous  High  Mightinesses,  how 
far  from  it!  Nor  will  we  meddle  with  one  broken  brick 
of  your  respectable  Barrier,  or  Barrier  Treaty,  which 
is  sacred  to  us,  or  do  you  the  shadow  of  an  injury. 

*  Espagnac,  Hiatoirc  de  Maurice  Comte  de  Saxe  (Crerman  Translation, 

Leipxig,  1774),  I.  88:  —  an  excellent  military  compend.    Campattne*  de* 

TroU  UardckaiUD  (MailUbois,  Broglio,  Bellelsle:  Amsterdam,  1773),  U. 

5S-56;  —  in  nine  handj  little  volumes  (or  if  we  include  the  ^oailles  and  the 

Cotgny  set,  making  "Cinq  Mar^chaiix,'"  nineteen  volumes  in  all,  and  a 

twentieth  (or  Ind§x)\  consisting  altogether  of  Official  Letters  (brief;  rapid, 

meMsit  for  bufiness,  not  for  pilnliiig  Vn  XVieKewspapers) ;  which  are  elncida- 

tire  beyond  bargain ,  and  w oiold  «7«a  b«  iai»xaVu%  \q  \««A  ^  ~  n«^x«  the  topic 

iUreJf  worth  one*a  lime. 
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No;  a  thousand  times,  upon  our  honour,  No!"  For 
brevity's  sake,  I  lend  them  that  locution,  **No,  a 
thousand  times, '^  —  and  in  actual  arithmetic,  I  should 
think  there  are  at  least  four  or  five  hundred  times  of 
it,  —  in  those  extinct  Diplomatic  Eloquences  ot  Ex- 
cellency Fen^lon  and  the  other  French;  —  vaguely 
counting,  in  one's  oppressed  imagination,  during  the 
Two  Years  that  ensue.  For  the  Dutch  lazily  believed, 
or  strove  to  believe,  this  No  of  F^n^lon's;  and  took  an 
obstinate  laggard  sitting  posture,  in  regard  to  Pragmatic 
Sanction;  whereby  the  task  of  "hoisting"  them  (as 
above  hinted),  which  fell  upon  a  certain  King,  became 
so  famous  in  Diplomatic  History. 

Imagination  may  faintly  picture  what  a  blow  this 
advent  of  ]^[aillebois  was  to  his  Britannic  Majesty,  over 
in  Herrenhausen  yonder!  He  has  had  of  Danes  six 
thousand,  of  Hessians  six,  of  Hanoverians  sixteen  — 
in  all  some  30,000  men,  on  foot  here  since  Spring  last, 
camping  about  (in  two  formidable  Camps  at  this 
moment);  not  to  mention  the  6,000  of  English  on 
Lexden  Heath,  eager  to  be  shipped  across,  would  Parlia- 
ment permit;  and  now  —  let  him  stir  in  any  direction 
if  he  dare.  Camp  of  Gottin  like  a  drawn  sword  at 
one's  throat  (at  one's  Hanover)  from  the  east;  and  lo, 
here  a  twin  fellow  to  it  gleaming  from  the  south  side  I 
Maillebois  can  walk  into  the  throat  of  Hanover  at  a 
day's  warning.  And  such  was  actually  the  course  pro- 
posed by  Maillebois's  Government,  more  than  once,  in 
these  weeks,  had  not  Fricdrich  dissuaded  and  forbidden. 
It  is  a  strangling  crisis.  What  is  his  Britannic  Majesty 
to  do?  Send  orders,  "Double  your  diligence^  Ex- 
cellency Robinson!"  that  is  one  clear  pom\.\  \Xi^  o^<ss% 
are  fearfalljr  insoluble  j  yet  pressing  for  soWaotl^  Vja.  ^ 
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six  weeks  hence  (September  27tli),  we  shall  see  what 
they  issue  in!  — 

As  for  Eobinson,  he  is  duly  with  the  Queen  at 
Presburg;  duly  conjuring  incessantly,  "Make  your 
peace  with  Friedrich!"  And  her  Majesty  will  not,  on 
the  terms.  Poor  Hobinson,  urged  two  ways  at  once, 
is  flurried  doubly  and  trebly;  tossed  about  as  Diplo- 
matist never  was.  King  of  Prussia  flashes  lightning 
looks  upon  him,  clapping  finger  to  nose  *,  Maria  Theresa, 
knowing  he  will  demand  cession  of  Silesia,  shudders  at 
sight  of  him ;  and  the  Aulic  Council  fall  into  his  arms 
like  dead  men,  murmuring,  "Money;  where  is  your 
money?" 

"  Aur/ust  29/A.  While  Friedrich  was  pushing  intoNeipperg, 
"in  the  Baumgarten  Country,  and  could  get  no  battle  out  of 
"him.  Excellency  Robinson  reappears  at  Breslau;  Maria  The- 
"  resa,  after  deadly  efforts  on  his  part ,  has  mended  her  offers, 
"  in  these  terrible  circumstances ;  and  Robinson  is  here  again. 
"'Half  of  Silesia,  or  almost  half,  provided  his  Majesty  will 
"turn  round,  and  help  against  the  French:*  these,  secretly, 
"  are  Robinson's  rich  offers.  The  Queen ,  on  consenting  to 
"these  new  offers,  had  *  wrun^  her  hands,'  like  one  in  despair, 
"  and  said  passionately,  *  Unless  accepted  within  a  fortnight, 
"  I  will  not  DC  bound  by  them! '  *  Admit  his  Excellency  to  the 
"honour  of  an  interview,*  solicits  Hyndford;  *hi8  offers  are 
" much  mended.'  Notable  to  witness,  Friedrich  will  not  see 
"Robinson  at  all  this  time,  nor  even  permit  Podewils  to  see 
"him;  signifies  plainly  that  he  wants  to  hear  no  more  of  his 
"  offers,  and  that,  in  fact,  the  sooner  he  can  take  himself  away 
"  from  Breslau,  it  will  be  the  better.  To  that  effect,  Robinson, 
"rushing  back  in  mortified  astonished  manner,  reports  pro- 
"gress  at  Presburg;  to  that  and  no  better.  *High  Madam,* 
"urges  Robinson,  still  indefatigable ,  *  the  King  of  Prussia's 
"  help  would  be  life,  his  hostility  is  death  at  this  crisis.  Peace 
**mu8t  be  with  him ,  at  any  price ! '  *  Price? '  answers  her  Ma- 
"jesty  once:  *If  Auatxia  mual  i«\\,  \t  \a  indifferent  to  me 
'*  whether  it  be  by  Kur-BaA«ni  otlL\tt-^x%sAKt^xa^:  *  Uiw«- 
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"theless,  in  about  a  week  she  again  yields  to  intense  con- 
"juring,  and  the  ever- tightening  pressure  of  events;  —  Kinff 
"George,  except  it  be  for  counseLling,  is  become  stock-still, 
"  with  Xlaillebois's  sword  at  his  throat;  and  is,  without  meta- 
**phor,  sinking  towards  absolute  neutrality:  *  Cannot  help 
**you,  Madara,  any  farther;  must  not  try  it,  or  I  perish,  my 
"  Hanover  and  I ! '  —  So  that  Maria  Theresa  again  mends  her 
**  offers :  *  Give  him  all  Lower  Silesia,  and  he  to  loin  with  me !  * 
**and  Robinson  post-haste  despatches  a  courier  to  Breslau 
"  with  them.  Notable  again:  King  Friedrich  will  not  hear  of 
**  them ;  answers  by  a  *  No ,  I  tell  you !  Time  was ,  time  is  not. 
"I  have  now  ioined  with  France ;  and  to  join  against  it  in  this 
"manner?  Talk  to  me  no  more!'"*  *  * 

Here  is  a  catastrophe  for  the  Two  Britannic  Ex- 
cellencies, and  the  Cause  of  Freedom!  Eobinson,  in 
dudgeon  and  amazement,  has  hurried  back  to  Presburg, 
has  ceased  sending  even  couriers;  and,  in  a  three  weeks 
hence  (9th  October,  a  day  otherwise  notable),  wishes 
"to  come  home,"  the  game  being  up.**  Such  is  Robin- 
son's gloomy  view:  finished,  he,  and  the  game  lost,  — 
unless  perhaps  Ilyndford  could  still  do  something?  Of 
which  what  hope  is  there!  Hyndford,  who  has  a  rough 
sagacity  in  him,  and  manifests  often  a  strong  sense  of 
the  practical  and  the  practicable,  strikes  into  —  Readers, 
from  the  following  Fragments  of  Correspondence,  now 
first  made  public,  will  gather  for  themselves  what  new 
course,   veiled  in  triple  mystery,   Hyndford  had  struck 

•  Friedrich  to  Hyndford: ."  An  Camp"  {de  Neuendorp^  *Wh  septembre' 
1741.  "Milord,  fai  rfi^n  lets  nonvpUes  propositions  d^alliance  que  iinfatigahle 
'*  tiohxnson  voufi  nipoie.  Je  Irs  Irtmvp  ausn  chim^iques  que  les  pric4dentes.^ 
"  —  Ces  fjcns  snnl~ils  fols  ,  Milord  ,  de  nHmaginer  qneje  commisAe  la  trahison 
*•  de  tournrr  en  leur  faveur  mes  armes,  et  d«"  —  ?  "  Je  vons  prie  de  ne  me 
"  plus  atujuer  fnvpc  de  parvilles  proposUions ,  et  de  mo  croirg  asset  honnSte 
**  homme  pour  ne  point  violcr  mcs  engagements.  —  F^DiRic."  (British  Mn.< 
aeom:  Hyndford  Papers,  fol.  133.) 

••  Bis  Letter,  "9th  October  J  741"  (in  Lord  Mtliotf  •  Mi»loT>i  of  Et^%\<vtA, 
///.  Appendix,  p.  423,  TAiichnltz  edition). 


^m 
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into.     Four  bits  of  Notes,   well  worth  reading,  nnder 
their  respective  dates: 

10.  Excellency  Hyndford  to  Secretary  Harrington  (TwoNottt;. 

^'Breslau,  2d  September  lUV  (on  the  heel  of  BobiiifOii*« 
second  miscarriage).  *  *  "My  Lord,  all  theM  centre- 
'^  temps  are  very  unlucky  at  priesent,  when  time  u  w  pre- 
"cious;  for  France  is  pressing  the  King  of  PrusBia  in  the 
'*  strongest  manner  to  declare  himself;  but  whatever  erentatl 
*' preliminaries  may  be  probably  agreed  between  them,  litiU 
"  doubt  if  they  have  any  Treaty  signed"  —  have  had  one,  tur 
time  these  three  months  (since  5tn  June  last) ;  signed  mm- 
cieutly ;  but  of  a  most  fast-and- loose  nature;  neither  ptfty 
intending  to  be  rigorous  in  keeping  it  "I  wish  to  Grodtne 
"Court  of  Vienna  may  be  brought  to  think  before  itiitoo 
"late."*  i 

20.  ''Breslau.Gth  September,   *  *    I  am  not  without  hop«     \ 
"of  succeeding  in  a  project  which  has  occurred  to  meonthii     j 
"  occasion ,  and  whicn  seems  to  bo  pretty  well  relished  bf 
"  some  people*'  (properly  by  one  individual ,  Goltx,  the Kingi    j 
Adjutant  and  factotum) ,  "who  are  in  ^reat confidence sboat 
"  the  King  of  Priissia*s  person ;  and  1  thmk  it  is  the  only  thing 
"that  now  remains  to  oe  tried;  and  as  it  is  the  least  of  t«o 
"  evils ,  I  hope  I  shall  have  the  King  my  Master's  approbtUpn     i 
"  in  attcmptmg  it;  and  if  the  Court  o/ Vienna  will  open  their     | 
"  eyes,  they  must  sec  it  is  the  only  thing  left  to  save  them  from 
"  utter  destruction ;  **  —  and,  finally,  here  it  is : 

" Since  Mr.  Robinson  left  this  place,"  —  ('Sooner  you  go,  ^ 
the  better ,  Sir ! ') ,  —  "I  have  been  sounding  the  people •»« 
'*  mentioned,"  the  individual  afore  hinted  at,  "Whether  the 
"  King  of  Prussia  would  hearken  to  a  Neutrality  with  reip«?  ' 
"to  the  Queen  of  Hungary,  and  at  the  same  time  fulfil  hi* 
"  engagements  to  his  Majesty  with  respect  to  the  defence  of 
"his  Majesty's  German  Dommions,  if  she  would  give  him  the 
"  Lower  Silesia  with  Breslau?  At  first  they  rejected  it;  ••/* 
"  iiig  it  was  a  thing  they  dared  not  propose.  However,  I  ha^ 
"reason  to  believe,  by  a  Letter  I  saw  this  day,  that  it  has  been 
''proposed  to  the  King,  «c{idllva.t  he  is  not  absolutely  areiM 
"  to  it  I  shall  know  morc^  Va  «»i«^  ^-^v^XwXSS.W.^aaaihft  don* 
•  Hyndford  Paver  %  CBtVl.'Nl^.  K<l<iVXVQt^i^%%.vVV«^AVW^.'«v. 
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''at  all,  it  must  be  done  in  the  very  greatest  secrecy,  for 
"neither  the  Kin^  nor  his  Ministers  wish  to  appear  in  it;  and 
**I  question  if  his  Minister  Podewils  will  be  informed  of  it."* 

3*.  Excellency  Robinson  (in  a  flutter  of  excitement ,  temporary 
hope  and  excitement,  about  Goltz)  to  Hyndford  at  Breslau, 

^^Preshurg,  Sth  September  (n.  s.)  1741.  My  Lord,  I  could 
^  desire  your  Lordship  to  summon  up,  if  it  were  necessary,  the 
^spirit  of  all  your  Lordship's  Instructions,  and  the  sense  of 
"the  King,  of  the  Parliament,  and  of  the  whole  British 
'^  Nation.  It  is  upon  this  great  moment  that  depends  the  fate, 
**not  of  the  House  of  Austria,  not  of  the  Empire,  but  of  the 
'^ House  of  Brunswick,  of  Great  Britain,  and  of  all  Europe. 
*'  I  verily  believe  the  King  of  Prussia  does  not  himself  know 
''  the  extent  of  the  present  danger.  With  whatever  motive  he 
'*  may  act,  there  is  not  one ,  not  that  of  the  wildest  resentment, 
<^  that  can  blind  him  to  this  degree ,  of  himself  perishing  in  the 
<'ruin  he  is  bringing  upon  others.  With  his  concurrence ,  the 
*' French  will,  in  less  than  six  weeks,  be  masters  of  the  German 
"Empire.  The  weak  Elector  of  Bavaria  is  but  Uieir  instru- 
"  ment :  Prague  and  Vienna  may,  andprobably  will^  be  taken 
"  in  that  short  time.  Will  even  the  ^ng  of  Prussia  himself 
"be  reserved  to  the  last? 

*'Upon  this  single  transaction''  (of  your  Lordship's  a£Bur 
with  the  mysterious  individual)  "  depend  the  cila  mors ,  or  the 
^'victoria  lata  of  all  Europe.  Nothmg  will  equal  the  glory  of 
"your  Lordship,  in  the  latter  case ,  but  that  to  be  acquired  by 


"his  estates  in  Bohemia,  be,  I  believe,  the  person  to  repair 
*'  to  the  King  of  Prussia ,  the  moment  your  Lordship  shall 
"  have  signed  the  Preliminaries.  Once  again ,  give  me  leave, 
**  my  Lord ,  to  express  my  most  ardent  wishes ,  my  "  —  T.  Bo- 


BXX80H. 


** 


40.  Excellency  Hyndford  to  Secretary  Harrington, 
^^Breslau,  Oth  September,    *    *    Received  a  message  to 
«meet  him,"  —  him ,  for  we  now  speak  in  the  singolax  is^ass^o^t^ 

•  »pndford  Papers,  foL  97,  »8.  **  Tb.  WV«  "^^^ 
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though  still  without  naming  Goltz, —  '*  one  of  the  persons  I 
'* mentioned  in  my  former  Despatch:  in  a  very  unsuspected 
** place;  for  we  have  agreed  to  avoid  all  appearance  of  faini- 
*^  narity.  He  told  me  he  had  received  a  Letter  this  morning 
"from  the  Camp,"  —  Prussian  Majesty's  Camp,  or  Bivouac 
(in  the  Miinsteroerg  Hill- Country) ,  on  that  march  towards 
Woitz,  for  crossing  the  Neisse  upon  Neipperg,  which  proved 
impracticable,  —  "and  that  he  could  with  pleasure  tell  me 
''that  the  Kin^  agreed  to  this  last  trial,  although  he  would 
"not,  nor  could  appear  in  it.  *  *  Then  this  person  read  to 
"me  a  Paper,  but  I  could  not  see  whether  it  was  the  Kind's 
"hand  or  not;  for  when  I  desired  to  take  a  copy,  he  said  he 
"could  not  show  me  the  original;  but  dictated  as  follows : 

"*7V>w/e  la  Basse  SUisie  ^  la  riviere  de  Neisse  pour  limiie  ^  la 
"  uille  de  Neisse  A  nous,  aussi  bien  que  Glatz;  de  V autre  cdtdde 
^*rOder  Vancien  limite  entre  les'  Duchis  de  Brieg  et  d'Oppeln. 
"  Namslau  a  nous.  Les  affaires  de  religion  in  statu  quo.  Point 
^^de  dependance  de  la  BoTieme;  cession  Sterne  lie.  En  ^change 
"  nous  nHrons  pas  plus  loin.  Nous  assi^gerons  Neisse  pro  forma : 
"/c  commandant  se  rendra  et  sortira.  Nous  prendrons  les  quar- 
**■  tiers  tranquillement J  et  Us  pourront  mener  leur  Armee  ou  ils 
"  voudront.  Que  tout  cela  soit  fini  en  douze  joursJ*  That  is 
to  say: 

"*The  whole  of  Lower  Silesia,  Neisse  Town  included; 
"Neisse  River  for  boundary:  —  Glatz  withal.  Beyond  the 
"  Oder,  for  the  Duchies  of  Brieg  and  Oppeln  the  ancient  limits. 
"Namslau  ours.  AfPairs  of  Religion  to  continue  in  statu  quo. 
"No  dependence"  (feudal  tie  or  other,  as  there  used  to  oe) 
"  on  Bohemia;  cession  of  Silesia  to  be  absolute  and  forever.  — 
"We,  in  return,  will  proceed  no  further.  We  will  besiege 
"Neisse  for  form;  the  Commandant  shall  surrender  and  de- 
"part.  We  will  pass  quietly  into  winter-quarters;  and  the 
"Austrian  Army  may  go  whither  it  will.  Bargain  to  be  con- 
"  eluded  within  twelve  days.  * "  *  —  Can  his  Excellency  H3md- 
ford  get  Vienna,  get  Fel(unarshall  Neipperg  with  power  from 
Vienna,  to  accept:  Yes  or  no?  Excellency  Hyndford  thinks. 
Yes ;  will  try  his  very  utmost!  — 

"He  f  Goltz)  then  tore  the  Paper  in  veiy  small  pieces ;  and 
'^be  repeated  again ,  that  if  the  affair  should  be  discovered, 
**botb  the  King  and  be  'wcte  delctnasifc^  Vi  dauy  it    *    ♦ 

•  C^xe  (ilf.  272)  gives  Ibis  TTiia»\«!t\wi,  tioX  w.lVsi\i'w\i'iswyi>aft\AA^\^. 
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"*But  how  about  engagements  with  regard  to  my  Master's 
"  German  Dominions ;  not  a  word  about  that? '  He  answered, 
"  *  You  have  not  the  least  to  fear  from  France ;  *  protested  the 
*'  Kin^  of  Prussia's  ^eat  regard  for  his  Majesty  of  Eng- 
"land,  &c.  I  told  him  these  fine  words  did  not  satisfy  me; 
"and  that  if  this  affair  should  succeed,  I  expected  there 
"should  be  some  stipulation."*  Yes;  and  came,  about  a 
month  hence.  ** waylaying  his  Majesty"  to  get  one,  —  as 
readers  saw  above. 

Prussian  Dryasdust  (poor  soul,  to  whom  one  is 
often  cruel!)  shall  glad  himself  with  the  following  Two 
bits  of  Autography  from  Goltz,  who  had  instantly 
quitted  Breslau  again;  —  and,  to  us,  they  will  serve 
as  date  for  the  actual  arrival  of  Excellency  Hyndford 
in  those  fighting  regions,  and  commencement  of  his 
mysterious  glidings  about  between  Camp  and  Camp. 

Goltz  to  the  Elxcellency  Hi/ndford  at  Breslau  (most  Private). 
*'.\u  Camp  de  Neuendorfs  IGme  Kcplenibre,  d  9  heitres  an  soir. 

(1.)  "  Milord^  —  Vous  .savez  que  je  suis  porte  pour  la  bonne 
"  cause.  Sur  ce  pied  je  prends  la  liberty  de  vous  conseiller  en 
^^amietserviteury  de  venir  id  incessamment ,  et  de  presser  votre 
^* voyage  de  sorte  que  vous  puissiez par attre pnhliquement  lundi''^ 
(18/A)  *'*vers  midi.  Vous  trouverez  6  (sic)  chevaux  de  posies  a 
"  Olau  et  a  Grottkau  tout  prets.  Hdtez-vous,  Milord^  tout  ce  que 
"  vous  pourrez  au  monde.  Tai  Vhonneur.*^  —  Meaning,  in  bnef 
English: 

"Be  at  Neundorf  here,  publicly,  on  Monday  next, 
"  18th,  towards  noon."  Things  being  ripe.  "  Haste ,  Milord, 
"haste!"  — 

'*  Ce  48me  a  S  heures  apres-midi. 

(2.)  "7e  suis  au  ddsespoir^  Milord  ^  de  voire  maladie.  Void 
"  le  courrier  que  vous  attendiez.  Venez  le  plutot  que  vous  pourrez 
*'aM  monde;  si  nnn^  dites  au  General  Mandiz  de  quoi  il  s'agit^ 
^^afin  quHl  puisse  me  le  faire  savoir,  *  *  Le  courrier  seraii 
"  arrive  quatre  heures  plutot,  si  nous  ne  Tamons  Te!voo\j4  oa  CoTwXe, 

•  Hyndford  Papery  fo\.  1V5. 
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Two  Schmottaus ,  who  is  much  employed  on  such  bii8ineii)to 
urge  him ;  wrote  an  express  Paper  of  Consideratioiis  pm- 
ingly  urgent:  but  he  would  not,  and  continaed  paiumg. 

Vienna,  all  in  terror,  is  fortifying  itself;  citizens  toiliiig 
at  the  earthworks,  resolute  for  making  some  defence;  Con- 
stituted Authorities,  National  Archives  even.  Court  in  t 
body,  and  all  manner  of  Noble  and  Official  people,  fljing 
elsewhither  to  covert :  chiefly  to  Presburg,  where  her  Majeity 
already  is.  The  Archives  were  carried  to  Gratz ;  the  two 
Dowager  Empresses  (for  there  are  two,  Maria  Thcrest'i 
Mother,  and  Maria  Thersea's  Aunt,  Kaiser  Joseph's  Widowj 
fled  different  ways  —  1  forcet  which.  An  agitated,  paralyiN 
population.    Except  the  diligent  wheelbarrows  on  the  ram- 

f>arts,  no  vehicle  is  rolling  in  Vienna  but  fumitore-wagODi 
oading  for  flight  General  Khevenhuller  with  6,000,  who 
presides  with  fine  scientific  skill,  and  an  iron  calmnetfaad 
clearness,  over  these  fortifyings,  is  the  only  force  left* 
Neipperg's,  ouronly  Army  in  the  world,  is  hundreds  of  mile* 
away,  countermarching  and  manoeuvring  about  Woits,  lod 
Neisse  Town  and  River,  —  pretty  sure  to  be  beaten  in  the 
ond;  —  and  it  is  high  time  there  were  a  Silesian  bargain  had, 
if  Hyndford  can  get  us  any. 

Dresden,  Septei/iherldth  (Excellency  Hyndford  just  recofff- 
ing  from  his  colic ,  in  Breslau) ,  Kur-Sachsen ,  after  many 
waverings,  sicns  Treaty  of  Copartnery  with  France  andBa* 
varia,  seduced  by  *^that  Moravia,"  and  the  ticklings  of  Bdk- 
isle  acting,  on  a  weak  mind.**  His  troops  are  20,000,  or 
rather  more;  said  to  be  of  good  quality,  and  well  equipped. 
In  February  last,  we  saw  him  enj^aged  in  Russian,  Anti-iW> 
sian  Partition  scnemos.  In  Apru,  as  these  suddenly  (on ai^ 
of  the  Camp  of  GGttin)  extin^ished  themselves,  he  agiMd 
to  go,  in  tnc  pacific  way,  with  her  Hun^^an  Migeaty  ftf 
friend  (Treaty  with  her,  signed  11th  April);  but  never  wtti 
(Treaty  never  ratified) ;  kept  his  20,000  lying  about  in  CaiiO| 
in  an  enigmatic  manner,  —  first  about  Torgau ,  latterly  in  tha 

•    AnonymoQs ,  Uhtairp  de  In  Dernit're  Guerrt:  de  BoMme  (k  FitDca** 

1745-47),  i.  lUO.    A  lively  Ruccinct  Httlo  Book,  vague  not  fkUe;  ftUlW*^ 

Able,  thou(|;h  not  now ,  as  then «  with  complete  intelligence,  to  tbcnf*^ 

pared  reader.    Sal«l  to  bo  M  HIbu^VWotx  Vttc ,  ^^^^y^.  V.  T^tembki 

elte  of  hU  that  is  kno'im  to  mc. 

••  Adelung,  U.  4Ctt,  304,  W». 
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Laositz,  much  nearer  to  the  ErzgeUrge  (Metal-Mountains), 
Frontier  of  Bohemia;  —  and  now  signs  as  above;  intent  to 
march  as  soon  as  possible.  Is  to  have  Four  Circles  of  Bohe- 
mia, imaginary  Kingships  of  Moravia,  and  other  prizes. 
Belleisle  has  tickled  Uiatoig  trout:  Belleisle  could  now  have 
the  Election  as  he  wishes  it,  would  the  Electors  but  be 
speedy;  but  they  will  not,  and  he  is  obliged  to  push  conti- 
nually. 

"Moriamur  pro  Regc  nostro  Maria  Theresia,"  in  the 
Poetic,  and  then  also  in  the  J^se  Form. 

Preshurg ,  September  2lst,  This  is  the  date  (or  chief  date, 
for,  alas,  there  turn  out  to  be  two!)  of  the  world-famous 
^^  Moriamur  pro  Rege  nostro  Maria  Theresia;'*  of  which  there 
are  now  needed  Two  Narratives;  the  generally  received  (in 
part  mythical)  going  first,  in  the  following  strain : 

"The  Queen  has  been  in  Presburg  mainly,  where  the 
"Hungarian  Diet  is  sitting,  ever  since  her  Coronation-cere- 
" mony.  On  the  11th  September"  (or  11th  and  2l8t  together), 
"the  afflicted  Ladjr  makes  an  appearance  there  which,  for 
"theatrical  reality,  has  become  very  celebrated.  Alas,  it  is 
"but  three  months  since  she  galloped  to  the  top  of  theKonigs- 
"berg,  and  cut  defiantly  with  bnght  sabre  towards  the  Four 
"Points  of  the  Universe;  and  already  it  has  come  to  this. 
"Hungarian  Magnates  in  high  session,  the  high  Queen  enters, 
"beautiful  and  sad,  —  and  among  her  ministers  is  noticeable 
"  a  Nurse  with  the  young  Archduke ,  some  six  months  old ,  a 
"  fine  thriving  child,  perhaps  too  wise  for  his  age,  who  became 
"Kaiser  Joseph  II.  in  after  time. 

"  The  Hungarian  Session  is  not  on  record  for  me.  Hall  of 
"meeting,  Magyar  Parliamentary  eloquence  unknown;  nor 
"is  any  point  conspicuously  visible  exact  and  certain,  except 
"these"  (alas,  not  even  these):  "That  it  was  the  11th  of 
"  September ;  that  her  Majesty  coming  forward  to  speak,  took 
"Uie  child  in  her  arms,  and  there,  in  a  clear  and  melodiously 
"  piercing  voice ,  sorrow  and  courage  on  her  noble  face,  beau- 
"tiful  as  the  Moon  riding  among  wet  stormy  clouds,  spake, 
"as  the  Hungarian  Archives  still  have  it,  a  short  Latin 
"  Harangue ;  in  substance  as  follows :  **  'HosUl^Vsw^aassra. 
^^^oi Austria;  immiaent  peril,  to  tlus  Kingdom  oiHxJCDL^^XT]  ^\A 
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"  *  our  person ,  to  our  children,  to  our  crown.  Forsaken  by  all, 
«( — ao  omnibus  dereUctV  (Britannic  Majesty  himself  standing 
stock-still,  —  blamably,  one  thinks,  the  two  swords  being  only 
at  his  throat,  and  a  good  way  off!)  —  "  *  I  have  no  resource- but 
***to  throw  myself  on  the  loyalty  and  help  of  Your  renowned 
^^^Body,  and  invoke  the  ancient  Hungarian  virtue  to  rise 
*^  *  swiftly  and  save  me  I  *  Whereat  the  assembled  Hungarian 
"Synod,  their  wild  Ma^ar  hearts  touched  to  the  core,  start 
*'up  in  impetuous  acclaim,  flourish  aloft  their  drawn  swords, 
"and  shout  unanimously  in  passionate  tenor- voice,  *Moriamur 
"(Let  us  die)  for  our  Rex  Maria  Theresa!**  Which  were 
"  not  vain  words.  For  a  general  *  Insurrection*  was  thereu})on 
"decreed*,  what  the  Magyars  call  their  *  Insurrection,*  which 


«"is  by  no  means  of  rebellious  nature;  and  many  noblemen, 
"old  Count  Palfy  himself  a  chief  among  them,  though  past 
"three  score  and  ten,  took  the  field  at  their  own  cost;  and  the 
"noise  of  the  Hungarian  Insurrection  spread  like  a  voice  of 
"hope  over  all  Pragmatic  countries.**  — 

A  very  beautiful  heroic  scene:  which  has  gone  about  the 
world,  circulating  triumphantly  through  all  hearts  for  above 
a  Century  past;  and  has  only  of  late  acknowledged  itself 
mythical,  —  not  true,  except  as  toned  down  to  the  following 
Btmgy  prose  pitch: 

Fresburg,  September  21st.  Maria  Theresa,  since  that  fine 
Coronation  scene,  June  25th,  has  had  a  mixed  time  of  it  with 
her  Hungarian  Diet;  soft  passages  alternating  with  hard: 
a  chivalrous  people,  most  consciously  chivalrous;  but  a  con- 
stitutional withal,  very  stiff  upon  their  Charter  {Pacta  Con- 
venta^  or  whatever  the  name  is);  who  wrangle  much  upon 
privileges,  upon  taxes,  and  are  difficult  to  keep  lone  in  tune. 
Ten  days  ago  (September  11th) ,  her  Majesty  tried  uiem  on  a 
new  tack ;  summoned  them  to  her  Palace ;  tfajrew  herself  upon 
their  nobleness,  "No  allies  but  you  in  the  world**  (and  other 
fine  things,  authentically,  as  above,  legible  in  the  Archives 
to  this  day) :  —  so  spake  the  beautiful  young  Queen ,  her  eyes 
filling  with  tears  as  she  went  on,  and  yet  a  noble  fire  gleaming 
through  them.  Which  melted  the  Hungarian  heart  a  good 
deal;  and  produced  fine  cheering,  some  persons  even  sned- 
ding  tears,  and  voices  of  "  Life  ana  Fortune  for  your  Msgesty !  ** 

•  Maria  Thereriens  Leben  I'wWtYi  wp««k«  bypothetically) ,  Iv.  44;  Coxe, 
//.  Sf70  (who  li  positive,  "  after  ex«niAft\ii«  ^\l<^I>o<5.^m«A%^^, 
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being  heard  in  it.  In  which  humour  the  Diet  returned  to  its 
Sesiion-House,  and  voted  the  "Insurrection,"  —  or  general 
Arming  of  Hungary,  County  by  Count}^,  each  according  to 
its  own  contingent;  —  with  all  speed,  in  pursuance  of  her 
Majesty's  implied  desire.  This  was  voted  m  rapid  manner; 
but  again ,  iu  the  detail  of  executing ,  it  was  liable  to  haggles. 
From  this  day,  however,  matters  did  decidedly  improve; 
Pacta  Conventa^  or  any  remainder  of  them ,  are  got  adjusted, 
—  the  good  Queen  yielding  on  many  points,  bo  that,  Sep- 
tember 20th,  Grand-Duke  Franz  is  elected  Co-regent,— r  let 
him  start  from  Vienna  instantly,  for  Instalment;  —  and  it  is 
hoped  the  Insurrection  will  go  well,  and  not  prove  haggly,  or 
hang  fire  in  the  details. 

i^/At  any  rate,  next  day,  September  21st,  Duke  Franz,  who 
arrived  last  night,  —  and  Baby  with  him,  or  in  the  train  of 
him  (to  the  joy  of  Mamma!)  —  is  in  the  Palace  Audience- 
Hall,  ^' at 8  A.M.;"  ready  for  the  Diet,  and  what  Ilomagings 
and  mutual  Oath ,  as  new  Co-regent,  are  necessary.  Grand- 
Duke  Franz,  Mamma  by  his  side,  with  the  suitable  function- 
aries; and  to  rearward  Nurse  and  Baby,  not  so  conspicuous 
till  needed.  Diet  enters  with  the  stroke  of  8;  selemnity  pro- 
ceeds. At  the  height  of  the  solemnity,  when  Duke  Franz, 
who  is  really  risen  now  to  something  of  a  heroic  mood,  in  these 
emergencies  and  perils,  has  just  taken  his  Oath,  and  will  have 
to  speak  a  fit  word  or  two,  —  the  Nurse,  doubtless  on  hint 

fVen ,  steps  forward ;  holds  up  Baby  (a  fine  noticing  fellow, 
have  no  doubt,  —  ^'weighed  sixteen  pounds  avoirdupois 
when  born") ;  as  if  Baby  too,  fine  mutual-product  of  the  Two 
Co-regents,  were  mutually  swearing  and  appealing.  Enouffh 
to  touch  any  heart.  ** Life  and  blood  {vilam  et  sanguitiem)  for 
our  Queen  and  Kingdom !"  exclaims  the  Grand-Diike,  among 
other  things.  *'  Yes ,  vitam  et  sanguinem  /"  reechoes  the  Diet, 
**oiir  life  and  our  blood!"  many- voiced,  again  and  again:  — 
and  returns  to  its  own  Place  of  Session,  once  more  in  a  fine 
strain  of  loyal  emotion. 

And  there,  0  reader,  is  the  naked  truth,  neither  more  nor 
less.  It  was  some  Vienna  Pamphleteer  of  theatrical  imagin- 
ative turn ,  finding  the  thing  apt ,  a  year  or  two  afterwards,  — 
who  by  kneading  different  dates  and  objects  into  one,  boldly 
annihilating  time  and  space,  and  adding  a  little 'ooiiiX.^ —  %%i^^ 
it  that  seducti  ve  utythical  form.  From  whoniiN  waas^  ^Qi'^Xa^ 
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it,  with  improvements,  especially  in  the  little  Harangue;  a^^ 
from  Voltaire  ^atefiilly  tne  rest  of  mankind.*    Cat  dowife.    ^ 
the  practical ,  it  stands  as  above :  —  by  no  means  a  bad  thLai« 
stilL    That  of  *' bringing  in  Baby"  was  a  pretty  touch  in  Xt^ 
domestic-royal  way;  -—  and  surely  very  natiunl;  and  hat  no 
*'  art  **  in  it ,  or  none  to  blame  and  not  love  rather ,  on  the  part 
of  the  bright  young  Mother,  now  girdled  in  such  tragic  oat- 
looks,  ana  so  glad  to  have  Baby  bacK  at  least,  and  Papa  witfa 
him!    It  is  certain  the  *^ Insurrection"  was  voted  withenthn- 
siasm;  and  even  became  rapidly  a  fact.    And  there  was,  in 
few  months  hence,  an  immense  mounted  force  of  Hongariani 
raised,  which  galloped  and  plundered  (having  almost  no  pftjr)i 
and  occaslon^ly  fenced  and  fought,  very  diligently  danng 
all  these  Wars.    Hussars,   Croats,   Pandours,  Tofpatchei, 
Warasdins,   Uscocks,   never  heard  of  in  war  before:  who 
were  found  very  terrible  to  look  upon  once,  in  theimagini- 
tion  or  with  the  naked  eye;    but  whose  fighting  tfuent, 
against  regular  troops,   was  next  to  worthless:  and  who 
gradually  became  hateful  rather  than  terrible  in  Uie  militoiy 
world. 

Hanover^  Sefttemher  21th.  Britannic  Majesty,  reduced  to 
that  frightful  pmch,  had  at  last  given  way.  Treaty  of  Xcn- 
trality  lor  Hanover ;  engagement  again  to  stick  one's  puiBUOt 
Pragmatic  sword  into  its  scabbard,  to  be  perfectly  quieseeot 
and  contemplative  in  these  French- Bavarian  Anti-Aostriu 
undertakings ,  and  digest  one's  indignation  as  one  can.  For 
our  Paladin  of  the  Pragmatic  what  a  posture  I  This  is  the 
first  of  Three  Attempts  by  our  puissant  little  Paladin  to  dis« 
sword;  —  not  till  the  third  could  he  get  his  sword  out,  or  do 
the  least  fighting  (even  foolish  fighting)  with  all  the  40,OUO  he 
had  kept  on  pay  and  subsidy  for  years  back.  The  Neutrality 
was  for  Hanover  only,  and  had  no  specific  limit  as  to  tune* 
Opportunities  did  rise;  but  something  always  rose  along  with 
them,  —  mainly  the  impossibility  of  hoisting  those  Uiy 
Dutch,  —  and  checked  one's  noble  rage.  His  Alajestj  hw 
covenanted  to  vote  for  Karl  Albert  as  Kaiser;  even  he,  sod 

«  yolUiro,  Sirvlc  da  Louis  XV,  c.  6  ((Euvrrn,  xxvlll.  78);  Coxe.  Bft 
itf  Austria  t  iii.  270;  and  innumerablo  othora  (who  glrc  this  Hjtii);  li^^ 
Theresienn  Lehen,  p.  44n.  (who  cltci  tho  yicnna  Pamphletctin .  wllboil 
much  beliovinff  them);  Mailath  (a  Hungarian),  Getchichte  det  (Etiermf^ 
»then  Kaiser-StaaU  CUamborg,  1S50;,  v.  11-13  (who  ezplodea  Uit  fibto). 
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will  make  the  thin^  nnanimouBl  A  thoron^hlj  checluDated 
Majesty.  Passing  nome  to  England,  this  time  in  a  ffloomj 
condition  of  mind ,  shortlj  after  these  hnmiliationB ,  he  was 
jost  issuing  from  Osnabruck  by  the  Eastern  G«te,  when 
Maillebois*8  people  entered  by  the  Western,  —  the  ugly  shoes 
of  them  insulting  his  kibes  in  this  manner.  And  a  fdrioos 
Anti-Walpole  Parliament,  most  perturbed  of  National  Pala- 
vers, is  waiting  him  at  St.  Jameses.  Heavy-laden  little  Her- 
cules that  he  is! 

Karl  Albert  lay  at  Linz  for  a  month  longer  (till 
October  24tb,  six  weeks  in  all);  pausing  in  uncertain- 
ties, in  a  pleasant  dream  of  victory  and  sovereignty; 
not  pouncing  on  Vienna,  as  Friedrich  urged  on  the 
French  and  him,  to  cut  the  matter  by  the  root  He 
does  push  forward  certain  troops,  Gomte  de  Saxe  with 
Three  Horse  Regiments  as  vanguard,  ever  nearer  to 
Vienna;  at  last  to  within  forty  miles  of  it;  nay,  light- 
horse  parties  came  within  twenty-five  miles.  And 
there  was  skirmishing  with  Mentzel,  a  sanguinary 
fellow,  of  whom  we  shall  hear  more;  who  had  got 
''1,000  Tolpatches'^  under  him,  and  stood  ruggedly 
at  bay. 

Karl  Albert  has  been  sending  out  sovereign  messages 
from  Linz:  Letters  to  Vienna;  —  one  letter  addressed, 
**To  the  Archduchess  Maria  Theresa;"  which  came 
back  unopened,  "No  such  person  known  here."  October 
2d,  he  is  getting  homaged  at  Linz,  by  the  Stdnde  of 
the  Province,  —  on  summons  sent  some  time  before,  — 
many  of  whom  attend,  with  a  wilUng  enough  appear- 
ance; Kur-Baiem  rather  a  favourite  in  Upper  Austria, 
say  some.  Much  fine  processioning,  melodious  ha- 
ranguing, there  now  is  for  Karl  Albert,  and  a  pleasant 
dream  of  Sovereignty  at  Linz:  but  if  he  do  not  ^<^\ms^ 
upon  Vienna  till  Khevenhiiller  get  it  foi^e^'i  l£5aK^«a- 

Cariy/e,  Frederick  the  Great,  VIL  ^ 
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htiller  is  drawing  home  Italian  Garrisons,  gradually 
gathering  something  like  an  Army  round  him.  In 
Khevenhtlller^s  imperturbable  military  head,  one  of  the 
clearest  and  hardest,  there  is  some  hope.  Above  all, 
if  Neipperg's  Army  were  to  disengage  itself,  and  be 
let  loose  into  those  parts? 

Excellency  Hyndford  brings  about  a  Meeting  at  Klem- 
Schnellendorf  (9th  October  1741). 

It  was  the  second  day  after  that  Homaging  at  Linz, 
when  Hyndford  (October  4th)  with  mysterious  negotia- 
tions, now  nearly  ripe,  for  disengaging  Neipperg,  way- 
laid his  Prussian  Majesty;  and  was  answered,  as  we 
saw,  with  "Tush,  tush!    Dinner  is  already  cold!" 

It  must  be  owned,  these  Friedrich-Hyndford  Nego- 
tiations, following  on  an  express  French-Prussian  Treaty 
of  June  5th,  which  have  to  proceed  in  such  threefold 
mystery  now  and  afterwards,  are  of  questionable  dis- 
tressing nature:  nor  can  the  fact  that  they  are  escorted 
copiously  enough  by  a  correspondent  sort  on  the  French 
side,  and  indeed  on  the  Austrian  and  on  all  sides,  be 
a  complete  consolation,  —  far  otherwise,  to  the  in- 
genuous reader.  Smelfungus  indignantly  calls  it  an 
immorality  and  a  dishonour,  "a  playing  with  loaded 
dice;"  which  in  good  part  it  surely  was.  Nor  can 
even  Friedrich,  who  has  many  pleas  for  himself,  obtain 
spoken  acquittal;  unspoken,  accompanied  with  regrets 
and  pity,  is  all  even  Friedrich  can  aspire  to.  My  own 
impression  is,  Smelfungus,  if  candid,  would  on  clearer 
information  and  consideration  have  revoked  much  of 
what  he  says  liere  m  c^tiw»»  qI  ^xv^^vik.    At  all 
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events,  if  asked:  Where  then  is  the  specifical  not 
"superstitious"  want  of  "veracity"  you  ever  found  in 
Friedrich?  and  How,  otherwise  than  even  as  Friedrich 
did,  would  you,  most  veracious  Smelfungus,  have 
plucked  out  your  Silesia  from  such  an  Element  and 
such  a  Time?  —  he  would  be  puzzled  to  answer.  I 
give  his  Fragment  as  I  find  it,  with  these  deductions: 

*' What  negotiating  we  have  had,  and  shall  have,"  exclaims 
"Smelfungus,  my  sad  fore^oer,  —  "fit] rather  to  be  omitted 
*'ft:om  a  serious  History,  which  intends  to  be  read  by  human 
** creatures!  Bargaining,  Promising,  Non-performing.  False 
*'  in  general  as  dicers'  oaths ;  false  on  this  side  and  on  that, 
'^from  beginning  to  end.  Intercepted  Letters  from  Fleury; 
"  Letter  dropping  from  Valori's  waistcoat-pocket,  upon  which 
"Friedrich  claps  his  foot:  alas,  alas,  we  are  in  the  middle  of 
"  a  whole  world  of  that.  Friedrich  knows  that  the  French  are 
"  false  to  him ;  he  by  no  means  intends  to  be  romantically  true 
"to  them,  and  that  also  they  know.  What  is  the  use  to 
"human  creatures  of  recording  all  that  melancholy  stuff?  If 
"  sovereign  persons  want  their  diplomacies  not  to  be  swept 
"into  the  ashpit,  there  are  two  conditions,  especially  one 
"which  is  peremptory :  First,  that  they  should  not  be  lies ;  — 
^Second J  that  they^  should  be  of  some  importance,  some 
"wisdom;  which  with  known  lies  is  not  a  possible  condition. 
"  To  unravel  cobwebs,  and  register  laboriously  and  date  and 
**8ort  in  the  sorrow  of  your  soul  the  oaths  of  crowned  dicers, — 
**what  use  is  it  to  gods  or  men?  Having  well  dressed  and 
"  sliced  your  cucumber,  the  next  clear  human  duty  is :  Throw 
**it  out  of  window.  In  that  foul  Lapland- witch  world,  of 
"seething  Diplomacies  and  monstrous  wigged  mendacities, 
**  horribly  wicked  and  despicably  unwise ,  I  find  nothing  no- 
" table,  memorable  even  in  a  small  degree,  except  this  aspect 
"  of  a  young  King  who  does  know  what  he  means  in  it  Clear 
"as  a  star,  sharp  as  cutting  steel  (very  dangerous  to  hydrogen 
"balloons),  he  stands  in  toe  middle  of  it ,  and  means  to  extort 
"his  own  from  it  by  such  methods  as  there  are. 

"Magnanimous  I  can  by  no  means  call  Friedrich  to  his 
"allies  and  neighbours ,  nor  even  superstitionsYy  ^^xou^OivxA^SxL 
"tfais  hmineaa:  but  be  thoroughly  underatoiida^  \i<^  ^Otn^^ 
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*'what  juBt  thing  he  wants  oat  of  it,  and  what  an < 
*'  wigged  mendaci^  it  is  he  has  got  to  deal  with.  Fo 
<<  he  is  at  the  gaming-tahle  with  these  sharpers;  the 
'^ cogged;  —  and  he  knows  it,  and  ought  to  ntei 
<  *  knowledge  of  it.  And  in  short ,  to  win  his  stake  c 
'*  foul  weltering  melley,  and  go  home  safe  with  it  if  b 

Very  well,  my  friend!  Let  us  keep  to  win 
the  Diplomatic  wizard^s-cauldron;  let  Hyndfon 
and  Company  preside  over  it,  thro  wing-in  the 
newt  and  limb  of  toad,  as  occasion  may  be. 
if  the  reader  can  be  brought  to  conceive  it; 
the  young  Eling,  —  who  perhaps  alone  had  i 
ness  in  this  foul  element,  and  did  not  volunte 
like  the  others,   though  it  now  unexpectedly 
him  like  a  world-whirlwind  (frightful  enougl 
spoke  of  that  to  anybody),  is  struggling  with  '. 
soul  to  get  well  out  of  it     As  supremely  a* 
readers  already  know  him;  his  appearance 
called  starlike,  —  always  something  definite, 
lucid  in  it. 

He  is  dextrously  holding  aloof  from  Hyi 
present,  clinging  to  French  Valori  as  his  chc 
panion:  we  may  fancy  what  a  time  he  has  oi 
a  polygamist  amid  jealous  wives.  It  will 
H3mdford,  he  perceives,  in  these  ulterior  s 
leave  him  well  alone.  Hyndford  accordingl; 
have  noticed,  could  not  see  the  King  at  all;  1 
every  plan,  to  watch,  waylay  the  King  for  a 
terview,  when  indispensable.  However,  Hyndl 
his  Neipperg  in  sight  of  the  peril,  manages  h 
Robinson  with  his  Aulic  Council  at  a  distant 
he  is  a  longheaded  dogged  kind  of  man,  wit 
edacious  strength,  not  inexpert  in  negotial 
easily  turned  aside  from  any  purpose  he  may 
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Between  the  two  Camps,  nearly  midway,  lies  a 
Hamlet  called  Klein-Schnellendorf,  Little  Schnellendorf, 
to  distinguish  it  from  another  Schnellendorf  called  Great^ 
which  is  a  mile  or  two  north-westward,  out  of  the 
,  straight  line.  Not  far  from  the  first  of  these  poor 
Hamlets,  lies  a  Schloss  or  noble  Mansion,  likewise  called 
Klein-Schnellendorf,  belonging  to  a  certain  Count  von 
Sternberg,  who  is  not  there  at  present,  but  whose  ser- 
vants are,  and  a  party  of  Croats  over  them  for  some 
days  back:  a  pleasant  airy  Mansion  among  pleasant 
gardens,  well  shut  out  from  the  intrusion  of  the  world. 
Upon  this  Castle  of  Klein-Schnellendorf  judicious  Hynd- 
ford  has  cast  his  eye:  —  and  Neipperg,  now  come  to 
a  state  of  readiness,  approves  the  suggestion  of  Hynd- 
ford,  and  promptly  at  the  due  moment  converts  it  into 
a  fact.  Arrests  namely,  on  a  gjven  morning  (the  last 
act  of  his  Croats  there,  who  withdrew  directly  with 
their  batch  of  prisoners),  every  living  soul  within  or 
about  the  Mansion;  —  "suspected  of  treason;"  only  for 
(me  day;  —  and  in  this  way,  has  it  reduced  to  the 
comfortable  furnished  solitude  of  Sleeping  Beauty's 
Castle;  a  place  fit  for  high  persons  to  hold  a  Meeting 
in,  which  shall  remain  secret  as  the  grave.  Such  a 
thing  was  indispensable.  For  Friedrich,  keeping  shy 
of  Hyndford,  as  he  well  may  with  a  Valori  watching 
every  step,  has  by  words,  by  silences,  when  Hyndford 
eould  waylay  him  for  a  moment,  sufficiently  indicated 
what  he  wiU  and  what  he  will  not:  and,  for  one  in- 
xlispensable  condition,  in  the  present  thrice-delicate 
Adventure,  he  will  not  sign  anything;  will  give  and 
take  word  of  honour,  and  fully  bind  hVmsfXi^  \s\>X.  «^ 
wAnteljr  not  put  pen  to  paper  at  all.    "Sev^^^^T^  Wvsi^ 
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willing  too,  jadicions  Hyndford  finds  a  medium.  Let 
the  parties  meet  at  Klein-Schnellendorf ,  and  judicious 
Hyndford  be  there  with  pen  and  paper.* 

Monday,  9th  October  1741,  accordingly,  there  is 
meeting  to  be  held.  Hyndford,  Neipperg  with  his 
General  Lentulus  (a  Swiss- Austrian  General,  whose  Son 
served  under  Friedrich  afterwards),  these  wait  for 
Friedrich,  on  the  one  hand:  —  "to  fix  some  cartel  for 
exchange  of  prisoners,"  it  is  said;  —  in  these  precincts 
of  Klein-Schnellendorf;  which  are  silent,  vacant,  yet 
comfortably  furnished,  like  Sleeping  Beauty's  Castle. 
And  Friedrich,  on  the  other  hand,  is  actually  riding 
that  way,  with  Goltz;  —  visiting  outposts,  recon- 
noitring, so  to  speak.  "Dine  you  with  Prince  Leopold 
(the  Young  Dessauer),  my  fine  Valori;  I  fear  I  sha'n^t 
be  home  to  dinner!"  he  had  said  when  going  off;  hood- 
winking his  fine  Valori,  who  suspects  nothing.  At  a 
due  distance  from  Klein-Schnellendorf,  the  very  groom 
is  left  behind;  and  Friedrich,  with  Goltz  only,  pushes 
on  to  the  Schloss.  All  ready  there;  salutations  soon 
done;  business  set  about,  perfected:  —  and  Hyndford 
with  pen  and  ink  in  his  hand,  he,  by  way  of  Protocol, 
or  summary  of  what  had  been  agreed  to,  on  mutual 
word  of  honour,  most  brief  but  most  clear  on  this  oc 
casion,  writes  a  State  Paper,  which  became  rathe 
famous  afterwards.  This  is  the  Paper  in  condense 
state;  though  clear,  it  is  very  dull! 

KleinrSchnellendorf,  9th  October  1741.  Britannic  Excellen 
Hyndford  testifies.  That,  here  and  now,  his  Majesty  of  Pruss 
and  Neipperg  onbehalf  of  her  Hungarian  Majesty  do,  solem 
though  only  verbally,  Agree  to  the  following  Four  Things: 

^n^irst,  That  General  Neipperg,  on  the  16  th  of  the  mor 
(tiuB  day  week),  "shall  have  liberty  to  retire  through 
■  Orlicb,l.  146;  Hcldei^-GewUcUeA-^Sftft. 
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** Mountains,  towards  Moravia;  unmolested,  or  with  nothing 
"  but  sham-attacks  in  the  rear  of  him.  Second,  That ,  in  con- 
^' sequence,  his  Prussian  Majesty,  on  making  sham-siege  of 
*'  Neisse,  shall  have  the  place  surrender  to  him  on  tiie  fifteenth 
'<  day.  2'hirdy  That  there  shall  be,  nay  in  a  sense,  there  hereby 
*'is,  a  Peace  made;  his  Majesty  retaming  Neisse  and  Silesia 
(according  to  the  limits  known  to  us;  —  nothing  said  of 
&latz) ;  '•'•  and  that  a  Com{)lete  Treaty  to  that  effect  shall  be 
^'perfected,  siened  and  ratified,  before  the  Year  is  out.  Fourth, 
"That  these  sham-hostilities,  but  only  sham,  shall  continue; 
"  and  that  his  Majesty,  wintering  in  Bohemia,  and  carrying  on 
''  sham-hostilities  "  (to  the  satisfaction  of  the  French),  "  BasM 
'*pay  his  own  expenses,  and  do  no  mischief.*** 

To  these  Four  Thines  they  pledge  their  word  of  honour; 
and  Hyndford  signs  and  delivers  each  a  Copy.  Unwritten  a 
Fifth  Thin^  is  settled,  That  the  present  transaction  in  all 
parts  of  it  shall  be  secret  as  death,  —  his  Majesty  expressly  in- 
sisting that,  if  the  least  inkling  of  it  ooze  out,  he  shall  have 
rieht  to  deny  it^  and  refuse  in  any  way  to  be  bound  by  it. 
Which  likewise  is  assented  to. 

Here  is  a  pretty  piece  of  work  done  for  ourself  and 
our  allies,  while  Valori  is  quietly  dining  with  the 
Prince  of  Dessau!  The  King  staid  about  two  hours; 
was  extremely  polite,  and  even  frank  and  communi- 
cative. "A  very  high-spirited  young  King,"  thinks 
Neipperg,  reporting  of  it;  "will  not  stand  contradiction^; 
"but  a  great  deal  can  be  made  of  him,  if  you  go  into 
"his  ideas,  and  humour  him  in  a  delicate  dextrous 
"way.  He  did  not  the  least  hide  his  engagements  with 
"France,  Bavaria,  Saxony;  but  would  really,  so  far  as 
"I  Neipperg  could  judge,  prefer  friendship  with  Aus- 
"tria,  on  the  given  terms;  and  seems  to  have  secretly 
"a  kind  of  pique  at  Saxony,  and  no  favour  for  the 
"French  and  their  plans."  ** 

*  Givon  in  Uelden-Geschichlet  I.  l<Kfi  \  Vn  fitQ. 
«•  Orlicb,  1. 149  (in  condensed  itate). 
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^'Business  being  done'*  (this  is  Hyndford's  report), 
^'the  Sang,  who  had  been  politeness  itself ,  took  Neip- 
'^perg  aside,  beckoning  Hyndford  to  be  of  the  party, 
"  *I  wish  you  too,  my  Lord,  to  hear  every  woid:  — 
"his  Britannic  Majesty  knows  or  should  know  my  in- 
"tentions  never  were  to  do  him  hurt,  but  only  to  take 
"care  of  myself;  and  pray  inform  him*  (what  is  the 
"fact),  'that  I  have  ordered  my  Army  in  Brandenburg 
"to  go  into  winter-quarters,  and  break  up  that  Camp 
"at  Gottin."  Friedrich's  talk  to  Neipperg  is,  How  he 
"may  assault  the  French  with  advantage:  *  Join  Lobko- 
"witz  and  what  force  he  has  in  Bdhmen;  go  right  into 
"your  enemies,  before  they  can  unite  there.  If  the 
"Queen  prosper,  I  shall  —  perhaps  I  shall  have  no 
"objection  to  join  her  by  and  by?  If  her  Majesty  fail; 
"well,  every  one  must  look  to  himself.'"  These  words 
Hyndford  listened  to,  with  an  edacious  solid  counten- 
ance, and  greedily  took  them  down.* 

Once  more,  a  curious  glimpse  (perhaps  imprudently 
allowed  us,  in  the  circumstances)  into  the  real  inner 
man  of  Friedrich.     He  had,  at  this  time,  now  that  the 
Belleisle  Adventure  is  left  in  such  a  state,  no  essential 
reason  to  wish  the  French  ruined ,  —  nor  probably  did 
he;  but  only  stated  both  chances,   as  in  the  way  of 
unguarded  soliloquy;  and  was  willing  to  leave  Neip- 
perg a  sweet  morsel  to  chew.     Secret  mode  of  corre- 
sponding with  the  Court  of  Austria  is  agreed  upon; 
not  direct,   but  through  certain  Commandants,   till  the 
Peace-Treaty  be  perfected,  —  at  latest  "by  Decembe 
24th,"  we  hope.  And  so,  "5on  voyage^  and  well  acres 
the  Mountains,   M,  le  Marechal;  till  we  meet  agair 
And  you  J  Excellency  Hyndford,  be  so  good  you  i 
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write  to  me,  —  for  Valori's  behoof,  —  complaining  tliat 
I  am  deaf  to  all  proposals,  that  nothing  can  be  had  of 
me.  And  other  Letters,  pray,  of  the  like  tenor,  all 
ronnd;  to  Presbnrg,  to  England,  to  Dresden:  —  if  the 
Couriers  are  seized,  it  shall  be  welL  *Yonr  Letter  to 
myself,  let  a  trumpet  come  with  it  while  I  am  at 
dinner,*  and  Valori  beside  me!"  —  "Certainly,  your 
Majesty,"  answers  Hyodford;  and  does  it,  does  all  this; 
which    produces    a   soothing   effect   on   Yalori,    poor 

soul! 

• 

Friedrich  takes  Neisae  by  Sham  Siege  (Capture  not  Sham); 
gets  Homaged  in  Breslau;  and  returns  to  Berlin. 

Thus,  if  the  Austrians  hold  to  their  bargain,  has 
Friedrich,  in  a  most  compendious  manner,  got  done 
with  a  Business  which  threatened  ta  be  infinite:  by 
this  short  cut  he,  for  his  part,  is  quite  out  of  the  waste 
howling  jungle  of  Enchanted  Forest,  and  his  foot  again 
on  the  firm  free  Earth.  If  only  the  Austrians  hold  to 
their  bargain!  But  probably  he  doubts  if  they  will. 
Well,  even  in  that  case,  he  has  got  Neisse;  stands  pre- 
pared for  meeting  them  again;  and,  in  the  mean  while, 
has  freedom  to  deny  that  there  ever  was  such  a 
iMurgain. 

Of  the  Political  morality  of  this  game  of  fast-and- 
looee,  what  have  we  to  say,  —  except  that  the  dice  on  * 
both  sides  seem  to  be  loaded;  that  logic  might  be 
ehopped  upon  it  forever;  that  a  candid  mind  will  settle 
wiiat  degree  of  wisdom  (which  is  always  essentially 
yeraeity),  and  what  of  folly  (which  is  always  falsity)^ 
there  was  in  Friedrich  and  the  others*^  wlie^^^  oit  \x^ 
what  degree,   there  was  a  better  couise  o\>eii  lo  ^fvfeV 
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rich  in  the  circumstances:  —  and,  in  fine,  it  will  have 
to  be  granted  that  yon  cannot  work  in  pitch  and  keep 
hands  evidently  clean.  Friedrich  has  got  into  the 
Enchanted  Wilderness,  populous  with  devils  and  their 
works;  —  and,  alas,  it  will  be  long  before  he  get  out 
of  it  again,  his  life  waning  towards  night  before  he  get 
victoriously  out,  and  bequeath  his  conquest  to  luckier 
successors!  It  is  one  of  the  tragic  elements  of  this 
King's  life;  little  contemplated  by  him,  when  he  went 
lightly  into  the  Silesian  Adventure,  looking  for  honour 
bright,  what  he  called  ^^gloire"  as  one  principal  con- 
sideration, hardly  a  year  ago!  — 

Neipperg,  according  to  covenant,  broke  up  punc- 
tually that^  day  week,  October  16th;  and  went  over 
the  Mountains,  through  Jitgemdorf,  Troppau,  towards 
M^hren;  Prussians  hanging  on  his  rear,  and  skirmish- 
ing about,  but  only  for  imaginary  or  ostensible  pur- 
poses. After  a  three  weeks  march,  he  gets  to  a  place 
called  Frating,  *  easternmost  border  of  MUhren,  on  the 
slopes  of  the  Mannhartsberg  Hill-Country,  which  is 
within  wind  of  Vienna  itself;  where,  as  we  can  fancy, 
his  presence  is  welcome  as  morning-light  in  the  present 
dark  circumstances. 

Friedrich,  on  the  morrow  after  Neipperg  went,  in- 
vested Neisse  (October  17th);  set  about  the  Siege  of 
Neisse  with  all  gravity,  as  if  it  had  been  the  most 
earnest  operation;  which  nobody  of  mankind,  except 
three  or  four,  doubted  but  it  was.  Before  opening  of 
the  trenches,  Leopold  young  Dessauer  took  the  road 
for  Glatz  Country,  and  the  adjoining  Circles  of  Bo- 
hemia; there  to  canton  himself,  peaceably  according  to 
contract;  and  especially  to  have  an  eye  upon  Glatz, 
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should  the  Klein-Schnellendorf  engagement  go  awry  in 
any  point.  The  King  in  his  Dialogue  with  Neipperg 
had  said  several  things  ahout  Glatz,  and  what  a  sacri- 
fice he  made  there  for  the  sake  of  speedy  peace,  tha 
French  having  guaranteed  him  Glatz,  though  he  now 
forbore  it  Leopold,  who  has  with  him  some  15,000 
horse  and  foot,  cantons  himself  judiciously  in  those 
ultramontane  parts,  —  "all  the  artillery  in  the  Glatz 
Country;"*  —  and  we  shall  hear  of  him  again,  by 
and  by,  in  regard  to  other  business  that  rises  there. 

Neisse  is  a  formidable  Fortress,  much  strengthened 
since  last  year;  but  here  is  a  Besieger  with  much 
better  chance!  He  marked  out  parallels,  sent  sum- 
monses, reconnoitred,  manoeuvred,  —  in  a  way  more 
or  less  surprising  to  the  eye  of  Valori,  who  is  military, 
and  knows  about  sieges.  Eather  singular,  remarks 
Valori;  good  engineers  much  wanted  here!  But  the 
bombardment  did  finally  begin:  night  of  October  26th* 
27th,  the  Prussians  opened  fire;  and,  at  a  terrible  rate, 
cannonaded  and  bombarded  without  intermission.  In 
point  of  fire  and  noise  it  is  tremendous;  Valori 
trusts  it  may  be  effective,  in  spite  of  faults;  goes  to 
Breslau  in  hope:  "Yes,  go  to  Breslau,  inon  cher  Valori; 
wait  for  me  there.  Neipperg  be  chased,  say  you? 
Shall  not  he,  —  if  we  had  got  this  place!"  And  so 
the  fire  continues  night  and  day.** 

Fantastic  Bielfeld,  in  his  semi-fabulous  style,  has  a 

Letter  on  this  bombardment,  attractive  to  Lovers  of  the 

Mcturesque,  —  (written  long  afterwards,  and  dated  &c. 

^rong).     As  Bielfeld  is  a  rapid  clever  creature  of  the 

>xcomb  sort,  and  doubtless  did  see  Neisse  Siege,  and 

*  Ifclden-GescJiichte,  ii.  431;  QxVa\,  \.  11 V. 
••  //elden-Geichichte,  L  1006. 
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entertained  seemingly  a  blazing  incorrect  recollection 
of  it,  his  Pseudo-Neisse  Letter  may  be  worth  giving, 
to  represent  approximately  what  kmd  of  scene  it  was 
there  at  Neisse  in  the  October  nights: 

"Mar^cbal  Schwerin  was  lodged  in  a  Village,  about  three- 
' '  anarters  of  a  mile  from  Head-Qaarters.  One  da^  he  did  me 
*^the  honour  to  invite  me  to  diimer;  and  even  offered  me  a 
**  horse  to  ride  thither  with  him.  I  fomid  excellent  company ; 
**  a  superb  repast,  and  wine  of  the  gods.  Host  and  guests  were 
*'in  high  spirits;  and  the  pleasures  of  the  table  were  kept  up 
^Uo  late,  that  it  was  midnight  when  we  rose.  I  was  obliged 
''to  retom  to  Head-Quarters,  havine  still  to  wait  upon  the 
' '  Kin^,  as  usuaL  The  Mar^chal  was  kind  enough  to  lend  me 
*'  another  horse ;  but  the  ^room  mischievously  gave  me  the 
''  charger  which  the  Mar^cnal  rode  at  the  Battle  of  MoUwitz : 
*'a  very  poweriiil  animal,  and  which,  from  that  day,  had 
"  grown  very  skittish. 

'*I  was  made  aware  of  this  circumstance,  before  we  were 
''fairly  out  of  the  Village;  and  the  ni^ht  being  of  the  darkest. 
"I  twenty  times  ran  the  risk  of  breaking  my  neck.  We  had 
"to  pass  over  a  hill,  to  get  to  Head-Quarters.  When  I  readied 
'Hhetop,  a  shudder  came  over  me,  and  my  hair  stood  on  end. 
"I  had  nobody  with  me  but  a  strange  groom.  The  coontry 
''aU  around  was  infested  with  troops  and  marauders;  I  was 
"mounted  on  an  unmanageable  horse.  Under  my  feet,  so  to 
"  say,  I  saw  the  bombardment  of  the  Town  of  Neisse.  I  heard 
"  the  roar  of  cannon  and  doleful  shrieks.  Above  our  batteries 
"the  whole  atmosphere  was  inflamed;  and  to  complete  the 
"calamitjr,  I  missed  the  wa;^,  and  got  lost  in  the  darkness. 
"Finally,  in  descending  the  mil,  my  horse,  frightened,  made  a 
"  terrible  swerve  or  side^ump.  I  did  not  know  the  causey  but 
"after  having,  with  difficult,  got  him  into  the  road  agam,  I 
"found  myself  opposite  to  a  deserter  who  had  been  hanged 
"that  day!  I  was  horribly  disgusted  by  the  sight;  the  gallows 
"beinff  very  low,  and  the  head  of  the  malefactor  almost 
"parallel  with  mine.  I  spurred  on,  and  galloped  away  from 
"  such  unpleasant  night-company.  At  last  I  arrived  at  Head> 
"Quarters,  all  in  a  perspiration.  I  sent  my  horse  back;  and 
"went in  to  the  King,  wbo  a&ked  me  at  once,  why  I  was  so 
"lieated.    I  madenia  Majea^  «k  isaJUo&A  T«^^t\.  ol  %ll  my 
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^^'^diiAsten.  He  laughed  much ;  and  advised  me  seriouBl^  not 
^  *aeaintogo  out  by  uight,  and  alone,  beyond  the  circuit  of 
•^Head-QuarterB."* 

After  four  days  and  nights  of  this  sublime  Play- 
S^onse  thunder  (with  real  bullets  in  it,  which  killed 
^Ume  men,  and  burnt  considerable  property),  tlie  Neisse 
^Ilommandant  (not  Koth  this  time,  Both  is  now  in 
^Brfinn),  —  his  "fortnight  of  siege,"  October  17th  to 
^Dctober  31st,  being  accomplished  or  nearly  so,  —  beat 
^^jiimade;  and  was,  after  grave  enough  treaty ing, 
^ftJlowed  to  march  away.  Marched,  accordingly,  on  the 
^^<ffrect  Klein- Schnellendorf  terms;  most  of  his  poor 
^Sanrison  deserting,  and  taking  Prussian  ser\'ice.  Ever 
^Jnce  which  moment,  Ncisse,  captured  in  this  curious 
'^^aianner,  has  been  Friedrich's  and  his  Prussia's. 

NoYember   1st,    the  Prussian  soldiers  entered  the 

^ilace;  and  Friedrich,  after  diligent  inspection  and  what 

^:>rder8  were  necessaxy,   left  for  Brieg  on  the  following 

^^y;  —  where  general  illuminating  and  demonstrating 

'Awaited  him,  amid  more  serious  business.     After  strict 

Examinations,  and  approval  of  Walrave  and  his  works 

^fei  Brieg,   he  again  takes  the  road;  enters  Breslau,   in 

^^^nsiderablo  state  (November  4th);  where  many  Per- 

s^ms  of  Quality  are  waiting,  and  the  general  Homaging 

^s  straightway  to  be,  —  or  indeed  should  have  been 

^ome  days  ago,  but  has  fallen  behind  by  delays  in  the 

^eisse  affair. 

The  Breslau  JlnldigHiKj^  —  Friedrich  swom-to  and 

iKmiaged  with  the  due  solemnities  as  "Sovereign  Duke 

of  Lower  Silesia,"  —  was  an  event  to  throw  into  fine 

temporary  frenzy  the  descriptive  Gazetteers,  and  Breslau 

City,  overflowing  with  Quality  people  come  to  act  and 

•  Bielfeld,  il.  31,  32. 
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to  see  on  the  occasion.  Event  which  can  be  left  to  the 
reader^s  fancy,  at  this  date.  There  were  Corporatioiif 
out  in  quantity,  ^^all  in  cloaks/*  and  with  sablime 
Addresses,  partly  in  poetry,  happily  rather  brief.  There 
were  beautiful  Prussian  Lifeguards  ("First  Battalion," 
admirable  to  the  softer  sex,  not  to  speak  of  the  harder); 
much  military  resonance  and  splendour.  Friedricb 
drove  about  in  carriages-and-six,  "nay  carriage-and- 
eight,  horses  cream-colour:"  a  very  high  King  indeed; 
and  a  very  busy  one,  for  those  four  days  (November 
4th-8th,  1741),  but  full  of  grace  and  condescension. 
The  Huldigting  itself  took  eflFect  on  the  7th;  in  the  fine 
old  Kathhaus,  which  Tourists  still  know,  —  the  sur- 
rounding Apple- women  sweeping  themselves  clear  away 
for  one  day.  Ancient  Ducal  throne  and  proper  apparatos 
there  was;  state  sword  unluckily  wanting:  Schwerin, 
who  was  to  act  Grand-Marshal,  could  find  no  state- 
sword,  till  Friedrich  drew  his  own  and  gave  it  him.* 

Podewils  the  Minister  said  something,  not  too  macfa; 
to  which  one  Prittwitz,  head  of  a  Silesian  Family  of 
which  we  shall  know  individuals,  made  pithy  tnd 
pretty  response,  before  swearing.  "There  were  above 
Four  Hundred  of  Quality  present,  all  in  gala."  The 
customary  Free-Gift  of  the  Stande  Friedricb  magnini-  ; 
mously  refused:  "Impossible  to  be  a  burden  to  oar  . 
Silesia  in  such  harassed  war-circumstances,  instead  of 
benefactor  and  protector,  as  we  intended  and  intend!"* 
T^e  Ceremony,  swearing  and  all,  was  over  in  two 
hours;  hundreds  of  silver  medals,  not  to  speak  of  tk 
gold  ones,  flying  about;  and  Breslau  giving  itself  «P 
joyfully  to  dinner  and  festivities.  And,  after  dinneft 
that  evening,  to  IflumVMkXAOTLv  1^3^^^^  Vs^  \»Jk  and 
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j«b3atioii8  for  days  after,  in  a  highly  harmonious  key. 
Of  the  lamps-festoons ,  astonishing  transparencies,  and 
l^ad  symholic  devices,  I  could  say  a  great  deal;  but 
viU  mention  only  two,  both  of  comfortably  edible  or 
^usi-edible  tendency: 

1®.  That  of  David  Schulze,  Fiesher  by  jjrofession;  who 
hid  a  Transparency  large  as  life,  representing  his  own  fat 
PttBon  in  the  act  of  felling  a  fat  Ox;  to  which  was  appended 
tt&i  epigraph: 

"  Wer  mir  wird  den  Kfinig  in  Prenuen  veraehteu, 
"  Den  will  ich  wie  dieeen  Ochsen  schlachlen*^^ 

*' Who  darea  me  the  King  of  PnutU  inanlt, 
"  Him  I  wUl  senre  like  this  lat  head  of  noH.** 

Signed  ^' David  Schulze,  a  Braudshburgeb."  — 
And  then, 

2*>.  How,  in  another  quarter,  there  was  set  aloft  in  re ,  by 
tome  Pastrycook  of  patriotic  turn:  ''An  actual  Ox  roasted 
'^ whole;  filled  with  pheasants ,  partridges,  grouse,  hares  and 
^nese;  Prussian  Eaj^le  atop,  made  of  roasted  fowls,  larks  and 
"the like," —  unattainable,  1  doubt,  except  for  money  down.* 

On  the  fifth  morning,  9th  November,  —  after  much 
work  done  during  this  short  visit,  much  ceremonial 
tndiencing,  latterly,  and  raising  to  the  peerage,  — 
Jriedrich  rolled  on  to  Glogau.  Took  accurate  survey 
of  the  engineering  and  other  interests  there,  for  a 
couple  of  days;  thengc  to  Berlin  (noon  of  the  11th), 
joyftiUy  received  by  Eoyal  Family  and  all  the  world; 
—  and,  as  we  might  fancy,  asking  himself:  "Am  I 
ictaally  home,  then;  out  of  the  enchanted  jungles  and 
tteir  devilries;  safe  here,  and  listening,  I  alone  in 
Peace,  to  the  universal  din  of  War?"  Alas,  no;  that 
wag  a  beautiful  hypothesis;  too  beautiful  to  be  loii^ 
credible  J  Before  reaching  Berlin,  —  or  even  BiQ^law^ 
*  ffelden-Gcichichte,  W,  359. 
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as  appears,  —  Friedrich,  Tigilantly  scannmg  and  dis- 
cerning, had  seen  that  fine  hope  as  good  as  vanish; 
and  was  silently  bnsy  upon  the  opposite  one. 

In  a  fortnight  hence,  Hyndford,  who  had  followed 
to  Berlin,  got  transient  sight  of  the  King  one  morning, 
hastening  through  some  apartment  or  other:  **'My 
"Lord,'  said  the  King,  *  the  Court  of  Vienna  has  entirely 
"divulged  our  secret.  Dowager  Empress  Amelia' 
"(Kaiser  Joseph's  widow,  mother  of  Karl  Albert's  wife) 
"^has  acquainted  the  Court  of  Bavaria  with  it; 
"Wasner'  (Austrian  Minister  at  Paris)  *has  told 
"Fleury;  Sinzendorf'  (ditto  at  Petersburg)  *ha8  told 
"the  Court  of  Russia;  Robinson,  through  Mr.  Villiers' 
"(your  Saxon  Minister),  *has  told  the  Court  of  Dresden; 
"and  several  members  of  your  Government  in  England 
"have  talked  publicly  about  it!'  And,  with  a  shrug 
"of  the  shoulders,  he  left  me,"  —  standing  somewhat 
agape  there.* 

•  Hyndford,  Deipatoh,  Berlin,  88ih  Noyember  1741;  Brealftu,  28th 
October  (secret  already  kno?rn). 
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CHAPTEE  VL 

MtW  MAYOR  OF  LANDSHUT  MAKES  AN  INSTALLATION 
SPEECH. 

The  late  general  Homaging  at  Breslau,  and  solemn 
Taking  Possession  of  the  Country  by  Bang  Friedrich, 
under  such  peaceable  omens,  had  straightway,  as  we 
gather,  brought  about,  over  Silesia  at  large,  or  at  least 
where  pressingly  needful,  various  little  alterations,  — 
rectifications,  by  the  Prussian  model  and  new  rule  now 
introduced.  Of  which,  as  it  is  better  that  the  reader 
have  some  dim  notion,  if  easily  procurable,  than  none 
at  all,  I  will  oflTer  1dm  one  example;  —  itself  dim 
enough,  but  coming  at  first-hand,  in  the  actual  or  con- 
crete form,  and  beyond  disputing  in  whatever  light  or 
twilight  it  may  yield  us. 

At  Landshut,  a  pleasant  little  Mountain  Town,  in 
the  Principality  of  Schweidnitz,  high  up,  on  the  infant 
Kver  Bober,  near  the  Bohemian  Frontier  —  (English 
readers  may  see  Quincey  Adams's  description  of  it,  and 
of  the  long  wooden  spouts  which  throw  cataracts  on 
you,  if  walking  the  streets  in  rain*):  —  at  Landshut, 
as  in  some  other  Towns,  it  had  been  found  good  to 
»«model   the  Town  Magistracy  a  little;    to   make  it 

ay  Protestant,  for  one  thing,  instead  of  Catholic 
Austrian),  which  it  had  formerly  been.  Details 
•Iwut  the  "high  controversies  and  discrepancies"  which 
W  risen  there,   we  have  absolutely  none;  nor  have 

•  John  Qainoey  Adama  (afterward!  Preaident  of  tUe  UuWA  ^\«^Mif\> 
U'eri  on  SUesia  (London,  1804).    "The  wooden  ipoute  ix^  uo^  vsua*" 

^^,  Frederick  the  Great,  VU,  ^ 
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the  spocial  functions  of  the  Magistracy,  what  powers 
they  had,  what  work  they  did,  in  the  least  become 
distinct  to  us:  we  gather  only  that  a  certain  nameless 
Btirgermeister  (probably  Austrian  and  Catholic)  had, 
by  "Most  gracious  Royal  Special-Order,"  been  at 
length  relieved  from  his  labours,  and  therewith  "the 
"much  by  him  persecuted  and  afflicted  Herr  Theodoras 
"Spener"  been  named  Biirgermeister  instead.  Which 
respectable  Herr  Theodoras  Spener,  and  along  with 
him  Herr  Johann  David  Fischer  as  Eaths-Sejiiory  and 
Herr  Johann  Caspar  Etiffer,  and  also  Herr  Johann 
Jacob  Umminger,  as  new  Raths  (how  many  of  the  old 
being  left,  I  cannot  say),  were  accordingly,  on  the  4th 
of  December  1741,  publicly  installed,  and  with  proper 
solemnity  took  their  places;  all  Landshut  looking  on, 
with  the  conceivable  interest  and  astonishment,  almost 
as  at  a  change  in  the  obliquity  of  the  ecliptic,  — 
change  probably  for  the  better. 

Respectable  Herr  Theodoras  Spener  (we  hope  it  is 
Spe7»er,   for  they  print  him  Speer  in  one  of  the  two 
places,   and  we  have  to  go  by  guess)  is  ready  with  an 
Installation  Speech   on  the  occasion;    and  his  Speech 
was  judged  so  excellent,   that  they  have  preserved  it 
in  print.  'Us  it  by  no  means  strikes  by  its  Demosthenic 
or  other  qualities:   meanwhile  we  listen  to  it  with  the 
closest  attention;  hoping,   in  our  great  ignorance,  to 
gather  from  it  some  glimmerings  of  instruction  as  tc 
the  affairs,  humours,   disposition  and  general  outloo) 
and  condition  of  Landshut,  and  Silesia  in  that  juncture 
—  and  though  a  good  deal  disappointed,   have  mad 
an  Abstract  of  it  in  the  English  language,   which  pe 
iaps  the  reader  too,  in  his  great  ignorance,  will  accej 
m   defect   of  better.    Scene  \a  LwA^uX.  «sassv^^  t 
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Butat  Mountains  on  the  Bohemian  Border  of  Silesia: 
la  old  stone  Town,  where  there  is  irom  of  old  a  busy 
tnde  in  thread  and  linen;  Town  consisting,  as  is  com- 
■on  there,  of  various  narrow  winding  streets  compar- 
able to  spider-legs,  and  of  a  roomy  central  market- 
|itce  comparable  to  the  body  of  the  spider;  wide 
kng^la(  Market-place  with  the  wooden  spouts  (dry  for 
fte  moment)  all  projecting  round  it.  Time,  4th  De- 
Mftberl741  (doubtless  in  the  forenoon);  unusual  crowd 
€f  population  simmering  about  the  Market-place,  and 
AD  audience  of  the  better  sort  gravely  attentive  in 
fle  interior  of  the  Eathhaus;  Biirgermeister  Spener 
fi^ur*  (liable  to  abridgment  here  and  there,  on 
mining  given): 

''I  enter,  then,  in  the  name  of  the  Most  Holy  Trinity,  upon 
*«i Office,  to  which  Divine  Providence  has  appointed,  and 
''Hie  gracious  and  potent  hand  of  a  great  Kins  has  raised  me. 
JJGreat  as  is  the  dignity"  (giddy  height  of  Mayoraltv  in 
tAodshut),  '*  though  undeserved,  which  the  Ever  Merciful  has 
**thu8  conferred  upon  me ,  equally  great  and  much  greater  is 
*ftc  burden  connected  therewith.  1  confess"  —  He  confesses, 
«  high-stalking  earnest  wooden  language  very  foreign  to  us 
jieTery  way:  (i®.)  That  his  shoulders  are  too  weak;  but  that 
ki  trusts  in  God.  For  (20.)  it  is  God's  domg;  and  He  that 
hi  ealled  Spener,  will  give  Spener  strength;  the  essential 
^ttk  being  to  do  God's  wul ,  to  promote  His  honour,  and  the 
comnon  weal.  (3^.)  That  be  comes  out  of  a  smaller  Office 
(Office  not  distinctly  specified ,  but  seems  to  have  been  a  Se- 
^Rathship),  and  has  taken  upon  him  the  Mayoralty  of  this 
Town  (an  evident  fact!) ;  but  that  the  labour  and  responsibility 
m  dreadfully  increased ;  and  that  the  point  is  not  increase  of 
brnmr ,  of  respectabilitv  or  income ,  but  of  heavy  duties.  (A 
ttioroas,  pious-minded  Spener;  much  more  in  earnest  than 
Wders  now  think!) 

"It  is  easy,"  intimates  he,  "to  govern  a  Town,  if,"  as  some 
ure  perhaps  done,  ^*you  follow  simply  your  own  will,regard- 

«  Uelden-Geschichte,  ii.  416. 

1* 
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"less  of  the  sighs  and  complaints  your  snbjecti  utter  for  in- 
'^ justice  undergone,  —  indifferent  to  the  thooffht  that  the 
"  caprice  of  one  Town  Sovereign  is  to  be  glorified  bj  so  many 
"thousand  tears  "  (dim  glance  into  the  past  history  of  Landi- 
hut!).    "Such  Town  Sovereign  persecutes  innocence,  stops 
"his  ears  to  ito  cry;  flourishes  his  sharp  scourge;  —  no  one 
"shall  complain:  for  is  it  not  justice?  thinks  such  a  Town 
"  Sovereign.     The  reason  is ,  He  does  not  know  himself,  poor 
"man ;  has  had  his  eye  always  on  the  duties  of  hif  sabjeeti 
"towards  him,  and  rarely  or  never  on  his  towards  them.   A 
"Sovereign  Mayor  that  governs  by  fear,  —  he  most  lire  id 
"continualfear  of  every  one,  andof  himself  withal.    A  wok 
"  basis ;  and  capable  of  total  overturn  in  one  day.  On  the  coo- 
"trary,  the  love  of  your  burgher  subjects:  that,  if  you  en 
"kindle  it,  will  go  on  like  a  house  on  fire  {Ausbrud  finei 
"  ft'Merj?),  and  streams  of  water  won't  put  it  out."  *  *  "And" 
(let  us  now  take  Spcner's  very  words )  "  if  a  man  keep  tlie  fear    j 
"  of  God  before  his  eyes ,  there  will  be  no  need  for  any  other 
"kind  of  fear. 

"I  will  therefore,  you  especially  High-honoured  Oestte-    ; 
"  men,  study  to  direct  all  my  judicial  endeavours  to  the  honour 
"  of  the  Great  God ,  and  to  inviolable  fidelity  towards  «y  BOit    ; 
** gracious  King  and  Lord"  (Friedrich,  by  Decision  w  PfO" 
vidence  —  at  Mollwitz  and  elsewhere). 

"  To  the  Citizens  of  this  Town,  from  of  old  so  dear  to  me, 
"  and  now  by  Royal  ^ace  committed  to  my  charge,  and  thcre- 
"  fore  doubly  and  trebly  to  be  held  dear,  1  mean  to  dcTOte«y* 
"self  altogether.    I  will,  on  eyery  occasion  and  ocevfCMet    j 
"still  more  expressly  than  aforetime,  stand  by  then;  fod 
"when  need  is,  not  fail  to  bring  their  case  before  the  Jtft    i 
"Throne  of  our  Anointed"  (Friedrich  j  by  Decision  of  PtO"     ■ 
videuce).     "Justice  and  fairness  I  will  endeavour,  tudff    < 
"whatever  complexities,  to  make  my  load-star.    Yes,  I  ihstt    , 
"and  will,  by  means  of  this  my  Office,  equip  myielf  with    | 
"  weapons  whereby  I  may  be  capable  to  damp  such  huiMMit    ' 
"  ( Intel h'gentieti) ,  should  such  still  such  be  (but  I  believe  then 
"  are  now  none  such) ,  as  may  repugn  against  the  Royal  inter- 
"est,  with  possibility  of  being  dangerous;  and  to  put  a  bridle 
"  on  mouths  that  are  unruly.    Ana ,  to  say  much  in  little  com- 
"pass,  I  will  be  faithful  to  God,  to  my  King  and  to  this  Town. 

"Having  now  the  honour  and  happiness  to  be  put  into  an 
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'* Official  friendship  with  those  Gentlemen  who,  as  Biirger- 
'^meisters,  and  as  old  and  as  new  Members  of  Council,  have 
"for  long  years  made  themselves  renowned  among  us,  I  will 
"  entertain,  in  respect  of  the  former"  (the  old),  '*  a  firm  con- 
"fidence  That  the  zeal  they  have  so  strongly  manifested  for 
"behoof  of  the  most  serene  Archducal  House  of  Austria  will 
"henceforth  bum  in  them  for  our  most  Beloved  LandVPnnce 
"whom  God  has  now  given  us,  that  the  fire  of  their  lately 
"plighted  truth  and  devotion,  towards  his  Royal  Majesty, 
"shall  shine  not  in  words  only,  but  in  works,  and  be  ex- 
"  tinguished  only  with  their  lives."  (Can  that  be.  O  Spener  or 
Speer?  Are  we  alarm-clocks ,  that  need  only  to  be  wound  up, 
and  told  at  what  hour,  and  for  whom?)  "  God,  who  puts  Kings 
"in  and  casts  them  out,  has  ^ven  to  us  a  no  less  potent 
"  Sovereign  than  supremely  lovme  Land*s-Father,  who,  by 
"  the  renown  of  his  more  than  royal  virtues,  had  taken  captive 
"the  hearts  of  his  future  subjects  and  children  still  sooner 
"  than  even  by  his  arms ,  familiar  otherwise  to  victory,  he  did 
"  the  Land.  And  who  shall  be  puissant  and  mighty  enough, 
"  now  to  lead  men's  minds  in  a  contrary  direction ;  to  control 
"  the  Most  High  Power ,  ruler  over  hearts  and  Lands,  who  had 
"decreed  it  should  be  so ;  and  again  to  change  this  change?" 
(Hear  Spener:  he  has  taken  great  pains  wiSi  his  Discourse, 
and  understands  composition!) 

"This  change,  High-honoured  Gentlemen,"  of  the  Catholic 
persuasion, ''  is  also  for  you  a  not  unhappy  one.  For  our  now 
*^  as  pious  as  wise  King  will,  especially  m  one  most  vital  point, 
*^  take  pattern  by  the  King  of  all  Kings ;  and  means  to  be  lord 
"of  his  subjects  onljr,  not  of  the  consciences  of  his  subjects. 
"He  reauires  nothmg  from  you  but  what  you  are  already 
*^ bound  by  God,  by  conscience  and  duty,  to  render:  to  wit, 
"  obedience  and  inviolable  unbroken  fidelity.  And  by  that, 
"and  without  more  asked  than  that,  you  will  render  your- 
*'  selves  worthy  of  his  protection ,  and  become  partakers  of  the 
*' Royal  favour.  Nay  you  will  render  yourselves  all  the 
"worthier  in  that  high  quarter,  and  the  more  meritorious 
"towards  our  civic  commonweal,  the  more  you,  High- 
"  honoured  Gentlemen,"  of  the  Catholic  persuasion,  ''accept, 
"with  all  frankness  of  colleague-love  and  amity,  me  and  the 
"Evangelical  brother  Baths  now  introduced  by  Rovai  ^gn^f^ 
"  and  power;  and  make  the  new  posiUoii  geuetoxjAvy  Xah'^X^^ 
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**  and  available  to  ub;  —  and  thereby  bind  with  us  the  more 
*'  firmly  the  band  of  peace  and  colleague-unity,  for  helping  up 
^^this  dear,  and  for  some  years  greatly  fallen.  Town  along 
"with  us. 

"We,  for  our  poor  part,  will,  one  and  all,  strive  only  to 
"surpass  each  other  in  obedience  and  faith  to  our  Most 
"  Gracious  King.  We  will,  as  Regents  of  the  Citizenrv  com- 
"  mitted  to  us,  go  before  them  with  a  good  example;  and  prove 
"to  all  and  eveiy  one.  That,  little  and  in  war  untenable  as  our 
"Landshut  is,  it  shall,  in  extent  and  impregnability  of  faith 
"towards  its  Most  Dearest  Land*s-Prince,  approveitself  un- 
" conquerable.  As  well  I  as"  —  Professes  now,  in  the  most 
intricate  phraseology,  that  he,  and  Fischer  and  Umminger 
(giving  not  only  the  titles ,  but  a  succinct  history  of  all  three, 
in  a  single  sentence,  before  he  comes  to  the  verb  I),  bring  a  true 
heart,  &c.  &c.  —  Or  would  the  reader  perhaps  like  to  see  it  in 
nalurd,  as  a  specimen  of  German  human-nature,  and  the  art 
these  Silesian  spinners  have  in  drawing  out  their  yams? 

"As  well  I  as"  (!<>.)  "The  Titular  Herr  Johann  David 
"Fischer,  distinguished  trader  and  merchant  of  this  Town, 
"  who ,  by  his  tradings  in  and  beyond  our  Silesian  Coimtries, 
"  has  made  himself  renowned,  and  by  his  merit  and  address  in 
"particular  instances"  (delicate  instances  known  to  Landshut, 
not  to  us)  "has  made  himself  beloved,  who  has  now  been  in- 
" stalled  as  Kaths-Senior ;  and  also  as"  (2o.)  "The  Titular 
"Herr  Johann  Casper  RiiiBfer,  well -respected  Citizen,  and 
"Revenue-office  Manager  here,  who  for  many  years  has  with 
"much  fidelity  and  vigilance  managed  the  Revenue-office,  and 
"who  for  his  experience  in  the  economic  constitution  ot  this 
"Town  has  been  ail-graciously  nominated  Raths-Uerr ; — and 
"not  less"  (30.)  "ITie  Titular  Johann  Jacob  Umminger, 
"whilome  Advocate  at  Law  in  Breslau,  who,  for  his  eood 
"  studies  in  Law ,  and  manifested  skill  in  the  practice  of  Law, 
"  has  been  ail-graciously  nominated  Supernumerary  Councillor 
"  and  Notary's- Adjunct  among  us ;  —  As  well  I  as  these  Three 
"not  only  assure  you,  High  -  honoured  Gentlemen,  of  all 
"  imaginable  estimation  and  return  of  love  on  our  part ;  but  do 
"likewise  assure  all  and  sundry  these  respectable  Herren 
"Town- Jurats"  (specially  present),  "representing  here  the 
^* universal  well-beloved  Citizenry  of  our  Town,  —  that  we 
** bring  a  heart  sincere ,  and  inleiit  oxAy  on  aiming  at  the  wel- 
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"  fare  of  a  Citizenry  so  loveworthy.  We  have  the  firm  purpose, 
"  by  God's  grace,  so  to  order  our  walk,  and  so  to  conduct  our 
''government  that  we  may,  one  day,  when  summoned  from 
' '  our  j  udgment-  seats  to  answer  before  the  Universal  Judgment- 
"seat  of  Christ,  be  able  to  say,  with  that  pious  King  and  Jud^e 
"  of  Israel :  *  Lord ,  thou  knowest  if  we  have  walked  uprightly 
''before  Thee.'  And  we  ho^e  to  understand  that  the  rewards 
"  of  justice,  in  that  Life,  will  be  much  more  than  those  of  in- 
"justice  in  this. 

"  We  believe  that  the  Most  High  will,  in  so  far,  bless  these 
"our  honest  purposes  and  wholesome  endeavours ,  as  that  the 
"actual  fruits  thereof  will  in  time  coming,  and  when  Peace 
"  now  soon  expected  (which  God  grant)  has  returned  to  us,  be 
"  manifest;  and  that  if,  in  our  Office,  as  is  common ,  we  should 
"rather  have  thorns  of  persecution  than  roses  of  recompense 
"to  expect,  yet  to  each  of  us  there  will  at  last  accrue  praise  in 
"  the  Earth  and  reward  in  Heaven."    (Hear  Spener !) 

"Meanwhile  we  will  unite  all  our  wishes.  That  the 
"Almighty  may  vouchsafe  to  his  Royal  Majesty,  our  now  All- 
"  dearest  Duke  and  Land*s-Father,  many  lon^  years  of  life 
"and  of  happy  reign;  and  maintain  this  AU-hi^hest  Royal- 
"Prussian  and  Elector -Brandenburgic  House  m  supremest 
"splendour  and  prosperity,  undisturbed  to  the  ena  of  all 
"Days;  and  along  with  it,  our  Town-Council,  and  whole 
"  Merchantry  and  Citizenry,  safe  under  this  Prussian  Sceptre, 
"in  perpetual  blessing,  peace  and  unity'*  (what  a  modest 
prayer!):  "to  all  which  may  Heaven  speak  its  powerful 
"Amen!" 

Whereupon  solemn  waving  of  hats;  indistinct  sough 
of  loyal  murmur  from  the  universal  Landshut  Popu- 
lation; after  which,  continued  to  the  due  extent,  they 
return  to  their  spindles  and  shuttles  again. 

•  Helden-Geschichte,  U.  il6-22. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

FRIEDRICII  PURPOSES  TO  BfEND  THE  KLEIN-SCHHKLLEXDORF 
failure:  fortunes  of  the  BELLSISLB  ARMAMBITT. 

We  shall  not  dwell  upon  the  moyements  <if  the 
French  into  Gennany  for  the  purpose  of  overwhehniof 
Austria,  and  setting  ap  Four  subordinate  littb 
Sovereignties  to  take  their  orders  from  Louis  XV. 
The  plan  was  of  the  mad  sort,  not  recognised  bf 
Nature  at  all;  the  diplomacy  was  wide,  expensife, 
grandiose,  but  vain  and  baseless;  nor  did  the  soldiering 
that  followed  take  permanent  hold  of  men's  memoiy- 
Human  nature  cannot  afford  to  follow  out  theie  load 
inanities;  and,  at  a  certain  distance  of  time,  is  boond 
to  forget  them,  as  ephemera  of  no  account  in  the 
general  sum.  Difficult  to  say  what  profit  human  nato* 
could  get  out  of  such  transactions.  There  was  no  good 
soldiering  on  the  part  of  the  Frenchf  except  by  gleio' 
here  and  there;  bad  soldiering  for  the  most  part,  ttd 
the  cause  was  radically  bad.  Let  us  be  brief  with  H; 
tiy  to  snatch  from  it,  huge  rotten  heap  of  old  exnviff 
and  forgotten  noises  and  deliriums,  what  fractions  A 
perennial  may  turn  up  for  us,  carefully  forgetting  the 
rest. 

Maillebois  with  his  40,000,  we  have  seen  how  they 
got  to  Osnabrtick,  and  effectually  stilled  the  war-ferroiir 
of  little  George  II. ;  sent  him  home,  in  fact,  to  ^Rpgl*!*^ 
n  checkmated  man,  he  riding  out  of  OsnabrQck  by  one 
gate,  the  French  at  the  same  moment  marching  in  by 
the  other.     There  lies  Maillebois  ever  since:  and  will 
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lie,  cantoned  over  Westphalia,  ''not  nearer  than  three 
leagues  to  the  boundary  of  Hanover,"  for  a  year  and 
more.  There  let  Maillebois  He,  till  we  see  him  called 
away  elsewhither;  upon  which  the  gallant  little  George, 
checkmate  being  lifted,  will  get  into  notable  military 
activity,  and  attempt  to  draw  his  sword  again,  — 
though  without  success,  owing  to  the  laggard  Dutch. 
Which  also,  as  British  subjects,  if  not  otherwise,  the 
readers  of  this  Book  will  wish  to  see  something  of. 
Maillebois  did  not  quite  keep  his  stipulated  distance 
of  "three  leagues  from  the  boraidary"  (being  often 
short  of  victual),  and  was  otherwise  no  good  neighbour. 
Among  his  Field-Officers,  there  is  visible  (sometimes 
in  trouble  about  quarters  and  the  like)  a  Marquis  du 
Chatelet,  —  who,  I  find,  is  Husband  or  Ex-Husband 
to  the  divine  Emilie,  if  readers  care  to  think  of  that!* 
Other  known  face ,  or  point  of  interest  for  or  against, 
does  not  turn  up  in  the  Maillebois  Operation  in  those 
parts. 

As  for  the  other  still  grander  Army,  Army  of  the 
Oriflamme  as  we  have  called  it,  —  which  would  be 
Belleisle's,  were  not  he  so  overwhelmed  with  embas- 
sy ing,  and  persuading  the  Powers  of  Germany,  —  this, 
since  we  last  saw  it,  has  struck  into  a  new  course, 
which  it  is  essential  to  indicate.  The  major  part  of  it 
(Four  rear  Divisions,  if  readers  recollect)  lay  at  Ingol- 
stadt,  its  place  of  arms;  while  the  Van  ward  Three  Di- 
visions, under  Maurice  Comte  de  Saxe,  flowed  onward, 
joining  with  Bavaria  at  Passau;  down  the  Donau 
Country,  to  Linz  and  farther,  terrifying  Vienna  itself; 
and  driving  all  the  Court  to  Presburg,  with  (fabulous) 
•  Campagnes  (i.  45, 199; ;  and  French  Peerag«-^ok&,  \  Ihi  Ovdivclev* 
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*"*"  Moriamur  pro  Rege  nostra  Marid  Theresid^  but  with 
actual  armament  of  Tolpatches,  Pandonrs,  Waraadim, 
Uscocks  and  the  like  unsightly  beings  of  a  predatofj 
centaur  nature.  Which  fine  Hungarian  ArmamftBt, 
and  others  still  more  ominous,  have  been  diligently 
going  on,  while  Karl  Albert  sat  enjoying  his  Horn- 
agings  at  Linz,  his  Pisgah-views  Vienna-ward;  and  asking 
himself,  "Shall  we  venture  forward,  and  capture  Vienn^ 
then?" 

The  question  is  intricate,  and  there  are  many  se- 
cret biassings  concerned  in  the  solution  of  it.  Friedrieb, 
before  Klein-Schnellendorf  time,   had  written  eagerly, 
had  sent  Schmettau  with  eager  message,   "Posh  fo^ 
ward;   it  is  feasible,  even  easy:   cut  the  matter  by  the 
root!"    This,  they  say,  was  Karl  Albert*s  own  notion; 
had  not  the  French    overruled  him;  —  not  willing, 
some  guess,  he  should  got  Austria,  and  become  too  in* 
dependent  of  them  all  at  once.     Nay,   it  appears  Kin 
Albert  had  inducements  of  his  own  towards  Bobein* 
rather.    The  French  have  had  Kur-Sachsen  to  minige 
withal;  and  there  are  interests  in  Bohemia  of  bis  and 
theirs,  —  clippings  of  Bohemia  promised  him  as  bribes, 
besides  that  "Kingdom  of  Moravia,"  to  get  his  21,000 
set  on  march.     "Clippings  of  Bohemia?    Interests  w 
Kur-Sachsen^s  in  that  Country?"  asks  Karl  Albert  witb 
alarm ;  and  thinks  it  will  be  safer,  were  he  himself  pi^ 
sent  there,  while  Saxony  and  France  do  the  dippings 
in  question!    Sure  enough,  he  did  not  push  on.    BeUe- 
isle,  from  the  distance,  strongly  opined  otherwise ;  Kill 
Albert  himself  had  jealous  fears  about  B5hmen.  Friei- 
rich*s  importunities  and  urgencies  were  useless:  and  the 
one  chance  there  ever  was  for  Karl  Albert,  for  Belleisk 
and  the  Kuin  of  Austria,   vanished  without  retain. 
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Karl  Albert  has  turned  off,  leftwards,  towards  his 
Bohemian  Enterprises:  French,  Bavarians,  8axons,  by 
Aflir  several  routes,  since  the  last  days  of  October,  are 
iD  on  march  that  way.  We  will  mark  an  exact  date 
Vore  and  there,  as  fixed  point  for  the  reader's  fancy. 
Fwr  Karl  Albert,  he  had  sat  some  six  weeks  at  Linz, 

—  about  three  weeks  since  that  Homaging  there 
(October  2d);  —  imaginary  Sovereign  of  Upper  Aus- 
taii;  looking  over  to  Vienna  and  the  Promised  Land  in 
(Kieral.  And  that  fine  Pisgah-view  was  all  he  ever 
l»d  of  it.  Of  Austrian  or  other  Conquests  earthly  or 
ktvenly,  there  came  none  to  him  in  this  Adventure; 

—  mere  minus  quantities  they  all  proved.  For  a  few 
VBeks  more,  there  are,  blended  with  awful  portents,  an 
iaiaginary  gleam  or  two  in  other  quarters;  after  which, 
Mhing  but  black  horror  and  disgrace,  deepening 
doirnwards  into  utter  darkness,  for  the  poor  man. 
Bdleisle  is  an  imaginary  Sungod;  but  the  poor  Icarus, 
^pted  aloft  in  that  manner  into  the  earnest  elements, 
^d  melting  at  once  into  quills  and  rags,  is  a  tragic 
i^dityl  —  Let  us  to  our  dates: 

^^ October  2^th,  The  Bavarian  Troops,  who  had  Iain  at 
*'Maatem  on  the  Donau  some  time,  forty  miles  from  Vienna 
*liid  the  Promised  Land,  got  under  way  again;— not /brtoard, 
^Vat  sharp  to  left,  or  northward,  towards  tne  Bohemian  parts. 
^Thither  all  the  Belleisle  Armaments  are  now  bound;  and  a 
"general  rallying  of  them  is  to  be  at  Prag;  for  conquest  of 
"that  Country,  as  more  inviting  than  Austria  at  present. 
"Comte  de  Saxe,  who  had  lain  at  St.  P51ten,  a  march  to  south- 
"irutl  of  Mautern,  he  with  the  Vanward  of  the  great  Belleisle 
"Army,  bestirred  himself  at  the  same  time;  and  followed 
"iteadily  (Karl  Albert  in  person  was  with  Saxe) ,  at  a  handv 
"d^tance,  by  parallel  roads.  To  Frag  may  be  about  200 
''miles.  Across  the  Mannhartsberg  Countrv,  clear  out  of 
'Austria,  into  Bohmen ,  towards  Prag.    At  fiudweis ,  or  be- 
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'<  tween  that  and  Tabor,  —  Towns  of  oar  old  friend  Zisca's,  of 
''  which  we  shall  hear  farther  in  these  Wars  \  Towns  important 
*'  by  their  intricate  environment  of  rock  and  boff ,  far  ap  amon^ 
'Hhe  springs  of  the  Moldau.  —  there  can  these  Bavarians,  and 
"this  French  Vanward  of  Belleisle ,  halt  a  little,  till  the  other 
"parties,  who  are  likewise  on  march,  get  within  distance. 

"For  in  these  same  days,  as  hinted  above,  the  Rearward  of 
"the  Belleisle  Army  (Four  Divisions ,  strength  not  accurately 
"given)  pushes  forward  from  Donauwoith,  well  rested, 
"mrough  the  Bavarian  Passes,  towards  Bohemia  and  Prag: 
"these  nave  a  longer  march  (say  250  miles),  to  north-east; 
"  and  the  leader  of  them  is  one  Polastron ,  destined  unhappily 
"  to  meet  us  on  a  future  occasion.  With  liiem  ^o  certain  other 
"  Bavarians ;  accompanying  or  preceding ,  as  m  the  Vanward 
"case.  And  then  the  Saxons  (21,000  strong,  a  fine  little  Army, 
"all  that  Saxony  has)  are,  at  the  same  time,  come  across  the 
"Metal  Mountains  (Erzgetnrge),  in  quest  of  those  Bohemian 
"  clippings,  of  that  Kingdom  of  Moravia ;  and  march  from  the 
**  westward  upon  Prag,  —  Rutowski  leading  them.  Comte  de 
"Rutowsky,  Comte  de  Saxe's  Half-Brother,  one  of  the  Three- 
"  hundred  and  fifty-four ;  —  with  whom  is  Chevalier  de  Saxe, 
"a second  younger  ditto:  and  I  think  there  is  still  a  third, 
"  who  shall  go  unnamed.  In  this  grand  Oriflamme  Expedition, 
"Four  of  the  Royal-Saxon  Bastards  altogether.**  Who  cost 
us  more  distinguishing  than  they  are  worth  I 

Chief  General  of  these  Saxons,  says  an  authentic  Author, 
is  Rutowsky,  ^ot  from  a  Polish  mother,  I  should  guess:  he 
commands  m  cnief  here;  —  once  had  a  regiment  under  Fried- 
rich  Wilhelm,  for  a  while:  but  has  not  much  head  for 
strategy,  it  may  be  feared.  But  mark  that  Fourth  individual 
of  the  Three-hundred  and  fifty -four,  who  has  a  great  deal. 
Fourth  individual,  called  Comte  de  Saxe ,  who  is  now  in  that 
French  Vanward  a  good  way  to  east,  was  (must  I  again  remind 
you!)  the  produce  of  the  fair  Aurora  von  Konigsmark,  Sister 
of  the  Konigsmark  who  vanished  instantaneously  from  the 
light  of  day  at  Hanover  long  since ,  and  has  never  re-appeared 
more.  It  was  in  search  of  mm  that  Aurora  ^  who  was  mdeed  a 
shining  creature  (terribly  insolvent  all  her  life ,  whose  charms 
even  Charles  XII.  durst  not  irontj ,  came  to  Dresden;  and,  — 
in  this  Comte  de  Saxe,  men  see  the  result.  Tall  enough, 
resdeaa  enough;  most  eupeptic,  bmk,  ^ith  a  great  deal  of 
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wild  faculty,  —  rtmning  to  waste,  nearly  all.  There,  with  his 
black  arched  eyebrows ,  black  swift  physically-smiling  eyes, 
stands  Monseigneur  leComte,  one  of  the  strong^t-bodiod  and 
most  dissolute- minded  men  now  living  on  our  jPlanet.  He  is 
now  turned  of  forty :  no  man  has  been  in  such  adventures,  has 
swum  through  such  seas  of  transcendent  eupeptieity  de- 
termined to  nave  its  fill.  In  this  new  Quasi-sacred  French 
Enterprise,  under  the  Banner  of  Belleisle  and  the  Chateauroux, 
he  has  at  last,  after  many  trials ,  unconsciously  found  his  cul- 
mination ;  and  will  do  exploits  of  a  wonderful  nature,  —  very 
worthy  of  said  Banner  and  its  patrons. 

'^liere,  then,  are  Three  streams  or  Armaments  pouring 
forward  upon  Fra^;  perhaps  some  60,000  men  in  tul:  —  a 
good  deal  uncertain  what  they  are  to  do  at  Prag,  except 
arrive  simultaneously  so  far  as  possible.  Belleisle,  far  off, 
has  fallen  sick  in  these  critical  days.  Comte  de  Saxe  cannot  . 
gee  his  way  in  the  matter  at  all:  *  What  are  we  to  live  upon/ 
asks  Comte  de  Saxe,  *were  there  nothing  morel'  —  For, 
simultaneously  with  these  Three  Armaments  on  march,  there 
is  an  important  Austrian  one,  likewise  on  the  road  for  Prag : 
that  of  Grand-Duke  Franz,  who  has  left  Presburg,  with  say 
30,000  (including  the  Pandour  element) :  and  duly  meets  the 
Neipperg,  or  late  Silesian  Army;  —  well  capable,  now,  to  do 
a  stroke  upon  the  Three  Armaments ,  if  he  be  speedy?  *  No- 
vember 7tn'  it  was  when  Grand -Duke  Franz  picked  up 
Neipperg,  *  at  Frating,*  deep  in  Moravia  (November  7th ,  the 
very  day  while  Friedrich  was  getting  homased  in  Breslau), 
and  turned  him  north-westward  again.  The  Grand-Duke, 
in  such  strength,  marches  Pra^-ward  what  he  can ;  might  be 
there  before  the  French,  were  ne  swift;  and  is  at  axiy  rate  in 
disagreeable  proximity  to  that  Budweis  -  Tabor  Country, 
appointed  as  one's  halting-place.'* 

And  Belleisle ,  in  these  critical  days,  is  —  consider  itl^- 
'  Poor  Belleisle,  he  has  all  the  Election  Votes  ready ;  he  has 
done  unspeakable  labours  in  the  dii)lomatic  wav;  and  leaves 
Europe  in  ebullition  and  conflagration  behind  him.  He  has 
'jail  these  Armies  in  motion,  and  nas  got  rid  of  *  that  Moravia,' 
—  given  it  to  Saxony ,  who  adds  the  title  *  King  of  Moravia  * 
to  his  other  dignities,  and  has  set  on  march  those  21,000  men. 
*  Would  he  were  ready  with  them ! '  Belleisle  had  been  saying, 
ever  since  the  Treaty  for  them,  —  Treaty  Yf aa  ^  ^o^Vj^xs^^st 
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"  19th.  Belleisle ,  to  exijedite  him ,  came  to  Dresden"  (what 
d^  is  not  said,  but  deep  in  October) :  "intending  next  for  the 
"Frag  Country,  there  to  commence  General,  the  diplomacies 
"being  satisfactorily  done.  Valori  ran  over  firom  Berlin  to 
"  wait  upon  him  there.  Alas ,  the  Saxons  are  on  march ,  or 
"  nearly  so ;  but  the  great  man  himself,  worn  down  with  these 
"  Herculean  labours,  nas  fallen  into  rheumatic  fever;  is  in  bed, 
"  out  at  Hubertsburg  (serene  Country  Palace  of  his  Moravian 
"  Polish  Maiesty) ;  and  cannot  get  the  least  well,  to  march  in 
"person  with  the  Three  Armaments,  with  the  flood  of  things 
"he  has  set  reeling  and  whirling  at  such  rate. 

"  The  sympathies  of  Valori  go  deep  at  this  spectacle.  The 
"  Alcides,  who  was  carrying  the  axis  of  the  world ,  fallen  down 
"in  physical  rheumatism.'^  But  what  can  sympathies  avail? 
"The  great  man  sees  the  Saxons  march  without  him.  The 
"great  man,  getting  no  alleviation  from  physicians,  de- 
" termines ,  in  hispatriotic  heroism ,  to  surrender  glory  itself ; 
"  writes  home  to  CJourt,  *  That  he  is  lamed ,  disabled  utterly ; 
"that  they  must  nominate  another  General.'  And  they  no- 
"minate  another;  nominate  Broglio,  the  fat  choleric  Marshal, 
''of  Italian  breed  and  physiognomy,  whom  we  saw  atStras- 
"burg  last  year,  when  Friedrich  was  there.  Broslio  will 
"quit  Strasburg  too  soon,  and  come.  A  man  fierce  in  fighting, 
"sKilled  too  in  tactics ;  totally  incompetent  in  strategy,  or  the 
^*  art  of  leading  armies,  and  manajging  campaigns;  —  defective 
"in  intelligence  indeed,  not  wise  to  discern;  dim  of  vision, 
"violent  of  temper;  subject  to  sudden  cranks,  a  head-long, 
"  very  positive,  loud,  dull  and  angry  kind  of  man ;  with  whose 
"  tumultuous  imbecilities  the  great  Belleisle  will  be  sore  tried 
"  by  and  by.  *  I  reckon  this,'  Valori  says,  *  the  root  of  all  our 
"woes;*  this  Letter  which  the  great  Belleisle  wrote  home  to 
"  Court.  Let  men  mark  it,  therefore,  as  a  cardinal  point,  — 
" and  snatch  out  the  date,  when  they  have  opportunity  upon 
"  the  Archives  of  France.  * 

"Monseigneur  the  Comte  de  Saxe,  before  quitting  the 
"Vienna  Ck>untries,  had  left  some  10,000 French  andBa- 
"  varians,  posted  chiefly  in  Linz,  under  a  Comte  de  S^gur,  to 
"maintain  those  Donau  Conquests,  which  have  cost  only  the 
"trouble  of  marchine  into  tnem.  Count  Khevenhiiller  has 
"ceaaed  working  at  the  ramparts  of  Vienna,  nothing  of  siege 
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**to  be  apprehended  now,  civic  terror  joTfdlly  vanishing 
'<a^ain;  and  busies  himself  collecting  an  Army  at  Vienna, 
**  w:ith  intent  of  looking  into  those  same  French  Segurs,  before 
'^long.  It  is  probable  the  so-called  ConquestB  on  the  Donaa 
"  will  not  be  very  permanent 

^^  November  19/A-21*r,  The  three  Belleisle  Armaments, 
''Karl  Albert's  first, have,  simultaneously  enough  for  the  case, 
"arrived  on  three  sides  of  Prae;  and  fie  loouns  into  it,  — 
"  extremely  uncertain  what  to  do  when  there.  1  o  Comte  de , 
"Saxe,  toSchmettau,  who  is  still  here,  the  outlook  of  this 
''grand  Belleisle  Army,  standing  shelterless,  provisionless, 
"^m  winter  at  hand,  long  hundreds  of  miles  from  home  or 
"  help,  is  in  the  highest  degree  (questionable,  though  the  others 
"seem  to  make  little  of  iu  'Fight  the  Grand-Duke  when  he 
"comes,*  say  they;  'beat  him,  and — *  '  Or  suppose,  he  won't 
"  fight?  Or  suppose  we  are  beaten  by  him?'  answer  Saze  and 
"Schmettau,  like  men  of  knowledge,  in  the  same  boat  with 
"  men  of  none.  '  We  have  no  strong  place ,  or  footing  in  this 
"  Country :  what  are  we  to  do  ?  Take  Prag  I '  advises  Comte  de 
"Saxe,  with  earnestness,  day  after  day.*  'Take  Prag:  but 
"  how?  *  answer  they.  '  By  escalade  j  oy  surprise,  and  sword 
"in  hand,'  answers  he:  '  Ogilvy  their  General  has  but  3,000. 
"  and  is  perhaps  no  wizard  at  his  trade:  we  can  do  it,  thus  ana 
"thus,  and  then  farther  thus;  and  I  perceive  we  are  a  lost 
"Armj  if  we  don't  I*  So  counsels  Maurice  Comte  de  Saxe, 
"brilliant,  fervent  in  his  military  view;  —  and,  before  it  is 
"quite  too  late,  Schmettau  and  he  persuade  Karl  Albert,  per- 
"suade  Rutowsky  chief  of  the  Saxons;  and  Count  Polastron, 
"  Gaisson  or  whatever  subaltern  Counts  there  are,  of  French 
"type,  have  to  accede,  and  be  saved  in  spite  of  themselves. 
"And  so, 

*^  Saturday  Night,  2bth  November  1741,  brightest  of  moon- 
" shiny  nights,  our  dispositions  are  all  made:  Several  attacks, 
"three  if  Iremember ;  one  of  them  false,  under  some  Polastron, 
"Gaisson,  irom  the  south  side;  a  couple  of  them  true,  from  the 
"north-west  and  the  south-east  sides,  —  under  Maurice  with 
"  his  French,  and  Eutowsky  with  his  Saxons,  these  two.  And 
"there  is 'great  marching  'on  the  side  of  the  Karl-Thor 
"(Charles-Gate),'  where  Kutowsky  is;  and  by  Count  Maurice 
"  'behind  the  Wischerad;'  —  and  shortly  after  midnight^  thA 
•  His  Letters  on  it  to  Earl  Albert  and  oWxen  ^Vn  ^ft^^cii^^,  \.  ^V^V 
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'* grand  game  begins.  That  French-Polastron attack,  fdtfi  ^ 
*^  though  with  dreadful  caunonade  from  the  sooth,  attruli  V^ 
^'  poor  Ogilvy  with  almost  all  his  forces  to  that  qnaiter;  «Ule   ^ 

*  *  the  couple  of  Saxon  Captains  (Rutowsky  not  bX  once  raocM' 
*4ul,  Maurice  with  his  French  completely  so)  break  in  vpoa   k 
*^ Ogilvy  from  rearward,  on  the  rignt  flank  and  on  the-wft;   y 
**  and  ruin  the  poor  man.    Military  readers  will  find  the  wkole   \ 

*  *  detail  of  it  well  given  in  Espagnac.  Looser  account  ii  to  be  i 
"  had  in  the  Book  they  call  Mauvillon^s.  * 

One  thing  I  remember  always:  the  bright  moonlight; 
steeples  of  Prag  towering  serene  in  silvery  silence,  and  ooi 
sudden  the  wreaths  of  volcanic  fire  breaking  out  all  rosod 
them.  The  opposition  was  but  trifling,  null  in  some  pIteOi 
poor  Ogilvy  being  nothing  of  a  wizard,  and  his  garrison  nff 
small.  It  fell  chiefly  on  Kutowsky ;  who  met  it  wi^  creditable 
vigour,  till  relieved  by  the  others.  Comte  Maurice,  too,  did  a 
shifty  thing.  Circling  round  by  the  outside  of  the  Wischertd, 
by  rural  roads  in  the  bright  moonshine,  he  had  got  to  the  Wall 
at  last,  hollow  slope  and  sheer  wall;  and  was  putting-to  bii 
scaling-ladders,  —  when,  by  ill  luck,  they  proved  too ihoit! 
Ten  feet  or  so ;  hopelessly  too  short.  Casting  his  head  romid, 
Maurice  notices  the  Gallows  hard  by :  "  There ,  see  yon,  art  • 
few  short  ladders:  mes  en  fans  y  bnng  me  these,  andwe«ul 
splice  with  rope!"  Supplemented  by  the  gallows,  Maariee 
soon  gets  in,  cuts  down  the  one  poor  sentry;  rushes  to  the 
Market-place,  finds  all  bis  Brothers  rushing,  embraoeitheB 
with  ^*  I  ictoirer  and,  ^*  You  see  I  am  eldest;  boundtobeiort- 
mostofyou!" 

*^  No  puint  in  all  the  War  made  a  finer  blaze  in  theFrtMi 
"  imagination ,  or  figured  better  in  the  French  gazettes,  than 
"this  of  the  Scalade  of  Prag,  25th  November  1741.  And«wp7 
*Mt  was  important  to  get  hold  of  Prag:  neverthelSH  ia- 
**  triusically  it  is  no  great  thin^,  but  an  opportune  small  tki^fi 
^^  done  by  the  Comte  dc  Saxe,  in  spite  of  such  contradictioa  V 
**  we  saw." 

It  was  while  news  of  this  exploit  was  postiigt^ 
wards  Berlin,  but  not  yet  arrived  there,  that  FriedriA 

«  Dernit^e  Ctuerre  de  lioheme,  i.  S52-S&4.  Baxo't  own  AaeauiO^^ 
to  Chovallor  de  Folard)  Is  la  E^pafcnac,  I.  S9  et  aqq. 
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ming  tliroagh  the  apartment,  intimated  to  Hyndford, 
Glord,  all  is  divulged,  our  Klein-Schnellendorf  my»- 
tfjpablic  as  the  housetops;''  and  vanished  with  a 
Rg  of  the  shoulders,  —  thinking  doubtless  to  him- 
Ifj  "What  is  our  next  move  to  be  in  consequence?" 
mjty  with  KuivBaiem  (November  4th)  he  had  al- 
ify  signed  in  consequence,  expressly  declaring  for 
»-Baiem,  and  the  French  intentions  towards  him. 
Ki  news  from  Prag,  —  Prag  handsomely  captured, 
l^enna  had  been  foolishly  neglected,  —  put  him 
HI  a  new  Adventure,  of  which  in  following  Chapters 
Hhall  hear  more. 

.    TJie  Drench  safe  in   Prag;    KaiserwaU  just 

coming  on. 
•Grand-Duke  Franz,  with  that  respectable  amount 
Army  under  him,  ought  surely  to  have  advanced  on 
Mf^f  and  done  some  stroke  of  war  for  relief  of  it, 
iile  time  yet  was.  Grand-Duke  Franz,  his  Brother 
ri  with  him  and  his  old  Tutor  Neipperg,  both  of 
nm  are  thought  to  have  some  skill  in  war,  did  ad- 
Me  accordingly.  But  then  withal  there  was  risk  at 
^\  and  he  always  paused  again,  and  waited  to  con- 
nr.  From  Frating,  on  the  16th,*  he  had  got  to 
riiaus,  quite  across  Mahren  into  Bohemian  ground, 
1  there  joined  with  Lobkowitz  and  what  Bohemian 
te  there  was;  by  this  time  an  Army  which  you 
old  have  called  much  stronger  than  the  French, 
nrard,  therefore!  Yes;  but  with  pauses,  with  consi- 
!)ttions.  Pause  of  two  days  at  Neuhaus;  thence  to 
hot  (famed  Zisca's  Tabor),  a  safe  post,  where  again 
188  three  days.     From  Tabor  is  broad  highway  to 

•  Espagnac,  1.  87. 
■r^(e^  Predsriti  lAe  Great,  VJJ.  8 
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Prag,  only  sixty  miles  off  now:  —  screwing  their  reso- 
lution to  the  sticking-point,  Grand-Duke  and  Consorts 
advance  at  length  with  fixed  determination,  all  Friday, 
all  Saturday  (November  24th,  25th),  part  of  Sunday 
too,  not  thinking  it  shall  be  only  part]  and  their  light 
troops  are  almost  within  sight  of  Prag,  when  —  they 
learn  that  Prag  is  scaladed  the  night  before,  and  quite 
settled;  that  there  is  nothing  except  destruction  to  be 
looked  for  in  Prag!  Back  again,  therefore,  to  the 
Tabor-and-Budweis  land.  They  strike  into  that  boggy 
broken  countiy  about  Budweis,  some  120  miles  south 
of  Prag;  and  will  there  wait  the  signs  of  the  times. 

Grand-Duke  Franz  had  seen  war,  under  Secken- 
dorf,  under  Wallis  and  otherwise,  in  the  disastrous 
Turk  Countries;  but,  though  willing  enough,  was  never 
much  of  a  soldier:  as  to  Neipperg,  among  his  own  men 
especially,  the  one  cry  is,  He  ought  to  go  about  his 
business  out  of  Austrian  Armies,  as  an  imbecile  and 
even  a  traitor.  ''Is  it  conceivable  that  Friedrich  could 
have  beaten  us,  in  that  manner,  except  by  buying 
Neipperg  in  the  first  place?  Neipperg  and  the  gener- 
ality of  them,  in  that  luckless  Silesian  Business? 
Ologau  scaladed  with  the  loss  of  half-a-dozen  men; 
Brieg  gone  within  a  week;  Neisse  ditto:  and  MollwitZi 
above  all,  where,  in  spite  of  Romer  and  such  Horse- 
charging  as  was  never  seen,  we  had  to  melt,  dissolve, 
and  roll  away  in  the  glitter  of  the  evening  sunT'  The 
common  notion  is,  they  are  traitors,  partial-traitors,  one 
and  all.*  —  Poor  Neipperg,  he  has  seen  hard  service, 
had  ugly  work  to  do:  it  was  he  that  gave  away  Bel- 
grad  to  the  Turks  (so  interpreting  his  orders),  and  the 
Orand  Yuder,  calling  him  Dog  of  a  Giaour,  spat  in 
*  Guerre  de  BoH^e .  i«s\\»i. 
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his  face,  not  far  from  hanging  him;  and  the  Kaiser  and 
Vienna  people,  on  his  coming  home,  threw  him  into 
prison,  and  were  near  catting  off  his  head.  And  again, 
after  such  sleety  marchings  through  the  Mountains,  he 
has  had  to  dissolve  at  Mollwitz ;  float  away  in  military 
deluge  in  the  manner  we  saw.  And  now,  next  winter, 
here  is  he  lodged  among  the  upland  bogs  at  Budweis, 
escorted  by  mere  curses.  What  a  life  is  the  soldier's, 
like  other  men's;  what  a  master  is  the  world!  Aulic 
Cabinet  is  not  all- wise;  but  may  readily  be  wiser  than 
the  vulgar,  and,  with  a  Maria  Theresa  at  its  head,  it 
is  incapable  of  truculent  impiety  like  that.  Neipperg, 
guilty  of  not  being  a  Eugene,  is  not  hanged  as  a 
traitor;  but  placed  quietly  as  Commandant  in  Luxem- 
burg, spends  there  the  afternoon  of  his  life,  in  a  more 
commodious  manner.  Friedrich  had,  of  late,  rather 
admired  his  movements  on  the  Neisse  River;  and  found 
him  a  stiff  article  to  deal  with. 

The  French,  now  with  Prag  for  their  place  of  arms, 
stretched  themselves  as  far  as  Pisek,  some  seventy 
miles  south-westward;  occupied  Pisek,  Pilsen  and  other 
Towns  and  posts,  on  the  south-west  side,  some  seventy 
miles  from  Prag;  looking  towards  the  Bavarian  Passes 
and  homeward  succours  that  might  come:  the  Saxons, 
a  while  after,  got  as  far  as  Teutschbrod,  eighty  miles 
on  the  south-eastward  or  Moravian  hand.  Behind  these 
outposts,  Prag  may  be  considered  to  hang  on  Silesia, 
and  have  Friedrich  for  security.  This,  in  front  or  as 
forecourt  of  Friedrich's  Silesia,  this  inconsiderable  sec* 
tion,  was  all  of  Bohemian  Country  the  French  and  Con- 
federates ever  held,  and  they  did  not  hold  lYii^  \w\!^. 
As  for  Karl  Albert,  be  had  his  new  pleasant.  T>t^»s&  ^^ 
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Sovereignty  at  Prag;  Titular  of  Upper  Austria,  and 
now  of  Bohmen  as  well;  and  enjoyed  his  Feast  of  the 
Barmecide,  and  glorious  repose  in  the  captured  Metro- 
polis, after  difficulty  overcome.  December  7th,  he  was 
homaged  (a  good  few  of  the  Nobility  attending,  for 
which  they  smarted  afterwards),  with  much  procession- 
ing, blaring  and  te'deum-ing:  on  the  19th  he  rolled 
off,  home  to  Mfinchen;  there  to  await  still  higher 
Komish-Imperial  glories,  which  it  is  hoped  are  now  at 
hand. 

A  day  or  two  after  the  Capture  of  Prag,  Mar^chal 
de  Belleisle,  partially  cured  of  his  rheumatisms,  had 
hastened  to  appear  in  that  City;  and  for  above  four 
weeks  he  continued  there,  settling,  arranging,  ordering 
all  things,  in  the  most  consummate  manner,  with  that 
fine  military  head  of  his.  About  Christmas  time,  jar- 
rived  Marechal  deBroglio,  his  unfortunate  successor  or 
substitute;  to  whom  he  made  everything  over;  'and 
hastened  off  for  Frankfurt,  where  the  final  crisis  of 
KaiserwaJil  is  now  at  hand,  and  the  topstone  of  his 
work  is  to  be  brought  out  with  shouting.  Marechal  de 
Broglio  had  an  unquiet  Winter  of  it  in  his  new 
command;  and  did  not  extend  his  quarters,  but  the 
contrary. 

Broglio  has  a  Bivouac  of  Pisek;  Khevmhuller  looks 

in  upon  the  Donau  Conquests. 

Grand-Duke  Franz  edged  himself  at  last  a  little 

out  of  that  Tabor-Budweis  region^   and  began  looking 

Prag- ward  again;  —  hung  about,  for  some  time,  with 

his  Hungarian  light-troops  scouring  the  country;  but 

Btill  keeping  Prag  respectfnlly  to  right,    at  seventy 

milea  distance.    December  ^^fl[i^  \.q^tq^^'^3^  ^Wm^  be 
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taried  a  night-attack  on  Pisek,  the  chief  French  out- 
post, which  lies  France-ward  too,  and  might  be  vital. 
But  he  found  the  French  (BrogHo  having  got  warn- 
ing) unexpectedly  ready  for  him  at  Pisek,  —  drawn 
up  in  the  dark  streets  there,  with  torrents  of  musketry 
ready  for  his  Pandours  and  him; —  and  entirely  failed 
of  Pisek.  Upon  which  he  turned  eastward  to  the  Bud- 
weis-Tabor  fastnesses  again;  left  Brother  Karl  as  Com- 
mander in  those  parts  (who  soon  leaves  Lobkowitz  as 
Substitute,  Vienna  in  the  idle  winter-time  being  pre- 
ferable); —  left  Brother  Karl,  and  proceeded  in  per- 
son, south,  towards  the  Donau  Countries,  to  see  how 
Khevenhxiller  might  be  prospering,  who  is  in  the  field 
there,  as  we  shall  hear. 

Of  Pisek  and  the  night-skirmish  at  Pisek,  glorious 
to  France,  think  all  the  Gazettes,  I  should  have  said 
nothing,  were  it  not  that  Mar^chal  Broglio,  finding 
what  a  narrow  miss  he  had  made,  established  a  night- 
watch  there,  or  bivouac,  for  six  weeks  to  come;  such 
as  never  was  before  or  since:  Cavalry  and  Infantry,  in 
quantity,  bivouacking  there,  in  the  environs  of  Pisek, 
on  the  grim  Bohemian  snow  or  snow-slush,  in  the 
depth  of  winter,  nightly  for  six  weeks,  without  whisper 
of  an  enemy  at  any  time;  whereby  the  Mar^chal  did 
save  Pisek  (if  Pisek  was  ever  again  in  danger),  but 
firoze  horse  and  man  to  the  edge  of  destruction  or  into 
it;  so  that  the  "Bivouac  of  Pisek"  became  proverbial 
in  French  Messrooms,  for  a  generation  coming.*  And 
one  hears  in  the  mind  a  clangorous  nasal  eloquence 
from  antique  gesticulative  mustachio-figures,  witty  and 
indignant,  —  who  are  now  gone  to  silence  again,  and 
their  fruitless  bivouacs,  and  frosty  and  fiery  toils, 
*  Guerre  do  Boh^me^  11.  23,  &c. 
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tumbling  pellmell  after  them.  This  of  Pisek  was  but 
one  of  the  many  unwise  hysterical  things  poor  Broglio 
did,  in  that  difficult  position;  which,  indeed,  was  too 
difficult  for  any  mortal,  and  for  Broglio  beyond  the 
average. 

One  other  thing  we  note:  Graf  von  KhevenhitUer, 
solid  Austrian  man,  issued  from  Vienna,  December 
31st,  last  day  of  the  Year,  with  an  Army  of  only  some 
15,000,  but  with  an  excellent  military  head  of  his  own, 
to  look  into  those  Conquests  on  the  Donau.  Which  he 
finds,  as  he  expected,  to  be  mere  conquests  of  stubble, 
capable  of  being  swept  home  again  at  a  very  rapid 
rate.  "Khevenhflller,  here  as  always,  was  consummate 
"in  his  choice  of  posts,"  says  Lloyd;*  —  discovered 
where  the  arteries  of  the  business  lay,  and  how  to 
handle  the  same.  By  choice  of  posts,  by  silent  energy 
and  military  skill,  Khevenhtiller  very  rapidly  sweeps 
S^gur  back;  and  shuts  him  up  in  Linz.  There  S^gur, 
since  the  first  days  of  January,  is  strenuously  barrica- 
ding himself;  "wedging  beams  from  house  to  house, 
across  the  streets;"  —  and  hopes  to  get  provision,  the 
Donau  and  the  Bavarian  streams  being  still  open  be- 
hind him;  and  to  hold  out  a  little.  It  will  be  better  if 
he  do,  —  especially  for  poor  Karl  Albert  and  his  poor 
Bavaria!  Khevenhiiller  has  also  detached  through  the 
Tyrol  a  General  von  B&renklau  {Beards  daw  y  much 
heard  of  henceforth  in  these  Wars),  who  has  12,000 
regulars;  and  much  Hussar-folk  under  bloody  Mentzel: 
—  across  the  Tyrol,  we  say;  to  fall  in  upon  Bavaria 
and  Milnchen  itself;  which  they  are  too  like  doing  with 

**  Oeneral  LJojd,  History  of  Seven-Years  War,  &c.  (incidenUIly,  some- 
where). 
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effect  Ought  not  Karl  Albert  to  be  upon  the  road 
again?  What  a  thing,  were  the  Kaiser  Elect  taken  pri- 
soner by  Pandours! 

In  fine,  within  a  short  two  weeks  or  so,  Karl  Albert 
quits  Mtinchen,  as  no  safe  place  for  him;  comes  across 
to  Mannheim  to  his  Cousin  Philip,  old  Kur-Pfalz, 
whom  we  used  to  know,  now  extremely  old,  but  who 
has  marriages  of  Grand-daughters,  and  other  gaieties, 
on  hand;  which  a  Cousin  and  prospective  Kaiser,  — 
especially  if  in  peril  of  his  life,  —  might  as  well  come 
and  witness.  This  is  the  excuse  Karl  Albert  makes  to 
an  indulgent  Public;  and  would  fain  make  to  himself, 
but  cannot.  Barenklau  and  Khevenhfiller  are  too  in- 
disputable. Nay  this  rumour  of  Friedrich's  "Peace 
with  Austria,"  divulged  Bargain  of  ELlein-Schnellen- 
dorf,  if  this  also  (horrible  to  think)  were  true  — ! 
Which  Friedrich  assures  him  it  is  not.  Karl  Albert 
writes  to  Friedrich,  and  again  writes;  conjuring  him, 
for  the  love  of  God,  To  make  some  thrust,  then,  some 
inroad  or  other,  on  those  man-devouring  Khevenhflllers; 
and  take  them  from  his,  Karl  Albert^s,  throat  and  his 
poor  Country's.  Which  Friedrich,  on  his  own  score,  is 
already  purposing  to  do. 
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CHAPTER  VIIL 

FRIEDIUCII  STARTS  FOR  MORAVIA,    ON  A  NEW  8C\ 
HE    HAS. 

The  Austrian  Court  had  not  kept  Friedrich*8  MC^^ 
of  Klein-Scbnellendorf,  hardly  oven  for  a  day..    It  wif 
whispered  to  the  Dowager  Empress,  or  Empresies;  who 
whispered  it,  or  wrote  it,  to  some  other  high  party;  by 
whom  again  as  usual:  —  in  fact,   the  Austrian  Gouil^ 
having  once  got  their  Neipperg  safe  to  hand,  took  no 
pains  to  keep  the  secret;   but  had  probably  an  intend 
rather  in  letting  it  filter  out,   to  set  Friedrich  and  bv 
Allies  at  variance.     At  all  events,   in  the  space  of  • 
few  weeks,   as  wo  have  seen,   the  rumour  of  a  TwUj 
between  Austria  and  Friedrich  was  everywhere  n^i 
Friedrich,  as  he  had  engaged,  everywhere  denying  it| 
and  indeed  clearly  perceiving  that  there  was  like  to  ^ 
no  ground  for  acknowledging  it     The  Aostrian  Covti 
instead  of  "completing  ibe  Treaty  before  Newyen"**" 
day,"  had  broken  the  previous  bargain;  evidendjo^ 
meaning  to  complete,  intent  rather  to  wait  upon  tlieir 
Hungarian  Insurrection,  and  the  luck  of  War. 

There  is  now,  therefore,  a  new  turn  in  the  p^ 
And  for  this  also  Friedrich  has  been  getting  the  » 
card  ready;  and  is  not  slow  to  play  it.  Some  timeig^N 
November  4th,  —  properly  November  Ist,  hardly  d"* 
weeks  since  that  of  Klein-Schnellcndorf,  —  finding  tbe 
secret  already  out  ("whispered  of  at  Breslan,  2^ 
October,"  casually  testifies  Hyndford),  he  had  tighten** 
hb  bands  with  France;  had,  on  November  4th,  forntfl^ 


CHAP.YIII.]      FRIEDSICH  STARTS  FOR  MORAVIA.  121 

lath-Sith  Jan.  174S. 

acceded  to  Karl  Albert's  Treaty  with  Prance.*  Glata 
to  be  his:  he  will  not  hear  of  wanting  Glatz;  nor  of 
wanting  elsewhere  the  proper  Boundary  for  Schlesien, 
"Neisse  River  both  banks'"  (which  Neipperg  had  agreed 
to,  in  his  late  Sham-Bargain);  —  qoite  strict  on  these 
preliminaries. 

And  furthermore,  Kur-Sachsen  being  now  a  Partner 
in  that  French-Bavarian  Treaty,  —  and  a  highly  active 
one  (with  21,000  in  ^he  field  for  him),  who  is  "King 
of  Moravia''  withal,  and  has  some  considerable  northern 
Paring  of  Bohemia  thrown  in,  by  way  of  "Boad  to 
Moravia,"  —  Friedrich  made,  at  the  same  time,  special 
Treaty  with  Kur-Sachsen,  on  the  points  specially 
mutual  to  them;  on  the  Boundary  point,  first  of  aU. 
Which  latter  Treaty  is  dated  also  November  1st,  and 
was  "ratified  November  8th." 

Treaty  otherwise  not  worth  reading;  except  perhaps 
as  it  shows  us  Friedrich  putting,  in  his  brief  direct 
way,  Kur-Sachsen  at  once  into  Austria's  place,  in  re- 
gard to  Ober-Schlesien.  "Boundary  between  your 
Polish  Majesty  and  me  to  be  the  River  Neisse  plus  a 
full  German  mile;"  —  which  (to  Belleisle's  surprise) 
the  Polish  Majesty  is  willing  to  accept;  and  consents, 
feurther,  Friedrich  being  of  succinct  turn.  That  Com- 
missioners go  directly  and  put  down  the  boundary- 
stones,  and  so  an  end.  "Let  the  Silesian  matter  stand 
where  it  stood,"  thinks  Friedrich:  "since  Austria  will 
not,  will  you?  Put  down  the  boundary-pillars,  then!" 
—  an  interesting  little  glance  into  Friedrich's  inner 
man.  And  a  Prussian  Boundary  Commissioner,  our 
fnend  Niissler  the  man,    did  duly  appear;  —  whom 

*  Accession  agreed  to,  "Frankfort,  Movember  1st,"  1141%  T«)i2Ak»&> 
"November  4th.** 
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perhaps  we  shall  meet,  —  though  no  Saxon  <»ne  qoite    j 
did.*    It  is  this  boundaiy  olause,  it  is  Friedrich*B  litdB    ; 
decision,  ^'Put  down  the  pillars,  then,"  that  alone  en    i 
now  interest  any  mortal  in  this  Saxon  Bargaia;  Ae 
clause   itself,    and    the    bargain    itself,    havinf^  qute 
broken  down  on  the  Saxon  side,  and  proved  imigiliiiy    , 
as  a  covenant  made  in  dreams.     Could  not  be  helped, 
in  the  sequel!  — 

Meanwhile,  the  preliminary  diplomadea  being  doie    ! 
in  this  manner,   Friedrich  had  ordered  certain  ofhii    : 
own  Forces  to  get  in  motion  a  little;  ordered  LeopeU,   | 
who  has  had  endless  nicety  of  management,  since  the    j 
French  and  Saxons  came  into  those  Bohemian  Ciitki    | 
of  his,  to  go  upon  Glatz ;  to  lay  fast  hold  of  Olati,  for 
one  thing.     And  farther  eastward,  Schwerin,  by  orier,    ■ 
has  lately  gone  across  the  Mountains;  seized  TroppUi    j 
Friedenthal;  nay  Olmtitz  itself,  the  Capital  of  Miluem    ; 
—  in  one  day  (December  27th),   garrison  of  01infl|i    ; 
being  too  weak  to  resist,   and  the  works  in  diirepeir. 
"In  Heaven^s  name,  what  are  your  intentions,  than?' 
asked  the  Austrians  there.    "Peaceable  in  the  extiea^ 
answered  Schwerin,   "if  only  yours  are.     Andifthtf 
are  not  —  !"  —  There  sits  Schwerin  ever  since,  hiff 
strengthening  himself,  and  maintains  the  best  discipliDBi 
waiting  for  farther  orders. 

"The  Austrians  will  not  complete  their  haagus^^ 
Klein-Schnellendorf?"  thinks  this  young  King:  *'V«i7 
well;  we  will  not  press  them  to  completion.  We  w 
not  ourselves  complete,  should  they  now  prees.  ^^ 
will  try  another  method,  and  that  without  loii^ 
time."  — .  It  was  a  pungent  reflection  with  FViediiA 
that  Karl  Albert  had  not  pushed  forward  on  VieDB^i 

«  Bttsching,  Beytrdgej  i.  889  (|  NUuler).  1 
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from  Linz  that  time,  but  had  blindly  turned  off  to  the 
left,  and  thrown  away  his  one  chance.  '*  Cannot  one 
still  mend  it;  cannot  one  still  do  something  of  the  like?*' 
thinks  Friedrich  now:  "Schwerin  in  Olmlitz;  Prussian 
Troops  cantoned  in  the  Highlands  of  Silesia,  or  over 
in  Bohemia  itself,  near  the  scene  of  action;  the  Saxons 
eastward  as  far  as  Teutschbrod,  still  nearer;  the  French 
triumphant  at  Prag,  and  reinforcement  on  the  road  for 
them:  a  combined  movement  on  Vienna,  done  instantly 
and  with  an  impetus!''  That  is  the  thing  Friedrich  is 
now  bent  upon;  nor  will  he,  like  Karl  Albert,  be  apt 
to  neglect  itte  hour  of  tide,  which  is  so  inexorable  in 
such  operations. 

At  Berlin,  accordingly,  he  has  been  hurrying-on  his 
work,  inspection,  preparation  of  many  kinds,  —  Mar- 
riage of  his  Brother  August  Wilhelm,  for  one  business;* 
—  and  (January  18th),  after  a  stay  of  two  months,  is 
off  fieldward  again,  on  this  new  Project.  To  Dresden, 
first  of  all;  Saxony  being  an  essential  element;  and 
Valori  being  appointed  to  meet  him  there  on  the  French 
side.  It  is  January  20th,  1742,  when  Friedrich  ar- 
rives: due  Opera  festivities,  "triple  salute  of  all  the 
guns,"  fail  not  at  Dresden;  but  his  object  was  not  these 
at  all.  '  Polish  Majesty  is  here,  and  certain  of  the  war- 
like Bastard  Brothers  home  from  Winter- quarters, 
Comte  de  Saxe  for  one;  Valori  also,  punctually  as  due; 
and  little  Graf  von  Brtlhl,  highest-dressed  of  human 
creatures,  who  is  factotum  in  this  Court. 

"Your  Polish  Majesty,  by  treaty  and  title  you  are 

*  6tb  Jftnuary  1742  (in  Bielfeld,  ii.  55*68,  exal>er*nt  ftceoaat  of  t^^Q«nr 
mony,  and  of  B.*a  part  in  it). 
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King  of  Moravia  withal:  now  is  the  time,  now  or  never, 
to  become  so  in  fact!  Forward  with  your  Saxons!*^ 
urges  Friedrich:  *'The  Austrians  and  their  Lobkowitz 
are  weak  in  that  Country:  at  Iglau,  just  over  the  Mo- 
ravian border,  they  have  formed  a  Magazine;  seize 
that,  snatch  it  from  Lobkowitz:  that  gives  us  footing 
and  basis  there.  Forward  with  your  Saxons;  Valori 
gives  us  so-many  French;  I  myself  will  join  with 
20,000:  swift,  steady,  all  at  once;  we  can  seize  Mo- 
ravia, who  knows  if  not  Vienna  itself,  and  for  certain 
drive  a  stroke  right  home  into  the  very  bowels  of  the 
Enemy!"  That  is  Friedrich^s  theme  from  the  first  hour 
of  his  arrival,  and  during  all  the  four-and-twenty  that 
he  staid. 

In  one  hour,  Polish  Majesty,  who  is  fonder  of  to- 
bacco and  pastimes  than  of  business,  declared  himself 
convinced ;  —  and  declared  also  that  the  time  of  Opera 
was  come;  whither  the  two  Majesties  had  to  proceed 
together,  and  suspend  business  for  a  while.  Polish 
Majesty  himself  was  very  easily  satisfied;  but  with  the 
others,  as  Valori  reports  it,  the  argument  was  various, 
long  and  difficult.  "Winter  time;  so  dangerous,  so 
precarious,"  answer  Brtihl  and  Comte  de  Saxe:  There 
is  this  danger,  this  uncertainty,  and  then  that  other;  — 
which  the  King  and  Valori,  with  all  their  eloquence, 
confute.  "Impossible,  for  want  of  victual,"  answers 
Maurice  at  last,  driven  into  a  comer:  "Iglau,  suppose  we 
get  it,  will  soon  be  eaten;  then  where  is  our  provision?" — 
"Provision?"  answers  Valori:  "There  isM.  de  S^chelles, 
Head  of  our  Commissariat  in  Prag;  such  a  Commis- 
sary never  was  before."  "And  you  consent,  if  I  take 
that  in  hand?"  urges  Friedrich  upon  them.  They  are 
obliged  to  consent,  on  iiiaV.  -povVwi.    Friedrich  under- 
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takes  S^chelles;  the  Enterprise  cannot  now  be  refused.* 
^^ Alert,  then;  not  a  moment  to  be  lost!  Grood  night; 
oil  revoir,  my  noble  friends!"  —  and  tomorrow,  many 
honrs  before  daybreak,  Friedrich  is  off  for  Prag,  lea- 
ving Dresden  to  awaken  when  it  can. 

At  Prag  he  renews  acquaintance  with  his  old  mal- 
adroit Strasburg  friend,  Mar^chal  de  Broglio,  not  with 
I  increase  of  admiration,  as  would  seem;  declines  the  de- 
monstrations and  civilities  of  Broglio,  business  being 
urgent;  finds  M.  de  S^heUes  to  be  in  truth  the  su- 
preme of  living  Commissaries  (ready,  in  words  which 
Friedrich  calls  golden,  ^Ho  make  die  impossible  pos- 
sible"): "Only  march,  then,  noble  Saxons;  swift!"  — 
and  dashes  off  again,  next  morning,  to  north-eastward, 
through  Leopold's  Bohemian  cantonments,  Glatz-ward 
by  degrees,  to  be  ready  with  his  own  share  of  the  af- 
fair; no  delay  in  him,  for  one.  January  24th,  after 
Konigsgratz  and  other  Prussian  posts,  —  January  24  th, 
which  is  elsewhere  so  notable  a  day,  —  his  route  goes 
north-east,  to  Glatz,  a  hundred  miles  away,  among  the 
intricacies  of  the  Giant  Mountains,  hither  side  of  the 
Silesian  Highlands;  wild  route  for  winter  season,  if  the 
young  King  feared  any  route.  From  Berlin,  hither 
and  farther,  he  may  have  gone  well-nigh  his  seven- 
hundred  miles  within  the  week;  rushing  on  continually 
(starts,  say  at  four  in  the  winter  morning);  doing  end- 
less business,  of  the  ordering  sort,  as  he  speeds  along. 

Glatz,  a  south-western  mountainous  Appendage  to 
Silesia,  abutting  on  Moravia  and  Bohemia,  is  a  small 
strong  Country;  upon  which,  ever  since  the  first  Fried- 
rich times,  we  have  seen  him  fixed;  claiming  it  too,  as 

•  {Emresde  Freddie,  if.  170;  Valori,  1. 130;  kc.  Iwi, 
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expenses  from  ^the  Austrians,  since  thej  will  not  bv- 
gain.  For  he  rises  SibyMike:  a  year  ago,  yoa  migkt 
have  had  him  with  his  100,000  to  boot,  for  the  m 
Dutchy  of  Glogau;  and  now  — I  At  Glati  or  iiifci« 
adjacent  Bohemian  parts,  the  Young  Dessaner  has  ben 
on  duty,  busy  enough,  ever  since  the  late  Siege  rf 
Neisse:  Glatz  Town  the  Young  Dessauer  soon  got,  wImb 
ordered;  Town,  Population,  Territory,  all  is  his,  —  all 
but  the  high  mountain  Fortress  (centre  of  the  Town  of 
Qlatz),  with  its  stiff-necked  Austrian  Garrison  shotap 
there,  which  he  is  wearing  out  by  hunger.  We  le- 
member  the  little  Note  from  Valori's  waistcoat-pockflt, 
"Don't  give  him  Glatz,  if  you  can  possibly  hdp  iti" 
In  his  latest  treaties  with  the  French  and  their  ADiei» 
Friedrich  has  very  expressly  bargained  for  the  Ooantry 
(will  even  pay  money  for  it) ;  *  and  is  determined  to 
have  it,  when  the  Austrians  next  take  to  bai|;ainiBP' 
Of  Glatz  Fortress,  now  getting  hungered  out  by  I^ 
pold's  Prussian  Detachment,  I  will  say  farther,  tbovgb 
Friedrich  heeds  these  circumstances  little  at  preiMt» 
that  it  stands  on  a  scarped  rock,  girt  by  the  grin  ^ 
tricate  Hills;  and  that  in  the  Arsenal,  in  dusty  fabttta* 
condition,  lies  a  certain  Drum,  which  readers  may  b*** 
heard  of  Drum  is  not  a  fable,  but  an  antique  reab^ 
fallen  flaccid;  made,  by  express  bequest,  as  ismj^ 
cally  said,  from  the  skin  of  Zisca,  above  3O0  J^^ 
ago:  altogether  mythic  that  latter  clause.  Drunit  Fof 
tress,  Town,  Villages  and  Territory,  all  shall  be  W^"" 
rich's,  had  hunger  done  its  work.** 

•  (Envren  dr  Fridiric,  il.  85.  ^ 

•«  Town  already,  after  ahori  acaffae,  14th  Jannary  174i;  F«Hrti*i^ 

hunger  (no  firing  nor  being  ftred  oa,  In  the  Interim),  tflh  April  feU»<'"y 

—  when  the  once  2,000  ol  gaTtVii<»xin  'ttwtiNft  tict^MX'ViA  ^  >»U  m  •*iK5 

lOArched  away  to  Brilnii-,  "ouX^y  Wu  ol  \\i«ai^\^  tet  <»iq  w.«w» 

(OrJich,  1. 174.) 
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Friedrich,  while  at  Glatz  this  time,  gave  a  new 
Dress  to  the  Virgin,  say  all  the  Biographers;  of  which 
the  story  is  this.  Holy  Virgin  stood  in  the  main  Con- 
vent of  Glatz,  in  rather  a  threadbare  condition,  when 
the  Prussians  first  approached;  the  Jesuits,  and  ar- 
dently Orthodox  of  both  sexes,  flagitating  Heaven  and 
her  with  their  prayers,  that  she  would  vouchsafe  to 
keep  the  Prussians  out.  In  which  case  pious  Madam 
Something,  wife  of  the  Austrian  Commandant,  vowed 
her  a  new  suit  of  clothes.  Holy  Virgin  did  not  vouch- 
safe; on  the  contrary,  here  the  Prussians  are,  and  Star- 
vation with  them.  ^'Courage,  nevertheless,  my  new 
friends!^*  intimates  Friedrich:  ^'The  Prussians  are  not 
bugaboos,  as  you  imagined:  Holy  Virgin  shall  have  a 
new  coat,  all  the  same!**  and  was  at  the  expense  of  the 
bit  of  broadcloth  with  trimmings.  He  was  in  the  way 
of  making  such  investments,  in  his  light  sceptical  hu- 
mour; and  found  them  answer  to  him.  At  Glatz,  and 
through  those  Bohemian  and  Silesian  Cantonments,  he 
sets  his  people  in  motion  for  the  Moravian  Expedition; 
rapidly  stirs  up  the  due  Prussian  detachments  from 
their  Christmas  rest  among  the  Mountains;  and  has 
work  enough  in  these  regions,  now  here  now  there. 
Schwerin  is  already  in  Olmtitz,  for  a  month  past;  and 
towards  him,  or  his  neighbourhood,  the  march  is  to  be. 

January  26th,  Friedrich,  now  with  considerable  re- 
tinue about  him,  gets  from  Glatz  to  Landskron,  some 
fifty  miles  Olmiitz-ward ;  such  a  march  as  General 
Stille  never  saw,  —  "through  the  ice  and  through  the 
"snow,  which  covered  that  dreadful  Chain  of  Monn- 
"  tains  between  Bohmen  and  Miihren:  we  did  not  ar- 
"rive  till  very  late;   many   of  our   carriages  broken 
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"down,  and  others  overtnmed  more  than  once.''*  At 
Landflkron  next  day,  Friedrich,  as  appointed,  met  the 
Chevalier  de  Saxe  {Clievalier^  by  no  means  Comte,  but 
a  younger  Bastard,  General  of  the  Saxon  Horse);  and 
endeavoured  to  concert  everything:  Prussian  rendez- 
vous to  be  at  Wischau,  on  the  5th  next;  thence  straight- 
way to  meet  the  Saxons  at  Trebitschi,  (convenient  for 
that  Iglau),  —  if  only  the  Saxons  will  keep  bargain. 
January  26th,  past  midnight,  after  another  sore 
march,  Friedrich  arrived  at  Olmiitz;  a  pretty  Town,  — 
with  an  excellent  old  Bishop,  "a  Graf  von  Lichtenstein, 
"a  little  gouty  man  about  fifty-two  years  of  age,  with 
"a  countenance  open  and  full  of  candour;"**  in  whoso 
fine  Palace,  most  courteously  welcomed,  the  King 
lodged  till  near  the  day  of  rendezvousing.  We  will 
leave  him  there,  and  look  westward  a  little;  before 
going  farther  into  the  Moravian  Expedition.  Friedrich 
himself  is  evidently  much  bent  on  this  Expedition;  has 
set  his  heart  on  paying  the  Austrians  for  their  trickery 
at  Klein-Schnellendorf,  in  this  handsome  way,  and  still 
picking  up  the  chance  against  them  which  Karl  Albert 
squandered.  If  only  the  French  and  Saxons  would  go 
well  abreast  with  Friedrich,  and  thrust  home!  But  will 
they?  Here  is  a  surprising  bit  of  news;  not  of  good 
omen,  when  it  reaches  one  at  Olmiitz! 

*'Zifw,  24/A  January  1742"  (day  otherwise  remarkable). 
'*  After  the  much  barricading,  and  considerable  defiance  and 
''bravadoin^,  by  Comte  de  S(^gur  and  his  10,000,  he  has  lost 
^'this  City  m  a  scandalous  manner**  (not  quite  scandalous, 
but  reckoned  so  by  outside  observers) ;  ''and  Linz  City  is  not 

•  8tin«  (Anonymoaa ,  Friedrieh*t  Old-Tutor  Stille) ,  Campagnet  dn  Roi 
de  Pru$$e  (English  TransUtlon ,  12mo ,  London,  1768) ,  p.  5.    An  intelligent 
(fet/rAble  little  Volume,  —  many  misprints  in  the  English  form  of  it. 
'♦  filiUe,  p.  8. 
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"now  Sugar's,  but  Kheveuhuller's.  To  Khevenbuller's  first 
"sammons  M.  de  Segur  had  answered,  *I  will  hang  on  tbe 
'^hi^hest  gallows  the  next  man  that  comes  to  propose  such  a 
^^thmg!'  —  and  within  a  week**  (KhevenhuUer  having  seized 
the  Donau  River  to  rear  of  Linz,  and  blasted  off  the  Bavarian 
partj  there),  "M.  de  S^gur  did  himself  propose  it  (*Free 
^Swithdrawal;  Not  serve  against  von  for  a  year') ;  and  is  this 
'*  day  beginning  to  march  out  of  Linz/*  *  Here  is  an  example 
of  defending  Key-Positions!  If  Sugar's  be  the  pattern  fol- 
lowed, those  Conquests  on  the  Donau  are  like  to  go  a  fine 
road!  — 

There  came  to  Friedrich,  in  all  privacy,  during  his 
stay  in  Olmiitz  at  this  Bishop^s,  a  Diplomatic  emissary 
from  Vienna,  one  Pfitzner;  charged  with  apologies, 
with  important  offers  probably;  —  important;  but  not 
important  enough.  Friedrich  blames  himself  for  being 
too  abrupt  on  the  man;  might  perhaps  have  learned 
something  from  him  by  softer  treatment**  After  three 
days,  Pfitzner  had  to  go  his  ways  again,  having  ac- 
complished nothing  of  change  upon  Friedrich. 

•  Cimpngnes  des  Troix  Marechaux,  iii.  280,  Ac. ;  Adelang,  lii.  a.  p.  12, 
and  p.  15  (a  Paris  street-song  on  it). 
••  (Euvre$  de  Fr^deric^  ii.  100. 


Car/jfle,  Frederick  the  Great.  VII. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

WILHELMINA   GOES  TO   SEE   TOE   GAIETIES  AT  FBANKFURT. 

On  the  day  when  Friedrich,  overhung  by  the  grim 
winter  Mountains,  was  approaching  Glatz,  same  day 
when  Sdgur  was  evacuating  Linz  on  those  sad  terms, 
that  is,  on  the  24th  day  of  January  1742,  —  Two 
Gentlemen  were  galloping  their  best  in  the  Frankfurt- 
Mannheim  regions;  bearing  what  they  reckoned  grand 
tidings  towards  Mannheim  and  Karl  Albert;  who  is 
here  "on  a  visit"  (for  good  reasons),  after  his  triumphs 
at  Prag  and  elsewhere.  The  hindmost  of  the  Two 
Gentlemen  is  an  Official  of  rank  (little  conscious  that 
he  is  preceded  by  a  rival  in  message-bearing);  Official 
Gentleman,  despatched  by  the  Diet  of  Frankfurt  to 
inform  Karl  Albert,  That  he  now  is  actually  Kaiser  of 
the  Holy  Romish  Empire;  votes,  by  aid  of  Heaven  and 
Belleisle,  having  all  fallen  in  his  favour.  Gallop,  there- 
fore, my  Official  Gentleman:  —  alas,  another  Gentle- 
man, Non-official,  knowing  how  it  would  turn,  already 
sat  booted  and  saddled,  a  good  space  beyond  the  walls 
of  Frankfurt,  waiting  till  the  cannon  should  fire;  at  the 
first  burst  of  cannon,  he  (cunning  dog)  gives  his  horse 
the  spur;  and  is  miles  ahead  of  the  toiling  Official 
Gentleman,  all  the  way.* 

In  the  dreary  mass  of  longwinded  ceremonial 
nothingnesses,  and  intricate  Belleisle  cobwebberies,  we 
seize  this  one  poor  speck  of  human  foolery  in  the 
native  state,  as  almost  the  memorablest  in  that  stupend- 
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oas  business.  Stupendous  indeed;  with  which  all  €rer- 
manj  has  been  in  travail  these  sixteen  months,  on 
such  terms!  And  in  verity  has  got  the  thing  caUed 
"German  Kaiser"  constituted,  better  or  worse.  Heavens, 
was  a  Nation  ever  so  bespun  by  gossamer;  enchanted 
into  paralysis,  by  mountains  of  extinct  tradition,  and 
th^  want  of  power  to  annihilate  rubbish!  There  are 
glittering  threads  of  the  finest  BeUeisle  diplomacy, 
which  seem  to  go  beyond  the  Dogstar,  and  to  be 
radiant,  and  irradiative,  like  paths  of  the  gods:  and 
they  are,  seem  what  they  might,  poor  threads  of  idle 
gossamer,  sunk  already  to  dusty  cobweb,  unpleasant 
to  poor  human  nature;  poor  human  nature  concerned 
only  to  get  them  well  swept  into  the  fire.  The  quan- 
tities of  which  sad  litter,  in  this  Universe,  are  very 
great!  — 

Karl  Albert,  now  at  the  topgallant  of  his  hopes; 
homaged  Archduke  of  Upper  Austria,  homaged  King 
of  Bohemia,  declared  Kaiser  of  the  German  Nation,  — 
is  the  highest-titled  mortal  going:  and,  poor  soul,  it  is 
tragical,  once  more,  to  think  what  the  reality  of  it 
was  for  him.  Ejection  from  house  and  home;  into 
difficulty,  poverty,  despair;  life  in  furnished  lodgings, 
which  he  could  not  pay;  —  and  at  last  heart-break, 
no  refuge  for  him  but  in  the  grave.  All  which  is 
mercifully  hidden,  at  present;  so  that  he  seems  to  him- 
self a  man  at  the  topgallant  of  his  wishes;  and  lives 
pleasantly,  among  his  friends,  with  a  halo  round  his 
head  to  his  own  foolish  sense  and  theirs. 

^< Karl  Albert,  Kurfurstof  Baiem"  (lazy  readers  ought  to 
be  reminded),  **  whose  achievements  will  concern  us  to  an  on* 
*^  pleasant  extent ,  for  some  years ,  is  now  a  lean  nvaxi  ^1  i!(yI^^  - 
**£re;  lean,   erect,   and   of  middle  Btatnxe\  «^  '^foiRfe  ^ 
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<* distingaished  look,  they  say;  of  elegant  manners,  and  of 
*'fair  extent  of  accompUshment,  as  Princes  go.  His  ex- 
'^periences  in  this  world,  and  sadden  ups  and  downs,  have 
**  Deen  and  will  be  man^r.  Note  a  few  particulars  of  them ;  the 
**  minimum  of  what  are  indispensable  here. 

"English  readers  know  a  Maximilian  Eurfiirst  of  Baiem, 
"who  took  into  French  courses  in  the  ^eat  Spanish-Succession 
"War;  the  Anti-Marlborough  Maximilian,  who  was  quite 
"ruined  out  by  the  Battle  of  Blenheim ;  put  to  the  Ban  of  the 
"Empire,  and  reduced  to  depend  on  Louis  XIV.  for  a  living, 
"  —  till  times  mended  with  him  again ;  till,  after  the  Peace  of 
"Utrecht,  he  got  reinstated  in  his  Territories;  and  lived  a 
"dozen  years  more,  in  some  comparative  comfort,  though 
"much  sunk  in  debt.  Well,  our  Karl  Albert  is  the  son  of 
"that  Anti- Marlborough  Kurfiirst  Maximilian;  eldest  sur- 
"viving  son;  a  daughter  of  the  great  Sobieski  of  Poland  was 
"  his  mother.  Nay,  ne  is  great-grandson  of  another  still  more 
"  distinguished  Maximilian ,  him  of  the  Thirty- Years  War.  — 
*'  (who  took  the  Jesuits  to  his  very  heart,  and  let  loose  Ate  on 
"his  poor  Country  for  the  sake  of  them,  in  a  determined 
"manner;  and  was  the  First  of  all  the  Bavarian  KurfUrstSj 
"mere  Dukes  till  then;  having  ^ot  for  himself  the  poor  Win- 
"ter-King*s  Electorship,  or  split  it  into  Two  as  ultimately 
"settled,  out  of  that  bad  Business),  —  great-grandson,  we 
"say,  of  that  forcible  questionable  First  Kurfiirst  Max:  and 
"  descends  from  Kaiser  Ludwig ,  <  Ludwig  the  Baierj'  it  that 
"is  much  advantage  to  him. 

"In  his  young  time  he  had  a  hard  upcoming ;  seven  years 
"old  at  the  Battle  of  Blenheim,  and  Papa  living  abroad  under 
"  Louis  XIV.'s  shelter,  the  poor  Boy  was  taken  charge  of  by 
"the  victorious  Austrian  Kaisers,  and  brought  up  in  remote 
"Austrian  Towns,  as  a  youn^  *  Graf  von  Witteisbach'  (no- 
"  thing  but  his  family  name  left  him),  mere  Graf  and  private 
"nobleman  henceforth.  However,  fortune  took  the  turn  we 
"know,  and  he  became  Prince  again;  nothing  the  worse  for 
"  this  Spartan  part  of  his  breeding.  He  made  the  Grand  Tour, 
"Italy,  France,  perhaps  more  than  once;  saw,  felt,  and 
"tasted;  served  slightly,  at  a  Sie^e  of  Belsrad  (one  of  the 
"many  Sieges  of  Belgrad) ;  —  wedded ,  in  1722,  a  Daughter 
"of  the  iate  Kaiser  Joseph*s,  niece  of  the  late  Kaiser  Karl  s, 
'^comin  of  Maria  Thereaa'a*^  m«^^m^>^;i^  ^xx&^Texxunciations,' 
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*<a8  was  thought;  and  has  been  KorfUrst  himself  for  the  last 
"Fourteen  Years,  ever  since  1726 ,  when  his  Father  died.  A 
"  thrifty  KurfUrst,  they  say,  or  at  least  has  occasionsdly  tried 
"  to,  be  so,  conscious  of  the  load  of  debts  left  on  him;  tond  of 
** pomps  withal,  extremely  polite,  given  to  Devotion  and  to 
^^Billets-doux;  of  gracious  address,  generous  temper  (if  he 
'^had  the  means),  and  great  skill  in  speaking  languaees. 
"Likes  hunting  a  little,  —  likes  several  thinss,  we  seeT  — 
**has  lived  tolerably  with  his  Wife  and  chiloren;  tolerably 
"with  his  Neighbours  (though  sour  upon  the  late  Kaiser  now 
^and  then);  and  is  an  ornament  toMiinchen,  and  well  liked 
^'by  the  population  there.  A  lean,  elegant,  middle-sized 
«* gentleman;  descended  direct  from  Ludwig  the  ancient 
"Kaiser;  from  Maximilian  the  First  Kurfiirst,  who  walked  by 
"  the  light  of  Father  Lammerlein  (Lambldn)  and  Company, 
"thinking  it  li^ht  from  Heaven;  and  lastly  is  Son  of  Maximi- 
"lian  the  Third  Kurfiirst,  whom  learned  English  readers 
"know  as  the  Anti- Marlborough  one,  ruinea  out  by  tiie 
"Battle  of  Blenheim. 

"His  most  inroortant  transaction  hitherto  has  been  the 
"marriage  with  Kaiser  Josephs  Daughter;  —  of  which,  in 
"Pollnitz  somewhere,  there  is  sublime  account;  forgettable, 
"all  except  the  date  (Vienna,  5th  October  1722),  if  by  chance 
"that  should  concern  anybody.  Karl  Albert  {Kw-prinZy 
"Electoral  Prince  or  Heir- Apparent,  at  that  time)  made  free 
"renunciation  of  all  right  to  Austrian  Inheritances,  in  such 
"terms  as  pleased  Karl  VI.  the  then  Kaiser j  the  due  com- 
"plete  *  renunciations'  of  inheriting  in  Austna;  and  it  was 
"noped  he  would  at  once  sign  the  Pragmatic  Sanction ,  when 
"puolished;  but  he  has  steadily  remsed  to  do  so:  *I  re- 
"nounced  for  my  Wife  ,*  says  Kurfiirst  Karl ,  *  and  will  never 
"  claim  an  inch  of  Austrian  land  on  her  account;  but  my  own 
"right,  derived  from  Kaiser  Ferdinand  of  blessed  memory, 
"who  was  Father  of  my  Great- erandmother,  I  did  not,  do 
"not,  never  will  renounce;  and  I  appeal  to  his  Pragmatic 
"  Sanction ,  the  much  older  and  alone  valid  one ,  according  to 
"  which ,  it  is  not  you ,  it  is  I  that  am  the  real  and  sole  Heir  of 
"Austria.' 

"  This  he  says,  and  has  steadily  said  or  meant :  '  It  is  I  that 
"am  to  be  King  of  Bohemia;  I  tnat  shall  and  will  inherit  alL 
"your  Austrias^  Upper,  Under,  yoiic  S¥raX>\«a  linft^^ja.  ^x. 
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'*  Hither  Austria ,  and  what  of  the  T3nrol  remained  wanting  to 
"me.  Your  Archduchess  will  have  Hungary,  the  Stynan- 
'^Carinthian  Territories;  Florence,  I  suppose,  and  the  Italian 
"ones.  What  is  hers  bj  right  I  will  be  one  of  those  that 
"defend  for  her;  what  is  not  hers,  but  mine,  I  will  defend 
"affainst  her,  to  the  best  of  my  ability!'  This  was  privately, 
"wnat  it  is  now  publicly,  his  argument;  from  which  he  never 
"would  depart;  refusing  always  to  accept  Kaiser  KarFs  new 
"Pragmatic  Sanction;  getting  Saxony  (who  likewise  had  a 
"Ferdinand  mat-grandmother)  to  refuse,  —  till  Polish  £lec- 
"tion  compelled  poor  Saxony,  for  a  time.  Karl  Albert  had 
"  likewise  secretly,  in  past  years ,  got  his  abstruse  old  Cousin 
"of  thePfalz  (who  mended  the  Heidelberg  Tun)  to  back  him 
"in  a  Treaty;  nay,  still  better,  still  more  secretly,  had  got 
"France  itself  to  promise  eventual  backing:  — and,  on  the 
"whole,  lived  generally  on  rather  bad  terms  with  the  late 
^'Kaiser  Karl,  his  Wife*s  Uncle;  any  reconciliation  they  had 
"proving  always  of  temporary  nature.  In  the  Rhenish  War 
"(1734),  Karl  Albert,  far  from  assisting  the  Kaiser,  raised 
"large  forces  of  his  own;  kept  drilling  them,  in  four  or  three 
"camps,  in  an  alarming  manner;  and  would  not  even  send  his 
"Keichs-Contingent  (small  body  of  3,000  he  is  by  law  bound 
"to  send),  till  he  perceived  the  War  was  just  expiring.  He 
"was  in  angry  controversy  with  the  Kaiser,  claiming  debts, 
" —  debts  contracted  in  the  last  generation,  and  debts  going 
"back  to  the  Thirty- Years  War,  amounting  to  hundreds  of 
"millions,  —  when  the  poor  Kaiser  died ;  refusing  payment  to 
"the  last,  nay  claiming  lands  left  hinij  he  says,  oy  Margaret 
"Mouthpoke:*  'Cannot  pay  your  Serene  Highness  (having no 
"money);  and  would  not,  if  I  could!'  Leaving  Karl  Albert 
"to  protest  to  the  uttermost;"  —  which,  as  we  ourselves  saw 
in  Vienna ,  he  at  once  honourably  did. 

Karl  Albert's  subsequent  history  is  known  to 
readers';  except  the  following  small  circumstance,  which 
occurred  in  his  late  transit,  flight,  or  whatever  we  may 
call  it,  to  Mannheim,  and  is  pleasantly  made  notable 
to  us  by  Wilhelmina.  "His  Highness  on  the  way  from 
Miinchen,"    intimates  our  Princess,    "passed  through 

*  MiebMoliB,  li.  860;  BaehhoU,  W.^*^  Uotmvst^  Kt^«1l^a1let^  11. 182;  &o. 
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Bairenth  in  a  Tery  "luid  post-diaise^  This,  as  we 
elsewhere  pick  oau  was  on  January  16th:  Karl  Albert 
in  post-haste  for  the  marriage-cerenumy,  which  takes 
place  at  Mannheim  tomorrow.^  ^My  Margraf,  accident- 
^ally  hearing,  galloped  after  him,  came  np  with  him 
'^abont  fifteen  miles  away:  they  embraced,  talked  half 
"an  hoar:  very  content,  botf** 

And  eight  days  afterwards,  24th  Janoary  1742, 
bnsy  Belleisle  (how  busy  for  this  year  past,  since  we 
saw  him  in  the  CEIil-de-Bceaf!)  gets  him  elected  Kaiser; 

—  and  Seg^,  in  the  self-same  hours,  is  packing  out  of 
Linz:  and  one's  Donan  "Conquests,**  not  to  say  one's 
MOnchen;  one's  Baiem  itself,  are  in  a  fine  way!  The 
marriage-ceremony,  witnessed  on  the  17th,  was  one  of 
the  sublimest  for  Kor-Pfalz  and  kindred;  and  it  too 
had  secretly  a  touch  of  tragedy  in  it  for  the  poor  Karl 
Albert  A  double  marriage:  Two  young  Princesses, 
Grrand-daughters,  priceless  Heiresses,  to  old  Kui^Pfalz; 
married,  one  of  them  to  Duke  Clement  of  Baiem,  Karl 
Albert's  nephew,  which  is  well  enough:  but  married, 
the  other  and  elder  of  them,  to  Theodor  of  Deux  Fonts, 
who  will  one  day,  —  could  we  pierce  the  merciftil 
veil,  —  be  Kurfurst  of  Baiem;  and  succeed  our  own 
childless  Son!*** 

"E^iser  Karl  VU.,"  such  the  style  he  took,  is  to 
be  crowned,  February  12th;  makes  sublime  Fublic 
Entry  into  Frankfort,   with  that  ^-iew,  January  31st; 

—  both  ceremonies  splendid  to  a  wonder,  in  spite  of 
finance  considerations.  Which  circumstance  should 
little  concern  us,  were  it  not  that  Wilhehnina,  hearing 
the  great  news  (though  in  a  dim  ill-dated  state),   de- 

•  Adelniiff,  ill.  a,  51. 
••  Willieimiiu,  U.  334,  •»*  Ui<^baft\&ft,U.  V&. 
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cided  to  be  there  and  see;  did  go;  —  and  has  recorded 
her  experiences  there,  in  a  shrill  human  manner.  Wish- 
ful to  see  our  fellow-creatures  (especially  if  bound  to 
look  at  them),  even  when  they  are  fallen  fantasmal, 
and  to  make  persons  of  them  again,  we  will  give  this 
Piece;  sorry  that  it  is  the  last  we  have  of  that  fine 
hand.  How  welcome,  in  the  murky  puddle  of  Dryas- 
dust, is  any  glimpse  by  a  lively  glib  Wilhelmina,  which 
we  can  discern  to  be  human  I  Hear  what  Wilhelmina 
says  (in  a  very  condensed  form): 

Wilhelmina  at  iJie  Coronation, 

Wilhelmina,  in  the  end  of  January  1742,  —  Karl  Albert 
having  shot  past,  one  day  lately,  in  a  bad  post-chaise,  and 
kindl^  the  thought  in  her,  —  resolved  to  go  and  see  him 
crowned  at  Frankfurt,  by  way  of  nleasure-excursion.  We 
will,  struggliDg  to  be  bnefer,  speak  in  her  person;  and  in- 
dicate withal  where  the  very  words  are  hers ,  and  where  ours. 

"The  Marwitz,  elder  Marwitz,  her  poor  father  being 
"  wounded  at  Mollwitz  ,*  had  gone  to  Berlin  to  nurse  him ; 
"  but  she  returned  just  now,  —  not  much  to  my  joy;"  I  being, 
with  some  cause ,  jealous  of  that  foolish  minx.  *'  The  Duchess 
''Dowager  of  Wiirtemberg  also  came,  sorrow  on  her;  a 
'^foolish  talking  woman,  always  cutting  jokes,  making  eyes, 
*' giggling  and  coquetting;  ^has  some  wit  and  manner,  but 
"wearies  you  at  last:  her  charms,  now  on  the  decline,  wei^e 
"never  so  considerable  as  rumour  said;  in  the  lon^-run  she 
"bores  you  with  her  French  gaieties  and  sprightlmess :  her 
''character  for  gallantry  is  too  notorious.  She  quite  corrupted 
"Marwitz,  in  this  and.  a  subsequent  visit;  turned  the  poor 
' 'girl's  head  into  a  French  whirligig,  and  undermined  any 
"Tittle  moral  principle  she  had.  She  was  on  the  road  to  Berlin,* 
—  of  which  anon,  for  it  is  not  auite  nothing  tons:  —  "*but 
"she  was  in  no  hurry,  and  would  right  willingly  have  gone 
"with  us.*  And  it  required  all  our  temale  diplomacy  to  get 
"  her  under  way  again ,  and  fairly  out  of  our  course.    January 

*  Mi/it air-LexikOH,  lii.  83*,  and  Preuftsisc\ie  UeU-Lexikon,  Ul.  865. 
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"28tli,  »he  off  to  Berlin;  u?e,  same  day,  to  Frankfurt-on- 
"Mayn* 

"Coronation  was  to  have  been"  (or  we  Country-folk 
thought  it  was),  ** January  3 1st:  Let  us  be  there  incoffniio^ 
"the  night  before;  see  it,  and  return  the  day  after.  That 
"was  our  plan.  Bad  roads,  waters  all  out;  we  had  to  go 
"night  and  day;  —  reached  the  gates  of  Frankfurt,  30th 
"[January  late.  Berghover,  our  Legationsrath  there,  says 
"we  are  known  every  where;  Coronation  is  not  to  be  till  Feo- 
"ruary  12th !  I  was  fatigued  to  death ,  a  bad  cold  on  me ,  too : 
"we  turned  back  to  the  last  Village;  staid  there  overnight. 
"Back  again  to  Berghover,  in  secret  (a  la  sourdine)^  next 
"night;  will  see  the  Public  Entry  of  Karl  Albert,  which  is  to 
"be  tomorrow"  (not  auite,  my  Princess;  January  31st  for 
certain  ,**  did  one  the  least  care).  "  It  was  a  very  grand  thing 
"  indeed  {des  plus  superhes) ;  but  I  will  not  stop  describing  it. 
"Masked  ball  that  night;  where  I  had  much  amusement, 
"  tormenting  the  masks ;  not  being  known  to  anybody.  We 
"next  day  retired  to  a  small  private  House,  which  Berghover 
"had  got  for  us,  out  of  Town,  for  fear  of  being  discovered; 
"and  lodged  there,  waiting  February  12th,  under  difficulties." 

"The  weather  was  bitterly  cold;  we  had  brought  no 
"clothes;  my  dames  and  I  nothing  earthly  but  a  black  andrienne 
"each"  (whatever  that  may  be),  "to  spare  bulk  of  luggage: 
"strictest  incoffnito  was  indispensable.  The  Marwitzes,  fw 
"giggling,  raillery,  French  airs,  and  absolute  impertinence, 
"  were  intolerable,  in  that  solitary  place.  We  return  toFrank- 
"  furt  again ;  have  balls  and  theatres,  at  least:  *  of  these  latter 
"I  missed  none.  One  evening,  my  head-dress  got  accident- 
'*?ally  shoved  awry,  and  exposed  my  face  ifor  a  moment: 
"Prince  George  of  Hessen-Cassel ,  who  was  looking  that  way, 
"recognised  me;  told  the  Prince  of  Orange  of  it;  —  they  are 
"  in  our  box ,  next  minute !  * " 

Prince  George  of  Hessen-Cassel,  did  readers  ever  hear  of 
him  before?  Transiently  perhaps,  in  FnedTieh*8  Letters  to  his 
Father;  but  have  forgotten  him  again;  can  know  him  only  as 
the  outline  of  a  shadow.  A  fat  solid  military  man  of  fifty; 
junior  Brother  of  that  solid  Wilhelmy  Viceregent  and  virtual 

«  Wilhelmina,  ii.  334;  see  pp.  335,  338,  347,  &c.  for  the  other  salient 
points  that  follow. 

«•  Adelung,  iii.  a.  C3;  &c.  &c. 
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"Landgraf  of  Hessen**  —  (vice  an  elder  and  eldest  Brother, 
Fiiedrich,  the  now  Majestj  of  Sweden,  who  is  actual  Here- 
ditary Landgraf,  but  being  old,  childless,  idle,  takes  no 
hold  of  it,  and  quite  leaves  it  to  Wilhelm),  —  of  whom  English 
readers  may  have  heard,  and  will  hear.  For  it  is  Wilhelm 
that  hires  us  those  *' subsidized  6,000,"  who  go  blaring  about 
on  English  pay  (Prince  George  merely  Commandant  oi  them); 
and  Wilhelm,  furthermore,  has  wedded  his  Heir- Apparent 
to  an  English  Princess  lately ;  *  which  also  (as  the  poor  young 
fellow  became  Papist  by  and  by)  costs  certain  Engush  people, 
among  others,  a  good  deal  of  trouble.  Uncle  George,  we 
say,  is  merely  Commandant  of  those  blaring  6,(XX);  has  had 
his  own  real  soldierings  before  this;  his  own  labours,  contra- 
dictions, in  his  time;  but  has  borne  all  patiently,  and  grown 
fat  upon  it,  not  quarrelling  with  his  burdens  or  his  nourish- 
ments.   Perhaps  we  may  transiently  meet  him  again. 

As  to  the  Prince  of  Oraii£[e ,  him  we  have  seen  more  than 
once  in  times  past:  a  young  fellow  in  comparison ,  sprightly, 
reckoned  clever,  but  somewhat  humpbacked;  married  an 
English  Princess,  years  a^o  (**Papa,  if  he  were  as  ugly  as  a 
baboon !  *')  —  which  fine  Prmcess ,  we  find ,  has  stopt  short  at 
Cassel,  too  fatigued  on  the  present  occasion.  ''His  esprit" 
continues  Wilhelmina ,  "and  his  conversation,  delighted  me. 
"His  Wife,  he  said,  was  at  Cassel;  he  would  persuade  her  to 
"  come  and  make  myacquaintance ;  *'  —  could  not ;  too  far,  in 
this  cold  season.  "These  two  Serene  Highnesses  would  needs 
"take  me  home  in  their  carriage ;  they  asked  the  Margraf  to 
"let  them  stay  supper:  from  that  hour  they  were  never  out  of 
"our  house.  Next  morning,  by  means  of  them,  the  secret 
"had  got  abroad.  Kur-RoTn**  (lanky  hook-nosed  gentleman, 
richest  Pluralist  in  the  Churcn)  "had  set  spies  on  us;  next 
^'evening  he  came  up  to  me,  and  said,  *  Madame,  I  know 
•'your  Highness;  you  must  dance  a  measure  with  me!'  That 
"comes  of  one's  headgear  getting  awry  I  We  had  nothing  for 
"  it  but  to  give  up  the  incognito ,  and  take  our  fate !  ** 

This  dancing  Elector  of  Koln,  a  man  still  only  entering 
his  forties,  is  the  new  Emperor's  Brother:*'^  do  readers  wonder 

•  Princess  Mary  (age  only  about  seventeen),  28th  Jane  1740;  Prince's 
name  was  Friedrlch  (became  Catholic ,  1749 ;  wife  made  fkmily-managcr  in 
consequencei  &c.  &c.). 

*•  Clement  August  (HUbner,  i.  \S4V 
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to  tee  bim  dance,  being  an  Arcbbishop?  The  fact  is  certain, 
*^let  the  Three  Kings  and  the  Eleven  Thousand  Virgins  say 
to  it  what  they  will.  "  *  He  talked  a  long  time  with  me ;  pre- 
"iented  to  me  the  Princess  Clemence  his  Niece'"  (that  is  to 
*>y,  Wife  of  his  Nephew  Clemetit;  one  of  the  Two  whom  his 
WW  Imperial  Majesty  saw  married  the  other  day),*  "*and 
Hhen  the  Princess"'  —  in  fact,  presented  all  the  three  Sulz- 
■■ch  Princesses  (for  there  is  a  youngest,  still  to  wed),— 
**ttid  then  Prince  Theodor*"  (happy  Husband  of  the  eldest), 
"'•nd  Prince  Clement'"  fdittoof  theyoun^t);  ^'andwasvery 
"polite  indeed.  How  keep  our  incognito,  with  all  these 
"people  heaping  civilities  upon  us?  Let  us  send  to  Baireuth 
"for  clothes ,  equipages ;  and  retire  to  our  country  conceal- 
'^inent  till  they  arrive. 

*"  Just  as  we  were  about  setting  off  thither,  I  waiting  till 
"the  Margraf  were  ready,  the  Margraf  entered,  and  a  Lady 
'with  him;  who,  he  informed  me,  was  Madame  de  Belleisle, 
*th6  French  Ambassador's  Wife ; '"  ~  Wife  of  the  great  Belle- 
ide,  the  soul  of  all  these  high  congregating,  consultations, 
coronations,  who  is  jnot  Kaiser  but  maker  oi  Raisers:  what  is 
U>  be  done!  —  ^'^I  liad  carefully  avoided  her;  reckoning  she 
'would  have  pretensions  I  should  not  be  in  the  humour  to 
"^rant.  I  took  my  resolution  at  the  moment' "  (being  a  swift 
kcinve  creature) ;  "  *  and  received  her  like  any  other  Lady 
^'Ihat  might  have  come  to  me.  Her  visit  was  not  long.  The 
** conversation  turned  altogether  upon  praises  of  the  King'" 
[niy  BroUier).  "'  *  I  found  Madame  de  Belleisle  very  different 
^  mm  the  notion  I  had  formed  of  her.  You  could  see  she  had 
'^moved  in  high  company  (sentait  son  tnonde) ;  but  her  air  ap- 
''peared  to  me  that  of  a  waiting-maid  (soubreite)^  and  her 
^  manners  insignificant.' "    Let  Madame  take  that. 

'^Monseigneur  himself,"  —  when  our  equipages  had  come, 
** waited  on  me  several  times,"  —  Monseigneur  the  grand 
Marshal  de  Belleisle,  among  the  other  Principalities  and 
Lordships :  but  of  this  lean  man  in  black  (who  has  done  such 
^unoos  things ,  and  will  have  to  do  the  Retreat  of  Prag  within 
year  and  day),  there  is  not  a  word  farther  said.  OldSecken- 
^iftooishere;  "Reich's-Govemor  of  Philipsburg;"  very  ill 
^th  Austria,  no  wonder;  and  striving  to  oe  well  with  the 
^^^  Kaiser.    Doubtless  old  Seckendorf  made  his  visit  too 

•  Michaclifl,  ii.  25G,  123;  HUbner,  tt.  Ml,  134. 
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(being  of  Baireuth  kin  withal),  and  snufded  his  respects: 
much  unworthy  of  mention;  not  lovely  to  Wilhelmina. 
"Prince  of  Orange/'  hunchbacked,  but  sprightly  and  much 
the  Prince,  **bore  me  faithful  company  all  the  Coronation 
"time;  nor  was  George  of  Hessen-Cassel  wanting,  good  fat 
"man. 

"  Of  the  Coronation  itself,  though  it  was  truly  ^and,**  and 
even  of  an  Oriental  splendour,*  "I  will  say  nothing.  The 
"  poor  Kaiser  could  not  enjoy  it  much.  He  was  dying  of  gout 
"and  gravel,  and. could  scarcely  stand  on  his  feet."  Poor 
gentleman;  and  the  French  are  driven  dismally  out  ofLinz: 
and  the  Austrians  are  spreading  like  a  lava-flood  or  general 
conflagration  over  Baiem  —  Demon  Mentzel,  whom  they  call 
Colonel  Mentzel,  (if  we  knew  it)  is  in  Miinchen  itself,  just  as 
we  are  getting  crowned  here!  And  unless  Ring  Friedrich,who 
is  falling  into  Mahren,  in  the  flank  of  them,  call  back  this 
Infernal  Chase  a  little,  what  hope  is  there  in  those  parts!  — 
"The  poor  Kaiser,  oftenest  in  his  bed,  is  courting  all  manner 
"of  German  Princes",  —  consulting  with  Seckeudorfs,  with 
cunning  old  stagers.  "He  has  managed  to  lead  my  Mar^af 
"into  a  foolish  bargain,  about  raising  men  for  him.  Which 
"bargain  I ,  on  fairly  getting  sight  of  it,  persuade  my  Margraf 
"  to  back  out  of;  and ,  in  the  end ,  he  does  so.  Meanwhile,  it 
"detains  us  some  time  longer  in  Frankfurt,  which  is  still  full 
"of  Principalities ,  busy  with  visitines  and  ceremonials. 

"Among  other  things,  by  way  of  forwarding  that  Bargain 
"I  was  so  averse  to,  our  Official  People  had  settled  that  I 
"  could  not  well  go  without  having  seen  the  Empress ,  after  her 
"crowning.  Foolish  people;  entangling  me  m  new  intrica- 
"cies!  For  if  she  is  a  Kaiser*s  Daugnter  and  Kaiser's  Spouse, 
"am  not  I  somewhat  too?  *How  a  King's  Daughter  and  an 
"Empress  are  to  meet,  was  probably  never  settled  by  ex- 
" ample:  what  number  of  steps  down  stairs  does  she  come? 
"The  armchair  (fauteuil)^  is  that  to  be  denied  me?'  And 
"numerous  other  questions.  The  official  people,  Bairenthers 
"especially,  are  in  despair:  and  in  fact  there  were  scenes. 
"But  I  held  firm;  and  the  Berlin  ambassadors  tempering,  a 
"medium  was  struck:  steps  of 'stairs,  to  the  due  number,  are 
"conceded  me;  armchair  no,  but  the  Empress  to  *take  a 
"rerjr  BmaH  armchair',  and  I  to  have  a  big  common  chair 

*  i(nemonen»uU«u^tV 
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"  (^and  dossier).    So  we  meet,  and  I  have  sight  of  this  Prin- 
"cess,  next  day. 

'4n  her  place,  I  confess  I  would  have  invented  all  manner 
^*  of  etiquettes ,  or  any  sort  of  contrivance ,  to  save  myself  from 
"showing  face.  Heavens!  *The  Empress  is  below  middle 
"size,  and  so  corpulent  (/)m>5afi/«),  she  looks  like  a  ball ;  she 
"is  ugly  to  the  utmost  (laide  au  possible),  and  without  air  or 
"  grace : '  Kaiser  Joseph  s  youngest  Daughter ,  —  the  gods ,  it 
seems ,  have  not  been  kind  to  her  in  figure  or  feature  I  **And 
"her  mind  corresponds  to  her  appearance:  she  is  bigoted  to 
"excess;  passes  her  nights  and  days  in  her  oratory,  with  mere 
"rosaries  and  gaunt  superstitious  platitudes  of  that  nature; 
"a  dark  fat  dreary  little  Empress.  *  She  was  all  in  a  tremble 
"in  receiving  me;  and  had  so  discountenanced  an  air,  she 
"couldn't  speak  a  word.  We  took  seats.  After  a  little 
"  silence ,  I  began  the  conversation ,  in  French.  She  answered 
"me  in  her  Austrian  jargon ,  That  she  did  not  well  understand 
"  that  language  J  and  begged  I  would  speak  to  her  in  German. 
"Our  conversation  was  not  long.  Her  Austrian  dialect  and 
"my  Lower-Saxon  are  so  different  that,  till  you  have  prac- 
"tised,  you  are  not  mutually  intelligible  in  them.  Accord- 
"ingly  we  were  not.  A  bystander  would  have  split  with 
"laughing  at  the  Babel  we  made  of  it;  each  catchinj?  only  a 
"word  here  and  there,  and  guessing  the  rest  This  Princess 
"was  so  tied  to  her  etiquette,  she  would  have  reckoned  it  a 
"crime  against  the  Reich  to  speak  to  me  in  a  foreign  Ian- 
"guage;  for  she  knew  French  well  enough. 

"The  Kaiser  was  to  have  been  of  this  visit;  but  he  had 
"fallen  so  ill,  he  was  considered  even  in  danger  of  his  life. 
"Poor  Prince,  what  a  lot  had  he  achieved  for  himself!'"  re- 
flects Wilhelmina,  as  we  often  do.  "He  was  soft,  humane, 
"affable;  had  the  gift  of  captivating  hearts.  Not  without 
"talent  either;  but  then  of  an  ambition  far  disproportionate 
"to  it.  *  Would  have  shone  in  the  second  rank,  out  in  the 
"  first  went  sorrowfully  eclipsed ,'  as  they  say !  He  could  not 
"  be  a  great  man ,  nor  had  about  him  any  one  that  could ;  and 
"  he  needed  now  to  be  so."  This  is  the  service  a  Belleisle  can 
do;  inflating  a  poor  man  to  Kaisership,  beyond  his  natural 
size !  Crowned  Kaiser,  and  Mentzel  just  entering  his  Miinchen 
the  while;  a  Kaiser  bedrid,  stranded;  lying  \VV\.ViCt^  o\%;^\>^ 
and  gravel,  with  the  Demon  Mentzels  eating Y)i\xi*.  —  '^^xaKS 
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his  poor  littlo  buUet  of  a  Kaisennn  pray  for  him  night  and  d^j, 
if  that  will  avail !  — 

The  Duchess  Dowager  of  Wurtemherg  ^  returning  frm 
Berlin,  favours  us  with  another  Visit. 

I  am  Sony  to  say  this  is  almost  the  last  scene  we 
shall  get  out  of  Wilhelmina.  She  returns  to  BaireatL; 
breaks  there  conclusively  that  unwise  Frankfurt  bargain; 
receives  by  and  by  (after  several  months,  when  nwcb 
has  come  and  gone  in  the  world)  the  returning  Duchess 
of  Wiirtemberg,  effulgent  Dowager  **  spoken  of  only  a« 
a  Lais;"  and  has  other  adventures,  alluded  to  up  and 
down,  but  not  put  in  record  by  herself  any  farther.  — 
Sorrowfully  let  us  hear  Wilhelmina  yet  a  little,  on  th*w 
Lais  Duchess,  who  will  concern  us  somewhat.  Dowager, 
much  too  effulgent,  of  the  late  Karl  Alexander,  a 
Reichs-Feldmarschall  (or  fourth-part  of  one,  if  readen 
could  remember)  and  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg,  —  who" 
we  once  dined  with,  at  Prag,  in  old  Friedrich-Wilbd* 
and  Prince-Eugene  times: 

"  This  Princess,  very  famous  on  the  bad  side ,  had  b«ii^ 
*' Berlin  to  see  her  three  Bo vs  settled  there,  whose educatiw 
"she'*  (and  the  SUinde  of  Wiirtemberg,  she  beinff  KegwJ) 
"had  committed  to  the  King.  These  Princes  had  wen  with 
"us  on  their  road  thither,  just  before  their  Mamma  laat  time- 
"The  Eldest,  ago  fourteen,  had  gone  auite  agog  U'jJ'*[ 
^^ amonrache)  about  my  little  Girl,  age  only  nine;  and  wj 
"greatly  diverted  us  by  his  little  gallantries"  (mark  that,  with 
an  Alas!).  "The  Duchess,  following  somewhat  at  leiiar^ 
had  missed  the  King  that  time;  who  was  gone  for  Mahr«n» 
January  18th.  *  *  **I  found  this  Princess  wearing  pi**9 
"well.  Her  features  are  beautiful,  but  her  complexion  * 
"faded  and  very  yellow.  Her  voice  is  so  high  anascreetfyt 
"it  cuts  your  ears;  she  does  not  want  for  wit,  and  exprw*JJ 
"  herself  well.  H  er  manners  are  engaging  for  those  whom  «* 
"wishes  to  gain*^  and  with  men,  are  very  free.    Her  waj o^ 
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'thinking  and  actlD^  offers  a  strange  contrast  of  pride  and 
''  meanness.  Her  gallantries  had  brought  her  into  such  repute 
"  that  I  had  no  pleasure  in  her  visits^  "  *  No  pleasure ;  though 
she  often  came;  and  her  Eldest  Pnnce ,  and  my  little  Girl  — 
Well,  who  knows! 

Besides  her  three  Boys  (one  of  whom ,  as  Reigning 
Duke,  will  become  notorious  enough  to  Wilhelmina  and 
mankind),  the  Lais  Duchess  has  left  at  Berlin,  — 
at  least,  I  guess  she  has  now  left  him,  in  exchange 
perhaps  for  some  other,  —  a  certain  very  gallant,  vaga- 
bond young  Marquis  d'Argens,  "from  Constantinople" 
last;  originally  from  the  Provence  countries;  extremely 
dissolute  creature,  still  young  (whom  Papa  has  had  to 
disinherit),  but  full  of  good-humour,  of  gesticulative 
loyal  talk,  and  frothy  speculation  of  an  Anti- Jesuit 
turn  (has  written  many  frothy  Books,  too,  in  that  strain, 
which  are  now  forgotten) ;  —  who  became  a  very  great 
favourite  with  Friedrich,  and  will  be  much  mentioned 
in  subsequent  times. 

"In  the  end  of  July,"  continues  Wilhelmina,  "we 
"went  to  Stouccard"  (Stuttgard,  capital  of  Wtirtem- 
berg,  O  beautiful  glib  tongue!),  "whither  the  Duchess 
"had  invited  us:  but  — "  And  there  we  are  on  blank 
paper;  our  dear  Wilhelmina  has  ceased  speaking  to 
us:  her  Memoirs  end;  and  oblivious  silence  wraps  the 
remainder!  — 

Concerning  this  effulgent  Dowager  of  Wiirtemberg, 
and  her  late  ways  at  Berlin,  here,  from  Bielfeld,  is 
another  snatch,  which  we  will  excerpt,  under  the  usual 
conditions: 

^^ Berlin^  Februarylli^"  (real  date  of  all  that  is  not  fabulous 
in  Bielfeld,  who  chaotically  dates  it  "6th  December"  of  that 

•  Wilhelmina,  ii.  Sa5. 
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Year).  *  *  "A  day  or  two  after  this"  (no  matter  tc/iaO)  "I 
went  to  the  German  Play,  the  only  spectacle  which  is  yet 
"fairly  afoot  in  Berlin.  In  passing  in,  1  noticed  the  Duchess 
"Dowager  of  Wtirtemberg,  who  had  arrived,  during  my 
"absence,  with  a  numerous  and  brilliant  suite,  as  well  to 
"salute  the  King  and  the  Queens'*  (King  off,  on  his  Moravian 
Business,  before  she  came),  '^and  to  unite  herself  more  in- 
"timately  with  our  Ck)urt,  as  to  see  the  Three  Princes  her 
"Children  settled  in  their  new  place,  where,  by  consent  of 
*'the  States  of  Wtirtemberg,  they  are  to  be  educated  hence- 
"  forth. 

"As  I  had  not  yet  had  myself  presented  to  the  Duchess,  I 
"did  not  presume  to  approach  too  near,  and  passed  up  into 
"the  Theatre.  But  she  noticed  me  in  the  side-scenes;  asked 
"who  I  was"  (such  a  handsome  fashionable  fellow),  ^'and 
"sent  me  order  to  come  immediately  and  pay  my  respects. 
"  To  be  sure ,  I  did  so ;  was  most  graciously  received ;  and,  of 
"course,  called  early  next  day  at  her  Palace.  Uer  Grand- 
'^Chamberlain  had  appointed  me  the  hour  of  noon.  He  now 
"introduced  me  accordingly:  bnt  what  was  my  surprise  to  find 
"the  Princess  in  bed ;  in  a  negligee  all  new  from  the  laundress, 
"  and  the  gallantest  that  art  could  imagine !  On  a  table ,  ready 
"to  her  hand,  at  the  dossier  or  bed- head,  stood  a  little  Basin 
"silver- gilt,  filled  with  Holy  Water:  the  rest  was  decorated 
"with  extremely  precious  Relics,  with  a  Crucifix,  and  a  Rosary 
"of  rock-crystal.  Her  dress,  the  cushions,  quilt,  all  was  of 
"Marseilles  stuff,  in  the  finest  series  of  colours,  garnished 
"with  superb  lace.  Her  cap  was  of  Alen9on  lace,  knotted 
"with  a  ribbon  of  green  and  gold.  Figure  to  yourself, 
"in  this  gallant  deshabille,  a  charming  Princess,  who  has 
"  all  the  wit ,  perfection  of  manner  —  and  is  still  only  thirty- 
" seven 2  with  a  beauty  that  was  once  so  brilliant!  Round  the 
"celestial  bed  were  courtiers,  doctors,  almoners,  mostly  in 
"devotional  postures;  the  three  youn^  Princes;  and  a  Dame 
"d*Atours,  who  seemed  to  look  slightly  ennti^^  or  bored.**  I 
had  the  honour  to  kiss  her  Serene  Hi^hness*s  hand,  and 
to  talk  a  great  many  peppered  insipidities  suitable  to  the 
occasion. 

Dinner  followed,  more  properly  supper,  with  lights 
kindled:   "Only  I  camiot  iceas^  you  know,"  her  High- 
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ness  had  said;  "I  never  do,  except  for  the  Queen- 
Mother's  parties;"  —  and  rang  for  her  maids.  So  that 
you  are  led  out  to  the  Anteroom,  and  go  grinning 
about,  till  a  new  and  still  more  charming  deshabiUe 
be  completed,  and  her  most  Serene  Highness  can  receive 
you  again:  "Now  Messieurs!  Pshaw,  one  is  always 
stupid,  no  esprit  at  all  except  by  candle-light  I"  — 
After  which,  such  a  dinner,  unmatchable  for  elegance, 
for  exquisite  gastronomy,  for  Attic-Paphian  brilliancy 
and  charm!  And  indeed  there  foUowed  hereupon,  for 
weeks  on  weeks,  a  series  of  such  unmatchable  little 
dinners;  chief  parts,  under  that  charming  Presidency, 
being  done  by  "Grand  Chamberlain  Baron  de"  Some- 
thing-or-other,  "by  your  humble  servant  Bielfeld,  M. 
"Jordan,  and  a  Marquis  d'Aigens,  famous  Provencal 
"gentleman  now  in  the  suite  of  her  Highness:"*  — 
feasts  of  the  Barmecide,  I  much  doubt,  poor  Bielfeld 
being  in  this  Chapter  very  fantastic,  inisdatdvl  to  a 
mad  extent;  and  otherwise,  except  as  to  general  effect, 
worth  little  serious  belief. 

We  shall  meet  this  Paphian  Dowager  again  (Cru- 
cifix and  Myrtle  joined) ;  meet  especially  her  D'Argens, 
and  her  Three  little  Princes  more  or  less;  —  where- 
fore, mark  slightly  (besides  the  d'Argens  as  above): 

"1«.  TheEldest  little  Prince,  Karl  Eugen ;  made'Reigning- 
^^Duke'  within  three  years  hence  "  (Mamma  falling  into  trouble 
with  the  SUinde):  **a  man  still  gloomily  famous  mGrermany" 
(Poet  Schiller  8  Duke  of  Wiirtemberg),  "of  inarticulate,  ex- 
"tremeiy  arbitrary  turn  —  married  Wilhelmina's  Daughter 
*'by  and  by"  (with  horrible  usage  of  her):  "and  otherwise 
^^gave  Friedrich  and  the  world  cause  to  think  of  him. 

"  2» .  The  Second  little  Prince .  Friedrich  Eugen ,  Prussian 
^'  General  of  some  mark ,  who  will  incidentally  turn  up  again. 

•  Bielfeld,  ii.  74-78. 
Varlyie,  Frederick  the  Great*  VJL  \^ 
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"He  was  afters nrd»  Successor  to  the  Dukedom*^  (KtiLEufM 
dying  child Icsb)^  '^aTi4  mRrrjed  hia  Daughter  to  Piul  of  Hiu* 
"sia,  from  whom  deatiRiid  the  Autocrata  there  to  thii  dajf, 

"3*.  Youngest  Httle  PrincCj  Lud^g  Eueea^  are«p«t>bte 
'*  PrusBian  OJHcer,  and  Later  a  French  one  i  ne  ii  that  ^Dttedo 
" Wirtemberg *  who  corresponds  with  Voltaire*'  (iaicfttibla 
to  readers,  m  most  of  the  Editions);  "and  need  uotbewDr 
"tioned  farther."* 

But  enough  of  all  this.  It  is  tini©  we  wwe  ra 
M&hren,  where  the  Expedition  must  be  btaibg  ^^ 
ahead,  if  things  have  gone  aa  oxjjected 
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CHAPTER  X. 

FRIEDRICH  DOES  HIS  MORAVIAN  EXPEDITION,   WHICH 
PROVES  A  MERE  MORAVIAN  FORAY. 

While  these  Coronation  splendours  had  been  going 
on,  Fricdrich,  in  the  Moravian  regions,  was  making 
experiences  of  a  rather  painful  kind;  his  Expedition 
prospering  there  far  otherwise  than  he  had  expected. 
This  winter  Expedition  to  Mahren  was  one  of  the  first 
Friedrich  had  ever  undertaken  on  the  Joint-stock  Prin- 
ciple; and  it  proved  of  a  kind  rather  to  disgust  him 
with  that  method  in  affairs  of  war. 

A  deeply  disappointing  Expedition.  The  country 
hereabouts  was  in  bad  posture  of  defence;  nothing  be- 
tween us  and  Vienna  itself,  in  a  manner.  Rushing 
briskly  forward,  living  on  the  country  where  needful, 
on  that  Iglau  Magazine,  on  one^s  own  B^chelles  re- 
sources; rushing  on,  with  the  Saxons,  with  the  French, 
emulous  on  the  right  hand  and  the  left,  a  Captain  like 
Friedrich  might  have  gone  far;  Vienna  itself,  —  who 
knows!  —  not  yet  quite  beyond  the  reach  of  (him. 
Here  was  a  way  to  check  ^Chevenhflller  in  his  Bavarian 
Operations,  and  whirl  him  back,  doublequick,  for  an- 
other object  nearer  home!  —  But,  alas,  neither  the 
Saxons  nor  the  French  would  rush  on,  in  the  least 
emulous.  The  Saxons  dragged  heavily  arear;  the 
French  Detachment  (a  poor  5,000  under  Polastron,  all 
that  a  captious  Broglio  could  be  persuaded  to  grant) 
would  not  rush  at  all,  but  paused  on  the  very  frontier 
of  Moravia,  Broglio  so  ordering,  and  there  hung  sa^m^ 
or  indeed  went  home, 

10* 
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Friedrich  remonstrated,  argued,  turned  back  to  en- 
courage; but  it  was  in  vain.  The  Saxon  Bastard 
Princes  "lived  for  days  in  any  Scbloss  they  found 
comfortable;'*  complaining  always  that  there  was  no 
victual  for  their  Troops;  that  the  Prussians,  always 
ahead,  had  eaten  the  country.  No  end  to  haggling; 
and,  except  on  Friedrich's  part,  no  hearty  beginning  to 
real  business.  "If  you  wish  at  all  to  be  *King  of 
Moravia,'  what  is  this!"  thinks  Friedrich  justly. 
Broglio,  too,  was  unmanageable,  —  piqued  that 
Valori,  not  Broglio,  had  started  the  thing;  —  showed 
himself  captious,  dark,  hysterically  eflfervescent,  now 
over-cautious,  and  again  capable  of  rushing  blindly 
headlong. 

To  Broglio  the  fact  at  Linz,  which  everybody 
saw  to  be  momentous,  was  overwhelming.  Magnanimous 
S^gur,  and  his  Linz  "all  wedged  with  beams,"  what  a 
road  have  they  gone!  Said  so  valiantly  they  would 
make  defence;  and  did  it,  scarcely  for  four  days:  Ja- 
nuary 24th;  before  this  Expedition  could  begin!  True, 
M.  le  Mar^chal,  too  true:  —  and  is  that  a  reason  for 
hanging  back  in  this  MUhrcn  Business:  or  for  pushing 
on  in  it,  double-quick,  with  all  one's  strength?  "But 
our  Conquests  on  the  Donau,"  thinks  Broglio,  "what 
will  become  of  them,  —  and  of  us!"  To  Broglio, 
justly  apprehensive  about  his  own  posture  at  Prag  and 
on  the  Donau,  there  never  was  such  a  chance  of  at 
once  raking  back  all  Austrians  homewards,  post-haste 
out  of  those  countries.  But  Broglio  could  by  no  means 
see  it  so,  —  headstrong,  blusterous,  over-cautious  and 
hysterically  headlong  old  gentleman;  whose  conduct  at 
Prag  here  brought  Strasburg  vividly  to  Friedrich's  me- 
mory.     Upon  whicli,  aa  tL]^o\i  \\i^  ^host  of  Broglio's 
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Breeches,   Valori  had  to  hear  *^ incessant  sarcasms ^^  at 
this  time. 

In  a  word,  from  February  5th,  when  Friedrich,  ac- 
cording to  bargain,  rendezvoused  his  Prussians  at 
Wischau  to  begin  this  Expedition,  till  April  5th,  when 
he  re-rendezvoused  them  (at  the  same  Wischau,  as 
chanced)  for  the  purpose  of  ending  it  and  going  home, 
—  Friedrich,  wrestling  his  utmost  with  Human  Stupid- 
ity, "w/y  der  Dummhftit'*  (as  Schiller  sonorously  says), 
"against  which  the  very  gods  are  unvictorious,"  had 
probably  two  of  the  most  provoking  months  of  his  Life, 
or  of  this  First  Silesian  War,  which  was  fruitful  in 
such  to  him.  For  the  common  cause  he  accomplished 
nearly  nothing  by  this  Moravian  Expedition.  But,  to 
his  own  mind,  it  was  rich  in  experiences,  as  to  the 
Joint-stock  Principle,  as  to  the  Partners  he  now  had. 
And  it  doubtless  quickened  his  steps  towards  getting 
personally  out  of  this  imbroglio  of  big  French-German 
Wars,  —  home  to  Berlin,  with  Peace  and  Silesia  in  his 
pocket,  —  which  had  all  along  been  the  goal  of  his 
endeavours.  As  a  feat  of  war  it  is  by  no  means  worth 
detailing,  in  this  place,  —  though  succinct  Stille,  and 
bulkier  German  Books  give  lucid  account,  should  any- 
body chance  to  be  curious.*  Only  under  the  other 
aspect,  as  Friedrich^s  experience  of  Partnership,  and 
especially  of  his  now  Partners,  are  present  readers 
concerned  to  have,  in  brief  form,  some  intelligible 
notion  of  it. 

Iglau  is  fjot^  hut  not  the  Magazine  at  Iglau, 
Friedrich  was  punctual  at  Wischau ;  Headquarters  there 
(midway  between  01m iitz  and  Briinn),  Prussians  all  assembled^ 

•  Stillo,  Campaiijns  of  the  King  of  Prussia ,  I.  1-55  \  Heldeu-<4e%c\vv<J^\e, 
li.  548-Gll ;  (Euvreit  de  FrHeric,  fl.  110-114  •,  OrUc^,  VV.*,  %Mi.  ^. 
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5th  Febraary  1742.  Wischau  is  some  eighty  miles  ^agt  or 
inward  of  Iglaa;  the  French  and  Saxons  are  to  meet  us  aboat 
Trebitsch,  a  couple  of  marches  from  that  Teutschbrod  of 
theirs ,  and  well  within  one  march  of  IgJ&u ,  on  our  route 
thither.  The  French  and  Saxons  are  at  Trebitsch ,  accord- 
ingly; but  their  minds  and  will  seem  to  be  far  elsewhere. 
Rutowsky  and  the  Chevalier  de  Saxe  command  the  Saxons 
(20,000  strong  on  paper,  16,000  in  reality);  Comte  de  Po- 
lastron  the  French,  who  are  5,000,  all  Horse.  Along  with 
whom,  professedly  as  French  Volunteer,  has  come  theX3omte 
de  Saxe,  capricious  Maurice  (Mardchal  de  Saxe  that  will  be), 
who  has  always  viewed  this  Expedition  with  disfavour.  Ex- 
cellency Valori  is  with  the  French  Detachment,  or  rather  poor 
Valori  is  everywhere ;  running  about,  from  quarter  to  quarter, 
sometimes  to  Prag  itself ;  assiduous  to  heal  rents  everywhere ; 
dapping  cement  into  manifold  cracks,  from  day  to  day. 
Through  Valori  we  get  some  interesting  glimpses  into  the 
secret  numours  and  manoeuvres  of  Comte  Maurice.  It  is 
known  otherwise  Comte  Maurice  was  no  friend  to  Belleisle, 
but  looked  for  his  promotion  from  the  opposite  or  Noailles 

Earty,  in  the  French  Court:  at  present,  as  Valori  perceives, 
e  has  got  the  ear  of  Broglio ,  and  put  much  sad  stuff  into  tho 
loud  foolish  mind  of  him. 

To  these  Saxon  gentlemen ,  being  Bastard-Royal  and  im- 
portant to  conciliate,  Friedrich  has  in  a  highflown  way 
assigned  theSchloss  ofBudischau  for  quarters,  an  excellent 
superbly  magnificent  mansion  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Tre- 
bitsch,  ^^nothinjg^  like  it  to  be  seen  except  in  theatres,  on  the 
"Drop-scene  oj  The  Enchanted  Island;  *  where  they  make 
themselves  so  comfortable,  says  Friedrich,  there  is  no  getting 
them  roused  to  do  anything  for  three  days  to  come.  And  yet 
the  work  is  urgent,  and  plenty  of  it  ^^Ifflau,  first  of  all," 
ur^s  Friedrich^  ** where  the  Austrians,  10,000  or  so,  under 
Pnnce  Lobkowitz,  have  posted  themselves"  (right  flank  of 
that  lon^  straggle  of  Winter  Cantonments,  which  goes  left- 
wards to  Budweis  and  farther),  *'and  made  Magazines:  pos- 
session of  Iglau  is  the  foundation-stone  of  our  affairs.  And  if  we 
would  have  Iglau  mth  the  Magazines  and  not  without,  surely 
there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  wasted!"  In  vain;  the  Saxon 
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Bastard  Princes  feel  themselves  very  comfortable.  It  was 
Sunday,  the  11th  of  February,  when  our  !j  unction  with  them 
was  completed :  and,  instead  of  next  morning  early,  it  is  Wed- 
nesdav  afternoon  before  Prince  Dietrich  of  Anhalt-Dessau, 
with  the  Saxon  and  French  party  roused  to  join  his  Prussians 
and  him ,  can  at  last  take  the  road  for  Iglau.  Prince  Dietrich 
makes  now  the  reverse  of  delay;  marches  all  ni^ht, 
'^bivouacks  in  woods  near  Iglau,**  warming  himself  at  stick- 
fires  till  the  day  break ;  takes  Iglau  by  merely  marching  into 
it  and  scattering  2,000  Pandours,  so  soon  as  day  has  broken; 
but  finds  the  Magazines  not  there.  Lobkowitz  carted  off  what 
he  could,  then  burnt  *' Seventeen  Bams  yesterday;"  and  is 
himself  off  towards  Budweis  Headquarters  and  the  Bohemian 
bogs  again.  This  comes  of  lodging  Saxon  royal  gentlemen 
too  well. 

The  Saxons  think  Iglau  enough;  the  French  go  home. 
Nay,  Iglau  taken ,  the  affair  grows  worse  than  ever.  Our 
Saxons  now  declare  that  they  understand  their  orders  to  be 
completed;  that  their  Court  did  not  mean  them  to  march 
farther ,  but  only  to  hold  by  Iglau ,  a  solid  footing  in  Moravia, 
which  will  suffice  for  the  present  Fancy  Friedrichj  fancy 
Valori,  and  the  cracks  he  will  have  to  fill!  Friednch,  in 
astonishment  and  indigiiation,  sends  a  messenger  to  Dresden: 
*'  Would  the  Polish  Majesty  he  *  King  of  Moravia,*  then,  or  not 
be?*'  Remonstrances  at  Budischau  rise  higher  and  higher; 
Valori ,  to  prevent  total  explosion,  flies  over  once,  in  the  dead 
of  the  night,  to  deal  with  Kutowsky  and  Brothers.  Rutowsky 
himself  seems  partly  persuadable ,  though  dreadfully  ill  of 
rheumatism.  They  rouse  Comte  Maurice;  and  Valori.  by 
this  Comte's  caprices ,  is  driven  out  of  patience.  '*He  talked 
<*with  a  flippant  sophistry,  almost  with  an  insolence,**  says 
Valori ;  *^nay,  at  last,  he  made  me  a  gesture  in  speaking,**  — 
what  gesture,  thumb  to  nose,  or  what,  the  shuddering  imagi- 
nation dare  not  guess!  But  Valori,  nettled  to  the  quick, 
'*  repeated  it."  and  otherwise  gave  him  as  good  as  he  brought. 

"He  ended  oy  a  gesture  which  displeased  me** "and 

"went  to  bed."^*    This  is  the  night  of  Februarj;  18th;  third 
night  after  Igl^  was  had ,  and  the  Magazines  in  it  g^ne  to 
ashes.    Which  tlie  Saxons  think  is  conquest  enough. 
•  Valori,  i.  148, 149. 
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Poor  Polish  Majesty,  —  poor  Karl  Albert,  above  all ,  now 
"  Kaiser  Karl  VII. ,"  with  nothing  but  those  French  for  breath 
to  his  nostrils!  With  his  fine  French  Army  of  the  Oriflamme, 
Karl  Albert  should  have  pushed  along  last  Autumn;  and  not 
merely  "read  the  Paper  which  Friedrich  sent  him  to  that 
effect, "  and  then  laid  it  aside."  They  will  never  have  another 
chance,  his  French  and  he,  —  unless  we  call  this  again  a 
chance;  which  they  are  again  squandering!  Linz  went  by 
capitulation;  January  24th,  the  very  day  of  one's  "Election  ' 
as  they  called  it:  and  ever  since  that  day  of  Linz,  the  series 
of  disasters  has  continued  rapid  and  uniform  in  those  parts. 
Linz  gone,  the  rest  of  the  French  posts  did  not  even  wait  to 
capitulate ;  but  crackled  all  off,  they  and  our  Conquests  on 
the  Donau,  like  a  train  of  gun-powder,  and  left  the  ^und 
bare.  And  Greneral  von  Barenklau  (Bear's-claw),  with  the 
hideous  fellow  called  Mentzel,  Colonel  of  Pandours,  they  have 
broken  through  into  Bavaria  itself,  from  the  Tyrol ;  climbing 
by  Berchtesgaden  and  the  wild  Salzburg  Mountains,  regard- 
less of  Winter,  and  of  poor  Bavarian  mihtia-folk;  —  and* have 
taken  MUnchen,  one's  very  Capital,  one's  very  House  and 
Home!  —  Poor  Karl  Albert, —  and,  what  is  again  remarkable, 
it  was  the  very  day  while  he  was  getting  "crowned"  at  Frank- 
furt, "with  Oriental  pomp,"  that  Mentzel  was  about  entering 
Miinchen  with  his  Pandours.  *  And  this  poor  Archduke  of  the 
Austrias,  King  of  Bohemia,  Kaiser  of  the  Holy  Romish  Reich 
Teutsch  by  Nation ,  is  becoming  Titular  merely,  and  owns 
next  to  nothing  in  these  extensive  Sovereignties.  Judge  if 
there  is  not  cafi  for  despatch  on  all  sides !  —  The  Polish  Ma- 
jesty sent  instant  rather  angry  order  to  his  Saxons,  "Forward, 
with  you;  what  else!  We  wouldbeKinginMahren!" 

The  Saxons  then  have  to  march  forward;  but  we  can  fancy 
with  what  a  wiU.  Rutowsky  flings  up  his  command  on  this 
Order  (let  us  hope ,  from  rheumatism  partly),  and  goes  home; 
leaving  the  Chevalier  de  Saxe  to  preside  in  room  of  him.  As 
for  Polastron,  he  produces  Order  from  Broglio,  "Iglau  got, 
return  straightway:"  must  and  will  cross  over  into  Bohemia 
a^ain;  and  does.  Nay,  the  Comte  de  Saxe  had,  privately  in 
his  pocket,  a  Commission  to  supersede  Polastron.  and  take 
command  himself,  should  Polastron  make  difficulties  about 

*  CoroBAtlon  was  Febraury  I2tb;  CapUalatlon  to  Mentzol,  '*M(inc2ien, 
Febmary  13*li,"  is  in  Ciccrre  de  Boh^me,  \V.?)fe-b%. 
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turning  back.  Poor  Polastron  made  no  difficulties:  Maurice 
and  he  vanish  accordingly  from  this  Adventure,  and  only 
the  unwilling  Saxons  remain  with  Friedrich.  Poor  Polastron 
("  a  poor  weak  creature ,"  says  Friedrich ,  '*  fitter  for  his  bre- 
"viary  than  anything  else'*)  fell  sick,  from  the  hardships  of 
campaigning ;  and  soon  died,  in  those  Bohemian  parts.  Mau- 
rice is  heara  of,  some  weeks  hence,  besieging £^er;  —  very 
handsomely  capturing  Eger:*—  on  which  service  Bro^lio 
had  ordered  him  after  his  return.  The  former  Commandant 
of  the  Siege,  not  very  progressive,  had  just  died ;  and  Broglio, 
with  reason  (all  the  more  for  his  late  Moravian  procedures) 
was  passionate  to  have  done  there.  One  of  the  first  auspicious 
exploits  of  Maurice,  that  of  £ser;  which  paved  the  way^  to  his 
French  fortunes,  and  more  or  less  sublime  glories,  in  this  War. 
Friedrich  recognised  his  ingenuities,  impetuosities,  and  supe- 
rior talent  in  war;  wrote  highflown  Letters  of  praises,  now 
and  then,  in  years  coming;  but,  we  may  guess,  would  hardly 
wish  to  meet  Maurice  in  the  way  of  joint -stock  business 
again. 

Friedrich  submerges  the  Moravian  Countries;  Imt  cannot  Briinn^ 
which  is  the  ifulispensable  point, 

February  19th,  these  sad  Iglau  matters  once  settled,  Frie- 
drich, followed  by  the  Saxons,  plunges  forward  into  Moravia; 
spreads  himself  over  the  country,  levying  heavy  contribu- 
tions ,  with  strict  discipline  nevertheless ;  intent  to  get  hold  of 
Briinn  and  its  Spielberg ,  if  he  could.  Briinn  is  the  strong 
place  of  Moravia;  has  a  garrison  of  6  or  7,000;  still  better, 
nas  the  valiant  Roth ,  whom  we  knew  in  Neisse  once,  for  Com- 
mandant: Briinn  will  not  be  had  gratis. 

Schwerin,  with  a  Detachment  of  5,000  horse  and  foot,  Po- 
sadowsky,  Ziethen,  Schmettau  Junior  commanding  under 
him,  has  dashed  alon^  far  in  the  van ;  towards  Upper  Austria, 
through  the  Town  of  Horn,  towards  Vienna  itself;  levying, 
he  also ,  heavy  contributions,  —  with  a  hand  of  iron,  and  not 
much  of  a  glove  on  it ,  as  we  judge.  There  is  a  grim  enough 
Proclamation  (in  the  name  of  a  ^^frightfully  injured  Kaiser,*' 
as  well  as  Kaiser's  Ally),  still  extant,  bearing  Schwerin's 
signature,  and  the  date  "-SVein,  26th  February  im"**  Stein 

«  19th  April  1742  (Guerre  de  BoMme,  li.  78^>. 
•«  In  Helden-GefichichtCj  M,  556. 
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is  ou  the  Donau,  a  mile  or  two  from  Krems,  and  twice  as  far 
irom  Mautern ,  where  the  now  Kaiser  was  in  Antumn  last 
Forty  and  odd  miles  short  of  Vienna:  this  proved  the  Pisgah 
of  Schwerin  in  that  direction ,  as  it  had  done  of  Karl  Albert. 
Ziethen  with  his  Hussars  coursed  some  20  miles  farther,  on  the 
Vienna  Highway;  and  got  the  length  of  Stockerau;  a  small 
Town ,  notable  slightly,  ever  since,  as  the  Prussian  Non-plxut- 
ultra  in  that  line. 

Meanwhile,  Prince  Lobkowitz  is  rallying;  has  Quitted 
Bndweis  and  the  Bohemian  Bogs,  for  some  check  ot  these 
insolences.  Lobkowitz,  rallying  to  himself  what  Vienna  force 
there  is,  comes,  now  in  good  strength,  to  Waidhofen  (rearward 
of  Horn,  far  rearward  of  Stein  and  Stockerau),  so  that  Ziethen 
and  Schwerin  have  to  draw  homeward  again.  Lobkowitz 
fortifies  himself  in  Waidhofen;  gathers  Magazines  there,  as  if 
towards  weightier  enterprises.  For  indeed  much  is  rallying, 
in  a  dangerous  manner;  and  Moravia  is  now  far  other  than 
when  Friedrich  planned  this  Expedition.  And  at  Vienna, 
25th  February  last,  there  was  held  Secret  Council,  and  (much 
to  Robinson's  regret)  a  quite  high  Kesolution  come  to,  — 
which  Friedrich  gets  to  know  of,  and  does  not  forget  again. 

The  Saxons  have  no  Cannon  for  Briinn,  cannot  a/ford  any;  there 
is  a  high  Resolution  taken  at  Vienna  (February  25th) :  Fried- 
rich quits  the  Moravian  Enterprise, 

Friedrich  keeps  his  Headquarter,  all  this  while,  closer  and 
closer  upon  Briinn.  First,  chiefly  at  a  Town  called  Znaim, 
ontheKiverTaya;  many-branched  river,  draining  all  those 
North-western  parts ;  which  sends  its  winding  waters  down  to 
Presburg,  —  latterly  in  junction  with  those  of  the  Morawa 
from  North,  which  washes  Olmiitz,  drains  the  Northern  and 
Eastern  parts,  and  gives  the  Country  its  name  of  "Moravia.'' 
Briinn  lies  north-east  of  Friedrich ,  while  in  Znaim ,  some  fiftT 
miles :  the  Saxon  headquarter  is  at  Kromau ,  midway  towaras 
that  city.  After  Znaim,  he  shifts  inward,  toSelowitz,  still 
in  the  same  Taya  Valley,  but  much  nearer  Briinn ;  and  there 
continues.* 

Striving  hard  for  Briinn;  striving  hard,  under  difficulties, 

«  At  Ziutim,  19th  Febnury  -  9th  March;  at  Selowits,  I3th  lUrch  — 
5th  April  (Bddenbeck,  i.  6ft). 
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for  SO  many  things  distant  and  near;  we  may  fancy  him  busy 
enough ;  —  and  are  surprised  at  the  fractions  of  light  Jordui 
Correspondence  which  ne  still  finds  time  for.  Pretty  bits  of 
Letters,  in  prose  and  doggerel,  from  and  to  those  Moravian 
Villages ;  Jordan ,  ^* twice  a  week  ,*'  bearing  the  main  weight: 
Friedrich,  oftener  than  one  could  hope,  flinging  some  word 
of  answer,  —  very  intent  on  Berlin  gossip,  we  can  notice. 
"Vattel  is  still  here,  your  Majesty,"*  insmuates  Jordan:  — 
young  Vattel,  afterwards  of  the  Droit  des  Gens,  whom  his  Ma- 
jesty might  have  kept ,  but  did  not.  —  What  more  of  your 
D'Argens,  then;  anything  m  your  D'Argens?  Friedrich  will 
ask.  "  For  certain,  D'Argens  is  full  of  esprit j*  answers  Jordan, 
in  a  dextrous  way ;  ana  How  the  EflFulgent  of  Wiirtemberg 
"has  quarrelled  outright  with  her  D*Argens ,  and  will  not  eat 
off  silver  ((Varfjent) ,  lest  she  have  to  name  him  by  accident!" 
—  with  other  gossip,  in  a  fine  brief  airy  form,  at  which  Jordan 
excels.  Cheering  the  rare  leisure  hour,  in  one's  Tent  at  Selo- 
witz,  Pohrlitz,  Irrlitz,  far  away!  —  There  are  also  orders 
about  Cicero  and  Books.  Of  Business  for  most  part ,  or  of  pri- 
vate feelings,  nothing:  Berlin  gossip,  and  Books  for  one's 
reading,  are  the  staple.    But  to  return. 

Out  from  Headquarters,  diligent  operations  shoot  forth, 
far  enough,  along  those  Taya-Morawa  Valleys,  where  Hunga- 
rian "Insurgents"  are  begmning  to  be  dangerous.  South  of 
Briinn,  all  round  Briinn,  are  diligent  operations,  frequent 
skirmishings ,  constant  strict  levyings  of  contributions.  The 
saving  operation ,  Friedrich  well  sees ,  would  be  to  get  hold  of 
Briinn:  but,  unluckily.  How?  Vigilant  Roth  scorns  all  sum- 
moning; sallies  continually  in  a  dangerous  manner;  and  at 
length,  when  closer  pressed,  bums  all  the  Villages  round  him: 
"we  counted  as  many  as  sixteen  villages  laid  in  ashes,"  says 
Friedrich.    Here  is  small  comfort  of  outlook. 

And  then  the  Saxons,  at  Kromau  or  wherever  they  may 
be :  no  end  of  trouble  and  vexation  with  these  Saxons.  Their 
quarters  are  not  fairly  allotted,  they  say:  we  make  exchange 
of  quarters,  without  improvement  noticeaole.  "  One  fine  day, 
"on  some  slight  alarm,  they  came  rushing  over  to  us,  all  in 
"panic;  ruined,  merely  by  Pandour  noises,  had  not  we 
"  marched  them  back,  and  reinstated  them."    Friedrich  sends 

*  (Emres,  xvii.  163,  Sio. 
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to  Silesia  for  reinforcements  of  his  own ,  which  he  can  depend 
upon.  Sends  to  Silesia,  to  Glatz  and  the  Young  Dessauer; 
—  nay  to  Brandenburg  and  the  Old  Dessauer,  ultimately. 
Finding  Roth  would  not  ^deld,  he  has  sent  to  Dresden  for 
Siege  Artillery:  Polish  Majesty  there,  titular  "Kirig  of  Mo- 
ravia." answers  that  he  cannot  meet  the  expense  of  carriage. 
**He  nad  just  purchased  a  green  diamond  which  would  have 
** carried  them  thither  and  back  again:"  What  can  be  done 
with  such  a  man?  —  And  by  this  time,  early  in  March,  Hunga- 
rian ^^Moriamur  pro  liege"  begins  to  show  itself.  Clouds  of 
Hungarian  Insurgents,  of  the Tolpatch,  Pandour  sort,  mount 
over  the  Carpathians  on  us,  all  round  the  east,  from  south  to 
north;  and  threaten  to  penetrate  Silesia  itself.  So  that  wo 
have  to  sweep  laboriouslv  the  Morawa-Taya  Valleys;  and 
undertake  first  one  and  then  another  outroad ,  or  sharp  swift 
sally,  against  those  troublesome  barbarians. 

And  more  serious  still ,  Prince  Karl  and  the  regular  Army, 

?uickened  by  such  Khevenhiillcr-Barenklau  successes  in  the 
)onau  Countries,  are  beginning  to  stir.  Prince  Karl,  re- 
turning from  Vienna  and  its  consultations,  took  command, 
4th  March  ;'^  with  whom  has  come  old  GraJP  von  Konigseck, 
an  experienced  head  to  advise  with;  Prince  Karl  is  in  motion, 
skirting  us  southward,  about  Waidhofen,  where  Lobkowitz 
lay  waiting  hiih  with  Magazines  ready.  Humour  says,  the 
force  in  those  parts  is  already  40,000,  with  more  daily  coming 
in.  Friedrich  has  of  his  own,  apart  from  the  Saxons,  some 
24,000.  Prince  Karl,  with  so  many  heavy  troops,  and  with 
unlimited  supply  of  light,  is  very  capable  of  doing  mischief: 
he  has  orders  (and  Friedrich  now  knows  of  it)  To  go  in  upon 
us;  —  such  their  decision  in  Secret  Council  at  Vienna,  on 
the  25th  of  February  last.  That  he  must  go' and  fight  us:  — 
"  Better  we  met  him  with  fewer  thrums  on  our  hands ! "  thinks 
Friedrich;  and  beckons  the  Old  Dessauer  out  of  Brandenburg 
withal.  "Swift,  your  Serenity;  hitherward  with  2(),()1K)!^' 
Which  the  Old  Dessauer  (having  30,000  to  pick  from,  late 
Camp-of-Gottin  people)  at  once  sets  about.  Will  be  a  secu- 
rity, m  any  event!**  To  finish  with  Brtinn,  Friedrich  has  sent 
for  Siege- Artillery  of  his  own;  he  urges  Chevalier  de  Saxo  to 
dose  with  him  round  Brtinn ,  and  batter  it  energetically  into 

•  Helden-Getchickte,  U.  557. 
••  Orllch,  t.  221 :  Date  of  tYk«  Otdor, "  13th  Hareh  1742."* 
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swift  surrender.  Is  it  not  the  one  thing  needful?  Chevalier 
de  Saze  admits,  half  -  promises ;  does  not  perform.  Being 
again  urged,  Why  have  not  you  performed?  he  answers. 
"Alas ,  your  Majesty,  here  are  Orders  for  me  to  join  Marshal 
Broglio  at  Prug,  and  retire  altogether  out  of  this !  *' 

*'  Altogether  out  of  it,"  thinks  Friedrich  to  himself:  "may 
all  the  Powers  be  thanked !  Then  I  too,  without  disgrace,  can 
go  altogether  out  of  it;  —  and  it  shall  be  a  sharp  eye  that  sees 
me  in  joint-stock  with  you  again,  M.  le  Chevalier.  Friedrich 
has  written  in  his  IlUiortj ,  and  V alori  used  to  hear  him  often 
say  in  words ,  Never  were  tidings  welcomer  than  these ,  that 
the  Saxons  were  about  to  desert  him  in  this  manner.  Go; 
and  may  all  the  Devils  —  But  we  will  not  fall  into  profane 
swearing.  It  is  proper  to  get  out  of  this  Enterprise  at  one*8 
best  speed ,  and  never  get  into  the  like  of  it  agam !  Friedrich 
(on  this  strange  Saxon  revelation,  30th  March)  takes  instant 
order  for  assembling  at  Wischau  again,  for  departing  towards 
Olmiitz ;  thence  homewards ,  with  deliberate  celerity,  b^  the 
Landskron  mountain-country,  Tribau,  Zwittau,  Leutomischl, 
and  the  way  he  came.  He  has  countermanded  his  Silesian 
reinforcements ;  these  and  the  rest  shall  rendezvous  at  Chru- 
dim  in  Bohemia;  whitherwards  the  Two  Dessauers  are  bound: 
—  in  Bri'mn,  with  its  wrecked  environs,  famed  Spielberg 
looking  down  from  its  conical  height,  and  sixteen  villages  in 
ashes,  lioth  shall  do  his  own  way  henceforth. 

The  Saxons  pushed  straight  homewards;  did  not 
"rejoin  Broglio,"  rejoin  anybody, —  had,  in  fact,  done 
with  this  First  Silesian  War,  as  it  proved;  and  were 
ready  for  the  opposite  side,  on  a  Second  falling  out! 
Their  march,  this  time,  was  long  and  harassing,  — 
sad  bloody  passage  in  it,  from  Pandours  and  hostile 
Village-pc^ople ,  almost  at  starting,  "four  Companies  of 
"our  Kearguard  cut  down  to  nine  men;  Village  burnt, 
"and  Villagers  exterminated  (a?c*),  by  the  rescuing 
"party."*  They  arrived  at  Leitmeritz  and  their  own 
Border,  "hardly  above  8,000  effective."     Naturally,  in 

•  Details  in  llclden-Geschichle,  IL  60C;  in&c.&<&. 
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a  highly  indignant  humour;  and  much  disposed  to 
blame  somebody.  To  the  poor  Polish  iVbw- Moravian 
Majesty,  enlightened  by  his  Brtihls  and  Staff- Officers, 
it  became  a  fixed  truth  that  the  blame  was  all  Fried- 
rich's,  —  "starving  us,  marching  us  about!"  —  that 
Friedrich's  conduct  to  us  was  abominable,  and  deserved 
fixed  resentment  Which  accordingly  it  got,  from  the 
simple  Polish  Majesty,  otherwise  a  good-natured  crea- 
ture; —  got,  and  kept.  To  Friedrich's  very  great 
astonishment,  and  to  his  considerable  disadvantage, 
long  after! 


Friedrich's  look,  when  Yalori  met  him  again  coming 
home  from  this  Moravian  Fujility,  was  "/"^/ro/zr//^,"  fierce 
and  dark;  his  laugh  bitter,  sardonic;  harsh  mockery, 
contempt  and  suppressed  rage,  looking  through  all  he 
said.  A  proud  young  King,  getting  instructed  in  several 
things,  by  the  stripes  of  experience.  Look  in  that 
young  Portrait  by  Pesne,  the  full  cheeks,  and  fine 
mouth  capable  of  truculence  withal,  the  brow  not  un- 
used to  knit  itself,  and  the  eyes  flashing  out  in  sharp 
diligent  inspection,  of  a  somewhat  commanding  nature. 
We  can  fancy  the  face  very  impressive  upon  Valori  in 
these  circumstances.  Poor  Valori  has  had  dreadful 
work ;  running  to  and  fro,  with  his  equipages  breaking, 
his  servants  falling  all  sick,  his  invaluable  D'Arget 
(Valori's  chief  Secretary,  whom  mark)  quite  disabled; 
and  Valori's  troubles  are  not  done.  He  has  been  to 
Prag  lately;  is  returning  futile,  as  usual.  Driving 
through  the  Mountains  to  rejoin  Friedrich,  he  meets 
the  Prussians  in  retreat;  learns  that  the  Pandours,  ex- 
tremely voracious,  are  ahead;  that  he  had  better  turn, 
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and  wait  for  his  Majesty  about  Chradim  in  the  Elbe 
region,  npon  highways,  and  within  reach  of  Prag. 

Friedrich,  on  the  5th  of  April,  is  in  full  march  out 
of  the  Moravian  countries,  —  which  are  now  getting 
submerged  in  deluges  of  Pandours;  towards  the  above- 
said  Chrudim,  whereabouts  his  Magazines  lie,  where 
privately  he  intends  to  wait  for  Prince  Karl,  and  that 
Vienna  Order  of  the  25th  February,  with  hands  clearer 
of  thrums.  The  march  goes  in  proper  columns,  dislo- 
cations; Prince  Dietrich,  on  the  right,  with  a  separate 
Corps,  bent  elsewhither  than  to  Chrudim,  keeps  off  the 
Pandours.  A  march  laborious,  mountainous,  on  roads 
of  such  quality;  but  except  baggage-difficulties  and  the 
like,  nothing  material  going  wrong.  "On  the  13th" 
(April),  "we  marched  to  Zwittau,  over  the  Mountain 
"of  Schonhengst.  The  passage  over  this  Mountain  is 
"very  steep;  but  not  so  impracticable  as  it  had  been 
"represented;  because  the  cannon  and  wagons  can  be 
"drawn  round  the  sides  of  it."*  Yes;  —  and  readers 
may  (in  fancy)  look  about  them  from  the  top;  for  we 
shall  go  this  road  again,  sixteen  years  hence;  hardly 
in  happier  circumstances!  — 

Friedrich  gets  to  Chrudim,  April  17th;  there  meets 
the  Young  Dessauer  with  his  forces:  by  and  by  the  Old 
Dessauer,  too,  comes  to  an  Interview  there  (of  which 
shortly).  The  Old  Dessauer,  —  his  20,000  not  with 
him,  at  the  moment,  but  left  resting  some  way  behind, 
till  he  return,  —  is  to  go  eastward  with  part  of  them; 
eastward,  Troppau-Jablunka  way,  and  drive  those  Pan- 
dour  Insurgencies  to  their  own  side  of  the  Mountains: 
a  job  Old  Leopold  likes  better  than  that  of  the  GOttin 
Camp  of  last  year.     Other  part  of  the  20,000  is  to 

<  StUle,  p.  86. 
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reinforce  Young  Leopold  and  the  King,  and  go  into 
cantonments  and  "refreshment-quarters"  here  at  Chru- 
dim.  Here,  living  on  Bohemia,  with  Silesia  at  their 
back,  shall  the  Troops  repose  a  little;  and  be  ready 
for  Prince  Karl,  if  he  will  come  on.  That  is  what 
Friedrich  looks  to,  as  the  main  Consolation  left. 

In  Moravia,  now  overrun  with  Pandours,  precursors 
of  Prince  Karl,  he  has  left  Prince  Dietrich  of  Auhalt, 
able  still  to  maintain  himself,  with  Olmiltz  as  Ilead- 
quarters,  for  a  calculated  term  of  days:  Dietrich  is, 
with  all  diligence,  to  collect  Magazines  for  that 
Jablunka-Troppau  Service,  and  march  thither  to  his 
Father  with  the  same  (cutting  his  way  through  those 
Pandour  swarms);  and  leaving  Miihron  as  bare  as  pos- 
sible, for  Prince  KarVs  behoof  All  which  Prince 
Dietrich  does,  in  a  gallant,  soldierlike,  prudent  and 
valiant  manner,  —  with  details  of  danger  well  fronted, 
of  prompt  dexterity,  of  difficulty  overcome;  which  might 
be  interesting  to  soldier  students,  if  there  were  among 
us  any  such  species;  but  cannot  be  dwelt  upon  here. 
It  is  a  march  of  60  or  70  miles  (north-east,  not  north- 
west as  Friedrich's  had  been),  through  continual  Pan- 
dours, perils  and  difficulties:  —  met  in  the  due  way 
by  Prince  Dietrich,  whose  toils  and  valoui-s  had  been 
of  distinguished  quality  in  this  Moravian  Business. 
Take  one  example,  not  of  very  serious  natm-e  (in  the 
present  March  to  Troppau): 

"0//>r7*ati,  evening  of  April  2\8t.    Just  as  we  were  getting 


*^  Prince  Dietrich ,  not  doubting  but  it  would  return  next  day, 
"  made  the  necessary  preparations  over-night.  Nothing  of  it 
''returned  next  day\  riiuce  Dietrich,  therefore,  m  the  night 
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"  of  April  22d,  pushed  forward  his  sick- wagons ,  meal-wagons; 
"heavy  baggage,  peaceably  to  Sternberg;  and,  at  dawn  on 
"the  morrow,  followed  with  his  army.  Cavalry  ahead.  Infantry 
"to  rear;"  nothing  whatever  happening,  —  unless  this  be  a 
kind  of  thinfi^:  —  "Our  Infantry  had  scarcely  got  the  last 
"bridge  broken  down  after  passing  it,  when  the  roofis  of 
"Oiischau  seemed  as  it  were  to  blow  up;  the  Inhabitants 
"  simultaneously  seizing  that  moment,  and  nring,  with  violent 
"diligence,  a  prodigious  number  of  shot  at  us,  —  no  one  of 
"which,  owing  to  their  hurry  and  the  distance,  took  any 
"effect;"*  but  only  testified  what  their  valedictory  humour 
"  was. 

Or  again  —  (Place,  this  time,  is  Ungatisch-Brod ,  near 
Goding  on  the  Moravian-Hungarian  Frontier,  date  March 
13/A;  one  of  those  swift  Outroads,  against  Insurgents  or 
"  Hungarian  Militias"  threatening  to  gather)  :—****  Goding 
"  on  our  Moravian  side  of  the  Border,  and  then  Skalitz  on  their 
"Hungarian,  being  thus  finished,  we  make  for  Ungarisch- 
"Broa,"  the  next  nucleus  of  Insurgency.  And  there  is  the 
following  minute  phenomenon,  —  fit  for  a  picturesque  human 
memory:  "  As  this,  from  Skalitz  to  Ungarisch-Brod,  is  a  long 
"march,  and  the  roads  were  almost  impassable.  Prince 
"  Dietrich  with  his  Corps  did  not  arrive  till  after  dark.  So 
"that,  having  sufiicientry  blocked  the  place  with  parties  of 
"  horse  and  foot,  he  had,  in  spite  of  thick-falling  snow,  to  wait 
"under  the  open  sky  for  daylight.  In  which  circumstances, 
"all  that  were  not  on  sentry  lay  down  on  their  arms;"  slept 
heartily,  we  hope ;  "  and  there  was  half  an  ell  of  snow  on  them, 
"  when  day  broke."  **  When  day  broke,  and  they  shook  them- 
selves to  their  feet  again,  —  to  the  astonishment  of 
Ungarisch-Brod!  *  * 

There  had  been  fine  passages  of  arms,  throughout, 
in  this  Business,  round  Brtlnn,  in  the  March  home, 
and  elsewhere;  and  Friedrich  is  well  contented  with 
the  conduct  of  his  men  and  generals,  —  and  dwells 
afterwards   with   evident    satisfaction  on  some  of  the 

•  StiUe,  p.  50. 
••  Bericht  von  der  Unternehmung  des  &c.  {\si  S«jtM^i  B«>kVa^«,  V^»V«^. 

Car/p/^,  Frederick  the  Great,  VIL  ^^ 
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feats  they  did.*  I  am  sony  to  say,  General  Schwerin 
has  taken  pique  at  this  preference  of  the  Old  Dessauer 
for  the  Troppau  Anti-Pandour  Operation;  and  is  home 
in  a  huff;  not  to  reappear  in  active  life  for  some  years 
to  come.  "The  Little  Marlborough,"  —  so  they  call 
him  (for  he  was  at  Blenheim,  and  has  abrupt  hot  ways), 

—  will  not  participate  in  Prince  Karl's  consolatory 
Visit,  then!  Better  so,  thinks  Friedrich  perhaps  (re- 
membering Mollwitz):  "This  is  the  freak  of  an  Imi- 
tation Anglnis!^''  sneers  he,  in  mentioning  it  to  Jordan. 

—  Friedrich's  Synopsis  of  this  Moravian  Failure  of  an 
Expedition,   in  answer  to  Jordan's  curiosity  about  it, 

—  curiosity  implied,  not  expressed  by  the  modest 
Jordan,  —  is  characteristic: 

"  Moravia,  which  is  a  very  bad  Country,  could  not  be  held, 
** owing  to  want  of  victual;  and  the  Towq  of  Briinn  could  not 
*' be  taken,  because  the  Saxons  had  no  cannon,  and  when  you 
*^  wish  to  enter  a  Town,  you  must  first  make  a  hole  to  get  in 
" by.  Besides,  the  Country  has  been  reduced  to  such  a  state, 
<Hhat  the  Enemy  cannot  subsist  in  it,  and  you  will  soon  see 
^' him  leave  it.  There  is  your  little  military  lesson;  1  would 
"not  have  you  at  a  loss  what  to  think  of  our  Operations;  or 
"what  to  say,  should  other  people  talk  of  them  in  your 
"presence!"** 

"Winter  Campaigns,"  says  Friedrich  elsewhere,  much  in 
earnest,   and  looking  back  on  this  thing  long  afterwards, 

•  ForinsUnce,  TruchscMvon  Wnldburg's  fine  bit  of  SpartnnUm  (14th 
March,  at  Lesch,  near  BrUnn,  near  Afmterlitz  withal),  which  waH  much  cele- 
brated; King  himself,  from  Selowitz,  heard  the  cannonading  (Sojrfarth, 
lipvlage,  I.  518-520).  Seichow'a  feat  (ib.  521).  Fouquet's  (this  ia  the  Cnp^ 
tiiin  Fonqnet,  with  "my  two  candloa.  Sir,"  of  the  old  Ciistrin-Prison  time; 
who  is  dear  to  Friedrich  ever  since,  and  to  the  end) :  ''  Account  of  Fouquet's 
Grenadier  Battolion**  to  and  at  Fulnek,  January  —  April  1742  (is  in  Fiid- 
zUqo  drr  Ibeutnen ,  i.  176-184* ;  especially  his  March  fmm  I-^ilnck .  home- 
wards, part  of  Prince  Dietrich's  that  way  (in  Seyfarth,  Betflnqv,  I.  510<515). 
With  varioos  others  (in  Seijfarth  and  Feldiitgc):  well  worth  reading  till 
you  understand  them. 

•«  Friedrich  to  Jordm  ^(E««Tn,x^.'\SM^,Chmdim,  5th  May  1748. 
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*'  Winter  Campaigns  are  bad ,  and  should  always  be  avoided, 
^^  except  in  cases  of  necessity.  The  best  Army  in  the  world  is 
'liable  to  be  ruined  by  them.  I  myself  have  made  more 
^  ^  Winter  Campaigns  than  any  General  of  this  Age ;  but  there 
*  *  were  reasons.     Thus : 

^' In  1740,**  Winter  Campaign  which  we  saw,  "there  were 
"hardly  above  two  Austrian  regiments  in  Silesia,  at  KarlVL's 
**  death.  Being  determined  to  assert  my  right  to  that  Duchy, 
** I  had  to  try  it  at  once,  in  winter,  and  carry  the  war,  if  pos- 
"  sible ,  to  the  Banks  of  the  Neisse.  Had  I  waited  till  sprmg, 
^'we  must  have  begun  the  war  between  Crossen  and  Gl^gau; 
"  what  was  now  to  be  gained  by  one  march  would  then  have 
"cost  us  three  or  four  campaigns.  A  sufficient  reason,  this, 
"for  campaigning  in  winter. 

"If  I  did  not  succeed  in  the  Winter  Campaign  of  1742," 
Campaign  which  we  have  just  got  out  of,  "  which  I  made  with 
"a  design  to  deliver  the  Elector  of  Bavarians  Country,  then 
"overrun  by  Austria,  it  was  because  the  French  acted  like 
"fools,  and  the  Saxons  like  traitors."  Mark  that  deliberate 
opinion. 

"In  1745-6,"  Winter  Campaign  which  we  expect  to  see, 
"the  Austrians  having  got  Silesia,  it  was  necessary  to  drive 
*' thorn  out.  The  Saxons  and  they  had  formed  a  design  to 
"enter  my  Hereditary  Dominions,  to  destroy  them  with  fire 
"  and  sword.  I  was  beforehand  with  them.  I  carried  the  War 
"into  the  heart  of  Saxony."* 

Digesting  many  bitter-enough  thoughts,  Friedrich 
has  cantoned  about  Chrudim;  expecting,  in  grim  com- 
posed humour,  the  one  Consolation  there  can  now  be. 
February  26th,  as  readers  well  know,  the  Majesty  of 
Hungary  and  her  Aulic  Council  had  decided,  "One 
stroke  more,  0  Excellency  Robinson;  one  Battle  more 
for  our  Silesian  jewel  of  the  crown!  If  beaten,  we  will 

»  Military  Imtrnclions  written  by  &c.  "translated  by  an  Officer"  (Lon- 
flon ,  1762) ,  pp.  171 ,  172.  One  of  the  best ,  or  altogether  the  best,  of  Fried- 
rich's  excellent  little  Books,  written  snccessively  (thrice-privafSf  could 
they  have  been  kept  so)  for  the  Instruction  of  his  Officers*  Is  to  be  fonnd 
now  in  CEuvres  de  Frederic ,  xxyiii.  (that  is  vol.  i.  of  the  "  CE«ot«%  USXv- 
tairesy^  which  occupy  3  yoU.),  pp.  4  et  sqc^. 
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then  give  it  up;  Oli,  not  till  then!"  Robinson  and 
Hyndford,  —  imagination  may  faintly  represent  their 
feelings,  on  the  wilful  downbreak  of  Klein- Schnellen- 
dorf;  or  what  clamour  and  urgency  the  Majesty  of 
Britain  and  they  have  been  making  ever  since.  But 
they  could  carry  it  no  further:  "One  stroke  more!" 

At  Chrudim,  and  to  the  right  and  the  left  of  it, 
sprinkled  about  in  long,  very  thin,  elliptic  shape  (thirty 
or  forty  miles  long,  but  capable  of  coalescing  "within 
eight-and-forty  hours"),  there  lies  Friedrich:  the  Elbe 
River  is  behind  him;  beyond  Elbe  are  his  Magazines, 
at  KSnigsgrfttz,  Nimburg,  Podiebrad,  Pardubitz;  the 
Giant  Mountains,  and  world  of  Bohemian  Hills,  closing- 
in  the  background,  far  off:  that  is  his  position,  if 
readers  will  consult  their  Map.  The  consolatory  Visit, 
he  privately  thinks,  cannot  be  till  the  grass  come;  that 
is,  not  till  June,  two  months  hence;  but  there  also  he 
was  a  little  mistaken. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

N^SSLER  IN  NEI8SE,  WITH  THE  OLD  DESSAUER  AND 
WALK  AVE. 

The  Old  Dessauer  with  part  of  his  20,000, — aided 
by  Boy-  Dietrich  {Knahe^  "Knave  Dietrich,"  as  one 
might  fondly  call  him)  and  the  Moravian  Meal- wagons, 
—  accomplished  his  Troppau-Jablunka  Problem  per- 
fectly well;  cleaning  the  Mountains,  and  keeping  them 
clean,  of  that  Pandour  rabble,  as  he  was  the  man  to 
do.  Nor  would  his  Expedition  require  mentioning 
farther,  —  were  it  not  for  some  slight  passages  of  a 
purely  Biographical  character;  first  of  all,  for  certain 
rubs  which  befel  between  his  Majesty  and  him.  For 
example,  once,  before  that  Interview  at  Chrudim,  just 
on  entering  Bohemia  thitherward.  Old  Leopold  had 
seen  good  to  alter  his  march-route;  and,  —  on  better 
information,  as  he  thought  it,  which  proved  to  be 
worse,  —  had  taken  a  road  not  prescribed  to  him. 
Hearing  of  which,  Friedrich  reins  him  up  into  the 
right  course,  in  this  sharp  manner: 

^^  Chrudim,  21 5<  April,  I  am  greatly  surprised  that  your 
**  Serenity,  as  an  old  Officer,  does  not  more  accurately  follow 
"  my  orders  which  I  give  you.  If  you  were  skilfuller  than 
"Caesar,  and  did  not  with  strict  accuracy  observe  my  orders, 
** all  else  were  of  no  help  to  me.  I  hope  this  Notice,  once  for 
"all,  will  be  enough  ;  and  that  in  time  coming  you  will  give  no 
"  further  causes  to  complain."* 

Friedrich,  on  their  meeting  at  Chrudim,  was  the 
same  man  as   ever.     But  the   old  Son  of  Gunpowder 

«  King  to  Fttrst  Leopold  (Orllcti,  \.  ^\a.^V^. 
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stood  taciturn,  rigorous,  in  military  business  attitude, 
in  the  Eling^s  presence;  had  not  forgotten  the  passage; 
and  indeed  he  kept  it  in  mind  for  long  months  after. 
And  during  all  this  Ober-Schlesien  time,  had  the  hidden 
grudge  in  his  heart;  —  doing  his  day's  work  with 
scrupulous  punctuality;  all  the  more  scrupulous,  they 
say.  Friedrich  tried,  privately  through  Leopold  Junior, 
some  slight  touches  of  assuagement;  but  without  eflfect; 
and  left  the  Senior  to  Time,  and  to  his  own  -methods 
of  cooling  again. 

Besides  that  of  keeping  down  Hungarian  enterprises 
in  the  Mountains,  Old  Leopold  had,  as  would  appear, 
to  take  some  general  superintendence  in  Ober-Schlesien ; 
and  especially  looks  after  the  new  Fortification-work 
going  on  in  those  parts.  Which  latter  function  brought 
him  often  to  Neisse,  and  into  contact  with  the  ugly 
Walrave,  Engineer-in-Chief  there.  A  much  older  and 
much  worthier  acquaintance  of  ours,  Herr  Boundary- 
Commissioner  Ntissler,  happens  also  to  be  in  Neisse;  — 
waiting  for  those  Saxon  Gentlemen ;  who  are  un punctual 
to  a  degree,  and  never  come  (nor  in  fact  ever  will,  if 
Nfissler  knew  it).  Luckily  Ntissler  kept  a  Notebook; 
and  Btlsching  ultimately  got  it,  condensed  it,  printed 
it;  —  whereby  (what  is  rare,  in  these  Dryasdust  laby- 
rinths, inane  spectralities  and  cinder-mountains)  there 
is  sudden  eyesight  vouchsafed;  and  we  discern  veritably, 
far  off,  brought  face  to  face  for  an  instant,  this  and 
that!  I  must  translate  some  passages,  —  still  farther 
condensed: 

How  NiUaler  happened  to  be  in  Neisse ,  May  1742. 
NiiBfller  had  been  in  this  Country,  off  and  on,  almost  since 
ChriBtmas  last;  ready  here,  if  the  Saxons  had  been  ready.    As 
the  Saxons  were  not  ready  ^  and  always  broke  their  ap- 


CHAP.  XI.]  KtSSLEB,  THB  OLD  DE8SAUEB,  WALBAVB.  167 
Ma7  1742. 

pointment,  Nussler  had  gone  into  the  Mountains,  to  pass  time 
usefully,  and  take  preliminary  view  of  the  ground. 

*  *  "From Berlin,  20th  December  1741 ;  byBreslau,"  — 
where  some  pause  and  correspondence ;  —  "  thence  on,  Neisse 
"way,  as  far  as  Lowen"  (so  well  known  to  Friedrich,  that 
Mollwitz  night!).  *'  From  Berlin  to  Lowen,  Niissler  had  come 
'^in  a  carriage:  but  as  there  was  much  snow  falling,  he  here 
"took  a  couple  of  sledges;  in  which,  along  with  his  attendants, 
"he  proceeded  some  fifty  miles,  to  Jauernik,  a  stage  beyond 
"  Neisse,  to  the  south-west.  Jauernik  is  a  little  Town  lying  at 
"  the  foot  of  a  Hill ,  on  the  top  of  which  is  the  Schloss  ot  Jo- 
^'bannisberg.  Here  it  be^n  to  rain;  and  the  getting  up  the 
* '  Hill,  on  sledges,  was  a  difficultmatter.  The Dront "  (Steward) 
"of  this  Castle  was  a  Nobleman  from  Brunswick-Ltineburg; 
"  who,  for  the  sake  of  a  marriage  and  this  Drostship  for  dowry, 
"had  changed  from  Protestant  to  Roman-Catholic,"  —  poor 
"  soul !  "  His  wife  and  he  were  very  polite,  and  showed  Niissler 
"  a  great  deal  of  kindness.  NUssler  remarked  on  the  left  side 
"of  this  Johannisberg,"  western  side  a  good  few  miles  off,  "the 
"  Pass  which  leads  from  Glatz  to  Upper  and  Lower  Bchlesien/' 

—  where  the  reader  too  has  been, in  th&t  Baumgarten  ^Skimush, 
if  he  could  remember  it,  —  "with  a  little  Blockhouse  in  the 
"  bottom ,"  and  no  doubt  Prussian  soldiers  in  it  at  the  moment. 
"Niissler,  intent  always  on  the  useful,  did  not  institute 
"picturesque  reflections;  but  considered  that  his  King  would 
*■*■  wish  to  have  this  Pass  and  Blockhouse ;  and  determined  pri- 
"  vately ,  thoueh  it  perhaps  lay  rather  beyond  the  boundary- 
"  mark ,  that  bis  Master  must  have  it  when  the  bargaining 
"should  come."  *  * 

"On  the  homeward  survey  of  these  Borders,  Niissler  arrived 
"at  Steinau"  (little  Village  with  Schloss,  which  we  saw  once, 
on  the  march  to  Mollwitz ,  and  how  accident  of  fire  devoured 
it  that  night),  "and  at  sight  of  the  burnt  Schloss  standing 
*'  black  there ,  he  remembered  with  great  emotion  the  Story  of 
"Grafin  von  Callenberg"  (dead  since,  with  her  pistols  and 
brandy-bottle)  "and  of  the  Gnifin's  Daughter,  in  which  he  had 
*'been  concerned  as  a  much-interested  witness,  in  old  times." 

—  "  For  the  rest,  the  journey,  amid  ice  and  snow,  was  not  only 
"  troublesome  in  the  extreme ,  but  he  got  a  life-long  gout  by 
"it"  (and  no  profit  to  speak  of) ;  "having  sunk,  once,  on  thin 
"  ice,  sledge  and  he,  into  a  half- frozen  stream,  and  got  vet^^ 
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*<  to  the  loins,  splashing  about  in  snch  cold  manner,  —  happily 
"not  quite  arowned.**  The  indefatigable  Niiasler;  working 
still, like  a  very  artist,  wherever  bidden,  on  wages  miraculously 
low. 

The  Saxon  Gentlemen  never  came ; —  privately  the  Saxons 
were  quite  off  from  the  Silesian  bargain,  and  from  Friedrich 
altogether;  —  so  that  this  border  survey  of  Niissler^s  came  to 
nothmg,  on  the  present  occasion.  But  it  served  him  and  Fried- 
rich  well,  on  a  new  boundary-settling,  which  did  take  effect, 
and  which  holds  to  this  day.  Niissler,  during  these  operations, 
and  vain  waitings  for  the  Saxons,  had  Neisse  for  head- 
quarters; and,  going  and  returning,  was  much  about  Neisse; 
Walrave,  Marwitz  (Father  of  Wilhelmina's  baggage Marwitz), 
Feldmarschall  Schwerin  (in  earlier  stages),  and  other  high 
figures,  being  prominent  in  his  circle  there. 

"The  old  Prince  of  Dessau  came  thither,  for  some  days.  * 
"He  was  very  gracious  to  Niissler,  who  had  been  at  his  Court, 
"and  known  him  before  this.  The  Old  Dessauer  made  use  of 
"Walrave's  Plate;  usually  had  Walrave,  Niissler,  and  other 
"  principal  figures  to  dinner,  Walrave's  Plate ,  every  piece  of 
"it,  was  carefully  marked  with  a  Raven  on  the  rim,  —  that 
"being  his  crest*'  (*  Wall-raven'  his  name) :  " Old  Dessauer,  at 
"sight  of  so  many  images  of  that  bird,  threw  out  the  observa- 
"tion,  loud  enough,  from  the  top  of  the  table,  ^Hah,  Walrave, 
"I  see  you  are  making  yourself  acquainted  with  the  ravewt  in 
"time,  that  they  may  not  be  strange  to  you  at  last, '"  —  when 
they  come  to  eat  you  on  the  gibbet!  (not  a  soft  tongue,  the  Old 
Dessauer's).  "  Another  day ,  seeing  Walrave  seated  between 
"  two  Jesuit  Guests,  the  Prince  said :  *  Ah,  there  you  are  right, 
"  Walrave ;  there  you  sit  safe ;  the  Devil  can't  get  you  there ! ' 
"As  the  Prince  kept  continually  bantering  him  in  this  strain, 
"  Walrave  determined  not  to  come;  sulkily  absented  himself 
"one  day:  but  the  Prince  sent  the  Ore/marw  (Soldier  in  waiting) 
"to  fetch  him ;  no  refuge  in  sulks. 

"They  had  Roman-Catholic  victual  for  Walrave  and  others 
"  of  that  faith,  on  the  meagre-days :  but  Walrave  eat  right  be- 
"fore  him,  —  evidently  nothing  out  the  name  of  Catholic. 
"Indeed  he  was  a  man  hated  by  the  Catholics,  for  his  special 
*^  rapacity  on  them.    *'  He  is  of  no  religion  at  all ,'  said  the  Ca- 

*  BQsching,  Deytrdye,  i.  847  (beginning  of  May  m  we  gae««,  bat  there 
is  no  date  giren). 
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'Hholic  Prelate  of  Neisse,  one  day,  to  Nussler:  'gpreedy  to 
'^plander  the  Monasteries  here;  has  wrong  gola,  silver  and 
"jewels  from  them,  —  nay  from  the  Pope  himself,  —  by 
**  threatening  to  turn  Protestant,  and  use  the  Monasteries  still 
'*  worse.  And  the  Pope,  hearing  of  this,  had  to  send  him  a 
'^valuable  Gift,  which  you  may  see  some  day.'  Nussler  did, 
" one  day,  see  this  preciosity:  a  Crucifix,  ebony  bordered  with 
*'gold,  and  the  Body  all  of  that  metal,  on  the  smallest  of  altars, 
" —  in  Walrave's  bedroom.  But  it  was  the  bedroom  itself 
"which  N Ussier  looked  at  with  a  shudder,"  Nussler  and  we: 
**  in  the  middle  of  it  stood  Walrave's  own  bed,  on  his  right  hand 
*^that  of  his  Wife,  and  on  his  left  that  of  his  Mistress:"  —  a 
brutish  polygamous  Walrave!  "This  Mistress  was  a  certain 
"Quarter-Master's  Wife,"  —  Quarter-Master  willing,  it  is 
probable,  to  get  rid  of  such  an  article,  eratis,  much  more  on 
terms  of  profit.  "  Walrave  had  begged  for  him  the  Title  of 
**  Hofrath  from  King  Friedrich,"  —  which,  though  it  was  but  a 
clipping  of  ribbon  contemptible  to  Friedrich ,  and  the  brute  of 
an  Engmeer  had  excellent  talents  in  his  business,  I  rather  wish 
Friedrich  had  refused  in  this  instance.  But  he  did  not;  "he 
"answered  in  jibing  tone,  'I^rant  you  the  Hofrath  Title  for 
"your  Quarter-Master;  thinkms  it  but  fit  that  a  Geneial's'  — 
"What  shall  we  call  her?  Friedrich  uses  the  direct  word)  — 
*  should  have  some  handle  to  her  name.'"* 

It  was  this  Mistress,  one  is  happy  to  know,  that 
ultimately  betrayed  the  unbeautiM  Walrave,  and 
brought  him  to  Magdeburg  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  — 
And  now  let  us  over  the  Mountains,  toChrudim  again; 
a  hundred- and-fifty  miles  at  one  step. 

*  BOichlng,  Deytrige,  i.  MS-348. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

PRINCE  KARL  DOES   COME   ON. 

It  was  before  the  middle  of  May,  not  of  June  as 
Friedrich  had  expected,  that  serious  news  reached 
Chrudim.  May  11th,  from  that  place,  there  is  a  Letter 
to  Jordan,  which  for  once  has  no  verse,  no  bantering 
in  it:  Prince  Karl  actually  coming  on;  Hussar  pre- 
cursors, in  quantity,  stealing  across  to  attack  our 
Magazines  beyond  Elbe;  —  and  in  consequence.  Orders 
are  out  this  very  day:  "Cantonments,  cease;  immediate 
rendezvous,  and  Encampment  at  Chrudim  here!"  Which 
takes  effect  two  days  hence,  Monday  13th  May:  one 
of  the/ finest  sights  Stille  ever  saw.  "His  Majesty  rode 
"to  a  height;  you  never  beheld  such  a  scene:  bright 
"columns,  foot  and  horse,  streaming  in  from  every  point 
"of  the  compass,  their  clear  arms  glittering  in  the  sun; 
"lost  now  in  some  hollow,  then  emerging,  winding  out 
"with  long-drawn  glitter  again;  till  at  length  their 
"blue  uniforms  and  actual  faces  come  home  to  you. 
"Near  upon  30,000  of  all  arms;  trim,  exact,  of  stout 
"and  silently  good-humoured  aspect;  well  rested,  by 
"this  time;  —  likely  fellows  for  their  work,  who  will 
"do  it  with  a  will.  The  King  seemed  to  be  affected 
"by  so  glorious  a  spectacle;  and,  what  I  admired,  his 
"Majesty,  though  fatigued,  would  not  rest  satisfied 
"with  reports  or  distant  view,  but  personally  made 
"the  tour  of  the  whole  Camp,  to  see  that  every- 
"  thing  was  right,  and  posted  the  pickets  himself  before 
"retiring."  * 
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Prince  Karl,  since  we  last  heard  of  him,  had  hung 
about  in  the  Briinn  and  other  Moravian  regions,  rally- 
ing his  forces,  pushing  out  Croat  parties  upon  Prince 
Dietrich's  home-march,  and  the  like;  very  ill  off  for 
food,  for  draught  cattle,  in  a  wasted  Country.  So  that 
he  had  soon  quitted  Milhren;  made  for  Budweis  and 
neighbourhood:  —  dangerous  to  Broglio's  outposts 
there?  To  a  "Castle  of  Frauenberg,"  across  the  Mol^ 
dau  from  Budweis;  which  is  Broglio's  bulwark  there, 
and  has  cost  Broglio  much  re  victualling,  reinforcing, 
and  flurry  for  the  last  two  months.  Prince  Karl  did 
not  meddle  with  Frauenberg,  or  Broglio,  on  this 
occasion;  leaves  Lobkowitz,  with  some  Reserve-party, 
hovering  about  in  those  parts;  —  and  himself  ad- 
vances, by  Teutschbrod  (well  known  to  the  poor  retreat- 
ing Saxons  lately!)  towards  Chrudim,  on  his  grand 
Problem,  that  of  25th  February  last.  Cautiously,  not 
too  willingly,  old  Konigseck  and  he.  But  they  were, 
inflexibly  urged  to  it  by  the  Heads  at  Vienna;  who, 
what  with  their  Bavarian  successes,  what  with  their 
Moravian  and  other,  had  got  into  a  high  key;  —  and 
scorned  the  notion  of  "Peace"  when  Hyndford 
(getting  Friedrich's  permission,  in  the  late  Chrudim 
interval)  had  urged  it  again.* 

Broglio  is  in  boundless  flurry;  nothing  but  spectres 
of  attack  looming  in  from  Karl,  from  Khevenhiiller, 
from  everybody;  and  Eger  hardly  yet  got**  Fine 
reinforcement,  25,000  under  a  Due  d'Harcourt;  this  and 
other  good  outlooks  there  are;  but  it  is  the  terrible 
alone  that  occupy  Broglio.  And  indeed  the  poor  man, 
—  especially  ever  since  that  Moravian  Business  would 
not  thrive  in  spite  of  him,  —  is  not  to  be  called  well 

•  OrUch,  i,  «6.  ••  19th  April  (Gutrre  de  BoKkme.VLTlJM:^. 
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oflf!  Friedrich  and  he  are  in  correspondence,  by  no 
means  mutnally  pleasant,  on  the  Prince-Karl  pheno- 
menon. "Evidently  intending  towards  Prag,  your 
Majesty  perceives!"  thinks  Broglio.  "If  not  towards 
Chrudim,  first  of  all,  which  is  80  miles  nearer  him,  on 
his  road  to  Frag!"  urges  Friedrich,  at  this  stage: 
"Help  me  with  a  few  regiments  in  this  Chrudim  Circle, 
lest  I  prove  too  weak  here.  Is  not  this  the  bulwark  of 
your  Prag  just  now?"  In  vain;  Broglio  (who  indeed 
has  orders  that  way)  cannot  spare  a  man.  "Very  well," 
thinks  Friedrich;  and  has  girded  up  his  own  strength 
for  the  Chrudim  phenomenon;  but  does  not  forget  this 
new  illustration  of  the  Joint-Stock  Principle,  and  the 
advantages  of  Broglio  Partnership. 

Friedrich's  beautiful  Encampment  at  Chrudim  lasted 
only  two  days.  Precursor  Tolpatcheries  (and,  in  fact. 
Prince  KarFs  Vanguard,  if  we  knew  it)  come  storming 
about,  rifer  and  rifer;  attempting  the  Bridge  of  Kolin 
(road  to  our  Magazines);  attempting  this  and  that;  — 
meaning  to  get  between  us  and  Prag;  and,  what  is 
worse,  to  seize  the  Magazines,  Podiebrad,  Nimburg, 
which  we  have  in  that  quarter!  Tuesday  May  15th, 
accordingly,  Friedrich  himself  gets  on  march,  with  a 
strong  swift  Vanguard,  horse  and  foot  (grenadiers, 
hussars,  dragoons),  Prag-ward,  —  probably  as  far  as 
Kuttenberg,  a  fine  high-lying  post,  which  commands 
those  Kolin  parts;  —  will  march  with  despatch,  and 
see  how  that  matter  is.  The  main  Army  is  to  follow 
under  Leopold  of  Anhalt-Dessau  tomorrow,  Wednes- 
day, "so  soon  as  their  loaves  have  come  from  Konigs- 
/frUtz,"  —  for  "an  Army  goes  on  its  belly,"  says 
Fnedrich  often.    Lo«v«f^  do  liot  come,  owing  to  evil 
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chance,  on  this  occasion:  Leopold^s  people  ''take  meal 
instead;'^  but  will  follow,  next  morning,  all  the  same, 
according  to  bidding.  Readers  may  as  well  take  their 
Map,  and  accompany  in  these  movements;  which  issue 
in  a  notable  conclusive  thing. 

Tuesday  morning,  15th  May,  Friedrich  marches 
from  Chrudim:  on  which  same  morning  of  the  15th, 
Prince  Karl,  steadily  on  the  advance  he  too,  is  starting, 
—  and  towards  the  same  point,  —  from  a  place  called 
Chotieborz,  only  15  miles  to  south-east  of  Chrudim. 
In  this  way,  mutually  unaware,  but  Prince  Karl  getting 
soonest  aware,  the  Vanguards  of  the  Two  Armies 
(Prince  KarFs  Vanguard  being  in  many  branches,  of 
Tolpatch  nature)  are  cast  athwart  each  other;  and 
make,  both  to  Friedrich  and  Prince  Karl,  an  enigmatic 
business  of  it  for  the  next  two  days.  Tuesday  15th, 
Friedrich  marching  along,  vigilantly  observant  on  both 
hands,  some  15  miles  space,  came  that  evening  to  a 
Village  called  Podhorzan,  with  Height  near  by;* 
Height  which  he  judged  unattackable,  and  on  the  side 
of  which  he  pitches  his  camp  accordingly,  —  himself 
mounting  the  Height  to  look  for  news.  News  sure 
enough:  there,  south  of  us  on  the  heights  of  Bonnow, 
three  or  four  miles  off,  are  the  Enemy,  camped  or 
pickeering  about,  7  or  8,000  as  we  judge.  Lobkowitz, 
surely  not  Lobkowitz?  He  has  been  gliding  about,  on 
the  French  outskirts,  far  in  the  southwest  lately:  can 
this  be  Lobkowitz,  about  to  join  Prince  Elarl  in  these 
parts?  —  Truly,  your  Majesty,  this  is  not  Lobkowitz 
at  all;  this  is  Prince  KarFs  Vanguard,  and  Prince  Karl 
himself  actually  in  it  for  the  moment,  —  anxiously 
taking  view  of  your  Vanguard;  recognising,  and  ad- 
•  $tiii6,  pp.  eo,  61. 
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mitting  to  himself,  "Pooh,  they  will  be  at  Kuttenberg 
before  us;  no  use  in  hastening.  Headquarters  at  Wil- 
limow  tonight;  here  at  Ronnow  tomorrow:  that  is  all 
we  can  do!"* 

Tomorrow,  16th  May,  before  sunrise  at  Podhorzan, 
the  supposed  Lobkowitz  is  clean  vanished:  there  is  no 
Enemy  visible  to  Friedrich,  at  Ronnow  or  elsewhere. 
Leaving  Friedrich  in  considerable  uncertainty:  clear 
only  that  there  are  Enemies  copiously  about;  that  he 
himself  will  hold  on  for  Kuttenberg;  that  Young 
Leopold  must  get  hitherward,  with  steady  celerity  at 
the  top  of  his  effort,  —  parts  of  the  ground  being 
difficult;  especially  a  muddy  Stream,  called  Dobrowa, 
which  has  only  one  Bridge  on  it  fit  for  artillery,  the 
Bridge  of  Sbislau,  a  mile  or  two  ahead  of  this.  In- 
structions are  sent  Leopold  to  that  effect;  and  farther 
that  Leopold  must  quarter  in  Czaslau  (a  substantial 
little  Town,  with  bogs  about  it,  and  military  virtues); 
and,  on  the  whole,  keep  close  to  heel  of  us,  the  Enemy 
in  force  being  near.  Upon  which,  his  Majesty  pushes 
on  for  Kuttenberg;  Prince  Leopold  following  with  best 
diligence,  according  to  program.  His  Majesty  passed 
a  little  place  called  Neuhof  that  afternoon  (Wednes- 
day, 16th  May);  and  encamped  a  short  way  from 
Kuttenberg,  behind  or  north  of  that  Town,  —  out  of 
which,  on  his  approach,  there  fled  a  considerable  cloud 
of  Austrian  Irregulars,  and  "left  a  large  baking  of 
bread."  Bread  just  about  ready  to  their  order,  and 
coming  hot  out  of  the  ovens;  which  was  very  welcome 
to  his  Majesty  that  night;  and  will  yield  refreshment, 
partial  refreshment,  next  morning,  to  Prince  Leopold, 
not  too  comfortable  on  his  meal-diet  just  now. 
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Poor  Prince  Leopold  had  his  own  difficulties  this 
day;  rough  ground,  veiy  difficult  to  pass;  and  coming 
on  the  Height  of  Podhoraan  where  his  Majesty  was 
yesterday,  Leopold  sees  crowds  of  hussars,  needing  a 
cannon-shot  or  two;  sees  evident  symptoms,  to  south- 
ward, that  the  whole  Force  of  the  Enemy  is  advancing 
upon  him  I  "Speed,  then,  for  Sbislau  Bridge  yonder; 
across  the  Dobrowa,  with  our  Artillery-wagons,  or  we 
are  lost!"  Prince  Karl,  with  Hussa]>parties  all  about, 
is  fully  aware  of  Prince  Leopold  and  his  movements, 
and  is  rolling  on,  Ronnow-ward  all  day,  to  cut  him  off, 
in  his  detached  state,  if  possible.  Prince  Karl  might, 
with  ease,  have  broken  this  Dobrowa  Bridge;  and 
Leopold  and  military  men  recognise  it  as  a  capital 
neglect  that  he  did  not. 

Leopold,  overloaded  with  such  intricacies  and  anxie- 
ties,  sends  off  three  messengers.  Officers  of  mark 
(Scbmettau  Junior  one  of  them),  to  apprise  the  King: 
the  Officers  return,  unable  to  get  across  to  his  Majesty; 
Leopold  sends  proper  detachment  of  horse  with  them, 
—  uncertain  still  whether  they  will  get  through.  And 
night  is  falling;  we  shall  evidently  be  too  late  for 
getting  Czaslau:  well  if  we  can  occupy  Chotusitz  and 
the  environs;  a  small  clay  Hamlet,  three  miles  nearer 
us.  It  was  1 1  at  night  before  the  rearguard  got  into 
Chotusitz:  Czaslau,  three  miles  south  of  us,  we  cannot 
attend  to  till  tomorrow  morning.*  And  the  three  mes- 
sengers, despatched  with  escort,  send  back  no  word. 
Have  they  ever  got  to  his  Majesty?  Leopold  sends  off 
a  fourth.  This  fourth  one  does  get  through;  reports 
to  his  Majesty,  That,  by  all  appearance,  there  will  be 
Battle  on  the  morrow  early;  that  not  Czaslau^  but<n\L^ 
•  OrUcht  1.  pp.  »6-S3d. 
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Chotasitz  is  ours;  and  that  Instructions  are  wanted. 
Deep  in  the  night,  this  fourth  messenger  returns;  a 
welcome  awakening  for  Prince  Leopold;  who  studies 
his  Majesty^s  Instructions,  and  will  make  his  disposi- 
tions accordingly. 

It  is  2  or  3  in  the  morning,  *  in  Leopold^s  Camp, 
—  Bivouac  rather,  with  its  face  to  the  south,  and 
Chotusitz  ahead.  Thursday,  17th  May  1742;  a 
furiously  important  Day  about  to  dawn.  High  Problem 
of  the  25th  February  last;  Britannic  Majesty  and  his 
Hyndfords  and  Bobinsons  vainly  protesting:  —  it  had 
to  be  tried;  Hungarian  Majesty  having  got,  from 
Britannic,  the  sinews  for  trying  it:  and  this  is  to  be 
the  Day. 


•  OrUoh,  i.  238. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

BATTLE   OP  CHOTU8ITZ. 

KuTTENBERG,  Ozaslau,  Chotusitz  and  all  these  other 
places  lie  in  what  is  called  the  Valley  of  the  Elbe, 
but  what  to  the  eye  has  not  the  least  appearance  of  a 
hollow,  but  of  an  extensive  plain  rather,  dimpled  here 
and  there;  and,  if  anything,  rather  sloping  from  the 
Elbe,  —  were  it  not  that  dull  bushless  brooks,  one  or 
two,  sauntering  to  nor^Award,  not  southward,  warn  you 
of  the  contrary.  Conceive  a  flat  tract  of  this  kind,  some 
three  or  four  miles  square,  with  Czaslau  on  its  southern 
border,  Chotusitz  on  its  northern;  flanked,  on  the  west, 
by  a  straggle  of  Lakelets,  ponds  and  quagmires  (which 
in  our  time  are  drained  away,  all  but  a  tenth  part  or 
so  of  remainder);  flanked,  on  the  east,  by  a  consider- 
able puddle  of  a  Stream  called  the  Dobrowa;  and  cut 
in  the  middle  by  a  nameless  poor  Brook  ("5wZJ^^•a" 
some  write  it,  if  anybody  could  pronounce),  running 
parallel  and  independent,  —  which  latter,  of  more  con- 
cernment to  us  here,  springs  beyond  Czaslau,  and  is 
got  to  be  of  some  size,  and  more  intricate  than  usual, 
with  ^^slands'^  and  the  like,  as  it  passes  Chotusitz  (a 
little  to  east  of  Chotusitz):  —  this  is  our  Field  of 
Battle.  Sixty  or  more  miles  to  eastward  of  Prag,  eight 
miles  or  more  to  southward  of  Elbe  River  and  the 
Ford  of  Elbe-Teinitz  (which  we  shall  hear  of,  in  years 
coming).  A  scene  worth  visiting  by  the  curious,  thou^hi 
it  is  by  no  means  of  picturesque  charaftlesc. 

Car/^/e,  Frederick  the  Great.  VU,  ^ 
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Uncomfortably  bare,  like  most  German  plains; 
mean  little  hamlets,  which  are  full  of  litter  when  you 
enter  them,  lie  sprinkled  about;  little  church-spires 
(like  suffragans  to  Chotusitz  spire,  which  is  near  you); 
a  ragged  untrimmed  country:  beyond  the  Brook,  to- 
wards the  Dobrowa,  two  or  more  miles  from  Chotusitz, 
is  still  noticeable  something  like  a  Decrpark,  with 
umbrageous  features,  bushy  clumps,  and  shadowy 
vestiges  of  a  Mansion,  the  one  regular  edifice  within 
your  horizon.  Schuschitz  is  the  name  of  this  Mansion 
and  Deerpark;  farther  on  lies  Sbislau,  where  Leopold 
happily  found  his  Bridge  unbroken  yesterday. 

The  general  landscape  is  scrubby,  littery;  ill-tilled, 
scratched  rather  than  ploughed;  physiognomic  of  Czech 
Populations,  who  are  seldom  trim  at  elbows:  any 
beauty  it  has  is  on  the  farther  side  of  the  Dobrowa, 
which  does  not  concern  Prince  Leopold,  Prince  Karl, 
or  us  at  present.  Prince  Leopold's  camp  lies  east  and 
west,  short  way  to  north  of  Chotusitz.  Schuschitz 
Hamlet  (a  good  mile  northward  of  Sbislau)  covers  his 
left,  the  chain  of  Lakelets  covers  his  right;  and 
Chotusitz,  one  of  his  outposts,  lies  centrally  in  front. 
Prince  Karl  is  coming  on,  in  four  columns,  from  the 
Hills  and  intricacies  south  of  Czaslau,  —  has  been  on 
march  all  night,  intending  a  night-attack  or  camisado 
if  he  could;  but  could  not  in  the  least,  owing  to  the 
intricate  roadways,  and  the  discrepancies  of  pace 
between  his  four  columns.  The  sun  was  up  before 
anything  of  him  appeared:  —  drawing  out,  visibly 
yonder,  by  the  east  side  of  Czaslau;  30,000  strong, 
they  say.  Friedrich's  united  force,  were  Friedrich  him- 
self on  the  ground,  will  be  about  28,000. 

Friedrich*8   Orden^   Ni^ikli  Leopold    is   studying, 
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were:  "Hold  by  Chotusitz  for  centre;  your  left  wing, 
see  you  lean  it  on  something,   towards  Dobrowa  side, 

—  on  that  intricate  Brook  (Brtlinka)  or  Park-wall  of 
Schuschitz,*  which  I  think  is  there;  then  your  right 
wing  westwards,  till  you  lean  again  on  something:  two 
lines,  leave  room  for  me  and  my  force,  on  the  comer 
nearest  here.  I  will  start  at  four;  be  with  you  between 
seven  and  eight,  —  and  even  bring  a  proportion  of 
Austrian  bread  (hot  from  these  ovens  of  Kuttenberg) 
to  refresh  part  of  you."  Leopold  of  Anhalt,  a  much- 
comforted  man,  waits  only  for  the  earliest  gray  of  the 
morning,  to  be  up  and  doing.  From  Chotusitz  he 
spreads    out    leftwards    towards  the    Brtlinka    Brook, 

—  difficult  ground  that,  unfit  for  cavalry,  with  its 
bogholes,  islands,  gullies  and  broken  surface;  better 
have  gone  across  the  Brtlinka  with  mere  infantry,  and 
leant  on  the  wall  of  tha^  Deerpark  of  Schuschitz  with 
perhaps  only  1,000  horse  to  support,  well  rearward  of 
the  infantry  and  this  difficult  ground?     So  men  think, 

—  after  the  action  is  over.**  And  indeed  there  was 
certainly  some  misarrangement  there  (done  by  Leopold's 
subordinates),  which  had  its  effects  shortly. 

Leopold  was  not  there  in  person,  arranging  that 
left  wing;  Leopold  is  looking  after  centre  and  right 
He  perceives,  the  right  wing  will  be  his  best  chance; 
knows  that,  in  general,  cavalry  must  be  on  both  wings. 
On  a  little  eminence  in  front  of  his  right,  he  sees  how 
the  Enemy  comes  on;  Czaslau,  lately  on  their  left,  is 
now  getting  to  rear  of  them:  —  "And  you,  stout  old 
General  Buddenbrock,  spread  yourself  out  to  right  a 
little,  hidden   behind  this  rising  ground;    I  think  we 

•  Sbislau,  Fiiedrich  haatily  callB  it ;  StiUe  (p.  QS^  \a  moT«  «xweSii. 
«•  Stille,  p.  63,  67. 
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may    outflank    their   left   wing   by    a  few  squadrons, 
which  will  be  an  advantage." 

Buddenbrock  spreads  himself  out,  as  bidden:  had 
Buddenbrock  been  reinforced  by  most  of  the  horse  that 
cotdd  do  no  good  on  our  left  wing,  it  is  thought  the 
Battle  had  gone  better.  Buddenbrock  in  this  way, 
secretly,  ontflanks  the  Austrians;  to  his  right  all  for- 
ward, he  has  that  string  of  marshy  pools  (Lakes  of 
Czirkwitz  so-called,  outflowings  from  the  Brook  of 
Neuhof),  and  cannot  be  taken  in  flank  by  any  means. 
Brook  of  Neuhof,  which  his  Majesty  crossed  yesterday, 
farther  north;  —  and  ought  to  have  r^crossed  by  this 
time?  —  said  Brook,  hereabouts  a  mere  fringe  of 
qnagmires  and  marshy  pools,  is  our  extreme  boundary 
on  the  west  or  right;  Brook  of  Brtlinka  (unluckily  not 
wall  of  the  Deerpark)  bounds  us  eastward,  or  on  our 
left.  Prince  Karl,  drawn  up  by  this  time,  is  in  two 
lines,  cavalry  on  right  and  left,  but  rather  in  bent 
order;  hent  towards  us  at  both  ends  (being  dainty  of 
his  ground,  I  suppose);  and  comes  on  in  hollow- 
crescent  form;  —  which  is  not  reckoned  orthodox  by 
military  men.  What  all  these  Villages,  human  in- 
dividuals and  terrified  deer,  are  thinking,  I  never  can 
conjecture!  Thick-soled  peasants,  terrified  nursing 
mothers:  Better  to  run  and  hide,  I  should  say;  mount 
your  garron  plough-horses,  hide  your  butter-pots,  meal- 
barrels;  run  at  least  ten  miles  or  sol  — 

It  is  now  past  seven,  a  hot  May  morning,  the  Aus- 
trians very  near;  —  and  yonder,  of  a  surety,  is  his 
Majesty  coming.  Majesty  has  marched  since  four;  and 
is  here  at  his  time,  loaves  and  all.  His  men  rank  at 
once  in  the  comer  left.  &t  tbem-^  one  of  his  horse- 
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generals,  Lehwald,  is  sent  to  the  left,  to  put  straight 
what  may  be  awry  there  (cannot  quite  do  it,  he  either): 
—  and  the  attack  by  Buddenbrock,  who  secretly  out- 
flanks here  on  the  right,  this  shall  at  once  take  effect. 
No  sooner  has  his  Majesty  got  upon  the  little  eminence 
or  rising  ground,  and  scanned  the  Austrian  lines  for 
an  instant  or  two,  than  his  cannon-batteries  awaken 
here;  give  the  Austrian  horse  a  good  blast,  by  way  of 
morning  salutation  and  overture  to  the  concert  of  the 
day.  And  Buddenbrock,  deploying  under  cover  of 
that,  charges,  "first  at  a  trot,  then  at  a  gallop,"  to 
see  what  can  be  done  upon  them  with  the  white 
weapon.  Old  Buddenbrock,  surely,  did  not  himself 
ride  in  the  charge?  He  is  an  old  man  of  seventy;  has 
fought  at  Oudenardc,  Malplaquet,  nay  at  Steenkirk, 
and  been  run  through  the  body,  under  Dutch  William; 
is  an  old  acquaintance  of  Charles  XII.'s  even;  and  sat 
solemnly  by  Friedrich  Wilhelm's  coffin,  after  so  much 
attendance  during  life.  The  special  leader  of  the 
charge  was  Bredow;  also  a  veteran  gentleman,  but  still 
only  in  the  fifties:  he,  I  conclude,  made  the  charge; 
first  at  a  trot,  then  at  a  gallop,  —  with  swords  flashing 
hideous,  and  eyebrows  knit 

"The  dust  was  prodigious,"  says  Friedrich,  weather 
being  dry  and  ground  sandy;  for  a  space  of  time  you 
could  see  nothing  but  one  huge  whirlpool  of  dust,  with 
the  gleam  of  steel  flickering  madly  in  it:  however, 
Buddenbrock,  outflanking  the  Austrian  first  line  of 
horse,  did  hurl  them  from  their  place;  by  and  by  you 
see  the  dust-tempest  running  souths  faster  and  faster 
south,  —  that  is  to  say,  the  Austrian  horse  in  flight; 
for  Buddenbrock,  outflanking  them  by  three  squadrons, 
has  tumbled  their  first  line  topsy-turrj  ^  «iA  ^«^  t-^^^ 
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to  rearward,  he  following  away  and  away.*  Now 
were  the  time  for  a  fresh  force  of  Prussian  cavalry,  — 
for  example,  those  you  have  standing  useless  behind 
the  gullies  and  quagmires  on  your  left  wing  (says 
Stille,  after  the  event);  —  due  support  to  Buddenbrock, 
and  all  that  Austrian  cavalry  were  gone,  and  their  in- 
fantry left  bare. 

But  now  again,  see,  do  not  the  dust-clouds  pause? 
They  pause,  mounting  higher  and  higher;  they  dance 
wildly,  then  roll  back  towards  us;  too  evidently  back. 
Buddenbrock  has  come  upon  the  second  line  of  Austrian 
horse;  in  too  loose  order  Buddenbrock,  by  this  time, 
and  they  have  broken  him:  —  and  it  is  a  mutual 
defeat  of~horse  on  thb  wing,  the  Prussian  rather  the 
worse  of  the  two.  And  might  have  been  serious,  — 
had  not  Rothenburg  plunged  furiously  in,  at  this  crisis, 
quite  through  to  the  Austrian  infantry,  and  restored 
matters,  or  more.  Making  a  confused  result  of  it  in 
this  quarter.  Austrian  horse-regiments  there  now  were 
that  fled  quite  away;  as  did  even  one  or  two  foot- 
regiments,  while  the  Prussian  infantry  dashed  forward 
on  them,  escorted  by  Rothenburg  in  this  manner,  — 
who  got  badly  wounded  in  the  business;  and  was  long 
an  object  of  solicitude  to  !bViedrich.  And  contrariwise 
certain  Prussian  horse  also,  it  was  too  visible,  did  not 
compose  themselves  till  fairly  arear  of  our  foot.  This 
is  Shock  First  in  the  Battle;  there  are  Three  Shocks 
in  all. 

Partial  charging,  fencing,  and  flourishing  went  on; 

but  nothing  very  effectual  was  done  by  the  horse  in 

this  quarter  farther.     Nor  did  the  fire  or  effort  of  the 

Prussian  infantry  in  this  their  right  wing   continue; 

•  fSmtn  4t  FtMArU,  VL  VA. 
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Austrian  j^iry  and  chief  effort  having,  bj  this  time, 
broken  out  in  an  opposite  quarter.  80  that  the  strain 
of  the  Fight  lies  now  in  the  other  wing  over  about 
Chotusitz  and  the  Brtlinka  Brook ;  and  thither  I  perceive 
his  Majesty  has  galloped,  being  *^always  in  the  thickest 
of  the  danger"  this  day.  Shock  Second  is  now  on. 
The  Austrians  have  attacked  at  Chotusitz;  and  are 
threatening  to  do  wonders  there. 

Prince  Leopold's  Left  Wing,  as  we  said,  was 
entirely  defective  in  the  eye  of  tacticians  (after  the 
event).  Far  from  leaning  on  the  wall  of  the  Deerpark, 
he  did  not  even  reach  the  Brook,  —  or  had  to  weaken 
his  force  in  Chotusitz  Village  for  that  object.  So  that 
when  the  Austrian  foot  comes  storming  upon  Chotusitz, 
there  is  but  "half  a  regiment"  to  defend  it.  And  as 
for  cavalry,  what  is  to  become  of  cavalry,  slowly 
threading,  under  cannonshot  and  musketry,  these  in-  ^ 
tricate  quagmires  and  gullies,  and  dangerously  breaking 
into  files  and  strings  before  ever  it  can  find  ground  to 
charge?  Accordingly,  the  Austrian  foot  took  Chotusitz, 
after  obstinate  resistance;  and  old  Konigseck,  very  ill 
of  gout,  got  seated  in  one  of  the  huts  there;  and  the 
Prussian  cavalry,  embarrassed  to  get  through  the 
gullies,  could  not  charge  except  piecemeal,  and  then, 
though  in  some  cases,  with  desperate  valour,  yet  in  all 
without  effectual  result.  Konigseck  gits  in  Chotusitz; 
—  and  yet  withal  the  Prussians  are  not  out  of  it,  will 
not  be  driven  out  of  it,  but  cling  obstinately;  where- 
upon the  Austrians  set  fire  to  the  place;  its  dry  thatch 
goes  up  in  flame,  and  poor  old  Konigseck,  quite  lame 
of  gout,  narrowly  escaped  burning,  they  say. 

And,   see,   the  Austrian  horse  have  got  across  th& 
Brtlinka,  are  spread  almost  to  theB^engox^  vsA^^fw^ 
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hard  to  take  us  in  flank,  —  did  not  the  Brook,  the 
bad  ground,  and  the  platoon  firing  (fearfully  swift, 
from  discipline  and  the  iron  ramrods)  hold  them  back 
in  some  measure.  They  make  a  violent  attempt  or 
two;  but  the  problem  is  very  rugged.  Nor  can  the 
Austrian  infantry,  behind  or  to  the  west  of  burning 
Chotusitz,  make  an  impression,  though  they  try  it, 
with  levelled  bayonets,  and  deadly  energy,  again  and 
again:  the  Prussian  ranks  are  as  if  built  of  rock,  and 
their  fire  is  so  sure  and  swift.  Here  is  one  Austrian 
regiment,  came  rushing  on  like  lions;  would  not  let 
go,  death  or  no-death:  —  and  here  it  lies,  shot  down 
in  ranks;  whole  swaths  of  dead  men,  and  their  muskets 
by  them,  —  as  if  they  had  got  the  word  to  take  that 
posture,  and  had  done  it  hurriedly!  A  small  transitory 
gleam  of  proud  rage  is  visible,  deep  down,  in  the  soul 
of  Friedrich  as  he  records  this  fact.  Shock  Second 
was  very  violent. 

The  Austrian  horse,  after  such  experimenting  in 
the  Brtlinka  quarter,  gallop  off  to  try  to  charge  the 
Prussians  in  the  rear;  —  "pleasanter  by  far,"  judge 
many  of  them,  *'to  plunder  the  Prussian  camp,"  which 
they  descry  in  those  regions;  whither  accordingly  they 
rush.  Too  many  of  them;  and  the  Hussars  as  one  man. 
To  the  sorrowful  indignation  of  Prince  Karl,  whose 
right  arm  (or  wing)  is  fallen  paralytic  in  this  manner. 
After  the  Fight,  they  repented  in  dust  and  ashes;  and 
went  to  say  so,  as  if  witli  the  rope  about  their  neck; 
upon  which  he  pardoned  them. 

Nor  is  Prince  Karl's  left  wing  gaining  garlands  just 
at  this  moment.  Shock  Third  is  awakening;  —  and 
will  be  decisive  on  PiVda^  \LaxV    Chotusitz,  set  on 
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fire  an  hour  since  (about  9  a.  m.),  still  bums;  cutting 
him  in  two,  as  it  were,  or  disjoining  his  left  wing  firom 
his  right:  and  it  is  on  his  right  wing  that  Prince  Karl 
is  depending  for  victory,  at  present;  his  left  wing, 
ruffled  by  those  first  Prussian  charges  of  horse,  with 
occasional  Prussian  swift  musketry  ever  since,  being 
left  to  its  own  inferior  luck,  which  is  beginning  to 
produce  impression  on  it.  And,  lo,  on  the  sudden 
(what  brought  finis  to  the  business),  Friedrich,  seizing 
the  moment,  commands  a  united  charge  on  this  left 
wing:  Friedrich's  right  wing  dashes  forward  on  it, 
double-quick,  takes  it  furiously,  on  front  and  flank; 
fifteen  fieldpieces  preceding,  and  intolerable  musketry 
behind  them.  So  that  the  Austrian  left  wing  cannot 
stand  it  at  all. 

The  Austrian  left  wing,  stormed  in  upon  in  this 
manner,  swags  and  sways,  threatening  to  tumble  pellmell 
upon  the  right  wing;  which  latter  has  its  own  hands 
full.  No  Chotusitz  or  point  of  defence  to  hold  by, 
Prince  Karl  is  eminently  ill  off,  and  will  be  hurled 
wholly  into  the  Brtlinka,  and  the  islands  and  gullies, 
unless  he  mind!  Prince  Karl,  —  what  a  moment  for 
him!  —  noticing  this  undeniable  phenomenon,  rapidly 
gives  the  word  for  retreat,  to  avoid  worse.  It  is  near 
upon  Noon;  four  hours  of  battle;  very  fierce  on  both 
the  wings,  together  or  alternately;  in  the  centre  (west- 
ward of  Chotusitz)  mostly  insignificant:  "more  than 
half  the  Prussians"  standing  with  arms  shouldered. 
Prince  Karl  rolls  rapidly  away,  through  Czaslau  towards 
south-west  again;  loses  guns  in  Czaslau;  goes,  not  quite 
broken,  but  at  double-quick  time  for  five  miles;  cavalry, 
Prussian  and  Austrian,   bickering  in  the  rear  of  him\ 
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and  vanishes  over  the  horizon  towards  Willimow  and 
Haber  that  night,  the  way  he  had  come. 

This  is  the  battle  of  Ohotusitz,  called  also  of 
Czaslau:  Thursday,  17th  May  1742.  Vehemently 
fought  on  both  sides;  —  calculated,  one  may  hope,  to 
end  this  Silesian  matter?  The  results,  in  killed  and 
wounded,  were  not  very  far  from  equal.  Nay,  in  killed 
the  Prussians  suffered  considerably  the  worse;  the  exact 
Austrian  cipher  of  killed  being  1,052,  while  that  of 
the  Prussians  was  1,905,  —  owing  chiefly  to  those 
fierce  ineffectual  horse-charges  and  bickerings,  on  the 
right  wing  and  left;  "above  1,200  Prussian  cavalry 
were  destroyed  in  these."  But,  in  fine,  the  general 
loss,  including  wounded  and  missing,  amounted  on  the 
Austrian  side  (prisoners  being  many,  and  deserters  very 
many)  to  near  seven  thousand,  and  on  the  Prussian  to 
between  four  and  five."*  Two  Generals  Friedrich  had 
lost,  who  are  not  specially  of  our  acquaintance;  and 
several  younger  friends  whom  he  loved.  Rothenburg, 
who  was  in  that  first  charge  of  horse  with  Budden- 
brock,  or  in  rescue  of  Buddenbrock,  and  did  exploits, 
got  badly  hurt,  as  we  saw,  badly,  not  fatally,  as  iVied- 
rich^s  first  terror  was,  —  and  wore  his  arm  in  a  sling 
for  a  long  while  afterwards. 

Buddenbrock^s  charge,  I  since  heai*,  was  ruined  by 
the  dust;**  the  Eling's  vanguard,  under  Bothenburg,  a 
"new-raised  regiment  of  hussars  in  green,"  coming  to 
the  rescue,  were  mistaken  for  Austrians,  and  the  cry 
rose,  "Enemy  to  rear!"  which  brought  Rothenburg  his 

«  Orlich,  i.  856;  Ftlit%u*  der  Preuuen,  p.  118;  Stille,  pp.  62-71 ;  Fried- 
rich  himielf,  (Euvrag,  if.  121  U6;  and  (ib.  pp.  145-150)  the  Newspaper  '  /U- 
iation,^  writtni  alio  by  htm. 
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disaster.  Friedrich  much  loved  and  valued  the  man; 
employed  him  afterwards  as  Ambassador  to  France 
and  in  places  of  trust.  Friedrich^s  ambassadors  are 
oftenest  soldiers  as  well:  bred  soldiers,  he  finds,  if  thej 
chance  to  have  natural  intelligence,  are  fittest  for  all 
kinds  of  work.  —  Some  eighteen  Austrian  cannon  were 
got;  no  standards,  because,  said  the  Prussians,  they 
took  the  precaution  of  bringing  none  to  the  field,  but 
had  beforehand  rolled  them  all  up,  out  of  hmm's  way. 
—  Let  us  close  with  this  Fraction  of  Topography  old 
and  new. 

"King  Friedrich  purchased  Nine  Acres  of  ground,  near 
"  Chotusitz,  to  bury  the  slain ;  rented  it  from  the  proprietor  for 
"twenty-five years.*  I  asked,  Where  are  those  mne  acres; 
**  what  crop  is  now  upon  them?  but  could  learn  nothing.  A 
**  dim  people,  those  poor  Czech  natives;  stupid,  dirty-skinned, 
"ill- given;  not  one  in  twenty  of  them  sneakiog  any  German; 
"—  and  our  dragoman  a  fortuitous  Jew  Pedlar;  with  the 
"moumfullest  of  human  faces,  though  a  head  worth  twenty  of 
"those  Czech  ones,  poor  oppressed  soul!  The  Battle -plain 
"bears  rye,  barley,  miscellaneous  pulse,  potatoes,  mostly  in- 
"  significant  crops ; — the  nine  hero-acres  m  question,  perhaps 
"still  of  slightly  richer  qualitjr,  lie  indiscriminate  among  the 
"others;  their  very  fence,  if  they  ever  had  one,  now  torn 
"  away. 

"The  Country,  as  you  descend  by  dusty  intricate  lanes 
"from  Kuttenberg,  with  your  left  hand  to  the  Elbe,  and  at 
"length  with  your  back  to  it,  would  be  rather  pretty,  were  it 
"  wen  cultivated,  the  scraggy  litter  swept  off,  and  replaced  by 
"  verdure  and  reasonable  umorage  here  and  there.  The  Field 
"  of  Chotusitz ,  where  you  emerge  on  it ,  is  a  wide  wavy  plain ; 
"  the  steeple  of  Chotusitz,  and  three  or  four  miles  farther,  that 
"of  Czasfau  (pronounce  '/fofusitz,*  *CAa?lau'J,  are  the  con- 
"spicuous  objects  in  it.  The  Lakes  Friedrich  speaks  of, 
"which  covered  his  right,  and  should  cover  ours,  are  not  now 
"there,  —  '  all,  or  mostly  all,  drained  away,  eighty  years  ago,' 
"answered  the  Czechs;   answered  one  wiser  Czechs  ^iiW^ 
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** pressed  upon,  and  ffuessed  upon;  thereby  solving  the  enigma 
**  which  was  distressml  to  us.  Between  those  Lakes  and  the 
"Brtlinka  Brook  ma^  be  some  two  miles;  Chotusitz  is  on  the 
"  crown  ofthe  space,  if  it  have  a  crown.  But  there  is  no  *  height' 
"  on  it,  worth  calling  a  height  except  by  the  military  man ;  no 
**  tree  or  bush ;  no  fence  among  the  scrubbvrves  and  pulses:  no 
"obstacle  but  that  Brook,  which,  or  the  hollow  of  which ,  you 
"see  sauntering  steadily  northward  or  Elbe -ward,  a  good 
"distance  on  your  left,  as  you  drive  for  Chotusitz  and  steeple. 
"Schuschitz,  a  peaked  brown  edifice,  is  visible  every  where, 
"well ahead  and  leftwards,  well  beyond  said  hollow;  some- 
"  tbiuff  of  wood  and  ^deer-park,*  still  noticeable  or  imaginable 
"yonder. 

"Chotusitz  itself  is  a  poor  littery  place;  standing  white- 
swashed,  but  much  UDswept:  in  two  straggling  rows,  now 
"  wide  enough  apart  (no  Konigseck  need  now  get  burnt  there) : 
"utterly  silent  under  the  hot  sun;  not  a  child  looked  out  on  us, 
"and  1  think  the  very  dogs  lay  wisely  asleep.  Church  and 
"steeple  are  at  the  farther  or  south  end  of  the  Village,  and 
"have  an  older  date  than  1742.  High  up  on  the  steeple, 
"mending  the  clock-hands  or  I  know  not  what,  hung  in  mid 
"air,  one  Czech;  the  only  living  thing  we  saw.  Population 
"may  be  three  or  four  hundred,  —  all  busy  with  their  teams  or 
"otherwise,  we  will  hope.  Czaslau,  which  you  approach  by 
'*  something  of  avenues,  of  human  roads  (dust  and  litter  still 
"abounding),  is  a  much  grander  place;  say  of  2,(XK)  or  more: 
"shiny,  white,  but  also  somnolent;  vast  market-place,  or  cen- 
"  tral  square,  sloping  against  you ;  two  shiny  Hotels  on  it,  with 
"Austrian  uniforms  loitering  about;  —  and  otherwise  great 
"  emptiness  and  silence.  The  shiny  Hotels  (shine  due  to  paint 
"mainly)  ojQfer  little  of  humanly  edible;  and,  in  the  interior, 
"smells  strike  you  as —  as  the  oldest  you  have  ever  met  before. 
"  A  people  not  given  to  washing,  to  ventilating !  Many  gospels 
"have  been  preached  in  those  parts,  and  abstruse  Orthodoxies, 
" sometimes  with  fire  and  sword  and  no  end  of  emphasis;  but 
*'that  of  Soap- and- Water  (which  surely  is  as  Catholic  as  any, 
**  and  the  plainest  of  all)  has  not  yet  got  introduced  there ! "  * 

Czaslau  hangs  upon  the  English  mind  (were  not  the  igno- 
rance so  total)  by  another  tie:  it  is  the  resting-place  of  Zisca. 
who»e  dram ,  or  the  fable  of  whose  drum ,  we  saw  in  the  citadel 


CHAP.  XIII.]  BATTLE  OP  CH0TUSIT2.  189 

17th  May  1742. 

of  Glatz.  Zisca  was  buried  in  his  skin,  at  Czaslau  finally:  in 
the  Church  of  St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul  there;  with  due  epitaph ; 
and  his  bi^  mace  or  battle-club,  mostly  iron,  hun^  honourable 
on  the  w^i  close  by.  Kaiser  Ferdinand,  Karl  Y .*b  brother, 
on  a  Progress  toPrag,  came  to  lodge  at  Czaslau,  one  after- 
noon: *  What  is  that?'  said  the  Kaiser,  strolling  oyer  this 
Peter -and -Paul's  Church,  and  noticing  the  mace.  *Ughl 
Faugh!'  growled  he  angrily,  on  hearing  what:  and  would 
not  lodge  m  the  Town,  but  harnessed  agam,  and  drove  farther 
that  same  night.  The  club  is  now  gone ;  but  Zisca's  dust  lies 
there  irremovable  till  Doomsday ,  in  the  land  where  his  limbs 
were  made.  A  great  behemoth  of  a  war-captain;  one  of  the 
fiercest,  inilexibiest,  ru^edest  creatures  ever  made  in  the 
form  of  man.  Devoured  Priests  with  appetite ,  wherever  dis- 
coverable :  Dishonourers  of  his  sister ;  murderers  of  the  God's- 
witness  John  Huss :  them  may  all  the  Devils  help !  Beat  Kaiser 
Sigismund  Supra-Urammaticam  again  and  ever  again,  scat- 
tering the  Ritter  hosts  in  an  extraordinary  manner;  —  a  Zisca 
conquerable  only  by  Death,  and  the  Pest- Fever  passing  that 
way. 

His  birthplace,  Troznow,  is  a  village  in  the  Budweis  neigh- 
bourhood ,  100  miles  to  south.  There ,  for  three  centuries  after 
him,  stood  ^Zisca's  Oak'  (under  shade  of  which  his  mother, 
taken  suddenly  on  the  harvest-field ,  had  born  Zisca^ :  a  weird 
object,  gate  of  Heaven  and  of  Orcus  to  the  superstitious  popu- 
lations about.  At  midnight  on  the  Hallo w-£ve,  dark  smiths 
would  repair  thither,  to  cut  a  twig  of  the  Zisca  Oak :  twig  of 
it  put,  at  the  right  moment,  under  your  stithy,  insures  good 
luck,  lends  pith  to  arm  and  heart,  which  is  already  ^ood  luck. 
So  that  a  Bishop  of  those  parts,  being  of  some  culture,  had 
to  cut  it  down,  above  a  hundred  years  ago ,  —  and  build  some 
Chapel  in  its  stead;  no  Oak  there  now,  but  an  orthodox  In- 
scription, not  dated  that  I  could  see.  * 

Friedrich  did  not  much  pursue  the  Austrians  after 
this  Victory;  having  cleared  the  Czaslau  region  of 
them,  he  continued  there  (at  Kuttenberg  mainly);  and 
directed  all  his  industry  to  getting  Peace  made.  His 
experiences  of  Broglio,  and  of  what  help  was  likely  to 

••  Honnayr,  CEsterreichUcher  Bularch,  ill.  ^^iX©*^,  \Vi-VU». 
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be  had  from  Broglio,  —  whom  his  Court,  as  Friedrich 
chanced  to  know,  had  ordered  "to  keep  well  clear  of 
the  King  of  Prussia,"  —  had  not  been  flattering. 
Beaten  in  this  Battle,  Broglio's  charity  would  have 
been  a  weak  reed  to  lean  upon:  he  is  happy  to  in- 
form Broglio,  that  though  kept  well  clear  of,  he  is  not 
beaten. 

Blustering  Broglio  might  have  guessed  that  he  now 
would  have  to  look  to  himself  But  he  did  not;  his 
eyes,  naturally  dim  and  bad,  being  dazzled  at  this 
time,  by  "an  ever-glorious  victory"  (so  Broglio  thinks 
it)  of  his  own  achieving.  Broglio,  some  couple  of  days 
after  Czaslau,  had  marched  hastily  out  of  Prag  for 
Budweis  quarter,  where  Lobkowitz  and  the  Austrians 
were  unexpectedly  bestirring  themselves,  and  threaten- 
ing to  capture  that  "Castle  of  Frauenberg"  (mythic 
old  Hill-castle  among  woods),  Broglio's  chief  post  in 
those  regions.  Broglio,  May  24th,  has  fought  a  hand- 
some skirmish  (thanks  partly  to  Belleisle,  who  chanced 
to  arrive  from  Frankfurt  just  in  the  nick  of  time,  and 
joined  Broglio):  Skirmish  of  Sahay;  magnified  in  all 
the  French  gazettes  into  a  Victory  of  Sahay,  victory 
little  short  of  Pharsalia,  says  Friedrich;  —  the  com- 
plete account  of  which,  forgotten  now  by  all  creatures, 
is  to  be  read  in  him  they  call  Mauvillon;*  and  makes 
a  pretty  enough  piece  of  fence,  on  the  small  scale. 
Lobkowitz  had  to  give  up  the  Frauenberg  enterprise; 
and  cross  to  Budweis  again,  till  new  force  should 
come. 

"Why  not  drive  him  out  of  Budweis,"  think  the 
Two  French  Marshals,   "him  and  whatever  force  can 
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come?  If  those  lucky  Frossians  would  co5perate,  and 
those  unlucky  Saxons,  how  easy  were  it!"  —  Belleisle 
sets  off  to  persuade  Friedrich,  to  persuade  Saxony  (and 
we  shall  see  him  on  the  route) ;  Broglio  waiting  sublime, 
on  the  hither  side  of  the  Moldau,  well  within  wind  of 
Budweis,  till  Belleisle  prevail,  and  return  with  said 
cooperation.  What  became  of  Broglio,  waiting  in  this 
sublime  manner,  we  shall  also  have  to  see;  but  per- 
haps not  for  a  great  while  yet  (cannot  pause  on  such 
absurd  phenomena  yet),  —  though  Broglio^s  catastrophe 
is  itself  a  thing  imminent;  and,  within  some  ten  days 
of  that  astonishing  Victory  of  Sahay,  astonishes  poor 
Broglio  the  reverse  way.     A  man  bom  for  surprises  I 
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who  never  answers,  as  he  might,  "For  m^,  Madam? 
Well  — !"  —  In  short,  Hyndford,  Podewils,  and  the 
Vienna  Excellencies  are  busy. 

Of  these  negotiations  which  go  on  at  Breslau,  and 
of  the  acres  of  despatches,  English,  Austrian,  and  other, 
let  us  not  say  one  word.  Enough  that  the  Treaty  is 
getting  made,  and  rapidly,  —  though  military  offences 
do  not  quite  cease;  clouds  of  Austrian  Pandours  hover- 
ing about  everywhere  in  Prince  KarFs  rear;  pouncing 
down  upon  Prussian  outposts,  convoys,  mostly  to  little 
purpose;  hoping  (what  proves  quite  futile)  they  may 
even  bum  a  Prussian  magazine  here  or  there.  Con- 
temptible to  the  Prussian  soldier,  though  very  trouble- 
some to  him.  Friedrich  regards  the  Pandour  sort,  with 
their  jingling  savagery,  as  a  kind  of  military  vermin ; 
not  conceivable  a  Prussian  formed  corps  should  yield 
to  any  odds  of  Pandour  Tolpatch  tagraggcry.  Nor 
does  the  Prussian  soldier  yield;  though  sometimes,  like 
the  mastiff  galled  by  inroad  of  distracted  weasels  in 
too  great  quantity,  he  may  have  his  own  difficulties. 
Witness  Colonel  Retzow  and  the  Magazine  at  Par- 
dubitz  ("daybreak,  May  24th")  versus  the  infinitude 
of  sudden  Tolpatchery,  bursting  from  the  woods ;  rabid 
enough  for  many  hours,  but  ineffectual,  upon  Pardubitz 
and  Retzow.  A  distinguished  Colonel  this;  of  whom 
we  shall  hear  again.  Whose  style  of  Narrative  (modest, 
clear,  grave,  brief),  much  more,  whose  vigilant  inex- 
pugnable procedure  on  the  occasion,  is  much  to  be 
commended  to  the  military  man.*  Friedrich,  the  better 
to  cover  his  Magazines,  and  be  out  of  such  annoyances, 
fell  back  a  little;  gradually  to  Kuttenberg  again  (Tol- 
patchery vanishing,   of  its  own  accord);   and  lay  en- 
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camped  there,  headquarters  in  the  Schloss  of  Maleschau 
near  by,  —  till  the  Breslau  Negotiations  completed 
themselves. 

Prince  Karl,  fringed  with  Tolpatchery  in  this 
manner,  but  with  much  desertion,  much  dispiritment, 
in  his  main  body,  —  the  hoops  upon  him  all  loose,  so 
to  speak,  —  staggers  zigzag  back  towards  Budweis, 
and  the  Lobkowitz  Party  there;  intending  nothing  more 
upon  the  Prussians-,  —  capable  now,  think  some  Non- 
Prussians,  of  being  well  swept  out  of  Budweis,  and 
over  the  horizon  altogether.  If  only  his  Prussian 
Majesty  will  cooperate!  thinks  Belleisle.  "Your  King 
of  Prussia  will  not,  M.  le  Mar^chall"  answers  Broglio: 
—  No,  indeed;  he  has  tried  that  trade  already,  M.  le 
Mar(^chal!  think  Broglio  and  we.  The  suspicions  that 
Friedrich,  so  quiescent  after  his  Chotusitz,  is  making 
Peace,  are  rife  everywhere;  especially  in  Broglio's 
head  and  old  Fleury's;  though  Belleisle  persists  with 
emphasis,  officially  and  privately,  in  the  opposite  opi- 
nion, "Husht,  Messieurs  I"  Better  go  and  see,  how- 
ever. 

Belleisle  does  go ;  starts  for  Kuttenberg,  for  Dresden ; 
his  beautiful  Budweis  project  now  ready,  French  rein- 
forcements streaming  towards  us,  heart  high  again,  — 
if  only  Friedrich  and  the  Saxons  will  cooperate.  Belle- 
isle, the  Two  Belleisles,  with  Valori  and  Company, 
arrived  June  2d,  at  Kuttenberg,  at  the  Schloss  of 
Maleschau;  —  "spoke  little  of  Chotusitz,"  says  Stille; 
"and  were  none  of  them  at  the  pains  to  ride  to  the 
"ground."  Mar^chal  Belleisle,  for  the  next  three  days, 
had  otherwise  speech  of  Friedrich;  especially,  on  June 
5th,   a  remarkable  Dialogue.     "Won't  youx  l^i^^<^!Ric<^ 
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cooperate?"  "Alas,  Monseigneur  de  Belleisle — "  How 
gladly  would  we  give  this  last  Dialogue  of  Friedrich's 
and  Belleisle^s,  one  of  the  most  ticklish  conceivable: 
but  there  is  not  anywhere  the  least  record  of  it  that 
can  be  called  authentic;  —  and  wo  learn  only  that 
Friedrich,  with  considerable  distinctness,  gave  him  to 
know,  "clearly"  (say  all  the  Books,  except  Friedrich's 
own),  that  cooperation  was  henceforth  a  thing  of  the 
preterpluperfect  tense.  "All  that  I  ever  wanted,  more 
than  I  ever  demanded,  Austria  now  offers;  can  any 
one  blame  me  that  I  close  such  a  business  as  ours  has 
all  along  been,  on  such  terms  as  these  now  offered 
me  are?" 

It  is  said,  and  is  likely  enough,  the  Pallandt  Fleury 
Letter  came  up;  as  probably  the  Moravian  Foray ^  and 
various  Broglio  passages,  would,  in  the  train  of  said 
Letter.  To  all  which,  and  to  the  inexorable  painful 
corollary,  Belleisle,  in  his  high  lean  way,  would  listen 
with  a  stem  grandiose  composure.  But  the  rumours 
add.  On  coming  out  into  the  Anteroom,  dialogue  and 
sentence  now  done,  Monseigneur  de  Belleisle  tore  the 
peruke  from  his  head;  and  stamping  on  it,  was  heard 
to  say  volcanically,  "That  cursed  parson,  —  cc  maudit 
^^ calotte'*'*  (old  Fleury),  —  has  ruined  everything!" 
Perhaps  it  is  not  true?  If  true,  —  the  prompt  valets 
would  quickly  replace  Monseigneur's  wig;  chasing  his 
long  strides;  and  silence,  in  so  dignified  a  man,  would 
doak  whatever  emotions  there  were.*     He  rolled  off^ 

•  Adeltmg,  Hi.  a.  154;  ftc.  &.  Gwrre  de  BoMme  (silent  about  the  wig) 
admits,  M  all  Books  do,  the  perfeet  elearneaa ;  —  coniparo,  however,  CEwptm 
d§  FrM&rioi  and  alto  Broglio't  itrange  darkneta,  twelve  daya  later,  aad 
Belleisle  now  beside  him  again  {Campagnei  den  Troin  iiardchauTf  v.  190, 
191  f  ot  date  17th  Jiuie){ —  darkness  dae  perhaps  to  the  strange  humonr 
Brofli*  wii  tkea  In? 
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he  and  his,  straightway  to  Dresden,  there  to  invite 
cooperation  in  the  Budweis  Project;  there  also  in 
vain.  —  "Cooperation,"  M.  le  Mar^chal?  Alas,  it  has 
already  come  to  operaiion,  if  you  knew  it!  And  your 
Broglio  is  —  Better  hurry  back  to  Prag,  where  you 
will  find  phenomenal 

June  15th,  Friedrich  has  a  grand  dinner  of  Gene- 
rals at  Maleschau;  and  says,  in  proposing  the  first 
bumper,  "Gentlemen,  I  announce  to  you,  that,  as  I 
"never  wished  to  oppress  the  Queen  of  Hungary,  I 
"have  formed  the  resolution  of  agreeing  with  that 
"Princess,  and  accepting  the  Proposals  she  has  made 
"me  in  satisfaction  of  my  rights,"  —  telling  them 
withal  what  the  chief  terms  were,  and  praising  my 
Lord  Hyndford  for  his  great  services.  Upon  which 
was  congratulation,  cordial,  universal;  and,  with  full 
rummers,  "Health  to  the  Queen  of  Hungary  I"  fol- 
lowed by  others  of  the  like  type,  "  Grand-Duke  of  Lor- 
raine!" and  "The  brave  Prince  Karl!"  especially. 

Brevity  being  incumbent  on  us,  we  shall  say  only 
that  the  Hyndford-Podewils  operations  had  been  speeded, 
day  and  night;  brought  to  finis,  in  the  form  of  Signed 
Preliminaries,  as  "Treaty  of  Breslau,  11th  June  1742;" 
and  had  gone  to  Friedrich^s  satisfaction  in  every  par- 
ticular. Thanks  to  the  useful  Hyndford,  —  to  the 
willing  mind  of  his  Britannic  Majesty,  once  so  indignant, 
but  made  willing,  nay  passionately  eager,  by  his  love 
of  Human  Liberty  and  the  pressure  of  events!  To 
Hyndford,  some  weeks  hence,*  —  I  conclude,  on  Fried- 
rich's  request,  —  there  was  Order  of  the  Thistle  sent; 
and  grandest  investiture  ever  seen,  almost,  done  by 
•  2d  Augoit  {Uelden-Geschichle ,  iV.l%dV 
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Friedrich  upon  Hyndford  (Jordan,  Keyserling,  Schwerin, 
and  the  Sword  of  State  busy  in  it;  Two  Queens  and 
all  the  Berlin  firmament  looking  on);  and,  perhaps 
better  still,  on  Friedrich's  part  there  was  gift  of  a  Silver 
Dinner-Servico;  gift  of  the  Royal  Prussian  Arms  (which 
do  enrich  ever  since  the  Shield  of  those  Scottish  Car- 
michaels,  as  doubtless  the  Dinner-Service  does  their 
Plate-chest);  —  and  abundant  praise  and  honour  to 
the  useful  Hyndford,  heavy  of^foot,  but  sure,  who  had 
reached  the  goal. 

This  welcome  Treaty,  signed  at  Breslau,  June  11th, 
and  confirmed  by  "Treaty  of  Berlin,  July  28th,"  in 
more  explicit  solemn  manner,  to  the  self-same  effect, 
can  be  read  by  him  that  runs  (if  compelled  to  read 
Treaties);*  the  terms,  in  compressed  form,  are: 

1^.  "Silesia,  Lower  and  Upper,  to  beyond  the  watershed 
"  and  the  Oppa-stream ,  —  reserving  only  the  Principality  of 
"Teschen,  with  pertinents,  which  used  to  be  reckoned 
'^Silesian,  and  the  ulterior  Mountain- tops"  (Mountain- tops 
good  for  what?  thought  Friedrich,  a  year  or  two  after- 
wards!) —  "Silesia  wholly,  within  those  limits,  and  further- 
**inore  the  County  Glatz  and  its  dependencies,  are  and  remain 
'*,the  property  of  Friedrich  and  ot  his  Heirs  male  or  female; 
*^ven  up,  and  made  his,  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  forever- 
"more.  With  which  Friedrich ,  to  the  like  long  date ,  engages 
*'to  rest  satisfied ,  and  claim  nothing  further  anywhere. 

2®.  "Silesian  Dutch-English  Debt"  (Loan  of  about  Two 
Millions,  better  half  of  it  English,  contracted  bv  the  late 
Kaiser,  on  Silesian  security,  in  that  dreadful  Polish- Election 
crisis,  when  the  Sea-Powers  would  not  heloj  but  left  it  to  their 
Stock-brokers),  "is  undertaken  by  Frieanch,  who  will  pay 
** interest  on  the  same  till  liquidated. 

3^.  ^'RelijB^on  to  stand  where  it  is.  Prussian  Majesty  not 
**to  meddle  m  this  present  or  in  other  Wars  of  her  Hungarian 

•  In  ttelden-Getehiehte ,  i.  1061-4  (Treaty  of  BreaUu),  ib.  1065-70  (thai 
ofBwUn) ;  to  b«  fooad  lUo  iay7«iick^  Rouset,  Seh()ll,  Adelung,  &c. 
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'^Majesty,  except  with  his  ardent  wishes  that  General  Peace 
*^  would  ensue,  and  that  all  his  friends,  Hungarian  Majesty 
**  among  others ,  were  living  in  good  agreement  around  him." 

This  is  the  Treaty  of  Breslau  (June  11th,  1742), 
or,  in  second  more  solemn  edition,  Treaty  of  Berlin 
(July  28th  following);  signed,  ratified,  guaranteed  by 
his  Britannic  Majesty  for  one,*  and  firmly  planted  on 
the  Diplomatic  adamant  (at  least  on  the  Diplomatic 
parchment)  of  this  world.  And  now:  Homewards,  then; 
march!  — 

Huge  huzzahing,  herald-trumpeting,  bob-major-ing, 
bursts  forth  from  all  Prussian  Towns,  especially  from 
all  Silesian  ones,  in  those  June  days,  as  the  drums 
beat  homewards;  elaborate  Hluminations,  in  the  short 
nights;  with  bonfires,,  with  transparencies,  —  Trans- 
parency inscribed  ^^Frederico  Magno  (To  Friedrich  the 
Great), ''^  in  one  small  instance,  still  of  premature  na- 
ture.** 

Omitting  very  many  things,  about  Silesian  For- 
tresses, Army  Cantons,  Silesian  settlements,  military 
and  civil,  which  would  but  weary  the  reader,  we  add 
only  this  from  Bielfeld:  dusty  Transit  of  a  victorious 
Majesty,  now  on  the  threshold  of  home.  Precise  date 
(which  Bielfeld  ptudently  avoids  guessing  at)  is  July 
11th,  1742;  "M.  de  Pollnitz  and  I  are  in  the  suite  of 
"the  King: 

"We  never  stopped  on  the  road,  except  some  hours  at 
*  *  Frankfurt-on-  Oder ,  where  the  Fair  was  lust  going  on.  On 
*'  approaching  the  Town ,  we  found  the  highway  lined  on  both 

*  Treaty  of  Weatminster,  between  Friedrich  and  George,  29th  (18th) 
November  1742  (Schdll,  ii.  313). 

«•  Helden-Geschichtc  (ii.  702-729)  is  endless  on  these  Illuminations ;  the 
Jaoer  case,  of  Frederico  Mayno  (Jaaer  in  Silesia)  is  of  Jane  15th  (ib.  712\« 
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*' sides  with  crowds  of  traders,  and  other  strangers  of  all 
"  nations ;  who  had  come  out,  attracted  by  curiosity  to  see  the 
'*  conqueror  of  Silesia ,  and  had  ranjo^ed  themselves  m  two  rows 
''there.  His  Majesty's  entry  into  Frankfurt,  although  a  veiy 
''triumphant  one ,  was  far  from  being  ostentatious.  We  passed 
"  like  hghtning  before  the  eyes  of  the  spectators,  and  we  were 
"so  covered  with  dust,  that  it  was  difficult  to  distinguish  the 
"  colour  of  our  coats  and  the  features  of  our  faces.  We  made 
"some  purchases  at  Frankfurt:  and  arrived  safely  in  the 
"Capital"  (next  day) ,  "where  tne  King  was  received  amidst 
"the  acclamations  of  his  People."* 

Here  is  a  successful  young  King;  is  not  he?  Has 
plunged  into  the  Mahlstrom  for  his  jewelled  gold  Cup, 
and  comes  up  with  it,  alive,  unlamed.  Will  he,  like 
that  Diver  of  Schiller's,  have  to  try  the  feat  a  second 
time?     Perhaps  a  second  time,  and  even  a  third!  — 


«  Bielfeld,  il.  51. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

FRIEDRICH  RESUMES  HIS  PEACEABLE  PURSTHTS. 

Friedrich's  own  Peace  being  made  on  such  terms, 
his  wish  and  hope  was,  that  it  might  soon  be  followed 
by  a  general  European  one;  that,  the  live-coal,  which 
had  kindled  this  War,  being  quenched,  the  War  itself 
might  go  out.  Silesia  is  his;  farther  interest  in  the 
Controversy,  except  that  it  would  end  itself  in  some 
fair  manner,  he  has  none.  ** Silesia  being  settled," 
think  many,  thinks  Friedrich  for  one,  "what  else  of 
real  and  solid  is  there  to  settle?" 

The  European  Public,  or  benevolent  individuals  of 
it  everywhere,  indulged  also  in  this  hope.  "How 
glorious  is  my  King,  the  youngest  of  the  Kings  and 
the  grandest!"  exclaims  Voltaire  (in  his  Letters  to 
Friedrich,  at  this  time),  and  reexclaims,  till  Friedrich 
has  to  interfere,  and  politely  stop  it:  "A  King  who 
carries  in  the  one  hand  an  all-conquering  sword,  but 
in  the  other  a  blessed  olive-branch,  and  is  the  Arbiter 
of  Europe  for  Peace  or  Wax!"  "Friedrich  the  Third'' 
(so  Voltaire  calls  him,  counting  ill,  or  misled  by  igno- 
rance of  German  nomenclature),  "Friedrich  the  Third, 
"I  mean  Friedrich  the  Great  {FrecUric  le  Grand)^'^ 
will  do  this,  and  do  that;  —  probably  the  first 
emergence  of  that  epithet  in  human  speech,  as  yet  in  a 
quite  private  hypothetic  way.  *    Opinions  about  Fried- 

•  Letters  of  VoIUire,  in  (Euvres  de  Frideric^  zzll.  100,  &o.:  thii  last 
Letter  ia  of  date,  *' Jaly  1742,"  —  almost  contemporary  with  the  *'Jaa«c 
Transparency"  noticed  above. 
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ricFs  conduct,  about  his  talents,  his  moralities,  there 
were  many  (all  wide  of  the  mark):  but  this  seemed 
clear,  That  the  weight  of  such  a  sword  as  his,  thrown 
into  either  scale,  would  be  decisive;  and  that  he 
evidently  now  wished  peace.  An  unquestionable  fact, 
that  latter!  Wished  it,  yes,  right  heartily;  and  also 
strove  to  hope,  —  though  with  less  confidence  than  the 
benevolent  outside  Public,  as  knowing  the  interior  of 
the  elements  better. 

These  hopes,   how  fond  they  were,    we   now  all 
know.     True,   my  friends,  the  live-coal  which  kindled 
this  incendiary  whirlpool  {one  of  the  live-coals,   first  of 
them  that  spread  actual  flame  in  these  European  parts, 
and  fijrst  of  them   all   except  Jenkinses  Ear)    is    out, 
fairly  withdrawn;  but  the  fire,  you  perceive,  rages  not 
the  less.     The  fire  will  not  quench  itself,  I  doubt,  till 
the  bitumen,   sulphur,   and  other  angry  fuel  have  run 
much  lower!,  Austria  has  fighting  men  in  abundance, 
England  behind  it  has  guineas;    Austria  has  got  in- 
juries, then  successes:  —  there  is  in  Austria  withal  a 
dumb  pride,   quite  equal  in  pretensions  to  the  vocal 
vanity  of  France,  and  far  more  stubborn  of  humour. 
The  First  Nation  of  the  Universe,   rashly  hurling  its 
fine-throated  hunting-pack,  or  Army  of  the  Oriflamme, 
into  Austria,  —  see    what    a    sort    of  badgers,    and 
gloomily  indignant  bears,  it  has  awakened  there!  Fried- 
rich  had  to  take  arms  again;   and  an  unwelcome  task 
it  was  to  him,  and  a  sore  and  costly.    We  shall  ht 
obliged  (what  is  our  grand  difficulty  in  this  History)  t 
note,  in  their  order,  the  series  of  European  occurrence 
and,  tedious  as  the  matter  now  is,   keep  readers   a 
gnainted  with  the  current  of  that  big  War;  in  whii 
except  Friedrich  btoad  b^i^qIIl^^  oAvd  the  Ear  of  Jeak 
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in  somnambalancy,  there  is  now  next  to  nothing  to  in- 
terest a  human  creature. 

It  is  an  error  still  prevalent  in  England,  though 
long  since  exploded  everywhere  else,  that  Friedrich 
wanted  new  wars,  ^^new  successful  robberies,**  as  our 
Gazetteers  called  them;  and  did  wilfully  plunge  into 
this  War  again,  in  the  hope  of  again  doing  a  stroke  in 
that  kind.  English  readers,  on  consulting  the  facts  a 
little,  will  not  hesitate  to  sweep  that  notion  altogether 
away.  Shadow  of  basis,  except  in  their  own  angry 
uninformed  imaginations,  they  will  find  it  never  had; 
and  that  precisely  the  reverse  is  manifest  inFriedrich's 
History.  A  perfectly  clear-sighted  Friedrich;  able  to 
discriminate  shine  from  substance;  and  gravitating  al- 
ways towards  the  solid,  the  actual.  That  of  "^Zoire," 
which  he  owns  to  at  starting,  we  saw  how  soon  it 
died  out,  choked  in  the  dire  realities.  That  of  Con- 
quering Hero,  in  the  Macedonia*s-madman  style,  was 
at  all  times  far  from  him,  if  the  reader  knew  it,  — 
perhaps  never  farther  from  any  King  who  had  such 
allurements  to  it,  such  opportunities  for  it.  This  hifl 
First  Expedition  to  Silesia,  —  a  rushing  out  to  seize 
your  own  stolen  horse,  while  the  occasion  answered, — 
was  a  voluntary  one;  produced,  we  may  say,  by  Fried- 
riches  own  thought  and  the  Invisible  Powers.  But  the 
rest  were  all  purely  compulsory,  —  to  defend'  the  horse 
he  had  seized.  Clear  necessities,  and  Powers  veiy 
Visible,  were  the  origin  of  aU  his  other  Expeditions 
and  Warlike  Struggles,  which  lasted  to  the  end  of  his 
life. 

That  recent  "Moravian  Foray;"  the  joint-stock 
principle  in  War-matters;  and  the  tertvVAi^  ^«s»k  ^\s^^bdl 
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might  reduce  himself  to,  at  that  enormous  gaming-table 
of  the  gods,  if  he  lingered  there:  think  what  con- 
siderations these  had  been  for  him!  So  that  ^^his  look 
became  farouche^''  in  the  sight  of  Valori;  and  the 
spectre  of  Ruin  kept  him  company,  and  such  hell-dogs 
were  in  chase  of  him;  —  till  Czaslau,  when  the  dice 
fell  kind  again!  All  this  had  been  didactic  on  a  young 
docile  man.  He  was  but  thirty  gone.  And  if  readers 
mark  such  docility  at  those  years,  they  will  find  con- 
siderable meaning  in  it.  Here  are  prudence,  mo- 
deration, clear  discernment;  very  unusual  veracity  of 
intellect,  as  we  define  it,  —  which  quality,  indeed,  is 
the  summary  and  victorious  outcome  of  all  manner  of 
good  qualities,  and  faithful  performances,  in  a  man. 
"Given  up  to  strong  delusions,"  in  the  tragical  way 
many  are,  Friedrich  was  not;  and,  in  practical  matters, 
very  seldom  indeed  "believed  a  lie." 

Certain  it  is,  he  now  resumes  his  old  Reinsberg 
Program  of  Life;  probably  with  double  relish,  after 
such  experiences  the  other  way;  and  prosecutes  it  with 
the  old  ardour;  hoping  much  that  his  History  will  be 
of  halcyon  pacific  nature,  after  all.  Would  the  mad 
War-whirlpool  but  quench  itself;  dangerous  for  singe- 
ing a  near  neighbour,  who  is  only  just  got  out  of  it! 
Fain  would  he  be  arbiter,  and  help  to  quench  it;  but 
it  will  not  quench.  For  a  space  of  Two  Years  or  more 
(till  August  1744,  Twenty-six  Months  in  all).  Fried- 
rich,  busy  on  his  own  affairs,  with  carefully  neutral 
aspect  towards  this  War,  yet  with  sword  ready  for 
drawing  in  case  of  need,  looks  on  with  intense 
vigilance;  using  his  wisest  interference,  not  too  often 
either,  in  that  sense  and  in  that  only,  "Be  at  Peace; 
oil  I   come  to  Peace\^^  —  ^sid  ^uds  that  the  benevolent 
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Public  and  he  have  been  mistaken  in  their  hopes.  For 
the  next  Two  Years,  we  say:  —  for  the  first  Year  (or 
till  about  August  1743),  with  hope  not  much  abated, 
and  little  actual  interference  needed;  for  the  latter 
Twelve-month,  with  hope  ever  more  abating;  inter- 
ference, warning,  almost  threatening  ever  more  needed, 
and  yet  of  no  avail,  as  if  they  had  been  idle  talking 
and  gesticulation  on  his  part:  —  till,  in  August  1744, 
he  had  to  —  But  the  resider  shall  gradually  see  it,  if 
by  any  method  we  can  show  it  him,  in  something 
of  its  real  sequence;  and  shall  judge  of  it  by  his  own 
light 

Friedrich^s  Domestic  History  was  not  of  noisy  na- 
ture, during  this  interval:  —  and  indeed  in  the  be- 
wildered Records  given  of  it,  there  is  nothing  visible, 
at  first,  but  one  wide  vortex  of  simmering  inanities; 
leading  to  the  desperate  conclusion  that  Friedrich  had 
no  domestic  history  at  all.  Which  latter  is  by  no 
means  the  fact!  Your  poor  Prussian  Diyasdust  (with- 
out even  an  Index  to  help  you)  being  at  least  authen- 
tic, if  you  look  a  long  time  intensely  and  on  many 
sides,  features  do  at  last  dawn  out  of  those  sad 
vortexes;  and  you  find  the  old  Reinsberg  Program 
risen  to  activity  again;  and  all  manner  of  peaceable 
projects  going  on.  Friedrich  visits  the  Baths  of  Aachen 
(what  we  call  Aix-la-Chapelle);  has  the  nsoal  In- 
spections, business  activities,  recreations,  visits  of 
friends.  He  opens  his  Opera-House,  this  first  winter. 
He  enters  on  Law-reform,  strikes  decisively  into  that 
grand  problem ;  hoping  to  perfect  it.  What  is  still  more 
significant,  he  in  private  begins  writing  his  Memoirs. 
And  furthermore,  gradually  determines  on  having  a 
little  Country  House,   place  of  o^a^^  fewa.  \!^  "^v^ 
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Potsdam  Palace;  and  gets  plans  drawn  for  it,  —  place 
which  became  very  ^mous,  by  the  name  of  SanS'Soudy 
in  times  coming.  His  thoughts  are  wholly  pacific;  of 
Life  to  Minerva  and  the  Arts,  not  to  Bellona  and  the 
Battles:  —  and  yet  he  knows  well,  this  latter  too  is 
an  inexorable  element.  About  his  Army,  he  is  quietly 
busy;  augmenting,  improving  it;  the  staff  of  life  to 
Prussia  and  him. 

Silesian  Fortress-building,  under  ugly  Walrave,  goes 
on  at  a  steadily  swift  rate.  Much  Silesian  settlement 
goes  on;  fixing  of  the  Prussian- Austrian  Boundaries 
without;  of  the  Catholic-Protestant  limits  within:  rapid, 
not  too  rough,  remodelling  of  the  Province  firom  Aus- 
trian into  Prussian,  in  the  Financial,  Administrative 
and  every  other  respect:  —  in  all  which  important 
operations,  the  success  was  noiseless,  but  is  considered 
to  have  been  perfect,  or  nearly  so.  Cannot  we,  from 
these  enormous  Paper-masses,  carefully  riddled,  afford 
the  reader  a  glimpse  or  two,  to  quicken  his  imagination 
of  these  things? 

Settles  the  Siiesian  Boundaries ,  the  Silesian  Arrangements ; 
with  manifest  profit  to  Silesia  and  himself. 

In  regard  to  the  Marches,  HerrNussler,  as  natural,  was 
again  the  person  employed.  Niissler ,  shifty  soul ,  wide-awake 
at  all  times ,  has  already  seen  this  Country ;  "  noticed  the  Pass 
''into  Glatz  with  its  blockhouse,  and  perceived  that  his 
*'  Mi^estjT  would  want  it."  From  September  22d  to  December 
12th,  1742,  the  actual  Operation  went  on;  ratified ,  completely 
set  at  rest,  16th  January  following.*  Niissler  serves  on  three 
thalers  (nine  shiiiin^)  a -day.  The  Austrian  Head -Com- 
missioner has  5/.  (thirty  thalers)  a-day;  but  he  is  an  elderiy 

*  BtUohinf,  Beytrdge,  §  Nfifilert  and  Bfifcbing*!  Magatin,  b.  x.  (Halto, 
1779;  whtre,  ^p.  475-588,  U  a  "  Guokichts  der  kc.  Schlentehen  Grdnftdkai- 
dmtg  An  iakre  1741,*'  iai  gm^  «H|)^Stete  %&d  tathaBiticUy. 
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fat  gentleman ,  pursy,  scant  of  breath ;  cannot  stand  the  rapid 
galloping  about,  and  thousand-fold  inspecting  and  detailing; 
leaves  it  all  to  NUssler;  who  goes  like  the  wind.  Thus,  for 
example,  NUssler  dictates,  at  evening  from  his  saddle,  the 
mutual  Protocol  of  the  day's  doings;  Old  Pursy  sitting  by, 
impatient  for  supper,  and  making  no  criticisms.  Then  at 
night,  NUssler  privately  mounts  again;  privately,  by  moon- 
light, gallops  over  the  ground  they  are  to  deal  witn  next  day, 
and  takes  notice  of  everything.  No  wonder  the  boundary- 
pillars  ,  set  up  in  such  manner,  which  stand  to  this  day,  bear 
marks  that  Prussia  here  and  there  has  had  fair  play !  —  Poor 
Niissler  has  no  fixed  appointment  yet,  except  one  of  about 
100/.  a-year:  in  all  my  travels,  I  have  seen  no  man  of  equal 
faculty  at  lower  wages.  Nor  did  he  ever  get  any  signal  pro- 
motion ,  or  the  least  exuberance  of  wages,  this  poor  Niissler; 

—  unless  it  be  that  he  got  trained  to  pSfect  veracity  of  work- 
manship, and  to  be  a  man  without  dry-rot  in  the  soul  of  him; 
which  indeed  is  incalculable  wages.  Income  of  100/.  a-year, 
and  no  dry-rot  in  the  soulof  you  anywhere;  income  of  100,000/. 
a-year,  and  nothing  but  dr^-  and  wet-rot  in  the  soul  of  you 
(ugly  appetites,  unveracities,  blusterous  conceits,  —  and 
probably,  as  symbol  of  all  things,  a  potbelly  to  your  poor  body 
itself) :  Oh ,  my  friends  I 

In  settling  the  Spiritual  or  internal  Catholic-Protestant 
limits  of  Silesia,  Fnedrich  did  also  a  workmanlike  thing. 
Perfect  fairness  between  Protestant  and  Catholic;  to  that  he 
is  bound,  and  never  needed  binding.  But  it  is  withal  his 
intention  to  be  King  in  Catholic  Silesia:  and  that  no  Holy 
Father,  or  other  extraneous  individual,  snail  intrude  with  in- 
convenient pretensions  there.  He  accordingly  nominates  the 
now  Bishop  of  Neisse  and  natural  Primate  of  Silesia,  — 
Cardinal  von  Sinzendorf,  who  has  made  submission  for  any 
late  Austrian  peccadilloes,  and  thoroughly  reconciled  himself, 

—  nominates  Sinzendorf  *  Vicar-General  *  of  the  Country ;  who 
is  to  relieve  the  Pope  of  Silesian  trouble,  and  be  himself 
Quasi-Supreme  of  the  Catholic  Church  there.  **  No  oflFence, 
Holy  Papa  of  Christian  Mankind !  Your  holy  religion  is,  and 
shall  be,  intact  in  these  parts;  but  the  palfiums,  bulls,  and 
other  holj  wares  and  interferences ,  are  not  needed  here.  On 
that  footing,  be  pleased  to  rest  content.** 

Varlylf,  Frederick  the  Great,  VIU         ^  ^^ 
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The  Holy  Father  shrieked  his  loudest  (which  is  now  a 
quite  calculable  loudness,  nothine  like  so  loud  as  it  once  was) : 
aeclared  he  would  *  himself  join  the  Army  of  Martyrs ,  sooner; 
and  summoned  Sinzendorf  to  Rome :  *  What  kind  of  Hinge  are 
you,  Cardinalis  of  the  Gates  of  —  Hushtl  Shrieked  his 
loudest,  we  say;  but,  as  nobody  minded  it,  and  as  Sinzendorf 
would  not  come ,  had  to  let  the  matter  take  its  course  *  And, 
gradually  noticing  what  correct  observauce  of  essentials  there 
was,  he  even  came  quite  round,  into  a  high  state  of  satisfaction 
with  this  Heretic  Rmg,  in  the  course  of  a  few  years.  Friedrich 
and  the  Pope  were  very  polite  to  each  other  thenceforth; 
always  read^  to  do  little  mutual  favours.  And  it  is  to  be  re- 
marked, Friedrich's  management  of  his  Clergy,  Protestant 
and  Catholic,  was  always  excellent;  true,  in  a  considerable 
degree ,  to  the  real  law  of  things ;  gentle ,  but  strict ,  and  with- 
out shadow  of  hypocrisy ,  —  in  which  last  fine  particular  he  is 
singularly  unique  among  Modem  Sovereigns. 

He  recognises  honestly  the  uses  of  Keligion,  though  he 
himself  has  little;  takes^a  good  deal  of  pains  with  his  Preach- 
ing Clergy ,  from  the  Army-Chaplain  upwards,  —  will  suggest 
texts  to  them,  with  scheme  or  sermon,  on  occasion;  —  is 
alwa)[s  anxious  to  have,  as  Clerical  Functionary,  the  right 
man  in  the  important  place;  and  for  the  rest,  expects  to  be 
obeyed  by  them,  as  by  nis  Serjeants  and  Corporals.  Indeed 
the  reverend  men  feel  themselves  to  be  a  body  of  Spiritual 
Sergeants,  Corporals  and  Captains ;  to  whom  obedience  is  the 
rale,  and  discontent  a  thin^  not  to  be  indulged  in  by  any 
means.  And  it  is  worth  noticmg,  how  well  they  seem  to  thrive 
in  this  completely  submissive  posture;  how  mufth  real 
Christian  worth  is  traceable  in  their  labours  and  them;  and 
what  a  fund  of  piety  and  religious  faith ,  in  rugged  effectual 
form,  exists  in  the  Annies  and  Populations  of  such  a 
King.  **      *    * 

JBy  de^es  the  Miinchows  and  Official, Persons  intrusted 
with  Silesia,  got  it  wrought  in  all  respects,  financial,  admi- 
nistrative, judicial,  secular  and  spiritual,  into  the  Prussian 

»  Adelnnc  Ul.  a.  197-900. 

**  In  1780,  ftt  Berlin,  the  population  being  140,000,  there  are  of  eecU- 
"riaitic  kind  only  140;  that  is  1  to  the  1,000;  —  at  MUnchen,  there  are 
"thirty  timea  as  many  in  proportion "^  (Mirabeaa,  Monarchie  Prussiemii§, 
rilL  8iii  qooUag  fficolcti). 
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model:  a  long  tough  job;  but  one  that  proved  well  worth 
doing.^  In  this  state,  counts  one  authority,  it  was  worth  to 
Prussia  '^ about  six  times  what  it  had  been  to  "Austria;"  — 
from  some  other  forgotten  source,  I  have  seen  the  computation 
"eight  times."  In  money  revenue,  at  the  end  of  Fnedrich's 
reign ,  it  is  a  little  more  than  twice ;  the  "  eight  times  "  and  the 
"six  times/'  which  are  but  loose  multiples,  refer,  I  suppose, 
to  population,  trade,  increase  of  national  wealth,  of^new 
regiments  yielded  by  new  cantons,  and  the  like.*^^ 

Six  or  eight  times  as  useful  to  Prussia:  and  to  the  Inha- 
bitants what  multiple  of  usefulness  shall  we  give?  To  be 
governed  on  principles  fair  and  rational,  that  is  to  say,  con- 
formable to  Nature  s  appointment  in  that  respect;  and  to  be 
governed  on  principles  which  contradict  the  very  rules  of 
ocker,  and  with  impious  disbelief  of  the  ver^  Multiplica- 
tion Table:  the  one  is  a  perpetual  Gk)spel  oi  Cosmos  and 
Heaven  to  every  unit  of  the  Population;  the  other  a  Gospel 
of  Chaos  and  Beelzebub  to  every  unit  of  them :  there  is  no 
multiple  to  be  found  in  Arithmetic  which  will  express  that! 
—  Certain  of  these  advantages,  in  the  new  Government,  are 
seen  at  once;  others,  the stul more  valuable,  do  not  appear, 
except  padually  and  after  many  days  and  years.  With  the 
one  and  the  other,  Schlesien  appears  to  have  been  tolerably 
content.  From  that  Year  1742  to  this,  Schlesien  has  expressed 
by  word  and  s3rmptom  nothing  but  thankfulness  for  the 
Transfer  it  underwent;  and  there  is,  for  the  last  Hundred 
Years,  no  part  of  the  Prussian  Dominion  more  loyal  to  the 
Hohenzoliems  (who  are  the  Authors  of  Prussia,  without  whom 
Prussia  had  never  been) ,  than  this  their  latest  acqruisition, 
when  once  it  too  got  moidded  into  their  own  image.  *** 

•  In  PreuiB  (i.  197-200),  the  varloM  steps  (from  1740  to  1806). 
••  Westphalen,  in  Fcldziige  des  Herzogs  F(erdinand  (printed,  Berlin,  1859, 
written  100  years  before  by  that  well-informed  person) ,  i.  65 ,  says  in  the 
rough  "six  times :'^  Preuss,  iv.  292,  gives,  very  indistinctly,  the  ciphers  of 
Revenue,  in  1740  and  iome  later  Tear:  according  to  Friedrich  himself 
(CEwres,  ii.  102),  the  Silesian  Revenue  at  first  was  "3,600,000  thalers" 
(540,000/. ,  little  more  than  Half  a  Million) ;  Population ,  a  Million-and- 
Half. 

•««  Preuss,  i.  193,  and  ib.  200  (Note  from  Klein,  a  Silesian  Jurist):  "Fa- 
"  vour  not  merit  formerly ; "  "Magistracies  a  regular  branch  of/rade;"  — 
"  highway  robbers  on  a  strangely  familiar  footing  with  the  old  Brealau. 
magistrates  ;*"  &c.  &c. 
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Opening  of  the  Opera-House  at  Berlin, 
*  *  December  7th ,  this  Winter,  Carnival  being  come  or 
just  coming,  Friedrich  opens  his  New  Opera-House,  for  be- 
hoof of  the  cultivated  Berlin  classes;  a  fine  Edifice, 
which  had  been  diligently  built  bv  Knobelsdorf,  while 
those  Silesian  battlin^s  went  on.  *^One  of  the  largest  and 
"finest  Opera-houses  m  the  whole  world;  like  a  sumptuous 
"Palace  rather.  Stands  free  on  all  sides,  space  for  1,000 
"Coaches  round  it;  Five  great  Entrances,  five  persons  can 
"  walk  abreast  through  each ;  and  inside  —  you  should  see, 
"you  should  hear!  Boxes  more  like  rooms  or  boudoirs,  free 
"view  and  perfect  hearing  of  the  stage  from  every  point:  air 
"pure  and  free  everywhere;  water  aloft,  not  only  for  theatri- 
"  cal  cascades,  but  to  drown  out  any  fire  or  risk  of  fire.***  This 
is  Seyfarth's  account,  still  capable  of  confirmation  by  travel- 
ling readers  of  a  musical  turn.  I  have  seen  Operas  with  much 
more  brilliancy  of  gas  and  gilding ;  but  none  nearly  so  conve- 
nient to  the  human  mind  and  sense;  or  where  the  audience 
(not  now  a  gratis  one)  attended  to  the  music  in  so  meritorious 
away. 

"  Perhaps  it  will  attract  moneyed  strangers  to  frequent  our 
Capital?*'  —  some  guess,  that  was  Friedrich*s  thought.  "At 
all  events,  it  is  a  handsome  piece  of  equipage,  for  a  musical 
Kin^  and  People;  not  to  be  neglectea  in  the  circumstances. 
Thalia,  in  general,  —  let  us  not  neglect  Thalia,  in  such  a 
dearth  of  worshipable  objects."  Nor  did  he  neelect  Thalia. 
The  trouble  Friedrich  took  with  his  Opera,  with  his  Dancing- 
Apparatus,  French  Comedy,  and  the  rest  of  that  affair,  was 
very  great.  Much  ^ater,  surely,  than  this  Editor  would 
have  Siought  of  taking;  though,  on  reflection,  he  does  not 
presume  to  blame.  The  world  is  dreadfully  scant  of  worship- 
able  objects :  and  if  your  Theatre  is  your  own ,  to  sweep  away 
intrusive  nonsense  continually  from  the  gates  of  it?  Friedrich  s 


Opera  costs  him  heavy  sums  (surely  I  once  knew  approximately 
what,  but  the  sibylline  leaf  is  ^one  again  upon  the  winds!)  — - 


"querades,  and  theatricals  of  all  sorts;  —  and  once  even, 


*  Sejfarth,  1.  234';  Nleolai,  Bt^chreibuntj  roit  Berliny  f.  169. 
*'  Freoif,  1*  277  \  sndPtenu,  BvoK  fftr  ie<£«nnann^  i.  100. 
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"December  2d,  the  new  Golden  Table- Service"  (cost  of  it 
200,000/.)  was  in  action,  when  the  Two  Queens  (Queen 
Kegnant  and  Queen  Mother)  "  dined  with  his  Majesty ! " 

Friedrich  takes  the  Waters  at  Aachen ,  where  Voltaire 
comes  to  see  him. 

Months  before  that  of  the  Opera-House  or  those 
Silesian  settlements,  Friedrich,  in  the  end  of  August, 
what  is  the  first  thing  visible  in  his  Domestic  History, 
makes  a  visit,  for  health's  sake,  to  Aachen  (Aix-la- 
Chapelle  so-called),  with  a  view  to  the  waters  there. 
Intends  to  try  for  a  little  improvement  in  health,  as 
the  basis  of  ulterior  things.  Health  has  naturally 
suffered  a  little  in  these  War-hardships;  and  the  Doc- 
tors recommend  Aix.  After  Wesel,  and  the  West- 
phalian  Inspections,  Friedrich,  accordingly,  proceeds 
to  Aix;  and  for  about  a  fortnight  (25th  August  —  9th 
September)  drinks  the  waters  in  that  old  resting-place 
of  Charlemagne;  —  particulars  not  given  in  the  Books; 
except  that  "he  lodged  with  Bacge"  (if  any  mortal  now 
knew  Bacge),  and  did  an  Audience  or  so  to  select  per- 
sons now  unknown.  He  is  not  entirely  incognito,  but 
is  without  royal  state;  the  "guard  of  twenty  men,  the 
escort  of  150  men,"  being  no  men  of  his,  but  pre- 
sumably mere  Townguard  of  Aix  coming  in  an  honor- 
ary way.  Aix  is  proud  to  see  him;  he  himself  is  in- 
tent on  the  waters  here  at  old  Aix: 

Aquisgranum,  urbsregtUig^ 
Sedes  Hegni  ptincipalis :  — 

My  friend,  this  was  Charlemagne's  high  place;  and  his 
dust  lies  here,  these  thousand  years  last  past.  And 
there  used  to  soar  "a  very  large  Gilt  Eagle,"  ten  feet 
wide  or  so,  aloft  on  the  Cathedral-stee^jl^i  \Jast^\  "^'^j^^ 
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turned  southward  when  the  Kaiser  was  in  Franken- 
land,  eastward  when  he  was  in  Teutsch  or  Teuton- 
land;  in  fact,  pointing  out  the  Kaiser's  whereabouts  to 
loyal  mankind.^  Eagle  which  shines  on  me  as  a 
human  fact;  luminously  gilt,  through  the  dark  Diy- 
asdustic  Ages,  gone  all  spectral  under  Dryasdust^s  sad 
handling.  Friedrich  knows  farther,  that  for  many  cen- 
turies after,  the  "Reich's  Insignia  (Beichs-Kleinodim)" 
used  to  be  here,  —  though  Maria  Theresa  has  them 
now,  and  will  not  give  them  up.  The  whole  of  which 
points  are  indifferent  to  him.  The  practical,  not  the 
sentimental,  is  Friedrich's  interest;  —  not  to  say  that 
Werther  and  the  Sentimental  were  not  yet  born  into  our 
afflicted  Earth.  A  King  thoroughly  practical;  —  yet 
an  exquisite  player  on  the  flute  withal,  as  we  often 
notice;  whose  adagio  could  draw  tears  from  you.  For 
in  himself,  too,  there  were  floods  of  tears  (as  when  his 
Mother  died) ;  and  he  has  been  heard  saying,  not  bragging 
but  lamenting,  what  was  truly  the  fact,  that  "he  had 
more  feeling  than  other  men."  But  it  was  honest  hu- 
man feeling  always;  and  was  repressed,  where  not  irre- 
pressible; —  as  it  behoved  to  be. 

Friedrich's  suite  was  not  considerable,  says  the 
French  spy  at  Aix  on  this  occasion ;  pom])  of  Entrance, 
—  a  thing  to  be  mute  upon!  "Came  driving  in  with 
"the  common  post-horses  of  the  country;  and  such  a 
"set  of  cariages  as  your  Lordship,  intent  on  the  sublime, 
"has  no  idea  of."**  Rumour  was,  His  Britannic  Ma- 
jesty was  coming  (also  on  pretext  of  the  waters)  to 
confer  with  him;  other  rumour  is.  If  King  George  came 
in  at  one  gate,  King  Friedrich  would  go  out  at  the 

«  KOhler,  Heicht-Wtlorie.} 
**  Sp7-Letter,  In  Campognet  de«  Trotc  Mar^chauxt  1.  282. 
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other.  A  dubiooB  Friedrich,  to  the  French  spy,  at 
this  moment;  nothing  like  so  admirable  as  he  once 
was!  — 

The  French  emotions  (of  which  we  say  little),  on 
Friedrich^s  making  Peace  for  himself,  had  naturally 
been  great.  To  the  French  Public  it  was  unexpected, 
somewhat  sudden  even  to  the  Court;  and,  sure  enough, 
it  was  of  perilous  importance  in  the  circumstances. 
Few  days  ago,  Broglio  (by  order  given  him)  "could 
not  spare  a  man,"  for  the  Common  Cause;  —  and  now 
the  Common  Cause  has  become  entirely  the  Broglio 
one,  and  Broglio  will  have  the  full  use  of  all  his  men! 
"Defection"  (plainly  treasonous  to  your  Liege  Lord 
and  Nation)!  "horrible  to  think  of!"  cried  the  French 
Public;  the  Court  outwardly  taking  a  lofty  tragic- 
elegiac  tone,  with  some  air  of  hope  that  his  Prussian 
Majesty  would  perhaps  come  round  again,  to  the  side 
of  his  afflicted  France!  Of  which,  except  in  the  way 
of  helping  France  and  the  other  afflicted  parties  to  a 
just  l^eace  if  he  could,  his  Prussian  Majesty  had  small 
thought  at  this  time. 

More  affecting  to  Friedrich  were  the  natural  terrors 
of  the  poor  Kaiser  on  this  event.  The  Kaiser  has  al- 
ready had  his  Messenger  at  Berlin,  in  consequence  of 
it;  with  urgent  inquiries,  entreaties;  —  an  expert 
Messenger,  who  knows  Berlin  well.  No  other  than  our 
old  friend,  the  Ordnance-Master  Seckendorf,  now  titular 
Feldmarschall,  —  whom  one  is  more  surprised  than 
delighted  to  meet  again!  Being  out  with  Austria 
(clamouring  for  great  sums  of  "arrears,"  which  they 
will  not  pay),  he  has  been  hanging  about  this  new 
Kaiser,  ever  since  Election  time;  and  is  again  getting 
into  employment.  Diplomatic,  Strategic^  for  fto\aft^^jMK»> 
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though  we  hope  mostly  to  ignore  him  and  it  Fried- 
riches  own  feeling  at  sight  of  him,  —  ask  not  about  it, 
more  than  if  there  had  been  none!  Friedrich  gave 
him  "a  distinguished  reception;"  Friedrich's  answer 
sent  hj  him  to  the  Kaiser  was  all  kindness;  emphatic  as- 
surance, "That,  not  ^hostility'  by  any  means,  that  loyalty, 
friendship,  and  aid  wherever  possible  within  the  limits, 
should  always  be  his  rule  towards  the  now  Kaiser,  law- 
ful Head  of  the  Reich,  in  difficult  circumstances."* 
Which  was  some  consolation  to  the  poor  man,  —  stript 
of  his  old  revenues,  old  Bavarian  Dominions,  and  un- 
provided with  new;  this  sublime  Headship  of  the  Keich 
being  moneyless;  and  one's  new  "Kingdom  of  Bohemia" 
hanging  in  so  uncertain  a  state,  with  nothing  but  a 
Pharsalia-Sahay  to  show  for  itself!  — 

Among  Friedrich's  "inconsiderable  suite,"  at  Aachen, 
was  Prince  Henri  (his  youngest  Brother,  age  now  six- 
teen, a  small,  sensitive,  shivering  creature,  but  of  un- 
common parts);  and  another  young  man,  Prince  Fer- 
dinand of  Brunswick,  his  Wife's  youngest  Brother;  a 
soldier,  as  all  the  Brothers  are;  soldier  in  Friedrich's 
Army,  this  one;  in  whose  fine  inarticulate  eupeptic 
character  are  excellent  dispositions  and  capacities  dis- 
cernible. Ferdinand  goes  generally  with  the  King; 
much  about  him  in  these  years.  All  the  Brothers 
follow  soldiering;  it  is  the  one  trade  of  German  Prin- 
ces. When  at  home,  Friedrich  is  still  occasionally  with 
his  Queen;  who  lives  at  Schonhausen,  in  the  environs 
of  Berlin,  but  goes  with  him  to  Charlottenburg,  to  old 
Reinsberg;    and  has  her  share  of  galas  in  his   com- 

•  *' Au4i«iLM,  »(M:ki3^7''  l,K4AVim«,  Ul.  a.  817). 
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pany,    with    the    Queen    Mother    and    cognate   High- 
nesses. 

Another  small  fact,  still  more  memorable  at  present, 
is,  That  Voltaire  now  made  him  a  Third  Visit,  — 
privately  on  Fleury's  instance,  as  is  evident  this  time. 
Of  which  Voltaire  Visit  readers  shall  know  duly,  by 
and  by,  what  little  is  knowable.  But,  alas,  there  is 
first  an  immense  arrear  of  War-matters  to  bring  up;  to 
which,  still  more  than  to  Voltaire,  the  afflicted  reader 
must  address  himself,  if  he  would  understand  at  aU 
what  Friedrich's  Environment,  or  circumambient  Life- 
element  now  was,  and  how  Friedrich,  well  or  ill,  com- 
ported himself  in  the  same.  Brevity,  this  Editor  knows, 
is  extremely  desirable,  and  that  the  scissors  should  be 
merciless  on  those  sad  Paper-Heaps,  intolerable  to  the 
modem  mind;  but,  unless  the  modem  mind  chanced  to 
prefer  ease  and  darkness,  what  can  an  Editor  do! 
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CHAPTER  11. 

AUSTRIAN  AFFAIRS  ARE   ON  THE   MOUNTING  HAND. 

Austrian  affairs  are  not  now  in  their  nadir-point; 
a  long  while  now  since  they  passed  that.  Austria,  to 
all  appearance  dead,  started  up,  and  began  to  strike 
for  herself,  with  some  success,  the  instant  Walpole's 
soup -royal  (that  first  200,000  /.,  followed  since  by 
abundance  more)  got  to  her  lips.  Touched  her  poor 
pale  lips;  and  went  tingling  through  her,  like  life  and 
fiery  elasticity,  out  of  death  by  inanition!  Cardinal 
moment,  which  History  knows,  but  can  never  date, 
except  vaguely,  some  time  in  1741;  among  the  last 
acts  of  judicious  Walpole. 

Austria,  thanks  to  its  own  Khevenhiillers  and  its 
English  guineas,  was  already  rising  in  various  quarters: 
and  now  when  the  Prussian  Affair  is  settled,  Austria 
springs  up  everywhere  like  an  elastic  body  with  the 
pressure  taken  from  it;  mounts  steadily,  month  after 
month,  in  practical  success,  and  in  height  of  humour 
in  a  still  higher  ratio.  And  in  the  course  of  the  next 
Two  Years,  rises  to  a  great  height  indeed.  Here,  — 
snatched,  who  knows  with  what  difficulty,  from  that 
shoreless,  bottomless  slough  of  an  Austrian-Succession 
War,  deservedly  forgotten,  and  avoided  by  extant 
mankind,  —  are  some  of  the  more  essential  phenomena, 
which  Friedrich  had  to  witness  in  those  months.  To 
witness,  to  scan  with  such  intense  interest,  —  rightly, 
at  his  peril;  —  and  to  interpret  as  actual  "Omens" 
foi  him,   as  monitions  of  a  most  indisputable  nature! 
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No  HaruBpex,  I  suppose,  with  or  without  "white  beard, 
"and  long  staff  for  cutting  the  Heavenly  Vault  into 
"compartments  from  the  zenith  downwards,"  could,  in 
Etniria  or  elsewhere,  "watch  the  flight  of  birds,  now 
"into  this  compartment,  now  into  that,"  with  stricter 
scrutiny  than,  on  the  new  terms,  did  this  young  King 
from  his  Potsdam  Observatory. 

War-Phenomena  in  (he  We^tiem  Parts:  King  George  tries ^  a 
Second  Time,  to  draw  his  Sword;  tugs  at  it  violently ,  for 
Seven  Months  (February  —  October  1742). 

^^  The  first  phenomenon ,  cheering  to  Austria,  is  that  of  the 
^^  Britannic  Majestyaeain  clutchine  sword,  with  evident  intent 
"  to  draw  it  on  her  behalf.*  Besides  his  potent  soup-royal  of 
*^ Half-Millions  annually,  the  Britannic  Majesty  has  a  con- 
**  siderable  sword,  say  A,000,  of  British  and  of  subsidized;  — 
*'  sword  which  costs  him  a  great  deal  of  money  to  keep  by  his 
"side;  and  a  great  deal  of  clamour  and  insolent  gibing  from 
**  the  Gazetteer  species ,  because  he  is  forced  to  keep  it  strictly 
"in  the  scabbard  hitherto.  This  Year,  we  observe,  he  has 
"  determined  again  to  draw  it,  in  the  Cause  of  Human  Liberty, 
"  whatever  follow.  From  early  Spring  there  were  s^i)tom8 : 
"Camps  on  Lexden  and  other  Heaths,  much  reviewing  in 
"Hyde -Park  and  elsewhere;  from  all  comers  a  universal 
"  marching  towards  the  Kent  Coast;  the  aspects  being  favour- 
"able.  *  We  can  besiege  Dunkirk  at  any  rate,  cannot  we, 
'*  your  High  Mightinesses?  Dunkirk,  which  by  all  the  Treaties 
*^  in  existence,  ou^ht  to  need  no  besieging;  but  which ,  in  spite 
"of  treatyings  innumerable,  always  does?*  The  High 
"Mightinesses  answer  nothing  articulate,  languidly  grumble 
"something  in  optative  tone; —  *  meaning  assent,*  thmks  the 
"sanguine  mind.  'Dutch  hoistable,  auer  all!*  thinks  he: 
"Dutch  will  cooperate,  if  they  s^b^  example  set!'  And,  in 
"England,  the  work  of  embarking  actually  begins. 

"Britannic  Majesty's  purpose,  and  even  nxed  resolve  to 
"this  effect,  had  preceded  the  Prussian- Austrian  Settlement. 
"  May  20th  ,**  *  Two  regiments  of  Foot  ,*  first  poor  instalment 

•  Tindal,  xx.  552;  Old  Newspapers;  &c.  &c. 
••  "9th"  by  the  Old  Newspapers ;  but  we  always  lrat\%\alc  W^fcVt  ^.  %. 
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'*  of  British  Troops,  had  actually  landed  at  Oitend;  —  news 
"of  the  Battle  of  Chotusitz,  much  more,  of  the  Austrian- 
"  Prussian  Settlement,  or  Peace  of  Breslau,  would  meet  them 
*Uhere.  But  after  that  latter  auspicious  event,  things  start 
"into  quick  and  double-quick  time;  and  the  Gazetteers  get 
"vocal,  almost  l3rrical:  About  Howard's  regiment,  Ponsonbj's 
"regiment,  all  manner  of  regiments,  off  to  Flanders,  for  a 
"stroke  of  work;  how  *Ligonier*s  Dragoons"*  (a  set  of  wild 
swearing  fellows,  whom  Guildford  is  nappy  to  be  quit  of) 
"  *  rode  through  Bromley  with  their  kettle-drums  ^oing,  and  are 
"*  this  day  at  Gravesend  totake  ship ; '" — or  to  give  one  other, 
more  specific  example : 

"Yesterday"  (3d  July  1742),  "General  CampbeU's  Regi- 
"  ment  of  Scotch  Greys  arrived  in  the  Borough  of  Southwark,  on 
"theirmarch  to  Dover,  where  they  are  to  embark  for  Flanders. 
"They  are  fine  hardy  fellows,  that  want  no  seasoning;  and 
**make  an  appearance  agreeable  to  all  but  the  innkeepers,*'  — 
who  have  such  billeting  to  do,  of  late.  *  "  Grey  Dragoons  ,**  or 
Boyal  Scots  Greys,  is  the  title  of  this  fine  Regiment;  and  their 
Colonel  is  Lieutenant- General  John  Campoell,  afterwards 
Duke  of  Argyle  (fourth  Duke) ,  Cousin  of  the  ^eat  second 
Duke  of  Argyle  that  now  is.**  Visibly  billeting  there,  in 
Southwark,  with  such  intentions:  —  and,  by  accident,  this 
Editor  knows  Twenty  of  these  fine  fellows!  Twenty  or  so,  who 
had  gone  in  one  batch  as  Greys;  sons  of  good  Annandale 
yeomen,  otherwise  without  a  career  open:  some  Two  of  whom 
did  get  back,  and  lived  to  be  old  men;  the  rumour  of  whom, 
and  of  their  unheard-of  adventures,  was  still  lingering 
in  the  air,  when  this  Editor  began  existence.  Pardon,  O 
reader!  — 

"But,  all  through  those  hot  days,  it  is  a  universal  drum- 
"  ming,  kettle-drumming,  coast-ward;  preparation  of  transports 
"  at  Gravesend ,  at  the  top  of  one's  velocity.  *  All  the  coopers 
" '  in  London  are  in  requisition  for  water  casks,  so  that  our  very 
**  *  brewers  have  to  pause  astonished  for  want  of  tubs.*  There  is 
"pumping-in  of  water  day  and  night,  Sunday  not  excepted, 
"then  throwing  of  it  out  again'*  (owing  to  new  circumstances): 
"250  Saddle-horses,  and  1(X)  sump ter  ditto,  for  his  Majesty  s 
"own  use,  —  these  need  a  deal  of  water,  never  to  speak  of 

•  Dailtf  Pout,  June  «3d  (o.  ».V  1142. 
•»  DoaglM,  Scotch  Peerage  iTBA!la\»>w!iA'^^^%^»^» 
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"Ligonier  and  The  Greys.  *  For  the  honour  of  our  Country, 
^^  *  his  Majesty  will  make  a  grander  appearance  this  Campaign 
'^  'than  any  of  his  Predecessors  ever  did;  and  as  to  the  ma^- 
"*nificence  of  his  equipage,'  —  besides  the  350  quadrupeds, 
"/  there  are  above  100  nch  portmanteausgetting ready  with  all 
**  *  expedition.*" *  "  The  Fat  Boy  too "  (Iwyal  Highness  Duke 
of  Cumberland,  one  should  say)  "is  to  go;  a  most  brave- 
'^  hearted,  flaxen-florid,  plump  young  creature ;  hopeful  Son 
**of  Mars,  could  he  once  get  experience,  —  which,  alas,  he 
"never  could,  though  trying  it  for  five-and-twenty  years  to 


the  Dutch  prove  hoistable  I  — 

"  And  so ,  from  May  on  to  September,  it  noisily  proceeds, 
"at  multiplex  rates,  and  often  with  more  haste  than  speed: 
"and  in  such  Ave  months  (seven,  strictly  counted)  of  clangorous 
"movement  and  dead-lift  exertion,  there  were  veritamy  got 
"across,  of  Horse  and  Foot  with  their  equipments,  the  sur- 
" prising  number  of  *  16,334  men.'**  May  2()th  it  began,  — 
"  that  is,  the  embarking  began;  the  noise  and  babble  about  it, 
"  which  have  been  incessant  ever  since,  had  begun  in  February 
"before;  —  and  on  September  26th,  Ostend,  now  almost 
"weary  of  huzzahing  over  British  glory  by  instalment,  had 
"the  joy  of  seeing  our  final  portions  of  Artillery  arrive:  Such 
"a  Park  of  Siege-and-Field  Artillery,"  exults  the  Gazetteer, 
"  as  "  —  as  these  poor  creatures  never  dreamt  of  before. 

^^Magnanimous  Lord  Stair,  already  Plenipotentiary  to  the 
"Dutch,  is  to  be  King's  General-in-Chief  ot  this  fine  Enter- 
" prise;  Carteret,  another  Lord  of  some  real  brilliancy ,  and 
"perhaps  of  still  weightier  metal,  is  head  of  the  Cabinet; 
"  hearty .  both  of  them,  for  these  Anti-French  intentions:  and 
"the  Public  cannot  but  think.  Surely  something  will  come  of 
"it  this  time?  More  especially  now  that  Maillebois,  about  the 
*  ^  middle  of  August ,  by  a  strange  turn  of  fortune ,  is  swept  out 
"of  the  way.  Maillebois,  lying  over  in  Westphalia  with  his 
* '  30  or  40,000 ,  on  Check  to  your  King  this  year  past ,  had ,  on 
"sight  of  these  Anti-Dunkirk  movements,  been  ordered  to 
"look  Dunkirk  way,  and  at  length  to  move  thitherward,  for 
"protection  of  Dunkirk.    So  that  Stair,  before  his  Dunkirk 

•  Daily  Post,  September  18th  (».  0.  26th).  ««  Kd^Voni^ \V\.  a.*l&X. 
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'^ business,  will  have  to  £ght  Maillebois;  which  Stair  doobti 
*'  not  may  be  satisfactorily  done.  But  behold ,  in  August  and 
**  earlier,  come  marvellous  news  from  the  Prag  quarter,  tragical 
**to  France;  and  Maillebois  is  off,  at  his  best  spCKda,  in  the 
"  reverse  direction ;  on  a  far  other  errand !  '* —  Of  which  readers 
shall  soon  hear  enough. 

'^Dunkirk,  therefore,  is  now  open.  With  16,000 ;Briti8h 
"troops,  Hanoverians  to  the  like  number,  and  Hesdans 
''6,000,  together  near  40,000,  not  to  speak  of  Dutch  at  all. 
"surely  one  might  manage  Dunkirk,  if  not  something  still 
"better?  It  is  after  Maillebois's  departure  that  these  dreadful 
"exertions,  coopering  of  water- casks,  pumping  all  Sunday, 
"go  on  at  Gravesend:  *  Swift,  0  be  swift,  while  time  is!* 
"  And  Generalissimo-Plenipotentiary  Stair,  who  has  run  over 
"beforehand,  is  ardent  enough  upon  the  Dutch ;  his  eloquence 
"fiery  and  incessant:  *  Magnanimous  High  Mightinesses,  was 
"there,  will  there  again  be,  such  a  chance?  The  Cause  of 
"Human  Liberty  may  be  secured  forever!  Dunkirk  —  or  what 
"is  Dunkirk  even?  Between  us  and  Paris,  there  is  nothing, 
"now  that  Maillebois  is  off  on  such  an  errand!  Whj  should 
"not  we  play  Marlborough  again,  and  teach  them  a  httie  what 
"Invasion  means?  It  is  ourselves  alone  that  can  hinder  it! 
"Now,  I  say,  or  never!*  — 

"  Stair  was  a  pupil  of  Marlborough's;  is  otherwise  a  shining 
"kind  of  man ;  and  has  immense  things  in  his  eye,  at  this  time. 
"They  say,  what  is  not  unlikely,  he  proposed  an  Interview 
"with  Friedrich  now  at  Aachen;  would  come  privately,  to 
"  *take  the  waters'  for  a  day  or  two,  —  while  Maillebois  was 
"on  his  new  errand,  and  such  a  crisis  had  risen.  But  Friedrich, 
"anxious  to  be  neutral  and  give  no  offence,  politely  waived 
"such  honour.  Lord  Stair  was  thought  to  be  something  of  a 
"General,  in  fact  as  well  as  in  costume;  —  and  perhaps  he 
"was  so.  And  had  there  been  a  proper  Cotinfe^^  of  Stair,  or 
"new  Sarah  Jennings,  —  to  cover, gently,  by  art  magic,  the 
"Britannic  Majest^r  and  Fat  Boy  under  a  tub;  and  to  put 
"Britain,  and  British  Parliament  and  resources,  into  Stan's 
"  hand  for  a  few  years ,  —  who  knows  what  Stair  too  might 
'*have  done!  A  Marlborough  in  the  War  Arts,  —  perhaps  ttiU 
"less  in  the  Peace  ou^^  ^li-w^Vii^k^  ^^ ^gt^-^^^axv^rou^h,  — 
'*he  could  not  Viavft  \>eeti.  'C*^^'^  \}tL«<^\V\\Od\\c.^x^^^!aasJs^ 
"flash  of  maguanunit^.  ^i  \i«toY^  «^^«^^^^^  ^^^  ^^^«^^^ 
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*^  which  is  highly  peculiar  in  that  sordid  element.  And  it  can 
"be  said  of  nim,  as  of  lightning  striking  ineffectual  on  the 
'^Bog  of  Allen  or  the  Stygian  Fens,  that  his  strength  was 
"  never  tried."  —  For  the  upshot  of  him  we  will  wait;  not  very 
long. 

These  are  fine  prospects,  if  only  the  Dutch  prove 
hoistable.  But  these  are  as  nothing  to  what  is  passing, 
and  has  passed,  in  the  Eastern  Parts,  in  the  Bohemian- 
Bavarian  quarter,  since  we  were  there.  Poor  Kaiser 
Karl,  what  an  outlook  for  him!  His  own  real  Bavaria, 
not  to  mention  his  imaginary  "Upper  Austria"  and 
"Conquests  on  the  Donau,"  after  that  S^gur  Adventure, 
is  plunging  headlong.  As  to  his  once  "Kingdom  of 
Bohemia,"  it  has  already  plunged;  nay,  the  Army  of 
the  Orifiamme  is  itself  near  plunging,  in  spite  of  that 
Pharsalia  of  Sahay!  Bavaria  itself,  we  say,  is  mostly 
gone  to  Khevenhiiller;  S^gur  with  his  French  on  march 
homeward,  and  nothing  but  Bavarians  left.  The  Belle- 
isle-Broglio  grand  Budweis-Expedition  is  gone  totally 
heels  over  head;  Belleisle  and  Broglio  are  getting, 
step  by  step,  shut  up  in  Prag  and  besieged  there: 
while  Maillebois  —  Let  us  try  whether,  by  snatching 
out  here  a  fragment  and  there  a  fragment,  with  chro- 
nological and  other  appliances,  it  be  not  possible  to 
give  readers  some  conceivable  notion  of  what  Friedrich 
was  now  looking  at  with  such  interest!  — 

How  Due  (THarcourtj  advancing  to  reinforce  the  Orifiamme^  had 
to  split  himself  in  two;  and  become  an  ^^Army  ofaavaria^^  to 
little  effect. 

The  poor  Kaiser,  who  at  one  time  counted  "30,000 Ba- 
varians of  his  own,"  has,  all  along,  been  Ul  fter»^4Vsj  ^^\o^ 
and  the  bad  Generals  they  had:  two  GenetflAs;  '\ao^i)tkO\'wVcsa^^ 
Minuzzi,  and  old  FeidmarschaU  Tb'orting  V]PT\m^  '^SasmS^ 
witb&l),  came  to  a  bad  reputation  in  thiaVfat.  ^^«X«».^^*^^ 
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'^cessively  astonished;  and  are  glad  to  get  off  again,  leaYins 
"one  of  their  guns  lodged  in  the  mud,  and  aboat  ahundM 
"unfortunate  men.*  This  quite  disgusted  D'Harooort  with 
**the  Passau  speculation  and  these  grim  KheyenhfiUer  ou^ 
"posts.  Ue  straightway  took  to  collecting  Magasinei; 
"lodging  himself  in  the  attainable  Towns  thereabouts,  ^^^ 
'^gendortthe  chief  strength  for  him;  and  gave  up  fiffhtiDgtul 
"  perhaps  better  times  might  arrive."  We  will  wish  him  good 
success  in  the  victualling  department,  hope  to  hear  no  more 
of  him  in  this  History ;  —  and  shall  say  only  that  Comte  de 
Saxe,  before  long,  relieves  him  of  this  Bavarian  Army;  and 
will  be  seen  at  the  head  of  it,  on  a  most  important  baaLaess 
that  rises. 

Kaiser  Karl  begins  to  have  real  thoughts  of  recalling  this 
Thorring,  who  is  grown  so  very  audible^  altogether  home; 
and  of  appointing  Seckendorf  instead.  A  course  which  Belle- 
isle  has  been  strongly  recommending  for  some  time.  Secken- 
dorf is  at  present "  gathering  meal  in  the  Ober-Pfals**  (Upper 
Palatinate,  road  from  In^oTstadt  to  Eger ,  to  Bohmen  gener- 
ally), that  is,  forming  Magazines,  on  the  Kaiser^s  behalf 
there:  "Surely  a  likeber  man  than  your  Thorring!*'  urra 
Belleisle  always.  With  whom  the  Kaiser  doos  finally  compT]r; 
nominates  Seckendorf  conmiander,  —  recals  the  invaluable 
Thorring  "to  his  services  in  our  Cabinet  Council,  which  more 
befit  his  great  age."  In  which  safe  post  poor  Thorring,  like 
a  Drum  not  beaten  upon ,  has  thenceforth  a  silent  life  of  it; 
Seckendorf  fiffhting  m  his  stead,  —  as  we  shall  have  to  wit- 
ness, more  or  less. 

Khevenhtlller^s  is  a  changed  posture,  since  he  stood 
in  Vienna,  eight  or  nine  months  ago;  grimly  resolute, 
drilling  his  "6,000  of  garrison,"  with  the  wheelbairows 
all  busy  I  —  But  her  Hungarian  Majesty's  chief  suc- 
cess, which  is  now  opening  into  outlooks  of  a  quite 
triumphant  nature^  has  been  that  over  the  New  Ori* 
flamme  itself,  l\i(i'fi^\ie?w^V^^Q^^  kras:^^ — most  sweet 
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to  her  Majesty  to  triumph  over!  Shortly  after  Cho- 
tositz,  shortly  after  that  Pharsalia  of  Sahay,  readers 
remember  Belleisle's  fine  Project,  "Conjoined  attack 
on  Budweis  and  sweeping  of  Bohemia  clear;"  —  readers 
saw  Belleisle,  in  the  Schloss  of  Maleschau,  5th  June 
last,  rushing  out  (with  violence  to  his  own  wig,  says 
rumour);  hurrying  offto  Dresden  for  cooperation;  equally 
in  vain.  "Cooperation,  M.  le  Mar^chal;  attack  on 
Budweis?"  —  Here  is  another  Fragment: 

Iloto  Belleisle^  returning  from  Dresden  vnihout  Cooperation^ 
found  tlie  Attack  liad  been  doncj  —  in  a  fatally  rererse  way, 
Prag  expecting  Siege.  Colloquy  with  Broglio  on  that  interest- 
ing point.    Prag  besieged, 

Budweis,  June  4:ih  —  Pfogt  June  13th,  "  Broglio ,  ever  since 
^^  that  Sahay  '*  (which  had  been  fought  so  gloriously  onFrauen- 
berg's  account),  "lay  in  the  Castle  of  Frauenberg,in  and  around, 
"  —  hither  side  of  the  Moldau  river,  with  his  Pisek  thirty  miles 
*Ho  rear,  and  judicious  outposts  all  about.  There  lay  Broglio, 
"meditating  the  attack  on  Budweis"  (were  cooperation  once 
here),  —  **when,  contrariwise,  altogether  on  the  sudden, 
'^Budweis  made  attack  on  Broglio;  tumbled  him  quite 
"topsyturvy,  and  sent  him  home  to  Prag,  uncertain  which 
**end  uppermost;  rolling  like  a  heap  of  mown  stubble  in  the 
"wind,  rather  than  marching  like  an  Army ! "  *  *  Take  one 
glance  at  him : 

''June^th,  1742"  (dav  before  that  of  BeUeisle's  "Wig"  at 
Maleschau,  had  Belleisle  known  it!)  —  "Prince  Karl,  being 
"now  free  of  the  Prussians,  and  ready  for  new  work,  issued 
"suddenly  from  Budweis;  suddenly  stept  across  the  Moldau, 
" — by  the  Bridge  of  Moldau-Tein,  sweeping  away  the  French 
"that  lay  there.    Prince  Karl  swept  away  this  first  French 
"Post,  bv  the  mere  sight  and  sound  of  him  j  swept  away,  in 
"like  fashion,    the  second  and  all  foUowmg  posts;    swept 
** Broglio  himself,    almost  without  shot  fired,   «XLd  \\i>d».^ 
" flurry,  home  to  Prag,  double-quick ,  ^Ti\g\i\. «kxv^  ^«>.^  •> — ^^nj^ 
"mucA  loss  of  baggage  y  artillery,  pnaoneTft,  «av^  \.o\aW>««' 
''of  one  'a  presence  of  mind.    *  Poor  man ,  \ie  -«»»  ^^'cii  Vix  «^^- 
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*^  prises  *'  (said  Friedrich's  Doggerel  long  ago) !  '*  lianoBvyred 
consummately"  (he  asserts)  ^^at  different  points ,  behind 
*^  rivers  and  the  like;  but  no -where  could  he  call  halt,  and  re- 
'*  solutely  stand  still.  Which  undoubtedly  he  conld  and  should 
^^have  done,  say  Valori  and  all  judges;  —  nothing  qaiteim- 
** mediate  being  upon  him,  except  the  waste -nowUng 
*'tagrag^er^  of  Croats,  whom  it  had  been  good  toqnencha 
*' little,  oefore  ^oing  farther.  On  the  third  ni^ht,  tfuneTth, 
'*he  arrived  at  Pisek ;  marched  again  before  daybreak,  leaving 
'*  a  garrison  of  1,200,  —  who  surrendered  to  Prince  Karl  next 
**da^,  without  shot  fired.  Broglio  tumbling  on  ahead,  double- 
" quick,  with  the  tagraggery  of  Croats  continually  worrying 
** at  his  heels ,  baggage- wagons  sticking  fast,  country  people 
^^massacrinj^  all  stragglers,  panted  home  to  Prag  on  the  13th; 
"  with '  the  Gross  of  the  Army  saved,  don't  you  observe  I '  And 
"  thinks  it  an  excellent  retreat ,  he  if  no  one  else.* 

'* At  Pisek ,  Prince  Karl  had  ceased  chasing  with  his  re- 
*'  gulars ,  the  pace  bein^  so  uncommonly  swift  From  Pisek, 
'^Prince  Karl  struck  on  towards  Pilsen,  there  to  intercept  a 
'*  residue  of  Harcourt  reinforcements  who  were  coming  that 
''  way :  from  Broelio ,  who  knew  of  it ,  but  in  such  flurry  could 
'^not  mind  it,  he  nad  no  hindrance;  and  it  was  by  goodlnck, 
'*not  management  of  Broglios,  that  these  poor  reinforce- 
*'  ments  did  m part  get  through  to  him,  and  in  part  seek  refuge 
"  in  £ger  again.  Broglio  has  encamped  under  the  walls  <^ 
'^Prag;  in  a  ruinous  though  still  blusterous  condition;  hii 
^'positions  all  gone;  except  Prag  and  £ger,  nothing  in  Bo- 
"hemianowhis. 

Praff,  nth  June  —  17 th  August,  "It  is  in  this  condition 
<*  that  Belleisle,  returning  from  the  Kuttenbcrg-Dresden  mis- 
" sion  rJune  15th) ,  finds  his  Broglio.  Most  disastrous,  Belle- 
'*  isle  tninks  it ;  and  nothing  but  a  Siege  in  Prag  lying  ahead; 
"thoughBroglioisof  different  opinion,  or,  blustering  about 
*'  his  late  miraculous  retreat ,  and  other  high  merits  too  little 
'* recognised,  forms  no  opinion  at  all  on  such  extraneow 
"points."  *  *  *  "From  Versailles,  thej  had  answered 
"  Belleisle :  *  Nothing  to  be  made  of  Dresden  either,  say  yoa? 
"and  take  the  command  at  Prag;  send  Broglio  to  command 
"the  Bavarian  knn^.  ^^^^  ^wi^  ^\\afc  can  be  done  by 
' '  fighting.^     On  \)biB  wcmA^^^\^^N&  ^wa&  ^'^Os^'«»3:^Aftdl■L 

•  Guerre  dt  BoHime,Vk.Vtt,^.\  Cat^Ty^^i.%%»NA^\^\x^^,n^\>,«,,j,aiafe. 
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**  man ,  and  Valori  with  him ,  —  if,  in  (dis  black  crisis ,  Valori 
"could  do  nothing.  Valori  at  least  reports  the  colloquy  the 
"  Two  Marshals  had"  (one  bit  of  colloquy,  for  they  had  more 
than  one,  though  as  few  as  possible ;  Bro^lio  beine^  altogether 
blusterous,  sulpnurous,  difficult  tospeak  with  on  polite  terms).* 
**  •  Army  of  Bavaria? '  answers  Broglio ;  *  I  will  have  those  Ten 
'* Battalions  of  the  D'Harcourt  reinforcement,  then.  I  tell 
"you ,  Yes!  Prag?  Prag  may  go  to  the  —  What  have  I  to  do 
"with  Pra^?  The  oldest  Mar^chal  of  France,  superseded, 
"after  such  merits,  and  on  the  very  heel  of  such  a  retreat! 
"Nay,  but  where  is  your  commission  to  command  in  Prag, 
"M.  leMar^chal?*  Belleisle,  in  the  haste  there  was,  has  no 
"Commission  rightly  drawn  out  by  the  War-Office;  only  an 
"  Order  from  Court  /  have  a  regular  Commission ,  Mon- 
"seigneur:  *I  want  a  Sign-manual  before  laying  it  down!' 
"  The  unreasonable  Brogfio. 

"Belleisle,  tormented  with  rheumatic  nerves,  and  of 
"violent  temper  at  any  rate,  compresses  the  immense  waste 
"  rage  that  is  in  him.  His  answers  to  Broelio  are  calm  and 
"  low-voiced ;  —  admirable  to  Valori.  One  ming  he  wished  to 
"ascertain  definitely:  What  M.  deBroglio's  intentions  were; 
"and  whether  he  would,  or  would  not,  go  to  Bavaria  and 
"take  charge  there?  If  so,  he  shall  have  all  the  Cavalry  for 
"  escort;  Cavalry,  unless  it  be  dragoons ,  will  only  eat  victual 
"in  case  of  siege.  —  No,  Broglio  will  not  go  with  Cavalry; 
"must  have  those  Ten  Battalions,  must  have  Sifi;n-manual: 
"won't,  in  short!  "  —  Will  stay,  then,  thinks  Belleisle;  and 
one  must  try  to  drive  him ,  as  men  do  pigs ,  covertly  and  by 
the  rule  of  contraries ,  while  Prag  falls  under  Siege. 

What  an  outlook  for  his  Most  Christian  Majesty's  service. 
—  fatal  altogether,  had  not  Belleisle  been  a  high  man,  and 
willing  to  undertake  pig- driving!  *  *  "Discouragement 
"  in  the  Army  is  total ,  were  it  not  for  Belleisle ;  anger  i^ainst 
"Broglio  very  ^eat.  The  Officers  declare  openly,  *  We  will 
"quit,  if  Brofflio  continue  General!  Our  commissions  were 
"made  out  in  the  name  of  Mar^chal  de  Belleisle'  (in  the  spring 
of  last  Year,  when  he  had  such  levees,  more  crowded  than 
the  King's!)  —  ^  we  are  not  bound  to  serve  another  General!' 
" —  *You  recognise  me  for  your  General?'   asks  Belleisle. 

•  VMlori,L  162-166;  Campagnes.v.  VHi,  V%4,%».*w« 
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"  « Yes!*  —  *Then,  I  bid  you  obey  M.  de  Broglio,  so  long  as 
"be  is  here.'"*       *    * 

"  June  27/A.  The  Grand-Duke ,  Maria  Theresa's  Husband, 
'^come  from  Vienna  to  take  command -in -chief,  joins  the 
"Austrian  main  Army  and  his  Brother  Karl,  this  day:  at 
"  Konigsaal,  one  march  to  the  south  of  Prag.  Friedrich  being 
"now  off  their  hands,  why  should  not  they  besiege  Prag, 
"capture  Prag!  Under  Kbevenhiiller,  with  Barenklau,  and 
"  the  Mentzels ,  Trencks ,  —  poor  D'Harcourt  merely  storing 
"  victual ,  —  Bavaria  lies  safe  enough.  And  the  Oriflamme 
"  caged  in  Prag:  —  Have  at  the  Orinammel 

"Prag  is  begirdled,  straitened  more  and  more,  from  this 
"  day.  Formal  Siege  to  begin ,  so  soon  '  as  the  artillery  can 
"come  up'  (which  is  not  for  seven  weeks  yet).  "And  so,  in 
"  fine,  ^August  11th,  all  at  once,'  furious  bombardment  bursts 
"out,  from  30  mortars  and  above  100  big  guns,  disposed  in 
"batteries  around.**  To  which  the  French,  Belleisle*s  high 
"soul  animating  everything,  as  furiously  responded;  making 
"continual  salfies  of  a  hot  desperate  nature;  especially,  on 
"the  fifth  day  of  the  siege,  one  sally  "  (to  be  mentioned  by  and 
by)  "  which  was  very  famous  at  Prag  and  at  Paris."    *    ♦ 


Concerning  the  Italian    War  which  simultaneously  went 
on^  all  along. 

War  in  Italy,  —  the  Spanish  Termagant  very  high 
in  her  Anti-Pragmatic  notions,  —  there  had  been,  for 
eight  months  past;  and  it  went  on,  fiercely  enough, 
doggedly  enough,  on  both  sides  for  Six  Years  more, 
till  1748,  when  the  general  Finis  came.  War  of  which 
we  propose  to  say  almost  nothing;  but  must  request 
the  reader  to  imagine  it,  all  along,  as  influential  on 
our  specific  affairs. 

The  Spanish  Termagant  wished  ardently  to  have 
the  Milanese  and  pertinents,  as  an  Apanage  for  her 
Beconi  Infant,  Don  Philip;    a  young  gentleman  who 

•  Yiilori,  i.  les.  *  •(iucTtt  4i%  ^'aVfet^fc^Vl.  U9^  170. 
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now  needs  to  be  provided  for,  as  Don  Carlos  had  once 
done.  "Cannot  get  to  be  Pope  this  one,  it  appears,^' 
said  the  fond  Mother  (who  at  one  time  looked  that 
way  for  her  Infant):  "Well,  here  is  the  Milanese  fallen 
loose  !'^  Readers  know  her  for  a  lady  of  many  claims, 
of  illimitable  aspirations;  and  she  went  very  high  on 
the  Pragmatic  Question.  "Headship  of  the  Golden 
Fleece,  Madam;  you  head  of  it?  I  say  all  Austria, 
German  and  Italian,  is  mine!''  —  though  she  has  now 
magnanimously  given  up  the  German  part  to  Kaiser 
Karl  Vn.;  and  will  be  content  with  the  Italian,  as  an 
Apanage  for  Don  Philip.  And  so  there  is  War  in 
Italy,  and  wiU  be.     To  be  imagined  by  us  henceforth. 

A  War  in  which  these  Three  Elements  are  notice- 
able as  the  chief  Firsts  the  Sardinian  Majesty,*  who 
is  very  anxious  himself  for  Milanese  parings  and 
additaments;  but,  except  by  skilfully  playing  off-and-on 
between  the  French  side  and  the  Austrian,  has  no 
chance  of  getting  any.  For  Spain  he  is  able  to  fight; 
and  also  (on  good  British  Subsidies)  against  Spain. 
Element  second  is  the  British  Navy,  cruising  always 
between  Spain  and  the  Seat  of  War;  rendering  supplies 
by  sea  impossible,  —  almost  impossible.  Thirds  the 
Passes  of  Savoy;  wild  Alpine  chasms,  stone-labyrinths; 
inexpugnable,  with  a  Sardinian  Majesty  defending; 
which  are  the  one  remaining  road,,  for  Armies  and 
Supplies,  out  of  Spain  or  France. 

Those  Savoy  Passes  are,  in  fact,  the  gist  of  the 
War;  the  insoluble  problem  for  Don  Philip  and  the 
French.  By  detours,  by  circuitous  effort  and  happy 
accident,  your  troops  may  occasionally  ^ofOL^fe'L^  ^DMtwsj^\ 

*  ChwJeB  Emmnuel,  Victor  Amadens's  Son  VHVibiict,  ^-  ^^'^  •  '^^^^^^^ 
April  1701;  lived  And  reigned  till  19ih  February  vn^  i^OxVlc^^A-'^'^V 
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but  without  one  secure  road  open  behind  them  for 
supplies  and  recruitments,  what  good  is  it?  Battles 
there  are,  behind  the  Alps,  on  what  we  may  call  the 
stage  itself  of  this  Italian  War-theatre;  but  the  grand 
steady  battle  is  that  of  France  and  Don  Philip,  struggling 
spasmodically,  year  after  year,  to  get  a  road  through 
the  coulisses  or  side-scenes,  —  namely,  those  Savoy 
Passes.  They  try  it  by  this  Pass  and  by  that;  Pass 
of  Dement,  Pass  of  Villa-Franca  orMontalban  (glorious 
for  France,  but  futile),  Pass  of  Exilles  or  Col  d'Assiette 
(again  glorious,  again  futile  and  fatal);  sometimes  by 
the  way  of  Nice  itself,  and  rocky  muletracks  over- 
hanging the  sea-edge  (British  Naval-cannon  playing  on 
them);  —  and  can  by  no  way  do  it. 

There  were  fine  fightings,  in  the ''interior  too,  under 
Grenerals  of  mark;  General  Browne  doing  feats,  ex- 
cellent old  General-Feldmarshall  Traun,  of  whom  we 
shall  hear;  Maillebois,  Belleisle  the  Younger,  of  whom 
we  have  heard.  There  was  Battle  of  Campo-Santo, 
new  battle  there  (Traun's) ;  there  was  Battle  of  Botto- 
freddo;  of  Piacenza  (doleful  to  Maillebois), —  followed 
by  Invasion  of  Provence,  by  Revolt  of  Genoa  and 
other  things:  which  all  readers  have  now  forgotten.^ 
Readers  are  to  imagine  this  Italian  War,  all  along,  as 
a  fact  very  loud  and  real  at  that  time,  and  continually 
pulsing  over  into  our  German  Events  (like  half-audible 
thunder  below  the  horizon,  into  raging  thunder  above), 
little  as  we  can  afford  to  say  of  it  here.  One  small 
scene  from  this  Italian  War;  —  one,  or  with  difficult 
two;  —  and  if  possible  be  silent  about  all  the  rest: 

*  Two  eUboTtlto  ^oxVii  <»u  \^«  vqX]\«^\  «x^  %«id  to  be  lnitructiT«  to  miU- 
Ury  readert :  Baoiiam\c\,  l.'wYiO  'w**  Va\\>  Vix  «.>«V\\^^^W«f  \\*\\^  \v«\xc^  Omi. 

mtntarii  (In  WoiU  ot^w«a^'^^>^^^^\^'^^^:V^'';S^V^SrSS^ 
MailUboU  (our  N?e.tp\xil^»»^ttWa^^*^^  ^^'^'*"*'^^'**^^^=^'^'^^^ 
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Scene  f  Roads  of  Cadiz,  Ocioberll^l :  By  what  astonishing  Artifice 
this  Italian  War  didy  at  length,  get  begun, 

«  *  u  xhe  Spanish  Court,  that  is  Termagant  Elizabeth, 
"  who  rules  everybody  there ,  being  in  this  humour ,  was  pas- 
*'  sionate  to  begin ;  and  stood  ready  a  ^ood  while,  indignantly 
"  champing  the  bit,  before  the  sad  preliminary  oDstacles  could 
**be  got  over.  At  Barcelona  she  had,  in  the  course  of  last 
'* summer,  doubly  busy  ever  since  MoUwitz  time,  got  into 
** equipment  some  15,000  men;  but  could  not  by  an^r  method 
**^et  them  across,  —  owing  to  the  British  Fleets,  which  hung 
''blockading  this  place  and  that;  blockading  Cadiz  espe- 
''cially,  where  lay  her  Transport-ships  and  War-ships,  at  this 
'*  interesting  juncture.  Fleury's  cunctations  were  disgusting 
'Ho  the  ardent  mind;  and  here  now,  still  more  insuperable, 
"  are  the  British  Fleets ;  here  —  and  a  pest  to  him !  —  is  your 
"Admiral  Haddock,  blockading  Cadiz,  with  his  Seventy- 
"  fours! 

''But  again,  on  the  other  or  Pragmatic  side,  there  were 
"cunctations.  The  Sardinian  Majesty,  Charles  Emanuel  of 
"  Savoy,  holding  the  door  of  the  Alps,  was  difficult  to  bargain 
"with,  in  spite  of  British  Subsidies;  —  stood  out  for  higher 
"door- fees,  a  larger  slice  of  the  Milanese  than  could  be 
"panted  him;  had  always  one  ear  open  for  France,  too;  in 
"^ort,  was  tedious  and  capricious,  and  there  seemed  no 
"  bringinj^  him  to  the  point  of  drawing  sword  for  her  Hunga- 
"  rian  Majesty.  In  the  end ,  he  was  brought  to  it ,  by  a  stroke 
"  of  British  .^,  —  such  to  the  admiring  Gazetteer  and  Diplo- 
"matic  mind  it  seemed;  —  equal  to  anything  we  have  since 
"heard  of,  on  the  part  of  perfidious  Albion. 

"One  day,  'middle  of  October  last,'  the  Seventjr-fours  of 
"Haddock  and  perfidious  Albion,  —  Spanish  official  persons, 
"looking  out  from  Cadiz  Lighthouse,  ask  themselves,  'Where 
"are  they?  Vanished  from  these  waters;  not  a  Seventy-four 
"of  them  to  be  seen!*  —  Have  got  foul  in  the  underworks,  or 
"otherwise  some  blunder  has  happened;  and  the  blockading 
"Fleet  of  perfidious  Albion  has  had  to  quit  its  post,  and  nm 
"  to  Gibraltar  to  refit.  That ,  I  ^uess ,  was  the  MachiaveUiaa 
"  stroke  of  Art  they  had  done ;  without  investigatingHaddock 
"and  Company**  (as  indignant  Honoorablft  l&»m\)«c%  ^^\ 
"  I  will  wtLger,  That  and  nothing  morel 
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''In  anj  case,  the  Termagant,  finding  no  SevBnty-foiin 
"there,  and  the  wind^ood,  despatches  swittly  her  Transports 
''and  Warships  to  Barcelona;  swiftly  embarks  there  her 
"15,000,  France  cautiously  assisting;  and  lands  them  com- 
"plete,  *by  the  middle  or  December,'  Haddock  feebly  op- 
" posing ^n  the  Genoa  coast:  'Have  at  the  Milanese,  my 
("men!  Which  obliges  Charles  Emanuel  to  end  his  concta- 
"tions,  and  rank  at  once  in  defence  of  that  Country,*  lest 
"  he  get  no  share  of  it  whatever.  And  so  the  game  began. 
"Europe  admired,  with  a  shudder,  the  refined  stroke  of  art; 
"for  in  cunning  they  equal  Beelzebub,  those  perfidious  Island- 
"ers;  —  and  are  always  at  it;  hence  their  greatness  in  the 
"world.  Imitate  them ,  ye  Peoples ,  if  you  also  would  grow 
"  great.  That  is  our  Gazetteer  Evangel ,  in  this  late  epoch  of 
"Man's  History."    *    * 

Other  Scene,  Bay  of  Naples,  19/^-20/A  August  1742i  King  of 
Two  Sicilies  (Baby  Carlos  that  was),  having  been  assisting 
Mamma,  is  obliged  to  become  Neutral  in  the  Italian  War. 

Readers  will  transport  themselves  to  the  Bay  of  Naples, 
and  beautiful  Vesuvian  scenery  seen  from  sea.  The  English- 
Spanish  War,  it  would  appear,  is  not  quite  dead,  nor  carried 
on  hj  Jenkins  and  the  Wapping  people  alone.  Here  in  tins 
Bay  it  blazes  out  into  something  of  memorability;  andsivet 
lively  sign  of  its  existence,  among  the  other  troubles  of  the 
world. 

"  Sunday,  August  Idth,  Commodore  Martin,  who  had  airived 


'  (oneMattliews)  "  and  the  Britannic  Majesty,  much 
"to  the  astonishment  of  Naples.  Commodore  Martin  hovers 
"about,  all  morning,  and  at  4  p.m.  drops  anchor,  —  within 
"shot  of  the  place,  tearfully  near;  —  and  therefrom  sends 
"  ashore  a  Message :  '  That  his  Sicilian  Majesty '  (Baby  CarWt, 
"  our  notable  old  friend ,  who  is  said  to  be  a  sovereign  of  merit 
"otherwise)  'has  not  been  neutral,  in  this  Italian  War,  as  hit 
^'engagementa  \k>t^\  >Qiv>X.  Va&  V^med  his  force  to  that  of  die 

kind  of  "  art^  it  'wui ,  Vwru  %x»S^fcVaxV3  Vo.  ^«it.v\txMM5\>^A.vw:v*ft  ^^lu'k 
those  monihil 
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"Spaniards,  declared  enemies  of  hia  Britannic  Majesty;  which 
**rash  step  his  Britannic  Majesty  hereby  requires  him  to  re- 
" tract }  if  painful  consequences  are  not  at  once  to  ensue!' 
''That  is  Martin*8  message;  to  which  he  stands  doffgedlj, 
''without  variation,  in  the  extreme  flutter  and  multifarious 
"reasoning  of  the  poor  Court  of  Naples:  'Recal  your  20,000 
"men,  ana  keep  them  recalled/  persists  Martin;  and  further- 
"more  at  last,  as  the  reasoning  threatens  to  get  lengthy: 
"  'Your  answer  is  required  within  one  hour,'  —  and  lays  ms 
' '  watch  on  the  Cabin- table. 

"The  Court,  thrown  into  transcendent  tremor,  with  no 
"resource  but  either  to  be  burnt  or  comply,  answers  within 
"the  hour:  'Yes,  in  all  points.'  Some  ei^ht  hours  or  so  of 
'^ reasoning:  deep  in  the  night  of  Sunday,  it  is  all  over;  every- 
" thing  preparing  to  get  signed  and  sealed;  ships  makinj^^ 
"ready  to  sail  again;  —  and  on  Tuesday  at  sunrise,  there  is 
"no  Martin  there.  Martin,  to  the  last  top-gallant,  hasyan- 
"ished  clean  over  the  horizon;  never  to  be  seen  again, 
"  though  long  remembered.  *  One  wonders ,  Were  Pipes  and 
"Hatchway  perhaps  there,  in  Martin's  squadron?  In  what 
"station  Commodore  Trunnion  did  then  serve  in  the  British 
"Navy?  Vanishedghostsof^im  mute  sea-kings,  there  is  no 
"record  of  them  but  what  is  itself  a  kind  of  ghost!  Ghost,  or 
"symbolical  phantasm,  from  the  brain  of  that  Tobias  Smollet; 
"an  assistant  Surgeon,  who  served  in  the  body  along  with 
'Hhem,  his  singular  value  altogether  unknown."  —  King 
Carlos's  NeutraUty,  obtained  in  this  manner,  lasted  for  a 
year-and-half ;  a  sensible  alleviation  to  her  Hungarian  Ma- 
jesty for  the  time.  We  here  quit  the  Italian  War ;  leaving  it 
to  the  reader's  fancy,  on  the  above  terms. 

*  «  ♦ 

The  Siege  ofPrag  continues.    A  grand  Sally  there, 

"  Prag ,  22d  August,  In  the  same  hours ,  while  Martin  lay 
"coercing  Naples,  the  Army  of  the  Oriflamme  in  Prag  City 

■  Tindal*fl  Rapin,  xx.  572  (mij^dates,  and  is  aItogeth«t  Vu^\»XVt«;V\%  ^«'^'-^ 
lleman's  Magatine,  xil.  494;  —  came  "Sunday  momm*,  V^Vtv  Kxl«a«^^■«>.%•''>^ 
''MDcbored  mboat  4  p.  m.  ; "  "2 a.  m.  of  20lb^  aW  a«te<4ei*, '«^^'«^*^**^^'^^^2^J'^J^ 
/»  s^a/,  Bbtpa  prepared  for  calling ;  —  sail  tbafc  ix\ts;\iX ,  «aiA  \«>moTto^  *i^»^ 

out  of  Bight, 
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''was  engaged  in  ^fnrions  sallies;''*  —  readers  may  dinne 
what  that  means  for  Prag  and  the  Oriilamme ! 

"Prag  is  begirdled,  bombarded  from  all  the  Wiseherads, 
"Ziscabergs  and  Hill  environments;  every  avenue  blocked, 
''  ^above  60,0(X)  Austrians  round  it,  near  40,000  of  them 
''regalars:*  a  place  difficult  to  defend;  but  with  excellent 
''arrangements  for  defence  on  Belleisle's  part,  and  the  garri- 
"son  with  its  blood  up.  Garrison  makes  continual  furious 
"sallies,  —  which  are  eminently  successful,  say  the  French 
"Newspapers;  but  which  end,  as  all  sallies  do,  in  returning 
"home  again,  without  conquest,  except  of  honour;  —  mnd<m 
"this  Wednesday,  22d  August,  comes  out  with  the  p^atest 
"  sally  of  all.  *  While  Commodore  Martin,  many  a  Pipes  and 
"Hatchway  standing  grimly  on  the  watch  unknown  to  us,  is 
"steering  towards  Matthews  and  the  Toulon  waters  again. 
"  The  equal  sun  looking  down  on  all. 

'*It  was  about  twelve  o'clock,  when  this  Prag  sally,  now 
"all  in  order,  broke  out,  several  thousand  strong,  and  all  at 
"the  white  heat,  now  a  constant  temperature.  Sally  almost 
"equal  to  that  Pharsalia  of  a  Sahay,  it  would  seem;  —  con- 
"coming  which  we  can  spend  no  word  in  this  brief  summary. 
"Fierce  fighting,  fiery  irresistible  onslaught;  but  it  went  too 
"far.  lost  all  its  captured  cannon  a^ain;  and  returned  only 
"witn  laurels  and  a  neavy  account  ot  killed  and  wounded,  — 
"the  leader  of  it  being  himself  carried  home  in  a  very  bleediur 
"state.  ' Oh,  the  incomparable  troops ! '  cried  Paris ;  —  cried 
"  Voltaire  withal  (as  I  gather) ,  and  m  very  high  company,  in 
'*  that  Visit  at  Aachen.    A  sally  glorious,  but  useless. 

"The  Imperial  Generals  were  just  sitting  down  to  dinner, 
"when  it  broke  out;  had  intended  a  Council  of  War,  over 
"their  wine,  in  the  Grand-Duke's  tent:  *  What^  won't  they  let 
"  us  have  our  dinner  T  cried  Prince  Karl ,  in  petulant  humour, 
"struggling  to  be  mirthful.    He  rather  likes  his  dinner,  thi> 
"Prince  Karl,  I  am  told,  and  does  not  object  to  his  wine 
"otherwise  a  hearty^  talky,  free-and-easy  Prince,  —  'blac 
"shallow'set  eyes,  face  red,  and  much  marked  with  sma} 
"pox.*    Clapping-on  his  hat,  faculties  sharpened  by  hung 
"and  impatience,  let  him  do  his  best,  for  several  hours 
"  come ,  till  the  a«\Vy  «)a%XA  wi^  ^  \\a  ^^-^^  %%«.m.    I^eavj 
"iti  cannon,  and ttopV^^B.  "^^  *^i  ^wj\Ci.v^^^\a\«^\^$^! 
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'*men;  this  furious  sally,  almost  equal  to  Saha^,  bad  to  return 
"  home  again ,  on  the  above  terms.  Upon  which  Prince  Karl 
''and  the  others  got  some  snatch  of  dinner;  and  the  inexor- 
^'abie  pressure  of  Siege,  tightening  itself  closer  and  closer, 
**went  on  as  before. 

"The  eyes  of  aUEuroi)e  are  turned  towards Prag;  a  big 
"crisis  clearly  preparing  itself  there."  *  *  *  "France, 
"or  aid  in  France,  is  some  500  miles  away.  In  D'Harcourt, 
"  merely  gathering  magazines,  with  his  Khevenhiilier  near,  is 
"no  help;  help,  not  the  question  there  I  The  garrison  of  £ger, 
"  100  miles  to  west  of  us ,  across  the  Mountams ,  barely  mans 
"  its  own  works.  Other  strong  post ,  or  support  of  any  kind  in 
"these  countries,  we  have  now  none.  We  are  24,000;  and  of 
"  available  resource  have  the  Magazines  in  Prag,  and  our  own 
"right  hands. 

"The  flower  of  the  young  Nobility  had  marched  in  that 
"Oriflamme;  —  now  standing  at  bay,  they  and  it,  in  Prag 
"yonder:  French  honour  itself  seems  shut  up  there!  The 
"thought  of  it  agitates  bitterly  the  days  and  nights  of  old 
"  Fleurr,  who  is  towards  ninety  now,  and  always  disliked  war. 
"  The  French  public  too,  —  we  can  fancy  what  a  public!  The 
"young  Nobility  in  Prag  has  its  spokes-men,  and  spokes- 
" women,  at  Versailles,  whose  complaint  waxes  louder, 
"shriller;  the  whole  world,  excited  by  rumour  of  those  furious 
"  sallies ,  is  getting  shrill  and  loud.  What  can  old  Fleury  do 
"but  order  Maillebois:  *  Leave  Dunkirk  to  its  own  luck; 
"march  immediately  for  relief  of  Prag!'  And  Maillebois  is 
"already  on  march;  his  various  divisions  (August  9th -20th) 
"  crossing  the  Bhine ,  in  Dusseldorf  Country ; "  —  of  whom  we 
shall  hear. 

*  *  "  Some  time  before  the  actual  Bombardment,  Fleury, 
"  seeing  it  inevitable,  had  ordered  Belleisle  to  treat.  Belleisle 
"accordingly  had  an  interview,  almost  two  interviews,  with 
"  Konigseck.  *  *  Liberty  to  march  home,  and  equitable  Peace- 
" Negotiations  in  the  rear?*  proposed  Belleisle.  'Absolute 
"surrender;  Prisoners  of  War!*  answered  Konifseck ;  'such 
"is  her  Hungarian  Majesty's  positive  order  and  ultimatum.' 
"The  high  Belleisle  responded  nothing  unpolite;  merely 

•  Guerre  deBohdme,  U.  156  ("Jd  Jaly«  the  actiua  lnterHw\%V«i,VSV 
(the  eorolluy  to  it,  confirmatory  of  it,  whicli  pUfte(lV>V  ^^^'^^^^k^* 
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*'  some ,  '  Alors ,  Monsieur  —  /'  And  rode  back  to  Prag ,  with  a 
'* spirit  all  in  white  heat;  —  gradually  heating  all  the  24,000 
''white,  and  keeping  them  so. 

"In  fact.  BeUeisle,  a  highflown  lion  reduced  to  silence  and 
"now  standing  at  bay,  much  distinguishes  himself  in  this 
"  Siege ;  which,  for  his  sake,  is  still  worth  a  moment^s  memory 
"  from  mankind.  He  gathers  himself  into  iron  stoicism ,  into 
"concentration  of  endeavour;  suffers  all  things,  Broglio*s  do* 
"  mineering  in  the  first  place ;  as  if  his  own  thin  skin  were  that 
"of  a  rhinoceros;  and  is  prepared  to  dare  all  things.  Like 
"  an  excellent  soldier,  like  an  excellent  citizen.  He  contrives, 
"arranges;  leads,  covertly  drives  the  domineering  Broglio, 
"by  rule  of  contraries  or  otherwise,  according  to  the  nature 
"  01  the  beast;  animates  all  men  by  his  laconic  words;  by  his 
"silences,  which  are  still  more  emphatic."  *  *  "S^elles, 
"provident  of  the  future,  has  laid-in  immense  supplies  of  in- 
" different  biscuit;  beef  was  not  attainable:  Belleisle  dis- 
" mounts  his  4,000  cavalry,  all  but  400  dragoons:  slaughters 
"  150  horses  per  day,  and  boils  the  same  by  way  of  butcner's- 
"meat,  to  keep  the  soldier  in  heart.  It  is  his  own  fare,  and 
"  Broglio*s ,  to  serve  as  example.  At  Broglio's  quarter ,  there 
"is  a  kind  of  ordinary  of  horse-flesh:  Officers  come  in,  silent 
"  speed  looking  through  their  eyes ;  cut  a  morsel  of  the  boiled 
"provender,  break  a  bad  biscuit,  pour  one  ^lass  of  indifferent 
"  wine ;  and  eat,  hardly  sitting  the  while,  m  such  haste  to  be 
"  at  the  ramparts  again.  The  80,000  Townsfolk,  except  some 
"Jews,  are  against  them  to  a  man.  Belleisle  cares  for  every- 
"  thing:  there  is  strict  charge  on  his  soldiers  to  observe  disci- 
"pline,  observe  civility  to  the  Townsfolk;  there  is  occasional 
"  'han^ng  of  a  Prag  Butcher'  or  so,  convicted  of  spyship,  but 
"  the  minimum  of  that,  we  will  hope.'' 

Mcdllehms  marches,  vnth  an  ^^Arrny  of  Redemption^  or  ^^of  Ma- 
thurins**  (wittily  so  called) ,  to  relieve  Prag;  reaches  the  Bo- 
hemian Frontier f  joined  by  the  Comte  de  iSaxe;  above  50,000 
strong  (August  9th  —  September  19th). 

Maillebois  has  some  40,000  men :  ahead  of  him  500  miles  of 
difficult  way;  rainy  season  come,  days  shortening;  uncertain 
staff  of  bread  ("  Seckendorf 's  meal,  and  what  oUier  commis- 
sariat there  may  be):  a  ^^<&>ait  march,  to  Amberg  Countiy 
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and  the  top  of  the  Ober-Pfalz.  After  which  are  Moimtain- 
passes;  Bohemian  Forest:  and  the  Event  — ?  ** Cannot  be 
dubious ! "  thinks  France,  whatever  Maillebois  think.  Witty 
Paris,  loving  its  timely  joke,  callshim  Army  of  Redemption, 
^H'Arm^e  des  Matkurins,**  —  a  kind  of  Priests,  whose  business 
is  commonly  in  Barbary,  about  Christian  bondage:  —  how 
sprightly!  And  yet  the  enthusiasm  was  great:  youn^  Princes 
of  the  Blood  longing  to  be  off  as  volunteers,  needmg  strict 
prohibition  by  the  King;  —  upon  which.  Prince  de  Conti, 
gallant  young  fellow,  leaving  his  wife,  his  mistress,  and  mira- 
culously borrowing  2,500/.  for  equipments,  rushed  off  furtively 
by  post;  and  did  join,  and  do  nis  best.  Was  reprimandedf. 
clapt  in  arrest  for  three  days;  but  afterwards  promoted;  ana 
came  to  some  distinction  in  these  Wars."*^ 

The  March  goes  continually  south-east;  by  Frankfurt, 
thence  towards  Niimberg  Country  ("be  atFiirth,  September 
6th") ,  and  the  skirts  of  the  Pine- Mountains  {Fichtel-Gebirffe), 
—  Anspach  and  Baireuth  well  to  your  left;  —  end .  lastly,  m 
the  Ober-Pfalz  (Upper  Palatinate),  Town  of  Amber^  there. 
Before  trying  the  Bohemian  Passes ,  you  shall  have  reinforce- 
ment. Best  part  of  the  **  Bavarian  Army,''  now  under  Comte 
de  Saxe ,  not  under  D'Harcourt  farther,  is  to  cease  collecting 
victual  in  the  Donau>Iser  countries  (Deggendorf .  north  bank 
of  Donau,  its  headquarter) ;  and  to  get  on  marcn,  —  circling 
very  wide,  not  northward ,  but  by  the  Donau,  and  even  by  the 
south  bank  of  it  mainly  (to  avoid  the  hungry  Mountains  and 
their  Tolpatcheries),  —  and,  at  Amberg ,  is  to  join  Maillebois. 
This  is  a  wide-lying  game.  The  ^eat  Marlborough  used  to 
play  such,  and  win;  making  the  wide  elements,  the  times  and 
the  spaces,  hit  with  exactitude:  but  a  Maillebois?  *'He  is 
"called  by  the  Parisians,  *  Vieux  Petit-maitre  f dandy  of  sixty,' 
"  so  to  speak) ;  has  a  poor  upturned  nose ,  witn  baboon-face  to 
"match,  which  he  even  helps  by  paint"  *  *  Here  is  one 
Scene;  at  Frankfiirt-on-Mayn ;  fact  certain,  day  not  given. 

Frankfurt,  'Uattei'  end  of  August''  1742.  "At  Frankfort, 
"  his  Army  having  sot  into  the  neighbourhood ,"  —  not  into 
Frankfurt  itself,  which,  as  a  Reichs-Stadt^  is  sacred  from 
Armies  and  their  marchings,  —  "Marechal  de  Maillebois.^  «& 
"  in  duty  bound ,  waited  on  the  Kaiser  to  pa.7  >Kia  Ciwxs'^caaffiss^fc 
"there:  on  which  occasion,  we  regret  to  a«k.^ ^  "^^ftx^Oos^  ^^ 

*  Barbier,  ii,  326  (that  of  Contl,  lb.  331) ;  kd«\QA«>  Va. 
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''Maillebois  was  not  so  reyerent  to  the  Imperial  Majesty  as 
*'he  should  have  been.  Angry  belike  at  the  Adyenture  now 
'* forced  on  him,  and  harassed  with  many  things;  seeing  in 
''the  Imperial  Majesty  little  but  an  unit>rtunate  Playactor 
"  Maiesty,  who  lives  in  furnished  lodgings  paid  for  by  France, 
''and  gives  France  and  Maillebois  an  infinite  deal  of  trouble 
"to  little  j^urpose.  Certain  it  is,  he  addressed  the  Imperial 
"Majesty  in  the  most  free-and-easy  manner;  very  mudi  the 
"reverse  of  being  dashed  by  the  sacred  Presence:  and  his 
"Officers  in  the  ante-chamber,  crowding  about,  all  day,  for 
"presentation  to  the  Imperial  Majesty,  made  a  noise,  and 
"kept  up  a  babble  of  talk  and  laughter,  as  if  it  had  been  a 
"mess-room,  instead  of  the  Forecourt  of  Im|)erial  Majesty. 
"  So  that  Imperial  Majesty,  barely  master  of  its  temper  and 
"able  to  finish  without  explosion,  signified  to  Maillebois  on 
"the  morrow.  That  henceforth  it  would  dispense  with  such 
"visits.  Poor  Imperial  Majesty;  a  human  creature  doing 
"  Pla^actorisms  or  too  high  a  flight,  fie  had  the  finest  Palace 
"in  Germany;  a  wonder  to  the  Great  Gustavus  long  ago:  and 
"now  he  has  it  not;  mere  Mentzels  and  horrent  shagey  crea* 
"tures  rule  in  MUnchen  and  it:  and  the  Imperial  quasi- 
"furnished  lodgings  are  respected  in  this  manner!***  —  The 
wits  say  of  him,  "He  would  be  Kaiser  or  Nothing:  see  you, 
"  he  is  Kaiser  and  Nothing  I  '*  **      *    * 

Auami  19/^  —  September  14/A.  "Comte  de  Saze  is  on 
"march,  from  Deggendorf;  north  bank  of  the  Donau,  by 
"narrow  mountain  roads;  then  crosses  the  Donau  to  south 
"  bank,  and  a  plain  country ;  —  making  lar^e  circuit,  keepinjg 
"the  River  on  his  right,  —  to  meet  Maulebois  at  Amberg ;  his 
"force,  some  10  or  12,000  men.  Seckendorf,  now  Bavarian 
"Commander-in-chief,  accompanies  Saze;  with  considerable 
"Bavarian  force,  guess  20,000,  'marching  always  on  the  left.' 
"Accompanies;  but  only  to  Regensburg,  to  Stadt-am-Hof,  a 
"  Suburb  of  Regensburg,  where  they  cross  the  Donau  affain." 
—  Suburb  of  Regensburg,  mark  that;  Reffensbur^  itself  being 
a  Reichs-Stadt,  very  particularly  sacred  from  War;  —  the 
very  Reichs-Dte/  commonly  sitting  here;  though  it  has  gone 

•  Yon  Loen,  Kleine  SchrifUn ,  ii.  271  (cited  in  Buchliols,  U.  71).    Cam- 
pagnes  is  silent ;  asnally  suppressing  scenes  of  that  kind. 
*«  "Aut  nihU  out  (kesar,  Itavanu  Duo;  ene  volebat; 

"Et  nihil  el  C«««r  faciui  trtruwqpke  tiwvid."  CBwrWer,  U.  822.) 
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to  Frankfurt  lately,  to  be  with  its  Kaiser,  and  out  of  these 
continual  trumpetings  and  tumults  close  by.  *  —  ''At  Regens- 
''burg,  once  across,  Seckendorf  with  his  Bavarians  calls  nalt; 
plants  himself  down  in  Kelheim,  Ingolstadt,  and  the  safe 
*^  Garrisons  thereabouts,  —  calculates  that,  if  Kheyenhiiller 
"should  be  called  away  Prag-ward,  there  may  be  a  stroke 
"doable  in  these  parts.  Saze  marches  on;  straight  north- 
"  ward  now,  up  the  Valley  of  the  Naab;  obliged  to  oe  a  good 
"  deal  on  his  guard.  Miscnievous  Tolpatcheries  and  Trencks, 
"ever  since  he  crossed  the  Donau  again,  have  escorted  him, 
"to  right,  as  close  as  they  durst;  dashing  out  sometimes  on 
"the  magazines."  One  of  the  exploits  they  had  done,  take 
only  one,  —  in  their  road  towards  oaxe,  a  few  days  ago : 

*  *  '^September  7M,  Trenck  with  his  Tolpatcheries  had 
'^  appeared  at  Cham ,  —  a  fine  trading  Town  on  the  hitiier  or 
"neutral  side  of  the  mountains  "  (not  in  Bohmen ,  but  in  Ober- 
Pfalz ,  old  Kur-Pfal£*s  countij,  whom  the  Austrians  hate) ;  — 
"  and  summoning  and  assaultmg  Cham ,  over  the  throat  of  all 
"law,  had  by  fire  and  by  massacre  annihilated  the  same.** 
*  *  Fact  horrible,  nearly  incredible ;  but  true.  The  noise  of  which 
"is  now  loud  everywhere.  Less  lovely  individual  than  this 
'*Trenck"  (Pandour  Trenck  Cousin  of  the  Prussian  one),  "there 
'^  was  not,  since  the  days  of  Attila  and  Genghis,  in  any  War. 
"  Blusters  abominably,  too;  has  written"  (save  themark!)  "  an 
" '  Autobioorapky,*  —  having  happily  afterwards,  in  Prison  and 
'^  even  in  Bedlam,  time  for  such  a  Work;  —  which  is  stufied 
"  with  sanguinary  lies  and  exaggerations:  unbeautifullest  of 
"  human  souls.  Has  a  face  the  colour  of  indigo,  too ;  —  got  it, 
"plundering  in  an  Apothecary*s "  (in  this  same  country,  if  I 
recollect):  ^^AchGotty  your  Grace,  nothing  of  money  nere!** 
said  the  "poor  Apothecary,  accompanying  Colonel  Trenck 
'^with  a  lighted  candle  over  house  and  shop.  Trenck,  no- 
"  ticing  one  likely  thin^,  snatched  the  candle,  held  it  nearer: 
" —  likely  thing  proved  gun-powder;  and  Trenck,  till  Dooms- 
"  day,  continues  aeep  blue.***  Soul  more  worthy  of  damnation 
"  I  have  seldom  known.'* 

^* September  19th  (five  days  after  dropping  Seckendorf), 
"Saxc  actually  gets  joined  with  Maillebois;  —  not  quite  at 

•  Went,  lOth  May  1742,  —  after  three  monVhtt  m^t^^  wx\V^^J^«^^^^a% 
on  theAastri&n  part  (Adelungf  iii.  a.  102,  ISS). 

*•  Adelang,  iii,  a.  ii58;  Guerre  de  Bohdme ;  &c.     »••  (iven*  ae^^>wfet».  . 

Car/y/^,  Frederick  the  Great,  VIL  ^^ 
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"  Amberc;,  but  at  Vohenstrauss,  in  that  same  Snlzbach  Coan- 
"try,  a  forty  miles  to  eastward,  or  Prag-ward,  of  Ambm. 
''Maillebois  and  he  conjoined  are  between  50  and  60,000. 
*'  They  are  got  now  to  the  Bohemian  Boundary,  edge  of  tiie 
'*  Bohemian  Forest  (big  ^oAmt^cA^  Wald^  Mountainous  woody 
"Country,  70  miles  long) ;  they  are  within 50 miles  of  PiUen, 
"within  100  of  Prag  itself,  —  if  they  can  cross  the  Forest 
"  WTiich  may  be  difficult." 

Prince  Karl  and  the  Grand- Duke,  hearing  of  Maillebois ,  go  to 
meet  Jam  (September  Wh) ;  and  the  iyiege  of  Prag  is  raised. 

^^  September  11th ,  the  Besieged  at  Prag  notice  that  the 
"Austrian  fire  slackens;  that  the  Enemy  seems  to  be  tiding 
"away  his  guns.  Yilla^s  and  Farmsteads,  far  and  wide  aU 
"round,  are  going  up  in  fire.  A  joyful  s^rmptom:  —  since 
"August  13th,  Belleisle  has  known  of  Maillebois's  advent; 
"guesses  that  the  Austrians  now  know  it  —  September  14th, 
"9)eir  Firing  has  quite  ceased.  Grand -Duke  and  Prince 
"Karl  are  on  to  meet  this  Maillebois,  amid  the  intricate  de- 
".files,  'Better  meet  him  there  than  here:*  —  and  on  this 
"fourth  morning,  Belleisle,  looking  out,  perceives  that  the 
"Siege  braised.* 

"A  blessed  change  indeed.  No  enemy  here,  —  perhaps 
"someFestititz,  with  his  canaille  of  Tolpatches,  still  lingering 
"  about,  —  no  enemy  worth  mention.  Parties  io  out  freely  to 
"investigate:  —  but  as  to  forage?  Alas,  a  Country  bunt, 
"Villages  black  and  silent  for  ten  miles  round ;  —  joupiek  up 
"here  and  there  a  lean  steer,  welcome  amid  boilea  horse- 
"flesh;  you  bundle  a  load  or  two  of  neglected  grass  together, 
"for  what  cavalry  remains.  The  genius  of  S^helles,  ana 
"help  from  the  Saxon  side,  will  be  much  useful! 

"Perhaps  the  undeniablest  advantage  of  any  is  this,  That 
"Broglio,  not  now  so  proud  of  the  situation  Prag  is  in,  or  led 
"by  tne  rule  of  contraries,  willingly  quits  Prag:  Belleisle  will 
"not  have  to  do  his  function  by  the  medium  of  pi^-driving, 
"but  in  the  direct  manner  henceforth.  < Give  me  6  or  SflS) 
"foot,  and  what  of  the  cavalry  have  horses  still  uneaten,*  pro- 
"  poses  Broglio ;  *  I  will  push  obliquely  towards  Egcr, — which 
"is  towards  Saxony  withal,  and  opens  our  food-commuQica* 
*  SsyiyCQBi^  1.  U5  \  Campagnei,  v.  348. 
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'*  tions  there :  —  I  will  stretch  out  a  hand  to  Maillehois,  across 
'Hhe  Mouutain  Passes;  and  thus  bring  aj victorious  issue!'  * 
"  Belleisle  consents :  *  Well ,  since  my  firoglio  will  have  it  so  I ' 
" —  fflad  to  part  with  my  Broglio  at  any  rate,  —  'Adieu,  then, 
"M.  le  Marechal  (and*  sotto-voce,  *may  it  be  long  before  we 
''meet  a^ain  in  partnership)!'  Broglio  marches  accordingly 
*'(*  hand  beautifully  held  out  to  Maillebois,  but  not  within 
"grasping  distance);  gets  northwestward  some  60  miles,  as 
"far  as  I'oplitz"  (sadly  oblique  forEger),  —  "never  farther 
"on  that  errand." 

TTfc  Maillebois  Army  of  Redemption  cannot  redeem  at  all;  —  lias 
to  starjqer  Southward  again;  and  becomes  an  ^^Army  ofBa- 
varia^  under  Broglio, 

''September  19/A  — -  October  10^,"  —  Scene  is,  the  £ger- 
Yohenstrauss  Country,  in  and  about  that  Bohemian  Forest  of 
seventy  miles.  —  "For  three  weeks,  Maillebois  and  the  Comte 
"  de  Saxe ,  trying  their  utmost ,  cannot ,  or  cannot  to  purpose, 
"  cet  through  that  Bohemian  Wood.  ()nly  Three  practicable 
"rasses  in  it;  difficult  each,  and  each  conducting  you  to- 
"  wards  mere  new  difficulties ,  on  the  farther  side ;  —  not  sur- 
"mountable  except  bv  the  determined  mind.  A  gloomy  bu- 
"siuess:  a  gloomy  difucult  region,  solitary,  hungry;  nothing 
"in  it  but  shaggy  chasms  (and  perhaps  Tolpatchery  lurking), 
"wastes,  mountain  woodlands,  dumb  trees,  damp  brown 
"leaves.  Maillebois  and  Saxe,  after  survey,  shoot  leftwards 
"to  £ger;  draw  food  and  reinforcement  nrom  the  Garrison 
"there.  They  do  get  through  the  Forest,  at  one  Pass,  the 
"  Pass  nearest  Eger ;  —  but  find  Prince  Karl  and  the  Grand- 
"Duke  ranked  to  receive  them  on  the  other  side.  'Plunge 
"home  upon  Prince  Karl  and  the  Grand-Duke;  beat  them, 
"with  your  Broglio  to  help  in  the  rear?'  That  possibly  was 
"Friedrich*s  thought,  as  he  watched"  (now  home  at  Berlin 
"again)  "  the  contemporaneous  Theatre  of  War. 

"But  that  was  not  the  Maillebois-Broglio  method;  —  nay, 
"it  is  said  Maillebois  was  privately  forbidden  'to  run  risks. 
"  BrogliOf  with  his  stretched- out  hand  (12,(XX)  some  coimt  him, 
"  and  indeed  it  is  no  matter) ,  sits  auiet  at  Tuplitz,  far  too  ob- 
"  lique :  '  Come  then ,  come ,  0  Maillebois  I '  Muillebois,  —  ma- 

*  EapagiiAC,  1. 170. 
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**  noeuvring  Prince  Karl  aside,  or  Hunger  doing  it  for  him,  — 
**did  once  push  forward  Prag-ward,  oythePassof  Caaden; 
"which  is  very  oblique  to  Toplitz.  By  the  Pass  of  Caaden, 
" —  down  the  £ger  iliver,  through  those  Mountains  of  the 
"Circle  of  Saatz,  past  a  Castle  of  Ellenbogen,  key  of  the 
"same;  —  and  *  Could  have  done  it*  (he  said  always  after), 
"  '  had  it  not  been  for  Comte  de  Saze !  *  Undeniable  it  is,  Saxe, 
"as  vanguard  J  took  that  Castle  of  Ellenbogen;  and,  time 
"being  so  precious,  gave  the  Tolpatchery  dismissal  on  parole. 
"Undeniaole,  too,  the  Tolpatcheiy,  careless  of  parole,  beset 
"Caaden  Village  thereupon,  4,000  strong;  cut  off  our  fore- 
" posts,  at  Caaden  Village ;  and  —  In  short,  we  had  to  retire 
"from  those  parts;  and  prove  an  Army  of  Redemption  that 
"  could  not  redeem  at  all  I 

"Maillebois  and  Saxe  wend  sulkily  down  the  Naab  Valley 
"(having  lost,  say  15,000,  not  by  fighting,  but  by  mud  and 
"hardship);  and  the  rapt  European  Public  (shilling-gallery 
"especially)  says,  with  a  sneer  on  its  face,  *Pooh:  ended 
"then!*  Sulkily  wending,  Maillebois  and  Saxe  (October  30th 
"  —  November  7th)  get  across  theDonau,  safe  on  the  southern 
"  bank  a^ain;  march  for  the  Iser  Country  and  the  D*Harcourt 
"Magazmes,  —  and  become  *Grrand  Bavarian  Army/  usual 
"refuge  of  the  unlucky.**    *    *    * 

Of  Seckendorf  in  the  Interim.  "  For  Belleisle  and  relief  of 
"Pn^,  Maillebois  in  i)er8on  had  proved  futile;  but  to  Secken- 
"  dorr,  waiting  with  his  Bavarians ,  the  shadow  and  rumour  of 
"Maillebois  had  brought  famous  results,  —  famous  for  a  few 
"weeks.  Khevenhiiller  being  called  north  to  help  in  those 
"Anti-Maillebois  operations,  and  only  Barenklau  with  about 
"10,000  Austrians  now  remaining  in  Baiem,  Seckendorf, 
"clearly  sujjerior  (not  to  speak  of  that  remnant  of  D'Harcourt 
"people,  with  their  magazines),  promptly  bestirred  himself, 
"m  the  Kelheim-Ingolstadt  Country;  got  on  march;  and 
"  drove  the  Austrians  mostly  out  of  Baiem.  Out  mostly,  and 
"without  stroke  of  sword,  merely  by  marching;  out,  for  the 
"time.  Miinchen  was  evacuated,  on  rumour  of  Seckendorf 
"(October  4th):  a  glad  City  to  see  Barenklau  march  off. 
"Much  was  evacuated,  —  the  Iser  Valley,  down  partly  to  the 
"Inn  Valley,  —  much  was  cleared,  by  Seckendorf  in  these 
"happy  circumstances.  Who  sees  himself  victorious,  for  once; 
''ana  has  his  fame  in  ^e  Q^ettea^  if  it  would  last.    Pretty 
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''much  without  stroke  of  sword,  we  say,  and  merely  by 
*< marching:  in  one  place,  having  marched  too  close,  the 
** retreating  fiarenklau  people  turned  on  him,  *took  100  pri- 
"soners'  before  going:*  —  other  fighting,  in  this  fine  *Becon- 
**  quest  of  Bavaria,'  lao  not  recollect.  Winter  come,  he  makes 
"for  MaiUebois  and  the  Iser  Countries;  cantons  himself  on 
'*the  Upper  Inn  itself,  well  in  advance  of  the  French*'  (Brau- 
nau  his  chief  strong-place,  if  readers  care  to  look  on  the 
Map);  "and  strives  to  expect  a  combined  seizure  of  Passau, 
•  *  and  considerable  things,  were  Spring  come."    *    * 

And  ofBroglio  in  the  Interim,  "As  for  Broglio ,  left  alone 
'*at  Toplitz,  gazing  after  a  futile  MaiUebois,  he  sends  the 
'*  better  half  of  his  Force  back  to  Prag;  other  half  he ' 
**  establishes  at  Leitmeritz:  good  halfway-house  to  Dresden. 
**  *Will  forward  Saxon  provender  to  you,  M.  de  Belleislel' 
"  (never  did,  and  were  aO  taken  prisoners  some  weeks  hence). 
"Which  settled,  Broglio  proceeded  to  the  Saxon  Court;  who 
"answered  him:  *  Provender?  Alas,  Monseigneur!  We  are 
"  (to  confess  it  to  you!)  at  Peace  with  Austria:**  not  an  ounce 
"of  provender  possible;  how  dare  we?*  —  but  were  otherwise 
"  politeness  itself  to  the  great  Broglio.  Great  Broglio ,  after 
"sumptuous  entertainments  there ,  takes  the  road  for  Baiern ; 
"circunff  grandly  (*  through  Niimberg  with  escort  of  500 
"Horse  )  to  Maillebois's  new  quarters;  —  takes  command  of 
"the  *  Bavarian  Army*  (may  it  be  lucky  for  him  I) ;  and  sends 
"  MaiUebois  home,  in  deep  dudgeon,  to  the  merciless  criticisms 
"  of  men.  *  Could  have  done  it,*  persists  the  Vieux  Petit-mattre 
"  always ,  '  had  not '  —  one  knows  what ,  but  cares  not ,  at  this 
"date!  — 

"Broglio*s  quarters  in  the  Iser  Country,  I  am  told,  are 
^^ fatally  too  crowded,  men  perishing  at  a  frightful  rate  per 
"  day.***  *  Things  all  awry  here,  —  thanks  to  that  MaiUebois 
"and  others!*  And  Broglio's  troubles  and  procedures,  as  is 
"everywhere  usual  to  Broglio,  run  to  a  great  height  in  this 
"Bavarian  Command.  And  poor  Seckendorf,  inneighbour- 
"hood  of  such  a  Broglio,  has  his  adoes;  e^es  sparkling;  face 
"  blushing  slate-colour;  at  times  nearly  dnven  out  of  his  wits ; 

*  Espagnac,  i.  l(i6. 

«•  Trealying  ever  since  "July  17th;"  Treaty  actually  done,  **llth  Sep- 
tember"* (Adelong,  iif.  a.  201,  268). 
•*«  Espagaac,  i.  182. 
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<*  —  but  Btrives  to  consume  his  own  smoke,  and  to  bave  hopes 
«on  Passau  notwithstanding.*'  —  And  of  Belleisle  in  Prag, 
and  his  meditations  on  the  Oriflamme  ?  —  Patience,  reader. 

Meantime,  what  a  relief  to  Kaiser  Karl,  in  such 
wreck  of  Bohemian  Kingdoms  and  Castles  in  Spain, 
to  have  got  his  own  Miinehen  and  Country  in  hand 
again;  with  the  prospect  of  quitting  furnished-lodgings, 
and  seeing  the  colour  of  real  money!  April  next,  he 
actually  goes  to  Milnchcn,  where  wo  catch  a  glimpse 
of  him.*  This  same  October,  the  Reich,  after  endless 
dobatings  on  the  question,  ''Help  our  Kaiser,  or  not 
help?"**  has  voted  him  fifty  Jiih/ier-moncUe  ("Romish- 
months,"  still  so  termed,  though  there  is  fwt  now  any 
marching  of  the  Kaiser  to  Rome  on  business);  meaning 
fifty  of  the  known  quota  a  ^  due  from  all  and  sundry  in 
such  case,  —  which  would  amount  to  about  300,(X>0/. 
(could  it,  or  the  half  of  it,  be  collected  from  so  wide  a 
Parish),  and  would  prove  a  sensible  relief  to  the  poor 
man. 

Voltaire  has  been  cm  Visit  at  Aachni^   in  the  int^rimy  — 
Iiis  Tliird  Visit  to  King  Fnedrich. 

King  Friedrich  had  come  to  the  Baths  of  Aachen, 
August  25th;  the  Maillebois  Army  of  Redemption 
being  then,  to  the  last  man  of  it,  five  days  across  the 
Rhino  on  its  high  errand,  which  has  since  proved  futile. 
Friedrich  left  Aachen,  taking  leave  of  his  Voltaire, 
who  had  been  lodging  with  him  for  a  week  by  special 
invitation,  September  9th;  and  witnessed  the  later 
struggles  and  &tl«X  itlsXaVA.^  qC  Maillebois  to  redeem, 

•  "mh  April  iiiar  uoiA\i^%^<^.  ^^^^^:?';;^'s;\^ 
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not  at  Aix,  but  at  Berlin,  amid  the  ordinary  course  of 
his  employments  there.  We  promised  something  of 
Voltaire's  new  visit,  his  Third  to  Friedrich.  Here  is 
what  little  we  have,  —  if  the  lively  reader  will  exert 
his  fancy  on  it. 

Voltaire  and  his  Du  Ch^telet  had  been  to  Cirey, 
and  thence  been  at  Paris  through  this  Spring  and 
Summer,  1742;  —  engaged  in  what  to  Voltaire  and 
Paris  was  a  great  thing,  though  a  pacific  one:  The 
getting  of  Mahomet  brought  upon  the  boards.  August 
9  th,  precisely  while  the  first  vanguard  of  the  Army  of 
Redemption  got  across  the  lUiine  at  Dtisseldorf,  Vol- 
taire's Tragedy  of  Mahomet  came  on  the  stage. 

August  9  th,  11th,  13th,  Paris  City  was  in  trans- 
ports of  various  kinds;  never  were  such  crowds  of 
Audience,  lifting  a  man  to  the  immortal  gods,  — 
though  a  part  too,  majority  by  count  of  heads,  were 
dragging  him  to  Tartarus  again.  "Exquisite,  un- 
paralleled!" exclaimed  good  judges  (as  Fleury  himself 
had  anticipated,  on  examining  the  Piece):  —  "In- 
famous, irreligious,  accursed!"  vociferously  exclaimed 
the  bad  judges;  Reverend  Desfontaines  (of  Sodom,  so 
Voltaire  persists  to  define  him),  Reverend  Desfontaines 
and  others  giving  cue;  hugely  vociferous,  these  latter, 
hugely  in  majority  by  count  of  heads.  And  there  was 
such  a  bellowing  and  such  a  shrieking,  judicious  Fleuiy, 
or  Maurepas  under  him,  had  to  suggest,  "Let  an 
actor  fall  sick;  let  M.  de  Voltaire  volunteer  to  with- 
draw his  Piece;  otherwise  — !"  —  And  so  it  had  \a 
be:  Actor  fell  sick  on  the  14th  (;P\a^Vi\\&  ^otc^  ^ 
retract  their  Mahomet  on  the  14tliV,  wiA.  —  Vcl  ^^'^'^  "^ 
was  not  for  nine  years  coming,  and  aStet  T>e)d^^i»SkR«^  ^^ 
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the  Pope,  and  other  exquisite  manQenyres  and  unex- 
pected turns  of  fate,  that  Mahoinet  could  be  acted  a 
fourth  time  in  Paris,  and  thereafter  ad  libitum  down  to 
this  day  * 

Such  tempest  in  a  teapot  is  not  unexampled,  nay 
rather  is  very  frequent,  in  that  Anarchic  Republic 
called  of  Letters.  Confess,  reader,  that  you  too  would 
have  needed  some  patience  in  M.  de  Voltaire^s  place; 
with  such  a  Heaven^s  own  Inspiration  of  a  Mahoinet  in 
your  hands,  and  such  a  terrestrial  Doggery  at  your 
heels.  Suppose  the  bitterest  of  your  barking  curs  were 
a  Reverend  Desfontaines  of  Sodom,  whom  you  your- 
self had  saved  from  the  gibbet  once,  and  again  and 
again  from  starving?  It  is  positively  a  great  Anarchy, 
and  Foxmtain  of  Anarchies,  all  that,  if  you  will  con- 
sider; and  it  will  have  results  under  the  sun.  You 
cannot  help  it,  say  you;  there  is  no  shutting  up  of  a 
Reverend  Desfontaines,  which  would  be  so  salutary  to 
himself  and  to  us  all?  No:  —  and  when  human 
reverence  (daily  going,  in  such  ways)  is  quite  gone 
from  the  world;  and  your  lowest  blockhead  and 
scoundrel  (usually  one  entity)  shall  have  perfect  free- 
dom to  spit  in  the  face  of  your  highest  sage  and  hero, 
—  what  a  remarkably  Free  World  shall  we  be  I 

Voltaire,  keeping  good  silence  as  to  all  this,  and 
minded  for  Brussels  again,  receives  the  King  of 
Prussians  invitation;  lays  it  at  his  Eminency  Fleury's 
feet;  will  not  accept,  unless  his  Eminency  and  my  own 
King  of  France  (possibly  to  their  advantage,  if  one 
might  hint  such  a  thing!)  will  permit  it**  "By  all 
means;  go,  and"  —  The  rest  is  in  dumb-show;  mean- 

•  CEnvrei  de  Vollairf,  V\.  IW,  u.-,  &c.  &o. 
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ing,  "Try  to  pump  him  for  us  I"  Under  such  omens, 
Voltaire  and  his  divine  Emilie  return  to  their  Hons- 
bruck  Lawsuit:  "Silent  Brussels,  how  preferable  to 
Paris  and  its  mad  cries!"  Voltaire,  leaving  the  divine 
Emilie  at  Brussels,  September  2d,  sets  out  for  Aix,  — 
Aix  attainable  within  the  day.  He  is  back  at  Brussels 
late  in  the  evening,  September  9th;  —  how  he  had 
fared,  and  what  extent  of  pumping  there  was,  learn 
from  the  following  Excerpts,  which  are  all  dated  the 
morrow  after  his  return: 

Three  Letters  of  Voltaire^  dated  Brussels^  lOth  Sept.  1742. 

10.  To  CideviUe  (the  Rouen  Advocate,  who  has  sometimes 
troubled  us).  ♦  *  "I  have  been  to  see  the  King  of  Prussia 
*^  since  I  began  this  Letter"  (beginning  of  it  dates,  September 
**l8t).  I  have  courageously  resisted  nis  fine  proposals.  He 
^*  offers  me  a  beantifulHouse  in  Berlin,  aprettvEistate;  but  I 
*^  prefer  my  second-fioor  in  Madame  du  Ch4telet's  here.  He 
*'^  assures  me  of  his  favour,  of  the  perfect  freedom  I  should 
''have;  —  and  I  am  running  to  Pans**  (did  not  just  yet  run) 
"  to  my  slavery  and  persecution.  I  could  fancy  myself  a  small 
^ '  Athenian,  refusing  the  bounties  of  the  Kine  of  Persia.  With 
"this  difference,  however,  one  had  liberty*  (not  slavery)  "at 
"Athens;  and  I  am  sure  there  were  many  Cidevilles  there,  in- 
"  stead  of  one,"  —  Hetas,  my  Cideville! 

20.  To  Marquis  (TArgenson  (worthy  official  Gentleman,  not 
War- Minister  now  or  afterwards;  'War-Minister*s  senior  bro- 
ther, —  Voltaire's  old  schoolfellows  in  the  College  of  Louis  le 
Grand).  *  *  "I  have  just  been  to  see  the  King  of  Prussia  in 
"these  late  days'*  (in  fact,  quitted  him  only  yesterday ;  both  of 
us,  after  a  week  together,  leaving  Aix  yesterday):  "I  have 
"seen  him  as  one  seldom  sees  Kings,  —  much  at  my  ease,  in 
"my  own  room ,  in  the  chimney-nook ,  whither  the  same  man 
"who  has  gained  two  Battles  would  come  and  talk  familiarly, 
"as  Scipio  did  with  Terence.  You  will  tell  me  I  am  not 
" Terence;  true,  but  neither  is  he  altogether  Scipio. 

"I  learned  some  extraordinary  things,**  —  tmngs  not  fc^\iv 
Fziedrich  at  all:  mere  dinner-table xuino\m\  «^^\»\2si^^&^^^ 
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English  landing  here  ('^  18,000**  he  calls  them ,  and  farther  od, 
"20,000")  with  the  other  16,000  pte  G,000  of  Hanoyerian-Hes- 
sian  sort,  expecting  20,000 Dutch  to  join  them,  —  who  perhaps 
will  not?  **M.  de  Neipperg"  (Governor  of  Luxembni^g  now) 
'48  come  hither  to  Brussels;  but  Brings  no  Datch  troops  with 
"him,  as  he  had  hoped,"  —  Dutch  perhaps  won*t  rise,  after  all 
this  flogging  and  hoisting  ?  "•  Perhaps  we  may  soon  get  a  nse- 
''fill  ancf glorious  Peace,  in  spite  of  my  Lord  Stair,  and  of  M. 
"van  Haren,  the  Tyrtasus  of  the  States- General  **  (fiumed  Van 
Haren,  eyes  in  a  fine  Dutch  frenzy  rolling,  whose  Canse-of- 
Liberty  verses  let  no  man  inquire  after) :  "  Stair  prints  Me- 
"moirs.  Van  Haren  makes  Odes ;  and  with  so  much  prose  and 
"so  much  verse,  perhaps  their  High  and  Slow  Mightinesses" 
(Excellency  F(^n(^lon  sleeplessly  busy  persuading  them,  and 
native  Gravitation  sleepily  ditto)  "  will  sit  quiet.  God  grant  it! 

"  The  English  want  to  attack  us  on  our  own  soil"  (actnally 
Stair*s  plan);  "and  we  cannot  pay  them  in  that  kind.  The 
"  match  is  too  unfair !  If  we  kill  the  whole  20.000  of  them,  we 
"merely  send  20,000  Heretics  to  —  What  shall  I  say?—  « 
"r£f»/'er,  and  gain  nothing;  if  they  kill  us,  they  even  feed  at 
"  our  expense  in  doin^  it.  Better  have  no  quarrels  except  on 
"Locke  and  KewtonT  The  quarrel  I  have  on  Mahomet  is 
"happily  only  ridiculous."    *    *    Adieu,  M.  le  Marouis. 

30.  To  the  Cardinal  de  Fleury.  ** Monseigneur,"  *  *  "to 
"^ve  your  Eminency,  as  I  am  bound,  some  account  of  my 
"journey  to  Aix-la-Chapelle."  Friedrich's  guest  there ;  let  as 
hear,  let  us  look. 

"I  could  not  get  away  from  Brussels  till  the  2d  of  this 
"month.  On  the  road,  I  met  a  courier  from  the  King  of 
"  Prussia,  coming  to  reiterate  his  Master's  orders  on  me.  The 
"  King  had  me  lodged  near  his  own  Apartment ;  and  he  passed, 
"for  two  consecutive  days,  four  hours  at  a  time  in  my  room, 
"with  all  that  goodness  and  familiarity  which  forms',  as  you 
"know,  part  of  his  character,  and  which  does  not  lower  the 
"  King's  diffnity ,  because  one  is  duly  careful  not  to  abuse  it" 
(be  careful!).  "I  had  abundant  time  to  speak,  with  a  great 
"  deal  of  freedom,  on  what  your  Eminency  had  prescribed  to 
"  me ;  and  the  King  spoke  to  me  with  an  equal  frankness. 

"  First  he  asked  me,  If  it  was  true  that  the  French  Nation 
"was  so  angered  against  him;  if  the  King  was,  and  if  yon 
"  irere  ?    1  aoBwered  "  —  mUdly  teyrobatory^  yet  conciHatife, 
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***llm,  No,  nothing  permanent,  nothing  to  speak  of.*    "He 
**  then  deigned  to  speak  to  me,  at  large,  of  the  reasons  which 
'4iad  induced  him  to  be  so  hasty  with  the  Peace.*'  "Extremely 
'^remarkable  reasons;*'  "dare  not  trust  them  to  this  Paper 
(Broglio-Belleisle  discrepancies,  we  gness,  distracted  Broglio 

Erocedurcs  *,)  —  they  have  no  concern  with  that  Pallandt- 
letter  Story,  —  "they  do  not  turn  on  the  pretended  Secret 
"Negotiations  at  the  Court  of  Vienna'*  (which  are  not  pre- 
tended at  all,  as  I  among  others  well  know),  "in  regard  to 
**  which  your  Eminency  has  condescended  to  clear  yourself 
(by  denying  the  truth,  poor  Eminenc}^;  there  was  no  help 
otherwise).  "All  I  dare  state  is,  that  it  seems  to  me  easy  to 
*^  lead  back  the  mind  of  this  Soyereign ,  whom  the  situation  of 
"his  Territories,  his  interest,  and  nis  taste  would  appear  to 
"  mark  as  the  natural  ally  of  France.*' 

"He  said  farther"  (what  may  be  relied  on  as  true  by  his 
Eminency  Fieury,  and  my  readers  here),  "That  he  pas- 
^'sioiiately  wished. to  see  Eiohemia  in  the  Emperor's  hands" 
(small  chance  for  it,  as  things  now  go!) ;  "that  he  renounced, 
' '  with  the  best  faith  in  the  world,  all  claim  whatever  on  Ber^^ 
"  and  Jiilich;  and  that,  in  s^ite  of  the  adyantaeeous  proposals 
''  which  Lord  Stair  was  makmg  him ,  he  thought  only  of  Keep* 
^'  iug  Silesia.  That  he  knew  well  enough  the  House  of  Austria 
"would,  one  day,  wish  to  recover  that  fine  Province,  but  that 
*^he  trusted  he  could  keep  his  conquest;  that  he  had  at  this 
*'time  130,000  soldiers  always  ready;  that  he  would  make  of 
"  Neisse,  Glo^au,  Brieg,  fortresses  as  strons  as  Wesel*'  (which 
he  is  now  dibgently  doing,  and  will  soon  liave  done) ;  "that 
*^  besides  he  was  well  informed  the  Queen  of  Hungary  already 
"  owed  80,000,000  German  crowns,  which  is  about  300  millions 
"of  our  money"  (about  12  millions  sterling);  "that  her  Pro- 
"  vinces,  exhausted,  and  lying  wide  apart,  would  not  be  able  to 
"make  long  efforts;  and  that  the  Austrians,  for  a  good  while 
"  to  come ,  could  not  of  themselves  be  formidable.**  Of  them- 
selves, no :  but  with  Britannic  soup-royal  in  quantity?  — 

"My  Lord  Hyndford  had  spoken  to  him"  as  if  France  were 
entirely  discouraged  and  done  for:.  How  false,  Monseigneur! 
"And  Lord  Stair  in  his  letters  represented  France,  a  month 
"  a^o ,  as  ready  to  give  in.  Lord  Stair  has  not  ceased  to  press 
"  his  Majesty  during  this  Aix  Excursion  even : "  and,  in  s^jifca  ot 
what  your  Eminency  hears  from  the  Uagofi,  '•^VJaet^  -v^a^  «^ 
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i<  the  dOth  of  August,  an  Englishman  at  Aiz  on  the  part  of  Mi- 
*4ord  Stair;  and  he  had  speech  with  the  Kin^  of  Prussia* 
(croyez  mot!)  *^m  a  little  Yiliage  called  Boschet'^Bortscheid, 
where  are  hot  wells),  **  a  quarter  of  a  league  from  A  It.  I  hare 
*'been  assured,  moreover,  that  the  Englishman  returned  in 
**much  discontent.  On  the  other  hand,  Greneral  Schmettan, 
'*who  was  with  the  King"  (elder Schmettau,  Gtb£ Samuel,  who 
does  a  ^eat  deal  of  envoying  for  his  Majesty) ,  ^*  sent,  at  that 
'*yery  time,  to  Brussels,  for  Maps  of  the  Moselle  and  of  the 
'^ Three  Bishoprics,  and  purchased  five  copies,'*  —  means  to 
examine  Milord  Stair*s  proposed  Seat  of  War,  at  any  rate. 
(Here  is  a  pleasant  friend  to  have  on  visit  to  you ,  in  the  next 
apartment,  with  such  an  eye  and  such  a  nose !}    *    * 

*'iMonseigneur,**  finely  insinuates  Voltaire  in  condosion, 
**is  not  there"  a  certain  Frenchman,  true  to  his  Country,  to  his 
King,  and  to  your  Eminency ,  with  perhaps  peculiar  facilities 
for  being  of  use,  in  such  delicate  case?  —  "./e  suis**  much  your 
Eminency's.* 

Friedrich,  on  the  day  while  Voltaire  at  Brussels 
sat  so  busy  writing  of  him,  was  at  Salzdahl,  visiting 
his  Brunswick  kindred  there,  on  the  road  homo  to  his 
usual  affairs.  Old  Fleury,  age  ninety  gone,  died  29tb 
January  1743,  —  five  months  and  nineteen  days  after 
this  Letter.  War-Minister  Bretouil  had  died,  January  1st 
Here  is  room  for  new  Ministers  and  Ministries;  for  the 
two  D^Argensons,  —  if  it  could  avail  their  old  School- 
fellow, or  France,  or  us;  which  it  cannot  much. 

"  VSmret,  Ixxii.  p.  5G8  (to  Cidovillo),  p.  579  (d'ArgexiAon) ,  p.  574 
(Pleuryj. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

CARNIVAL  PHENOMENA  IN  WAR-TIME. 

Eeaders  were  anticipating  it,  readers  have  no 
sympathy;  hut  the  sad  fact  is,  Britannic  Majesty  has 
not  got  out  his  sword;  this  second  paroxysm  of  his 
proves  vain  as  the  first  did!  Those  laggard  Dutch, 
dead  to  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  it  is  they  again.  Just 
as  the  hour  was  striking,  they  —  plump  down,  in  spite 
of  magnanimous  Stair,  into  their  mud  again;  cannot 
be  hoisted  by  engineering.  And,  after  all  that  filling 
and  emptying  of  water-casks,  and  pumping  and  puffing, 
and  straining  of  every  fibre  for  a  twelvemonth  past, 
Britannic  Majesty  had  to  sit  down  again,  panting  in 
an  Olympian  manner,  with  that  expensive  long  sword 
of  his  still  sticking  in  the  scabbard. 

Tongue  cannot  tell  what  his  poor  little  Majesty  has 
suffered  from  those  Dutch,  —  checking  one's  noble 
rage,  into  mere  zero,  always;  making  of  one's  own 
glorious  Army  a  mere  expensive  Phantasm !  Hanoverian, 
Hessian,  British:  40,000  fighters  standing  in  harness, 
year  after  year,  at  such  cost;  and  not  the  killing  of  a 
French  turkey  to  be  had  of  them  in  return.  Patience, 
Olympian  patience,  withal!  He  cantons  his  troops  in 
the  Netherlands  Towns;  many  of  the  British  about 
Ghent  (who  consider  the  provisions,  and  customs,  none 
of  the  best);*  his  Hanoverians,  Hessians,  farther  north- 
ward, Hanover  way;  —  and,  greatly  daring,  determines 
to  try  again,  next  Spring.  Carteret  himself  shall  go 
and  flagitate  the  Dutch.    Patience;  whip  and  hoist!  — 

•  Letters  of  Offlcers,  from  Ghent  (IVestminsler  Jo\iTTia\  ,0^\.%&^-»>«J«^^- 
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What  a  conclusion,  snorts  the  indignant  Britbh  Public 
through  its  Gazetteers. 

'^Next  year,  yes,  exclaims  one  indignant  Editor:  ^ if  talking 
'^  will  do  business ,  we  shall  no  doubt  perform  wonden;  for  we 
**have  had  as  much  talking  and  puffin]^  since  Febmaiy  last,  as 
'*  during  any  ten  years  of  the  late  Adnum'stration**  (under  poor 
Walpoie,  whom  you  could  not  enough  condemn)!  ^The 
"Dutch?  exclaims  another:  'If  we  were  a  Free  People' (F — P— 
"he  puts  it,  joining  caution  with  his  rage),  '^uore,  Whether 
"HoUand  would  not,  at  this  juncture,  come  cap  in  hand,  to  sue 
"for  our  protection  and  alliance:  Instead  of  making  us  dance 
"  attendance  at  the  Hague  ? ' ''  Yes ,  indeed ;  —  "  and  then  the 
"Ccwe  of  the  Hanover  Forces  (fear  not,  reader;  I  understand 
''your  terror  of  locked-iaw,  and  will  never  mention  said  Cate 
"  a^ain) ;  but  it  is  singular  to  the  Gazetteer  mind ,  That  these 
"Hanover Forces  are  to  be  paid  by  England, as  appears;  Han- 
dover, as  if  without  interest  in  the  matter,  paying  nothing! 
"Upon  which,  in  covert  form  of  symbolic  adun\bration ,  of 
"witty  parable,  what  stinging  commentaries,  not  the  first,  nor 
"  by  many  thousands  the  last  (very  sad  reading  in  our  day)  on 
"this  paltry  Hanover  Connection  altogether:  What  immdnsi- 
"ties  it  has  cost  poor  England,  and  is  nke  to  cost,  'the Lord  of 
"the  Manor'  (great  George  our  King)  "beine^  the  gentleman 
"he  is;  and  howEnglana,  or,  as  it  is adumbrativeiy  called, 
"  theManor  of  St.  James's,'  is  become  a  mere  'feefann  to  Mum- 
"land/  Unendurable  to  think  of  ' Bob  Monopoly ,  the  late 
"  Tallyman'  (adumbrative  for  Walpoie ,  late  Prime  Minister) 
"was  much  blamed  on  this  account;  and  John  the  Carter' 
"(John  Lord  Carteret^,  *  Clerk  of  the  Vestry  and  present  fa- 
"  vouriteof  his  Lordship,  is  not  behind  Robin  in  his  care  for  the 
"Manor.of  3/um/a«/r**  (that  contemptible  Country,  where  their 
"  very  bieer  is  called  wt<m),  —  and  no  remedy  within  view ! " 

Retreat  from  Prag:  Armtf  of  the  Oritlamme^  Bohemian  Section  of 
fV,  makes  Exit. 

"And  Belleisle  in  Prag,  left  solitary  there,  with  his  heroic 
"remnant,  —  gone  now  to  17,(XX),  the  fourth  man  of  them  in 
"hospital,  with  Festititz  Tolpatchery  hovering  round,  and 

•  The  Daily  Pott,  December  Slit  (o.h.),  1742. 
**  In  Wetlmingler  Journal  (Fobnury  I2th,  M.8.,  1743),  a  long  Apolofu 
in  Ihii  itndn. 
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"Winter  and  Hunger  drawing  nigh,  what  is  to  become  of 
"Belleisle?  Prince  Karl  and  the  Grand-Duke  had  attended 
"  Maillebois  to  Bavaria:  steadily  to  left  of  Maillebob,  between 
"Austria  and  him;  and  are  now  busy  in  the  Passau  Country, 
"bent  on  exploding  those  Seckendorf-Brofflio  operations 
"  and  intentions ,  as  the  chief  thing  now.  Meanwhile  they 
"have  detached  Prince  Lobkowitz  to  girdle-in  Belleisle 
"again;  for  which  Lobkowitz  (say  20,000,  with  the  Festitiz 
"  1  olpatchery  included)  will  be  easily  able.  On  the  march 
"  thither  he  easily  picked  up  (18th-25th  November)  th&t  new 
"French  Post  of  Leitmeritz  (Broglio's  fine  *  Half-way  House 
"to  Saxony  and  Provender*),  with  its  ffarrison  of  2,000:  the 
"other  posts  and  outposts,  one  and  all,  nad  to  hxinj  home,  in 
"fear  of  alike  fate.  Beyond  the  circuit  of  Prag,  isolated  in 
"ten  miles  of  burnt  country,  Belleisle  has  no  resource  except 
"what  his  own  head  may  fiimish.  The  black  landscape  is 
"getting  powdered  with  snow;  one  of  the  grimmest  Winters, 
"  almost  like  that  of  1740:  Belleisle  must  see  what  he  will  do. 

^'Belleisle  knows  secretly  what  he  will  do.  Belleisle  has 
'^orders  to  come  away  from  Prag;  bring  his  Army  off,  and  the 
'*  chivalry  of  France  home  to  their  afflicted  friends.  *  A  thing 
''that  would  have  been  so  feasible  two  months  ago,  while 
*' Maillebois  was  still  wriggline  in  the  Pass  of  Caaden;  but 
"  which  now  borders  on  impossibility,  if  not  reaches  into  it.  As 
"a  primary  measure,  Belleisle  keeps  those  orders  of  his 
'^rigorously  secret.  Within  the  Garrison,  or  on  the  part  of 
** Lobkowitz,  there  is  a  far  other  theory  of  Belleisle*8  inten- 
"jtions.  Lobkowitz,  unable  to  exist  in  we  black  circuit,  has 
''  retired  beyond  it,  and  taken  the  eastern  side  of  the  Moldau, 
"as  the  least  ruined;  leaving  the  Tolpatchery,  under  one 
"Fcstititz,  to  caracole  round  the  black  horizon  on  the  west. 
"Farther,  as  the  Moldau  is  rolling  ice,  and  Lobkowitz  is 
"afraid  of  his  pontoons,  he  drags  them  out  high  and  dry: 
"  *  Can  be  replaced  in  a  day ,  when  wanted.'  In  a  day ;  yes, 
"  thinks  Belleisle ,  but  not  in  less  than  a  day ;  —  and  proceeds 
"  now  to  the  consummation.  Detailed  Accounts  exist,  Belle- 
" isle's  own  Account  (rapid,  exact,  loftily  modest);  here,  com- 
" pressing  to  the  utmost,  let  us  snatch  hastily  the  main 
"features. 

"  On  the  15th  of  December  1742,  Prag  Gates  are  all  shut: 

*  Campagnes,  vi.  M4-2.')l ;  EBpagnsc^  V.  \^« 
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'<  Enter  if  you  li  ke ;  but  no  outgate.  Monseigneur  le  Marechal 
"intends  to  have  a  grand  foraging  tomorrow,  on  the  south- 
"  western  side  of  Pra^.  Lobkowitz  heard  of  it,  in  spite  of  the 
"shut  gates;  for  allPrag  is  against  Belieisle,  and  does  spy- 
"  work  for  Lobkowitz .  *  Let  him  forage,*  thought  Lobkowitz ; 
"*he  will  not  grow  rich  by  what  he^athers;*  and  sat  still, 
"  leaving  his  pontoons  high  and  dry.  So  that  Belleisle,  on  the 
"afternoon  of  December  16th,  —  between  12  and  14,000 men, 
"near  4,000  of  them  cavalry,  with  cannon,  with  provision- 
^*  wagons,  baggage- wagons,  goods  and  chattels  in  mass,  —  has 
"  issued  through  the  two  South- Western  Gates ;  and  finds  him- 
"  self  fairly  out  of  Frag.  On  the  Pilsen  road ;  about  nightfall 
"of  the  short  winter  day:  earth  all  snow  and  ^verglan^  iron 
"glazed;  hu^e  olive-coloured  curtains  of  the  Dusk  ^oing  down 
"upon  the  Mountains  ahead  of  him;  shutting -m  a  scene 
"  wnoUy  grim  for  Belleisle.  Brigadier  Chevert,  a  distinguished 
"and  determined  man,  with  some  4,000  sick,  convalescent  and 
"  half  able,  is  left  in  Prag  to  man  the  works ;  the  Maii^hal  has 
^<  taken  hostages,  twenty  Notabilities  of  Prag;  and  neglected 
"no  precaution.  He  means  towards  E^er;  has,  at  least,  got 
"  one  march  ahead ;  and  will  do  what  is  in  him ,  he  and  every 
"  soul  of  those  14,000.  The  officers  have  given  their  horses 
"for  the  baggage -wagons,  made  every  sacrifice;  the  word 
"Homewards  kmdles  a  strange  fire  in  all  hearts;  and  the 
"  troops,  say  my  French  authonties ,  are  unsurpassable.  The 
"  Marecnal  nimself,  victim  of  rheumatisms,  cannot  ride  at  all; 
"but  has  his  light  sledge  always  harnessed;  and,  at  a  mo- 
"ment*s  notice,  is  present  everywhere.  Sleep,  during  these 
"  ten  days  and  nights,  he  has  little. 

"Eger  is  100  miles  off,  by  the  shortest  Highway:  there  are 
"two  bad  Highways,  one  hj  Pilsen  southerly ,  one  hj  Karls- 
"bad  northerly,  —  with  their  bridges  all  broken,  infested  by 
"Hussars:  —  we  strike  into  a  middle  combination  of  country 
"roads,  intricate  parish  lanes ;  and  march  zigzag  across  these 
"frozen  wildernesses:  we  must  dodge  these  Festititz  Hussar 
"swarms;  and  cross  the  rivers  near  their  springs.  Forward  I 
"Perhaps  some  readers,  for  the  high  Belleisle*8  sake,  will  look 
"out  these  localities  subjoined  in  the  Note,  and  reduced  to 
"spelling.*    Besting-places  in  this  grim  wilderness  of  his: 

*  Taohlowitz,  Lischon  (noar  Rakonitz) ;  Jechnitz  (as  if  yoa  were  for  the 
Pilsen  road;  then  turn  aa  \ttoi  Wk^lLixV^VMid  one):  Staben  (not  discover- 
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^'poor  snow-clad  Hamlets,  —  with  their  little  hood  of  human 
''smoke  rising  through  the  snow;  silent  all  of  them,  except  for 
"the  sound  ofhere  and  there  a  flail,  or  crowing  cock; — ^hut  have 
"been  awakened  from  their  torpor  by  this  transit  of  Belleisle. 
"Happily  the  bogs  themselves  are  iron ;  deepest  bog  will  bear. 

"I^stititz  tries  us  twice,  —  ver^  anxious  to  get  Belleisle*s 
"  Armychest,  or  money;  we  give  lum  torrents  of  sharp  shot  in- 
"  stead.  Festititz,  these  two  chief  times,  we  pepper  rapidly 
"into  the  Hills  again;  he  is  reduced  to  han^  prancm^  on  our 
"  flanks  and  rear.  Men  bivouac  over  fires  of  turf,  amid  snow, 
"  amid  frost;  tear  down,  how  greedily,  any  woodwork  for  fire. 
"  Leave  a  trumpet  to  beg  quarter  for  the  frozen  and  speech- 
"less;  —  which  is  little  respected:  they  are  lugged  in  carts, 
"  stript  by  the  savageries,  and  cruelly  used.  There  were  first 
''extensive  plains,  then  boggy  passes,  intricate  mountains; 
"bog and  rock;  snow  and  verglas.  —  On  the  26th,  after  in- 
"describable  endeavours,  we  ^et  into  £ger;  —  some  1.300 
"  (about  one  in  ten)  left  frozen  in  the  wildernesses;  and  naif 
"  the  Army  falling  ill  at  £ger,  of  swollen  limbs,  sore  throats, 
"  and  other  fataller  diseases,  fatal  then,  or  soon  after.  Chevert, 
"at  Prag,  refused  summons  from  Prince  Lobkowitz:  'No, 
"  mon  Prince;  not  by  any  means!  We  will  'die,  every  man  of 
' '  us,  first :  and  we  will  bum  Prag  withal ! '  —  So  that  Lobko- 
**'  witz  had  to  consent  to  everything ;  and  escort  Chevert  to 
"£ger,  with  bag  and  baggage,  Lobkowitz  furnishing  the 
"  wagons. 

"Comparable  to  the  Betreat  of  Xenophon!  cry  many. 
"  £  ^cry  Ketreat  is  compared  to  that  A  vauant  feat,  after  all 
"exaggerations.  A  thmg  well  done,  say  military  men;  — 
'* '  nothing  to  object,  except  that  the  troops  were  so  ruined ; ' — 
"  and  the  most  unmilitary  may  see,  it  is  the  work  of  a  high  and 
"gallant  kind  of  man.  One  of  the  coldest  expeditions  ever 
"known.  There  have  been  three  expeditions  or  retreats  of 
"this  kind  which  were  very  cold:  that  of  those  Swedes  in  the 
"Great  £lector*s  time  (not  to  mention  that  of  Karl  XII.*s 

able,  but  a  Despatch  from  it,  —  Campagncs,  ▼.  280),  Ohlsch,  Laditz,  Thej' 
sing  (hereabonts  you  break  off  into  smaller  columns,  separate  parties  and 
patches,  cavalry  all  ahead,  among  the  Hills):  SchOnthal  and  Landeek 
(Belleisle  passes  Christmas-day  at  Landcck,  —  CampagncB^  yii.  10);  Etn- 
siedel  (and  by  Petschau) ,  Laaterbach ,  Kdnigswart ,  and  likewise  b^  T<&\N<« 
Sandau,  Treonitz  (that  is,  into  Eger  Arom  two  ftidca^. 

Car/ifie,  Frederick  the  Great,  \IU  ^ 
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"  Army  out  of  Norway,  after  poor  Karl  XII.  got  shot) ;  that  of 
'^Napoleon  from  Moscow ;  this  of  Belleisle,  which  is  the  only 
"one  brilliantly  conducted,  and  not  ending  in  rout  and  anni- 
"hilation. 

*'  The  troops  rest  in  Eger  for  'a  week  or  two ;  then  home- 
"  ward  through  the  Ober-Pfalz :  —  *  go  all  across  the  Rhine  at 
"Spever'  (5th  February  next) ;  the  Bohemian  Section  of  the 
"  Oriflamme  making  exit  in  this  manner.  Not  quite  the  eighth 
*'  man  of  them  left;  five-eighths  are  dead:  and  there  are  about 
"  12,000  prisoners ,  gone  to  Hungary ,  —  who  ran  mostly  to  the 
"Turks,  such  treatment  had  they,  and  were  not  heard  of 
"agam."*  — Ah,  Belleisle,  Belleisle! 

The  Army  of  the  Oriflamme  gets  home  in  this  sad 
manner;  Germany  not  cut  in  Four  at  all.  "Impla- 
" cable  Austrian  badgers,"  as  we  called  them,  "gloomily 
"indignant  bears,"  how  have  they  served  this  fine 
French  hunting-pack;  and  from  hunted  are  become 
hunters,  very  dangerous  to  contemplate!  At  Frank- 
furt, Belleisle,  for  his  own  part,  pauses;  cannot,  in  this 
entirely  downbroken  state  of  body,  sen^e  his  Majesty 
further  in  the  military  business;  will  do  some  needful 
diplomatics  with  the  Kaiser,  and  retire  home  to  Go- 
vemment  of  Metz,  till  his  worn-out  health  recover  itself 
a  little. 

A  Glance  at  Vienna^  and  tJien  at  Berlin. 

Prince  Karl  had  been  busy  upon  Braunau  (the  Ba- 
varian Braunau,  not  the  Bohemian  or  another,  Secken- 
dorf  s  chief  post  on  the  Inn) ;  had  furiously  bombarded 
Braunau,  with  red-hot  balls,  for  some  days;**  intent  to 

•  Guerre  de  Bohdme,  il.  221  (for  this  last  fact).  lb.  204,  and  Espaffoae, 
i.  176  (for  partlcalan  of  the  Retreat);  and  atill  better,  BeUelale^t  ovb 
Despatch  and  Private  Letter  (Eger,  2d  January  and  Cth  Janoary  1745),  la 
Campo0m^«*  tU*  1-21. 

*«  2d-l(Kli  Decembei  CELapa^^ac,  1. 17  Ll. 
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explode  the  Seckendorf-Broglio  projects  before  winter 
quite  came.  Seckendorf,  in  a  fine  frenzy,  calls  to 
Broglio,  "Help!"  and  again  calls;  both  Kaiser  and  he, 
crescmdo  to  a  high  pitch,  before  Broglio  will  come. 
"Relieve  Braunau?  Well;  —  but  no  fighting  farther, 
mark  you!"  answers  Broglio.  To  the  disgust  of  Kaiser 
and  Seckendorf;  who  were  eager  for  a  combined  move- 
ment, and  hearty  attack  on  Prince  Karl,  with  perhaps 
capture  of  Passau  itself.  At  sight  of  Broglio  and 
Seckendorf  combined,  Prince  Karl  did  at  once  with- 
draw from  Braunau;  but  as  to  attacking  him,  —  ^^Non; 
viille  foi.<t,  nonV  answered  Broglio,  disdainfully  bellow- 
ing. First  grand  quarrel  of  Broglio  and  Seckendorf; 
by  no  means  their  last.  Prince  Karl  put  his  men  in 
winter-quarters,  in  those  Passau  regions;  postponing  the 
explosion  of  the  Broglio -Seckendorf  projects,  till 
Spring;  and  returned  to  Vienna  for  the  Winter  gaieties 
and  businesses  there.  How  the  high  Maria  Theresa  is 
contented,  I  do  not  hear;  —  readers  may  take  this 
Note,  which  is  authentic,  though  vague,  and  straggling 
over  wide  spaces  of  time  still  future. 

"Does  her  Majesty  still  think  of  *  taking  the  command  of 
"her  Armies  on  herself/  high  Amazon  that  she  is!"  Has  not 
yet  thought  of  that,  I  should  guess.  "At  one  time  she  did 
*' seriously  think  of  it,  says  a  good  witness;  which  is  note- 
*' worthy.*  Her  Husband  has  been  with  the  Armies,  once, 
"twice;  but  never  to  much  purpose  (Brother Karl  doing  the 
"  work,  if  work  were  done^;  —  and  this  is  about  the  last  time, 
*  *  or  the  last  but  one ,  this  m  Winter  1742.  She  loves  her  Hus- 
"band  thoroughly,   all  along;   but  gives  him  no  share  in 

•  Podewils ,  Der  Wiener'lJof  (Court  of  Vienna,  in  the  years  1746, 1747, 
and  1748;  a  curious  set  of  Reportfi  for  Priedrlch'a  information,  by  Podewili, 
his  Minister  there);  printed  under  that  Title,  "by  the  Imperial  Academy 
of  Sciences''  (Wien,  1850);  —  may  be  worth  allading  to  again,  if  chaaoa 
offer. 
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^'buBiuess,  finding  he  understands  nothing  except  Banking. 
"It  is  certain  she  chiefly  was  the  reformer  of  her  Army,"  m 
years  coming ;  "  she,  athwart  many  impediments.  An  ardent 
"rider,  often  on  horseback,  at  paces  furiously  tmiSt;  her 
"beautiful  face  tanned  by  the  weather.  Very  deYOut  too; 
"honest  to  the  bone,  athwart  all  her  prejudices.  Since  oar 
"own  Elizabeth,  no  Woman,  and  hardly  above  one  Man,  k 
"worth  being  named  beside  her  as  a  Sovereign  Ruler;  —  she 
'Ms  *  a  living  contradiction  of  the  Salic  Law,*  say  her  admiren. 
"  Depends  on  England  for  money.  All  hearts  and  right-hands 
"in  Austria  are  hers.  The  loss  of  Schlesien,  nure  highway 
"  robbery,  thrice-doleful  loss  and  disgrace ,  rankles  incurable 
"in  the  noble  heart,  pious  to  its  Fathers  withal,  and  to  their 
"  Heritages  in  the  world ,  —  we  shall  see  with  what  issues,  for 
"the  next  twenty  years,  to  that  ^bdse  Mann,*  unpardonably 
"  *  wicked  man*  of  Brandenburg.  And  indeed ,  to  the  end  of 
"  her  life,  she  never  could  get  over  it.  To  the  last ,  they  say, 
"if  a  Stranger,  getting  audience,  were  graciously  askecl, 
"  *  From  what  Country,  tnen?'  and  should  answer, '  Sichlesien, 
"your  Majesty!'  she  would  burst  into  tears.  —  'Patience, 
"high  Madam !  *  urges  the  Britannic  Majesty:  '  Patience;  may 
"not  there  be  compensation,  if  we  hunt  well?*"  Austrian 
bears,  implacable  badgers ,  with  Britannic  mastiffs  helping, 
now  that  the  Belleisle  Pack  is  down !  — 

At  Berlin  it  was  gay  Oamival,  while  those  tragedies 
went  on:  Friedrich  was  opening  his  Opera-IIouse,  en- 
joying tho  first  ballets,  while  Belleisle  filed  out  of  Prag 
that  gloomy  evening.  Our  poor  Kaiser  will  not  ** re- 
tain Bohemia,"  then;  how  far  from  it!  The  thing  is 
not  comfortable  to  Friedrich:  but  what  help? 

This  is  tho  gayest  (Carnival  yet  seen  in  Berlin,  this 
immediately  following  the  Peace;  everybody  saying  to 
himself  and  others,  ^^Gaudramus,  What  a  Season!"* 
Not  that,  in  tho  present  hurry  of  affairs,  I  can  dwell 
on  operas,  assemblies,  balls,  sledge-parties;  or  indeed 
have  tho  least  word  to  say  on  such  matters,  beyond 
suggesting  theux  to  tbe  ima^ation  of  readers.     The 
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operas,  the  carnival  gaieties,  tbe  intricate  considerations 
find  diplomacies  of  this  Winter,  at  Berlin  and  elsewhere, 
may  be  figured:  but  hero  is  one  little  speck,  also  from 
the  Archives,  which  is  worth  saving.  Princess  Ulrique 
is  in  her  twenty-third  year.  Princess  Amelia  in  her 
twentieth;  beautiful  clever  creatures,  both;  Ulrique  the 
more  staid  of  the  two.  "Never  saw  so  gay  a  Carnival," 
said  everybody;  and  in  the  height  of  it,  with  all  man- 
ner of  gaieties  going  on,  —  think  where  the  dainty 
little  shoes  have  been  pinching! 

Princesses  Uliique  and  Amelia  to  the  King, 

Berlin  **l8t  March  1748. 

"  Mv  dearest  Brother,  —  I  know  not  if  it  is  not  too  bold  to 
"  trouble  your  Majesty  on  private  afPairs:  but  the  great  con- 
"  fidence  which  my  Sister**  (Amelia)  "  and  I  have  iu  your  kind- 
**ne88  encourages  us  to  lay  before  you  a  sincere  avowal  as  to 
"the  state  of  our  bits  of  finances  {nos  netites  finances),  which 
"  are  a  good  deal  deranged  just  now;  tne  revenues  having,  for 
"  two  years  and  a  half  past ,  been  rather  small ;  amounting  to 
"ouly  400  crowns  (60/.)  a  year;  which  could  not  be  made  to 
"coverall  the  little  expenses  required  in  the  adjustments  of 
"ladies.  This  circumstance,  added  to  our  card  -  playing, 
"  though  small,  which  we  could  not  dispense  with ,  has  led  us 
"into  debts.  Mine  amount  to  225 /.  (1 ,500 crowns) ;  my  Sister's 
"to  270/.  (1,800 crowns). 

"We  have  not  spoken  of  it  to  the  Queen -Mother,  though 
"  we  are  well  sure  she  would  have  tried  to  assist  us ;  but  as  that 
"could  not  have  been  done  without  some  inconvenience  to 
"her,  and  she  would  have  retrenched  in  some  of  her  own  little 
"entertainments,!  thought  we  should  do  better  to  apply  direct 
"to  Your  Majesty;  beinff  persuaded  you  would  have  taken  it 
"amiss ,  had  we  deprived  the  Queen  of  her  smallest  pleasure; 
"  —  and  especially,  as  we  consider  you,  my  dear  Brother,  the 
"Father  of  the  Family,  and  hope  you  will  be  so  sracious  as 
"help  us.  We  shall  never  forget  the  kind  acts  of  Your  Ma- 
"jesty;  and  we  beg  you  to  be  persuaded  of  the  perfect  and 
"tender  attachment  with  whidi  we  are  ptoMAViXi^^^^^srox 


262  EUBOPEAN  WAR  KOT  EKDIN6.  [bOOKZIT. 

"liyes,  —  Your  Majesty's  most  humble  and  most  obedient 
<'  Sisters  and  Servants, 

'^Louise-Ulrique;  Ahhb-A]i£lix** 
(which  latter  adds  anxiously  as  Postscript,  Ulrique  haTing 
written  hitherto), 

**P.S.  I  most  humbly  beg  Your  Majesty  not  to  speak  of 
'*  this  to  the  Queen-Mother,  as  perhaps  sne  would  not  approve 
"  of  the  step  we  are  now  taking."  * 

Poor  little  souls;  bankruptcy  just  imminent!  I  have 
no  doubt  Friedrich  came  handsomely  forward  on  this 
grave  occasion,  though  Dryasdust  has  not  the  gprace  to 
give  me  the  least  information.  —  ''Frederic  Baron 
Trenck,"  loud-sounding  Phantasm  once  famous  in  the 
world,  now  gone  to  the  Nurseries  as  mythical,  was  of 
this. Carnival  1742-3;  and  of  the  next,  and  not  of  the 
next  again!  A  tall  actuality  in  that  time;  swaggering 
about  in  sumptuous  Lifeguard  uniform,  in  his  mess- 
rooms  and  assembly-rooms;  much  in  love  with  himself, 
the  fool.  And  I  rather  think,  in  spite  of  his  dog  insi- 
nuations, neither  Princess  had  heard  of  him  till  twenty 
years  hence,  in  a  very  different  phasis  of  his  life!  The 
empty,  noisy,  quasi-tragic  fellow;  —  sounds  throughout 
quasi- tragically,  like  an  empty  barrel;  well-built,  long- 
ing to  be  filled.  And  it  is  scandalously  false,  what 
loud  Trenck  insinuates,  what  stupid  Thi^bault  (alwap 
stupid,  incorrect,  and  the  prey  of  stupidities)  confirms, 
as  to  this  matter,  —  fit  only  for  the  Nurseries,  till  it 
cease  altogether. 

Voltaire^  at  Paris,  is  made  immortal  by  a  Kiss. 

Voltaire  and  the  divine  Emilie  are  home  to  Cipcy 
again;  that  of  Brussels,   with  the  Royal  Aachen  Ex- 
cursion,  has  been  only  an  interlude.     They  retained, 
*  (£u«Tetde¥Ti^it\A^x»^.v^St. 
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by  slow  stages,  visit  after  visit,  in  October  last,  — 
some  slake  occnrring,  I  suppose,  in  that  interminable 
Honsbruck  Lawsuit;  and  much  business,  not  to  speak 
of  ennui,  urging  them  back.  They  are  now  latterly  in 
Paris  itself,  safe  in  their  own  "little  palace  (petit palais) 
at  the  point  of  the  Isle;"  little  jewel  of  a  house  on  the 
Isle  St.  Louis,  which  they  are  warming  again,  after 
long  absence  in  Brussels  and  the  barbarous  countries. 
Tbcy  have  returned  hither,  on  sufferance,  on  good  be- 
haviour; multitudes  of  small  interests,  small  to  us,  gre&t 
to  them,  —  death  of  old  Fleury,  hopeful  changes  of 
Ministry,  not  to  speak  of  theatricals  and  the  like,  — 
giving  opportunity  and  invitation.  Madame,  we  ob- 
serve, is  marrying  her  Daughter:  the  happy  man  a 
Duke  of  Montenero,  illbuilt  Neapolitan,  complexion 
rhubarb,  and  face  consisting  much  of  nose.*  Madame 
never  wants  for  business;  business  enough,  were  it  only 
in  the  way  of  shopping,  visiting,  consulting  lawyers, 
doing  the  Pure  Sciences. 

As  to  Voltaire,  he  has,  as  usual.  Plays  to  get  acted, 
—  if  he  can.  Malioinet^  no;  Mort  de  Cesar j  yes  or  no; 
for  the  Authorities  are  shy,  in  spite  of  the  Public. 
One  Play  Voltaire  did  get  acted,  —  with  a  success  — 
think  of  it,  reader!  The  exquisite  Tragedy  Merope^ 
perhaps  now  hardly  known  to  you;  of  which  you  shall 
hear  anon. 

But  Plays  are  not  all.  Old  Fleury  being  dead, 
there  is  again  a  Vacancy  in  the  Academy;  place  among 
the  sacred  Forty,  —  vacant  for  Voltaire,  if  he  can  get 
it.  Voltaire  attaches  endless  importance  to  this  place; 
beautiful  as  a  feather  in  one's  cap;  useful  also  to  the 
solitary  Ishmacl  of  Literature,  who  will  now  in  a  cer- 
•  Letter  of  Voltaire,  !u  CCuvret,  bo^.  %!.. 
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tain  f;ense  have  Thirty-nine  Comrades,  and  at  least  one 
fixed  House  of  Call  in  this  world.  In  fine,  nothing 
can  be  more  ardent  than  the  wish  of  M.  de  Voltaire 
for  these  supreme  felicities.  To  be  of  the  Forty,  to 
get  his  Plays  acted,  —  Oh,  then  were  the  Satonuan 
Kingdoms  come;  and  a  man  might  sing  lo  triumphf^ 
and  take  his  ease  in  the  Creation,  more  or  less! 
Stealthily,  as  if  on  shoes  of  felt,  —  as  if  on  paws  of 
velvet,  with  eyes  luminous,  tail  bushy,  —  he  walks 
warily,  all  energies  compressivcly  summoned,  towards 
that  high  goal.  Ilush,  steady!  May  you  sbon  catch 
that  bit  of  savoury  red-herring,  then;  worthiest  of  the 
human  feline  tribe!  —  As  to  the  Play  Merope^  here  is 
the  notable  passage: 

^^ Paris f  Wednesday,  20/A  February  1743.  First  night  of 
^'•Mdrope;  which  raised  the  Paris  Public  into  trjuisports,  so 
"that  they  knew  not  what  to  do,  to  express  their  feelings. 
"'Author!  M.  de  Voltaire!  Author!'  shouted  they;  sum- 
"moning  the  Author,  what  is  now  so  common,  but  was  then 
"an  unheard-of  originality.  *  Author !  Author !  *  Author,  poor 
"blushing  creature,  lay  squatted  somewhere,  and  durst  not 
"  come;  was  ferretted  out;  produced  in  the  Lady  Villars's Box, 
" —  Dowager  Marechale  de  Villars,  and  her  Son's  Wife 
^^Duchesse  ae  Villars,  being  there,  known  friends  of  Voltaire's. 
"Between  these  Two  he  stands  ducking  some  kind  of  bow; 
"uncertain,  embarrassed  what  to  do;  with  a  Theatre  all  in 
"rapturous  delirium  round  him,  —  uncertain  it  too,  but  not 
"embarrassed.  'Kiss  him!  Madame  la  Duchesse  de  V'iliar.*^ 
^^embrassez  Voltaire  T  Yes,  kiss  him,  fair  Duchess,  in  the  name 
"of  France!  shout  all  mortals;  —  and  the  younger  Lady  has 
"to  do  it;  does  it  with  a  charming  grace;  ur^ed  by  Madame  la 
*'  Mardchale  her  mother-in-law.  Ah,  and  Madame  la  Mar^hale 
"washerself  an  old  love  of  Voltaire's;  who  had  been  entirelj 
"unkind  to  him! 

•  Dnvernet  (T.  J.  D.  VO.  Vic  de  Voltaire,  p.  128;  VoUaIre  hiauciri 
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"  Thus  are  you  made  immortal  hj  a  Kiss;  —  and  have  not 
"your  choice  of  the  Kiss,  Fate  having  chosen  for  you.  ^  The 
**  younger  Lady  was  a  Daughter  of  Mardchal  de  Noailles" 
(our  fine  old  Mardchal,  gone  to  the  Wars  against  his  Britannic 
Majesty  in  those  very  weeks):  "infinitely  clever  (infiniment 
*'  cr esprit) ;  beautiful  too,  I  understand,  though  towards  forty; 
"  —  hangs  to  the  human  memory,  slightly  out  indissolubly, 
"  ever  since  that  Wednesday  Night  of  1743."  •* 

Old  Marechal  de  Noailles  is  to  the  Wars,  we  said; 
—  it  is  in  a  world  all  twinkling  with  watchfires,  and 
raked  coals  of  War,  that  these  fine  Carnival  things  go 
on.  Noailles  is  70,000  strong;  posted  in  the  Rhine 
Countries,  middle  and  upper  Rhine;  vigilantly  patrol- 
ling about,  to  support  those  staggering  Bavarian  Affairs; 
especially  to  give  account  of  his  Britannic  Majesty. 
Britannic  Majesty  is  thought  to  have  got  the  Dutch 
hoisted,  after  all;  to  have  his  sword  mtt;  —  and  ere 
long  does  .actually  get  on  march;  up  the  Rhine  hither- 
ward,  as  is  too  evident,  to  Noailles,  to  the  Kaiser  and 
everybody! 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

AUSTRIAN  AJTAIRS  MOUNT   TO   A   DANGEROUS  HEIGHT. 

Led  by  fond  hopes,  —  and  driven  also  by  that 
sad  fear,  of  a  Visit  from  his  Britannic  Majesty,  —  the 
poor  Kaiser,  in  the  rear  of  those  late  Seckendorf  suc- 
cesses, quitted  Frankfurt,  April  17th;  and  the  second 
day  after,  got  to  Miinchcn.  Saw  himself  in  Miinchcn 
again,  after  a  space  of  more  than  two  years;  "all  ranks 
of  people  crowding  out  to  welcome  him;"  the  joy  of 
all  people,  for  themselves  and  for  him,  being  very 
great.  Next  day  he  drove  out  to  Nymphenburg;  saw 
the  Pandour  devastations  there,  —  might  have  seen 
the  window  where  the  rugged  old  Unertl  set  up  his 
ladder,  "For  God's  sake,  your  Serenity,  have  nothing 
to  do  with  those  French!"  —  and  did  not  want  for 
sorrowful  comparisons  of  past  and  present. 

It  was  remarked,  he  quitted  MUnchen  in  a  day  or 
two;  preferring  Country  Palaces  still  unruined,  —  for 
example,  Wolnzach,  a  Schloss  he  lias,  some  fifty  miles 
off,  down  the  Iser  Valley,  not  far  from  the  little  Town 
of  Mosburg;  which,  at  any  rate,  is  among  the  Broglio- 
Seckendorf  posts,  and  convenient  for  business.  Broglio 
and  Seckendorf  lie  dotted  all  about,  from  Braunau  up 
to  Ingolstadt  and  farther;  chiefly  in  the  Iser  and  Inn 
Valleys,  but  on  the  north  side  of  the  Donau  too;  over 
an  area,  say  of  2,000  square  miles;  Seckendorf  preach- 
ing incessantly  to  Broglio,  what  is  sun-clear  to  all  eyes 
but  Broglio's,  "Let  us  concentrate,  M.  do  Mar^chal; 
let  OS  march  and  attack*.    If  Prince  Earl  come  upon 
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US  in  this  scattered  posture,  what  are  we  to  do?" 
Broglio  continuing  deaf;  Broglio  answering  —  in  a 
way  to  drive  one  frantic. 

The  Kaiser  himself  takes  Broglio  in  hand;  has  a 
scene  with  Broglio;  which,  to  readers  that  study  it, 
may  be  symbolical  of  much  that  is  gone  and  that  is 
coming.  It  fell  "about  the  middle  of  May"  (prior  to 
May  17th,  as  readers  will  guess  before  long);  and  here, 
according  to  report,  was  the  somewhat  explosive  finale 
it  had.  Prince  Gonti,  the  same  who  ran  to  join  Maille- 
bois,  and  has  proved  a  gallant  fellow  and  got  com- 
mand of  a  Division,  attends  Broglio  in  this  important 
interview  at  Wolnzach: 

SchlossofWolnzach,Mayll4^.  *  *  " The  Kaiser  pressed, 
^^in  the  most  emphatic  manner,  That  the  Two  Armies" 
(French  and  Bavarian)  ^*  should  collect  and  unite  for  im- 
**  mediate  action.  To  which  Broglio  declared  he  could  by  no 
*^  means  assent,  not  having  any  order  from  Paris  of  that  tenor. 
"  The  Kaiser  thereupon:  *I  give  you  my  order  for  it;  I,  by  the 
*^Most  Christian  Kmg*8  appointment,  am  Commander-in- 
"  Chief  of  your  Army,  as  of  my  own ;  and  I  now  order  you !  *  — 
'^  taking  out  his  Patent,  and  spreadine"  it  before  Broglio  with 
^Hhe  sign -manual  visible.  Broglio  Knew  the  Patent  very 
*^  well ;  but  answered ,  *  That  he  could  not ,  for  all  that ,  follow 
*'  the  wish  of  his  Imperial  Majesty ;  that  he,  Broglio,  had  later 
*' orders,  and  must  obey  them!'  Upon  which  the  Imperial 
"Majesty,  nature  irrepressibly  asserting  itself ,  towered  into 
"  Olympian  height;  flung  his  Patent  on  the  table,  telling  Conti 
"and  Broglio,  'You  can  send  that  back,  then;  Patents  like 
"that  are  of  no  service  to  me!  *  and  quitted  them  in  a  blaze."* 

The  indisputable  fact  is.  Prince  Karl  is  at  the  door; 
nay  he  has  beaten-in  the  door  in  a  frightful  manner; 
and  has  Braunau,   key  of  the  Inn,   again  under  siege. 

•  Adelang,  ill.  b.  ISO;  cites  Elat  Poliiique  (Annaal  Begliter  of  those 
times),  xiii.  16.  Nothing  of  this  scene  in  Campatjnes ,  which  is  ofBftUl^^ 
careftil  to  suppress  the  like  of  thij. 
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Not  we  getting  Pasaau;  it  is  he  getting  Braonaa!  A 
week  ago  (9tli  May)  his  vanguard,  on  the  sodden,  cut 
to  pieces  our  poor  Bavarian  8,000,  and  their  poor  Mi- 
nuzzi,  who  were  covering  Braunau,  and  has  ended  him 
and  them ;  —  Minuzzi  himself  prisoner,  not  to  be  heard 
of  or  beaten  more;  —  and  is  battering  Braiinau  ever 
since.  That  is  the  sad  fact,  whatever  the  theoiy  may 
have  been.  Prince  Karl  is  rolling  in  from  the  cast; 
Lobkowitz  (Prag  now  ended)  is  advancing  from  the 
northward,  Khevcnhiiller  from  the  Salzburg  southern 
quarter:  Is  it  in  a  8])rinklc  of  disconnected  fractions 
that  you  will  wait  Prince  Karl  ?  The  question  of  uni- 
ting, and  advancing,  ought  to  be  a  simple  one  for 
Broglio.  Take  this  other  symbolic  passage,  of  nearly 
the  same  date;  —  posterior,  as  we  guessed,  to  that  In- 
terview at  Wolnzach. 

^^Dingelfingen^  llih  May  1743.  AtDingelfingen  on  the  Iser, 
''a  stron^sh  central  post  of  the  French,  about  fifty  miles 
"farther  down  than  that  Schloss  of  Wolnzach.  there  is  a  sc- 
"cond  argument,  —  much  corroborative  ot  the  Kaiser's 
"reasoning.  About  sunrise  of  the  17th,  the  Austrians,  in 
"sufficient  force,  chiefly  of  Pandours,  appeared  on  the  heights 
"to  the  south:  they  had  been  foreseen  the  night  before;  hut 
'*  the  French  covenng  General,  luckier  than  Minuzzi ,  did  not 
"wait  for  them;  only  wamca  Dingelfingen.  and  withdrew 
"  across  the  River,  to  wait  there  on  the  safe  left  bank.  Leader 
"of  the  Austrians  was  one  Leopold  Graf  von  Daun,  active 
"man  of  thirty-five,  already  of  good  rank ,  who  will  be  much 
"heard  of  afterwards ;  Commandant  in  Dingelfingen  is  a  Bri- 
"gadier  Du  Chatelet,  Marquis  du  Chdtelet- Lament;  whom.— 
"after  search  (in  the  interest  of  some  idle  readers),  —  I  dls- 
"cover  to  be  no  other  than  the  Husband  of  a  certain  Algebnuc 
"  Lady  I  Identity  made  out,  mark  what  a  pass  he  is  at.  Count 
"Daun  cornea  on  in  «t  \ftYiv^^\.  o.^  IxflxwsA  ^x^v  *  very  heavT,' 
"they  sav,  from  gxe^A.  «axv&  wA«vft.^\m  ^^V5.\»^^^ 
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^*  attempts  scalade.  Cannot  scalade ,  Da  Chatelct  and  his 
^^ people  being  mettlesome;  takes  then  to  flinging  shells,  to 
"burning  the  suburbs;  Town  itself  catches  nre,  —  Town 
"plainly  indefensible.  *  Truce  for  one  hour' ;proposes  Du 
"Chritefet  Twishful  to  consult  the  covering  General  across  the 
"River):  *No/  answers  Daun.  So  that  Du  Chatelet  has  to 
"jumble  and  wriggle  himself  out  of  the  place;  courageous  to 
"  the  last;  but  not  m  a  very  Parthian  fashion, — great  difficulty 
"  to  get  his  bridge  ruined  (very  partially  ruined),  behind  him ; 
"  —  and  joins  the  covering  General,  in  a  flusteiy,  singed  con- 
"dition!  Were  not  pursued  farther  by  Daun:  and  Prince 
"  Conti,  Head  General  in  those  parts,  called  it  a  fine  defence, 
"  on  examining."  *    Espagnac  continues : 

"On  the  19th,'*  after  one  rest-day,  "Graf  von  Daun  set 
"  out  for  Landau"  (still  on  the  Iser,  farther  down;  Baiem  has 
its  ^Landau'  too,  and  its  ^Landsbut ,*  both  on  this  River),  "  to 
"seize  Landau;  which  is  another  French  place  of  strenclh. 
"The  Garrison  defended  themselves  for  some  time;  after 
"  which  they  retired  over  the  Kiver*'  (left  bank,  or  wrong  side 
of  the  Iser,  they  too):  "and  set  fire  to  the  Bridge  behind  them. 
*'  The  fire  of  the  Bridge  caught  the  Town ;  Pandours  helping 
^'it,  as  our  people  said;  and  Landau  also  was  reduced  to 
*' ashes." — Poor  Landau,  poor  Dingelfingen,  they  cannot  have 
tlie  benefit  of  Louis  XV.'s  talent  for  governing  Germany, 
quite  gratis,  it  would  appear! 

But  where  are  the  divine  Emilic  and  Voltaire,  that 
moming,  while  the  Brigadier  is  in  such  taking?  Sit- 
ting safe  in  'Hhat  dainty  little  palace  of  Madame's 
(petit  pafais)  at  the  point  of  the  Isle  de  St.  Louis,"  in- 
tent on  quite  other  advcntiires;  disgusted  with  the 
slavish  Forty  and  their  methods  of  Election  (of  which 
by  and  by) ;  and  little  thinking  of  M.  le  Brigadier  and 
the  dangers  of  war.  —  Prince  de  Conti  _  praised  the 
Brigadier's  defence:  but  very  soon,  alas,  — 

T)eggcnilorf\  '27ih  May,  "  Prince  de  Conti,  at  De^^exvdsstST 
(other  or  north  bank  of  the  Donau,  HeoA-cvvi^xVAx^  ol^^'sfia^^ 

•  Campagnes,  yUX*  2S9;  E«pagii»c,  I.  V61\  lloxiomTfx^Vj.^^^S*.^ 
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which  was  thought  to  be  well  secured  by  batteries  and  de> 
fences  on  the  steep  heights  to  landward),  ^'was  himself 
^* suddenly  attacked,  the  tenth  day  hence,  ^Maj  27th,  at  daj- 
** break,'  in  a  still  more  furious  manner;  and  was  tumbled  cot 
**of  Deg^endorf  amid  whirlwinds  of  fire,  in  very  flamy  ccm- 
"  dition  mdeed.  The  Austrians  ,  playing  on  us  from  the 
*^ uplands  with  their  heavy  artillery,  maae  a  oreach  in  our  out- 
'^ most  battery:  *Not  tenable!*  exclaimed  the  Captain  there: 
"*  This  way,  my  men!'  —  and  withdrew,  like  a  shot,  he  and 
** party;  sliding  down  the  steep  face  of  the  mountain"  (feet 
foremost,  I  hope),  ^*home  to  Deggendorf  in  this  pecniiar 
**  manner;  leaving  the  Atistrians  to  manage  his  ^uns.  Our  two 
'4ower  batteries,  ruled  by  this  upper  one,  had  now  to  be 
^* abandoned;  and  Conti  ran.  Bridge  of  the  Townditch 
** breaking  under  him;  baggages,  even  to  his  own  port- 
^^manteaus,  all  lost;  and  had  a  neck-and-neck  race  of  it  in 
"getting  to  his  Donau- Bridge,  and  across  to  the  safe  side. 
"  With  loss  of  everything,  we  say ,  —  personal  baggage  aU  in- 
'*  eluded ;  which  latter  item,  Prince  Karl  politely  returned  him 
"next  day."* 

Broglio,  with  Prince  Karl  in  his  bowels  going  at 
such  a  rate,  may  judge  now  whether  it  was  wise  to  lie 
in  that  loose  posture,  scattered  over  two  thousand 
square  miles,  and  snort  on  bis  judicious  Seckendorfs 
advides  and  urgencies  as  he  did!  Readers  anticipate 
the  issue;  and  shall  not  be  wearied  farther  with  detail 
There  are,  as  we  said,  Three  Austrian  Armies  pressing 
on  this  luckless  Bavaria  and  its  French  Protectors: 
KhevenhUller,  from  Salzburg  and  the  southern  quarter, 
pushing-in  his  Dauns;  Lobkowitz,  hanging  over  us 
from  the  Ober-Pfalz  (Naab-River  Country)  on  the  north; 
and  Prince  Karl,  on  one  or  sometimes  on  both  sides  of 
the  Donau,  pricking  sharply  into  the  rear  of  us;  esLj- 
>"g»  by  bayonets,  burnt  bridges,  bombshells,  "Off; 
swift;  it  will  be  better  for  you!"     And  Broglio  has 

*  EtoacBAC^  p.  186. 
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lost  head,  a  mere  whirlwind  of  flaming  gases ;  and  your 
ablest  Comte  de  Saxe  in  such  position,  what  can  he 
do?  Broglio  writes  to  Versailles,  That  there  will  be 
no  continuing  in  Bavaria;  that  he  recommends  an  order 
to  march  homewards;  —  much  to  the  surprise  of  Ver- 
sailles. 

^^The  Court  of  Versailles  was  much  astonished  at  the 
*^ message  it  got  from  Broglio;  Court  of  Versailles  had  always 
^' calculated  that  Broglio  could  keep  Bavaria;  and  had  gone 
"iuto  extensive  measures  for  maintaining  him  there.  £z- 
"  perienced  old  Mardchal  de  Noailles  has  a  new  French  Army, 
"70,000  or  more,  assembled  in  the  Upper  Rhine  for  that  and 
"the  cognate  objects'*  (of  whom,  more  specially,  anon): 
"Noailles,  by  order  from  Court,  has  detached  12,000,  who  are 
"  now  marching  their  best,  to  reinforce  Broglio ;  —  and  indeed 
"the  Court  *had  already  appointed  the  Generals  and  Staff- 
^' Officers  for  Broglio's  Bavarian  Army,'  and  gratified  many 
*'  men  by  promotions,  which  now  went  to  smoke !  * 

"Versailles,  however,  has  to  expedite  the  order:  *Come 
"home,  then.*  Order  or  no  order,  Broglio's  posts  are  all 
"crackling  off  again,  bursting  aloft  like  a  cham  of  powder- 
"  mines;  firoglio  is  plunging  head  foremost,  towards  Donau- 
"worth,  towards  Ingolstadt,  his  place  of  arms;  Seckendorf 
"now  welcome  to  join  him,  but  unable  to  do  anything  when 
"joined.  Blustering  Broglio  has  no  steadfastness  of  mind: 
"explodes  like  an  inflammable  body,  in  this  crackling-off  of 
"the  posts,  and  becomes  a  mere  whirlwind  of  flaming  gases. 
"  Old  snuffling  Seckendorf,  bom  to  ill  success  in  his  om  days, 
"strong  only  in  caution,  how  is  he  to  quench  or  stay  this 
"craclding  of  the  posts?  Broglio  blusters,  reproaches,  bullies; 
"Seckendorf  quarrels  with  him  outright,  as  he  may  well  do: 
"  ^Jarni-hleu ,  such  a  delirious  whirlwmd  of  a  Mar^chal ;  mere 
"  bickering  flames  and  soot ! '  —  and  looks  out  chiefly  to  keep 
"  his  own  skin  and  that  of  his  poor  Bavarians  whole. 

"The  unhappy  Kaiser  has  run  from  Miinchen  a^ain,  to 
"Augsburg  for  some  brief  shelter;  cannot  stay  there  either,  in 
"the  circumstances.  Will  he  have  to  hurry  back  to  Frankfurt, 
"to  bankruptcy  and  furnished  lodgings,  —  nay  to  the  Bri- 

*  Espagnac,  i.  190. 
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*'  tannic  MaicBty'tf  tender  mercies,  whose  Army  is  now  actually 
*4hereV  Those  indignant  prophesy ings  to  Brogllo,  at  tkie 
"  Schloss  of  Wolnzach ,  have  so  soon  come  true !  And  Broglio 
♦'and  the  French  arc  —  what  a  statF  to  lean  upon!  Enougfa, 
"  the  poor  Kaiser,  after  doleful  *  Council  of  War  held  at  Augi- 
'*buri^,  June  25th,*  docs  on  the  morrow  make  off  for  Frankfurt 
"again:  —  whither  else?  Hriiannic  Majesty's  iutentiou^ 
"friends  toll  him,  friend  Wilhelni  of  Ilcsseu  tells  him,  are 
"magnanimous;  eager  for  Peace  to  Teutschland;  hostile  only 
"  to  the  French.  Poor  Karl  took  tlic  road ,  June  i^th ;  —  au^ 
"will  find  news  on  his  arrival,  or  before  it. 

*'  On  which  same  day,  2(>th  of  «)unc,  us  it  cbnuces,  Broglio 
<^  too  has  made  his  packages ;  left  a  garrison  in  Ingolst^dt, 
"garrison  in  Eger;  and  is  ferrying  across  at  I)ouauwdrth,— 
**will  see  the  Marlborough  .Schcllcnberg  as  he  passes,  — in 
"  full  speed  for  the  Kliini;  Countries,  and  the  finis  of  thi^  ba*! 
"Business.*  On  the  roa<i,  1  believe  at  Donauworth  itseli, 
"Noailles's  12,(KK),  little  foreseeing  these  retnigado  oveule, 
"met  Kroglio:  ^Kight  about,  yuu  too!'  orders  Uroglio;  au<i 
"  speeds  Uhine-ward  not  the  less.  And  the  same  day  of  that 
"ferrying  at  l)onauwr»rth,  and  of  the  Kaiser's  st*ttiug  out  for 
"Frankfurt,  Seckendoif,  —  at  Nieder-Sch«infeld*'  .au  oW 
Monastery  near  the  Town  of  Rain,  in  those  parts  i,  "  the  Kaiser 
"being  now  safe  away,  —  is  making  terms  for  himself  with 
"Khevenhiiller  and  Prince  Karl:  *\Vill  lie  ijuiet  as  men? 
"  J let'rh.^' Army,  almost  as  Troops  of  the  Swabiaii  Circle ,  over 
"at  Wembdingen  thon>,  in  said  ('ircle.  and  be  strictly  neutral, 
"if  wo  can  but  got  lived  at  all!'**  Seckendorf  conclude!  on 
"the  morrow,  2<th  June;  —  which  is  elsewhere  a  memorable 
"  Day  of  Battle,  as  will  be  seen. 

"iiroglio  marchoii  in  Five  Divisions"  (l)u  Chatelet  in  the 
Second  Division,  poor  soul,  which  w^as  led  by  Cumte  de 
Saxe):***  ** always  in  Five  Divisions,  swiftly,  half  a  march 
"apart;  through  the  Wiirtemborg  Country;  —  lost  much 
"baggage,  numy  stragglers ;  Tolpatchorics  in  multitude  cou- 
"  tinually  pricking  at  the  skirts  of  him ;  I'rincc  Karl  following 
"steadily,  Khine- wards  also,  a  few  marches  behind.  Hcni 
"are  omens  to  return  with!  M>ut  have  you  seen  a  retreat 
"better  managed?'  thinks  Broglio  to  himself:"  that  is  ODe 
consoling  circumstance. 

»  AUdung,  Ui.  6.  Vti.        **  lb.  iii.  6. 15J.         •*•  Kdpagnac,  i.  196. 
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In  this  manner,  then,  has  the  Problem  of  Bavaria 
solved  itself.  Hungarian  Majesty,  in  these  weeks,  was 
getting  crowned  in  Prag;  "Queen  of  Bohemia,  I,  not 
you;  in  the  sight  of  Heaven  and  of  Earth!"*  —  and 
was  purifying  her  Bohemia,  with  some  rigour  (it  is 
said),  from  foreign  defacements,  treasonous  compliances 
and  the  like,  which  there  had  been.  To  see  your  Ba- 
varian Kai3er,  false  King  of  Bohemia,  your  Broglio 
with  his  French,  and  the  Bohemian-Bavarian  Question 
in  whole,  all  rolling  Rhinewards  at  their  swiftest,  with 
Prince  Karl  sticking  in  the  skirts  of  them:  —  what 
a  satisfaction  to  that  high  Lady! 

Britannic  Majesty^  with  Sword  actually  drawn ^  has 
marched  meanwhile  to  the  Frankfurt  Countries^  as 
'^Pragmatic  Army;^^    ready   for  Battle  and   Treaty 

alike. 

Add  to  which  fine  set  of  results,  simultaneously 
with  them:  His  Britannic  Majesty,  third  effort  success- 
ful, has  got  his  sword  drawn,  fairly  out  at  last;  and  in 
the  air  is  making  horrid  circles  with  it,  ever  since  March 
last*,  nay  does,  ho  flatters  himself,  a  very  considerable 
slash  with  it,  in  this  current  month  of  June.  Of  which, 
though  loth,  we  must  now  take  some  notice. 

The  fact  is,  though  Stair  could  not  hoist  the  Dutch, 
and  our  double-quick  Britannic  heroism  had  to  drop 
dead  in  consequence,  Carteret  has  done  it:  Carteret 
himself  rushed  over  in  that  crisis,  a  fiery  emphatic  man 
and  chief  minister,** — "eager  to  please  his  Master's 

»  Crowned,  12th  May  1743  (Adelung^  iU.  6.128);  "news  of  Prince  Karl's 
*' having  taken  Braanaa'*  (incipiency  of  all  these  successes)  "had  reached 
'•  her  that  very  morning." 

••  Arrived  at  the  Hague,  "5th  October  1742"  (Adelung,  l\\.  a.'aa^. 

Carlylgj  Frederic/^  the  GrenL   VII.  ^^ 
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humour!^*  said  enemies.  Yes,  doubtless;  but  acdn^  on 
his  own  turbid  belief  withal  (says  fact) ;  and  revolving 
big  thoughts  in  his  head,  about  bringing^  Friedrieh  over 
to  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  giving  French  Ambitioii  a  let- 
son  for  once,  and  the  like.  Carteret  strongly  pollejr- 
ing,  "All  hands,  heave-oh!"  —  and,  no  doubt,  those 
Maillebois-Broglio  events  from  Prag  assisting  him,  — 
did  bring  the  High  Mightinesses  to  their  legs;  stUl  in 
a  staggering  splayfooted  posture,  but  trying  to  steady 
themselves.  That  is  to  say,  the  High  Mightinesses  did 
agree  to  go  with  us  in  the  Cause  of  Liberty;  will  now 
pay  actual  Subsidies  to  her  Hungarian  Majesty  (at  the 
rate  of  two  for  our  three);  and  will  add,  so  soon  as 
humanly  possible,  20,000  men  to  those  windboond 
40,000  of  ours;  —  which  latter  shall  now  therefore,  at 
once,  as  "Pragmatic  Army"  (that  is  the  term  fixed  on), 
get  on  march,  Frankfurt  way;  and  strike  home  upon 
the  French  and  other  enemies  of  Pragmatic  Sanction. 
This  is  what  Noailles  has  been  looking  for,  this  good 
while,  and  diligently  adjusting  himself,  in  those  Middle- 
Khine  Countries,  to  give  account  of. 

Pragmatic  Army  lifted  itself  accordingly,  —  Stair, 
and  the  most  of  his  English,  from  Ghent,  where  the 
wearisome  Head -quarters  had  been;  Hanoverians,  Hes- 
sians, from  we  will  forget  where;  —  and  in  various 
streaks  and  streams,  certain  Austrians  from  Luxemburg 
(with  our  old  friend  Neipperg  in  company)  ha\4ng 
joined  them,  are  flowing  Rhine- ward  ever  since  March 
1st.*  They  cross  the  Khine  at  three  suitable  points; 
whence,  by  the  north  bank,  homo  upon  Frankfurt 
Country,  and  the  Noailles-Broglio  operations  in  those 
parts.     The  English  crossed  "at  Neuwied,   in  the  end 

•  "  February  ISth,"  o.  s.  (Old  Nowspapcra). 
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"of  April"  (if  anybody  is  curious);  "Lord  Stair  in 
"person  superintending  them.*'  Lord  Stair  has  been 
much  about,  and  a  most  busy  person;  General-in-Chief 
of  the  Pragmatic  Army  till  his  Britannic  Majesty  ar- 
rive. Generalissimo  Lord  Stair;  and  there  is  General 
Clayton,  General  Ligonier,  "General  Heywood  left 
with  the  Reserve  at  Brussels:*'  —  and,  firom  the  ashes 
of  the  Old  Newspapers,  the  main  stages  and  particulars 
of  this  surprising  Expedition  (England  marching  as 
Pragmatic  Army  into  distant  parts)  can  be  riddled  out; 
though  they  require  mostly  to  be  flung  in  again. 
Shocking  weather  on  the  march,  mere  Boreas  and  icy 
tempests;  snow  in  some  places  two  feet  deep;  Rhine 
much  swollen,  when  we  come  to  it. 

The  Austrian  Chief  General,  —  who  lies  about 
Wiesbaden,  and  consults  with  Stair,  while  the  English 
are  crossing,  —  is  Duke  d'Ahremberg  (Father  of  the 
Prince  de  Ligue,  or  "Prince  of  Coxcombs"  as  some 
call  him) :  little  or  nothing  of  military  skill  in  D'Ahrem- 
berg;  but  Neipperg  is  thought  to  have  given  much 
counsel,  such  as  it  was.  With  the  Hessians  there  was 
some  difficulty;  hesitation  on Landgraf  Wilhelm's  part; 
who  pities  the  poor  Kaiser,  and  would  fain  see  him 
back  at  Frankfurt,  and  awaken  the  Britannic  magna- 
nimities for  him.  "To  Frankfurt,  say  you?  We  can- 
not fight  against  the  Kaiser!"  —  and  they  had  to  be 
left  behind,  for  some  time;  but  at  length  did  come  on, 
though  late  for  business,  as  it  chanced.  General  of 
these  Hessians  is  Prince  George  of  Hessen,  worthy 
stout  gentleman,  whom  Wilhelmina  met  at  the  Frank- 
furt Gaieties  lately.  George's  elder  Brother  Wilhelm 
is  Manager  or  Vice-Landgraf,  this  long  while  back; 
and  in  seven  or  eight  years  hence  becami^^  «si»  \^a^ 
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been  expected,  actual  Landgraf  (old  King  of  Sweden 
dying  childless);  —  of  which  Wilhelm  we  shall  htve 
to  hear,  at  Hanau  (a  Town  of  his  in  those  parts),  and 
perhaps  slightly  elsewhere,  in  the  coarse  of  this  busi- 
ness. A  fat,  just  man,  he  too;  probably  somewhat 
iracund;  not  without  troubles  in  his  House.  His  eldest 
Son,  Heir-Apparent  of  Hessen,  let  me  remind  readers, 
has  an  English  Princess  to  Wife ;  Princess  Mary,  King 
George's  Daughter,  wedded  two  years  ago.  That, 
added  to  the  Subsidies,  is  surely  a  point  of  union;  — 
though  again  there  may  such  discrepancies  rise!  A 
good  while  after  this,  the  eldest  Son  becoming  Catholic 
(foolish  wretch),  to  the  horror  of  Papa,  —  there  rose 
still  other  noises  in  the  world,  about  Hessen  and  it» 
Landgraves.  Of  good  Prince  George,  who  doubtless 
attended  in  War-Councils,  but  probably  said  little,  we 
hope  to  hear  nothing  more  whatever. 

From  Neuwied  to  Frankfurt  is  but  a  few  days' 
march  for  the  Pragmatic  Army;  in  a  direct  line,  not 
sixty  miles.  Frankfurt  itself,  which  is  a  Enchs-stivlt 
(Imperial  City),  they  must  not  enter:  "Fear  not.  City 
or  Country!"  writes  Stair  to  it:  "We  come  as  saviours 
pacificators,  hostile  to  your  enemies  and  disturbers 
only;  we  understand  discipline  and  the  Laws  of  the 
Reich,  and  will  pay  for  everything."*  For  the  rest, 
they  are  in  no  hurry.  They  linger  in  that  Frankfuit- 
Mainz  region,  all  through  the  month  of  May ;  not  un- 
observant of  Noailles  and  his  movements,  if  he  made 
any;  but  occupied  chiefly  with  gathering  provisi<His; 
forming,  with  difficulty,  a  Magazine  in  Hanau.  "What 
they  intended,  or  intend,  by  coming  hither?"   asks  the 

*  Letter  itself,  of  brief  moflrnanlmoui  strain,  in  C<impagne$  de  KoaiUth 
1. 187:  date  "Neawied,  26th  April  1743"  (Adelang,  ill.  6.  114). 
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Public  everywhere:  "To  go  into  the  Donan  CoimtrieB, 
and  enclose  Broglio  between  two  fires?"  That  had 
been,  and  was  still,  Stair's  fine  idea;  but  D'Ahremberg 
had  disapproved  the  methods.  D'Ahremberg,  it  seems, 
is  rather  given  to  opposing  Stair; —  and  there  rise  un- 
certainties, in  this  Pragmatic  Army:  certain  only 
hitherto  the  Magazine  in  Hanau.  And  in  secret,  it  af- 
terwards appeared,  the  immediate  real  errand  of  this 
Pragmatic  Army  had  lain  —  in  the  Chapter  of 
Mainz  Cathedral,  and  an  Election  that  was  going  on 
there. 

The  old  Kor-Mainz,  namely,  had  just  died;  and 
there  was  a  now  "Chief  Spiritual  Kurfiirst"  to  be 
elected  by  the  Canons  there.  Kur-Mainz  is  Chairman 
of  the  Reich,  an  important  personage,  analogous  to 
Speaker  of  the  House  of  Commons;  and  ought  to  be, — 
by  no  means  the  Kaiser's  young  Brother,  as  the  French 
and  Kaiser  are  proposing;  but  a  man  with  Austrian 
leanings;  —  say,  Graf  von  Ostein,  titular  Dom-Custos 
(Cathedral  Keeper)  here;  lately  Ambassador  in  Lon- 
don, and  known  in  select  society  for  what  he  is.  Not 
much  of  an  Archbishop,  of  a  Spiritual  or  Chief  Spiri- 
tual Herr  hitherto;  but  capable  of  being  made  one,  — 
were  the  Pragmatic  Army  at  his  elbow!  It  was  on 
this  errand  that  the  Pragmatic  Army  had  come  hither, 
or  come  so  early,  and  with  their  plans  still  unripe. 
And  truly  they  succeeded;  got  their  Ostein  chosen  to 
their  mind:*  a  new Kur-Mainz,  —  whose  leanings  and 
procedures  were  very  manifest  in  the  sequel,  and  some 
of  them  important  before  long.  This  was  always 
reckoned   one  result  of  his  Britannic  Majesty's  Prag- 

«  "2l8t  March  1743,*'  Mainz  yacant;  "22d  April  ,"*  Ostein  elected  (Ade- 
lang,  iii.  b,  113, 121). 
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matic  Campaign;  —  and  truly  some  think  it  was,  in 
strict  arithmetic,  the  only  one,  though  that  is  far  from 
his  Majesty^s  own  opinion. 

Friedrich  has  Objections  to  the  Pragmatic  Army;  but  w 
vain.  Of  Friedrich^s  many  Endeavours  to  quench 
this  War^  by  "  Union  of  Independent  German 
Princes^^  by  ^^ Mediation  of  theEeichj^^  and  otherwise; 
all  in  vain. 

Friedrich,  at  an  early  stage,  had  inquired  of  his 
Britannic  Majesty,  politely  but  with  emphasis,  "What 
in  the  world  he  meant,  then,  by  invading  the  German 
Reich;  leading  foreign  Armies  into  the  Keich,  in  this 
unauthorised  manner?"  To  which  the  Britannic  Ma- 
jesty had  answered,  with  what  vague  argument  of 
words  we  will  not  ask,  but  with  a  look  that  we  can 
fancy,  —  look  that  would  split  a  pitcher,  as  the  Irish 
say!  Friedrich  persisted  to  call  it  an  Invasion  of  the 
German  Reich;  and  spoke,  at  iirst,  of  flatly  opposing 
it  by  a  Reichs  Army  (30,000,  or  even  50,000,  for 
Brandenburg^s  contingent,  in  such  case);  but  as  the 
poor  Reich  took  no  notice,  and  the  Britannic  Majesty 
was  positive,  Friedrich  had  to  content  himself  with 
protest  for  the  present* 

The  exertions  of  Friedrich  to  bring  about  a  Peace, 
or  at  least  to  diminish,  not  increase,  the  disturbance, 
are  forgotten  now;  wearisome  to  think  of,  as  they  did 
not  produce  the  smallest  result;  but  they  have  been  in- 
cessant and  zealous,  as  those  of  a  man  to  quench  the 
fire  which  is  still  raging  in  his  street,   and  from  which 

*  Friedrich*8  Remonntranco  and  George's  Response  are  in  Adebng, 
ill.  b.  132  (data,  "March  1748"):  date  of  Friedrich's  first  atlrrinff  la  Um 
matter  is  ''January  1748,"*  and  earUer  (ib.  p.  37,  p.  8,  fte.). 
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he  himself  is  just  saved.  ^^Cannot  the  Reich  be  roused 
for  settlement  of  this  Bavarian- Austrian  quarrel?" 
thought  Friedrich  always.  And  spent  a  great  deal  of 
earnest  endeavour  in  that  direction;  wished  a  Reich's 
Army  of  Mediation;  "to  which  I  will  myself  furnish 
30,000;  50,000,  if  needed."  Reich,  alas!  The  Reich 
is  a  horse  fallen  down  to  die,  —  no  use  spurring  at 
the  Reich;  it  cannot,  for  many  months,  on  Friedrich's 
Proposal  (though  the  question  was  far  from  new,  and 
"had  been  two  years  on  hand"),  come  to  the  decision, 
"Well  then,  yes;  the  Reich  will  try  to  moderate  and 
mediate:"  and  as  for  a  Reich's Mediation-ilnTiy,  or  any 
practical  step  at  all*  — I  — 

"Is  not  Germany,  are  not  all  the  German  Princes, 
interested  to  have  Peace?"  thinks  Friedrich.  "A  union 
of  the  independent  German  Princes,  to  recommend 
Peace,  and  even  with  hand  on  sword-hilt  to  command 
it;  that  would  be  the  method  of  producing  Treaty  of 
Peace!"  thinks  he  always.  And  is  greatly  set  on  that 
method;  which,  we  find,  has  been  and  continues  to  be, 
the  soul  of  his  many  efforts  in  this  matter.  A  fact  to 
be  noted.  Long  poring  in  those  mournful  imbroglios 
of  Dryasdust,  where  the  fraction  of  living  and  import- 
ant welters  overwhelmed  by  wildernesses  of  the  dead 
and  nugatory,  one  at  length  disengages  this  fact;  and 
readers  may  take  it  along  with  them,  for  it  proves 
illuminative  of  Friedrich's  procedures  now  and  after- 
wards. A  fixed  notion  of  Friedrich's,  this  of  German 
Princes  "uniting,"  when  the  common  dangers  become 
flagrant;  a  very  lively  notion  with  him  at  present.   He 

*  The  question  had  been  started,  "  in  Aagost  1741,"  by  the  Kaiser  him- 
self; "  11th  March  1743,"  again  urged  by  him,  after  Friedrich's  offer;  ^lOth 
May  1743,"  "  Yes ,  then ,  we  will  try ;  but  —  '*  and  the  T«ftxx\\  ^iAVttQ«A.'«»»- 
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will  himself  cheerfully  take  the  lead  in  such  UnioQ» 
but  he  must  not  venture  alone.* 

The  Reich,  when  appealed  to,  with  sach  degree  of 
emphasis,  in  this  matter,  —  we  see  how  the  Reich  hw 
responded:  Later  on,  Friedrich  tried  "the  Swabian 
Circle"  (chief  scene  of  these  Austrian-Bay arian  tussel- 
ings) ;  which  has,  like  the  other  Circles,  a  kind  of  pa^ 
liament,  and  pretends  to  be  a  political  unity  of  some 
sort.  "Cannot  the  Swabian  Circle,  or  Swabian  and 
Frankish  joined  (to  which  one  might  declare  oneself 
Protectory  in  such  case),  order  their  own  Captains,  with 
military  force  of  their  own,  say  20,000  men,  to  rank 
on  the  Frontier;  and  to  inform  peremptorily  all  bel- 
ligerents and  tumultuous  persons,  French,  Bavarian, 
English,  Austrian:  "No  thoroughfare;  we  tell  you,  No 
admittance  here!"  Friedrich,  disappointed  of  the 
Reich,  had  taken  up  that  smaller  notion:  and  he  spent 
a  good  deal  of  endeavour  on  that  too,  —  of  which  we 
may  see  some  glimpse,  as  we  proceed.  But  it  proves 
all  futile.  The  Swabian  Circle  too  is  a  moribund 
horse;  all  these  horses  dead  or  moribund. 

Friedrich,  of  course,  has  thought  much  what  kind 
of  Peace  could  bo  offered  by  a  mediating  party.  The 
Kaiser  has  lost  his  Bavaria:  yet  he  is  the  Kaiser,  and 
must  have  a  living  granted  him  as  such.  Compensa- 
tions, aspirations,  claims  of  territory;  these  will  be 
manifold!  These  are  a  world  of  floating  vapour,  of 
greed,  of  anger,  idle  pretension:  but  within  all  these, 
there  are  the  real  necessities;  what  the  case  does  re- 
quire, if  it  is  ever  to  be  settled!  Friedrich  discerns  this 

*  See  AdelQAg,  iU.  a.  lAd  b.  v%atiBi\  Ytlorl^  i.  178;  kc,  &c 
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Austrian-Bayarian  necessity  of  compensation;  of  new 
land  to  cut  upon.     And  where  is  that  to  come  firom! 

In  January  last,  Friedrich,  intensely  meditating 
this  business,  had  in  private  a  bright  enough  idea: 
That  of  secularising  those  so-called  Sovereign  Bishop- 
rics, Austrian-Bavarian  by  locality  and  nature,  Passau, 
Salzburg,  Kegensburg,  idle  opulent  territories,  with 
functions  absurd  not  useful;  —  and  of  therefrom  cutting 
compensation  to  right  and  to  left.  This  notion  he,  by 
obscure  channels,  put  into  the  head  of  Baron  von  Kas- 
lang,  Bavarian  Ambassador  at  London;  where  it  ger- 
minated rapidly,  and  came  to  fruit;  —  was  officially 
submitted  to  Lord  Carteret  in  his  own  house,  in  two 
highly  artistic  forms,  one  evening;  —  and  sets  the 
Diplomatic  Heads  all  wagging  upon  it.*  With  great 
hope,  at  one  time;  till  rumour  of  it  got  abroad  into 
the  Orthodox  imagination,  into  the  Gazetteer  world; 
and  raised  such  a  clamour,  in  those  months,  as  seldom 
was.  "Secularise,  Hah!  One  sees  the  devilish  heathen 
spirit  of  you;  and  what  kind  of  Kaiser,  on  the  re- 
ligious side,  we  now  have  the  happiness  of  having!" 
So  that  Kaiser  Karl  had  to  deny  utterly,  "Never 
heard  of  such  a  thing!"  Carteret  himself  had,  in  po- 
liteness, to  deny;  much  more,  and  for  dire  cause,  had 
Haslang  himself,  over  the  belly  of  facts,  "Never  in  my 
dreams,  I  tell  you!"  —  and  to  get  ambiguous  certificate 
from  Carteret,  which  the  simple  could  interpret  to  that 
effect.  ** 

It  was  only  in  whispers  that  the  name  of  Friedrich 
was  connected  with  this  fine  scheme;  and  all  parties 
were  glad  to  get  it  soon  buried  again.     A  bright  idea; 

•  Adelung,  Ui.  6.  84,  90, V  January-March  1743." 
«•  Carteret's  Letter  (ibid.  iU.  b,  190). 
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but  had  come  a  century  too  soon.  Of  another  Carteret 
Negotiation  with  Kaiser  Karl,  famed  as  ^^Conferences 
of  Hanau,^^  which  had  almost  come  to  be  a  Treaty, 
but  did  not;  and  then,  failing  that,  of  a  famous  Carteret 
"Treaty  of  Worms,"  which  did  come  to  perfection,  in 
these  same  localities  shortly  afterwards;  and  which 
were  infinitely  interesting  to  our  Friedrich,  both  the 
Treaty  and  the  Failure  of  the  Treaty,  —  we  propose 
to  speak  elsewhere,  in  due  time. 

As  to  Friedrich's  own  endeavours  and  industries,  at 
Regensburg  and  elsewhere,  for  effective  mediation  of 
Peace;  for  the  Reich  to  mediate,  and  have  "Army  of 
Mediation;"  for  a  "Union  of  Swabian  Circles"  to  do 
it;  for  this  and  then  for  that  to  do  it;  —  as  to  Fried- 
rich's  own  efforts  and  strugglings  that  way,  in  all 
likely  and  in  some  unlikely  quarters,  —  they  were, 
and  continued  to  be,  earnest,  incessant;  but  without 
result.  Like  the  spurring  of  horses  really  dead  some 
time  ago!  Of  which  no  reader  wishes  the  details, 
though  the  fact  has  to  be  remembered.  And  so,  with 
slight  indication  for  Friedrich's  sake,  —  being  intent 
on  the  stage  of  events,  —  we  must  leave  that  shadowy 
hypothetic  region,  as  a  wood  in  the  background;  the 
much  foliage  and  many  twigs  and  boughs  of  which  do 
authentically  take  the  trouble  to  be  there,  though  we 
have  to  paint  it  in  this  summary  manner. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

BRITANNIC    MAJESTY    FIGHTS    HIS    BATTLE     OP    DETTINGEN; 
AND  BECOMES   SUPREME  JOVE   OP  GERMANY,   IN  A  MANNER. 

Britannic  Majesty  with  his  Yarmouth,  and  martial 
Prince  of  Cumberland,  arrived  at  Hanover,  May  15th; 
soon  followed  by  Carteret  from  the  Hague:*  a  Ma- 
jesty prepared  now  for  battle  and  for  treaty  alike; 
kind  of  earthly  Jove,  Arbiter  of  Nations,  or  victorious 
Hercules  of  the  Pragmatic,  the  sublime  little  man.  At 
Herrenhausen,  he  has  a  fine  time;  grandly  fugling 
about;  negotiating,  with  Wilhelm  of  Hessen,  and 
others;  commanding  his  Pragmatic  Army  from  the 
distance:  and  then  at  last,  dashing  off  rather  in  haste, 
he  —  It  is  well  known  what  enigmatic  Exploit  he  did, 
at  least  the  Name  of  it  is  well  known!  Here,  from  the 
Imbroglios,  is  a  rough  Account;  parts  of  which  are  in- 
troducible  for  the  sake  of  English  readers. 

Battle  ofDettingen. 
"  After  some  five  leisurely  weeks  in  Herrenhausen,  Gkorge 
"  n.  (now  an  old  gentleman  of  sixty),  with  his  martial  Fat  Boy 
'^  the  Duke  of  Cumberland,  and  Lord  Carteret  his  Diplomatist 
^4n  Chief,  quitted  that  pleasant  sojourn,  rather  on  a  sudden, 
"for  the  actual  Seat  of  War.  By  speedy  journeys,  they  got 
"to  Frankfurt  Country;  toHanau,  June  19th;  whence,  still 
"up  theMayn,  twenty  or  thirty  miles  farther  up,  toAschaf- 
"  fenburg ,  —  where  the  Pragmatic  Army,  after  some  danger- 
"ous  manoeuvering  on  the  opposite  or  south  bank  of  theBiver, 
"has  lain  encamped  some  days,  and  is  in  questionable  pos- 
"ture.   Whitherhis  Majesty  m  person  has  hastened ^^.  >s^ 

•  Biopraphia  Britunnica  (KIppis's,  |  Cartet^l^  Vft.TTl. 
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'* truly,  ifhis  Majesty's  head  contain  any  good  oomiBel,  there 
"  is  great  need  of  it  here  just  now. 

*^  Captains  and  men  were  impatient  of  that  long  loitering, 
^*  hanging  idle  about  Frankfnrt  all  through  Maj;  and  tkef 
^^have  at  length  started  real  business,  —  with  more  Yalonr 
'*than  discretion,  it  is  feared.  They  are  some  40  or 44,00^ 
'^strong:  English  16,000;  Hanoverians  the  like  number;  and 
" of  Austrians"  (by  theory  20,000),  "say,  in  effect,  12,000 or 
"even  8,000;  all  paid  by  England.  They  have  Hanaa  for 
"Magazine;  they  have  rearguard  of  12,000"  (the  6,000 Hes- 
sians ,  and  6,000  new  Hanoverians) ,  "  who  at  last  are  actuallj 
"on  march  thither,  near  arriving  there :  *  Forward!'  saidtM 
"Captaincy  (said  Stair,  chiefly,  it  was  thought):  'Shall  the 
"whole  summer  waste  itself  to  no  purpose?'  —  and  are  np  the 
"  River  thus  far ,  not  on  the  most  considerate  terms. 

"What  this  Pragmatic  Army  means  to  do?  That  it,  and 
"has  been,  a  great  question  for  all  the  world;  especially  for 
"Noailles  and  the  French,  —  not  to  say,  for  the  Pragmatic 
"itself!  *6et  into  Lorraine?*  think  the  French:  *Get  into 
"Alsace,  and  wrest  it  from  us,  for  behoof  of  her  Hungarian 
"Ma^'esty,*  —  plundered  goods,  which  indeed  belong  to  the 
"Reich  and  her,  in  a  sense!  Els-sass  (Alsace,  Outer-setX, 
"with  its  i?oar/-Fortress  (StrashnT^),  plundered  from  the  Holjr 


"  great  Sovereign.  *To  Strasburg?  To  Lorraine  perhaps? 
"  Or  to  the  Three  Bishoprics  * "  (Metz,  Toul,  Verdun:— readof 
recollect  that  Siege  of  Metz ,  which  broke  the  great  heart  of 
Karl  v.?  Who  raged  and  fired  as  man  seldom  did,  with  50fiOO 
men,  against  Guise  and  the  intrusive  French ,  for  six  weeks: 
sound  of  his  cannon  heard  at  Strasburg  on  winter  ni fights,  3lV 
years  ago :  —  to  no  purpose ;  for  his  Captains  of  &e  Siege, 
after  trial  and  second  trial,  solemnly  shook  their  heads:  and 
the  great  Kaiser,  breaking  into  tears,  had  to  raise  the  Siefie 
of  ^letz ;  and  went  his  way,  never  to  smile  more  in  this  woila : 
and  Metz,  and  Toul,  and  Verdun,  remain  with  the  Froieh 
ever  since) ;  —  "  To  the  Three  Bishoprics ,  possibly  enough! " 
"Or  they  may  purpose  for  the  Donau  Countries,  where 
"Broglio  is  crackling  on  like  trains  of  gunpowder;  and  lend 
"hand  to  Prince  Katl^  thereby  enclosing  Broglio  between  two 
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*  fires?*  This,  according  to  present  aspects,  is  the  likeliest. 
'And,  perhaps,  had  provenders  and  arrangements  been 
'made  beforehand  for  sach  a  march,  this  had  oeen  the  fea- 
'siblest:  and,  to  my  own  notion,  it  was  some  wild  hope  of 
'doing  this  without  provenders  or  prearrangements  that  had 
'  brought  the  Pragmatic  into  its  present  quarters  at  Aschaffen- 
'  burg ,  which  are  for  the  military  mind  a  mystery  to  this  day. 
*' Early  in  the  Spring,  the  French  Government  had 
'equipped  Noailles  with  70,000  men,  to  keep  watch,  and 
'patrol  about,  in  the  Rhine-Mayn  Countries,  and  look  into 
'  those  points.  Which  he  has  been  vigilantly  doing ,  —  posted 
'  of  late  on  the  south  or  left  bank  of  the  Mayn;  —  and  is  espe- 
'  cially  vigilant,  since  June  14th ,  when  the  Pragmatic  Army 
'got  on  march,  across  the  Mayn,  at  Hochst;  and  took  to 
'offering  him  battle,  on  his  own  south  side  of  the  River. 
'  Noailles, — though  his  Force  "  (still  58,000,  after  that  Broglio 
Detachment  of  l2,000)  "was  greatly  the  stronger,  —  would 
not  fight ;  preferred  cutting  off  the  Enemy's  supplies,  captu- 
ring his  river-boats,  provision -convoys  from  iianau,  and 
'  settling  him  by  hunger ,  as  the  cheaper  method.  Impetuous 
'  Stair  was  thwarted,  Dy  flat  protest  of  his  German  colleagues, 
'  especially  by  D*  Ahremberg ,  in  forcing  battle  on  those  rash 
'terms:  'We  Austrians  absolutely  will  not!'  saidD*Ahrem- 
'  berg  at  last;  and  withdrew,  or  was  withdrawing,  he  for  his 
'part,  across  the  River  ag^ain.  So  that  Stair  also  was  obliged 
'to  recross  the  River,  in  mdignant  humour;  and  now  lies  at 
'Aschaffenburg,  suffering  the  sad  alternative,  short  diet 
'namely,  which  wiU  end  in  famine  soon,  if  these  counsels 
'prevail. 

"Stair  and  D'Ahremberg  do  not  well  accord  in  their 
'opinions;  nor,  it  seems,  is  anybody  in  particular  absolute 
'Chief;  there  are  likewise  heats  and  jealousies  between  the 
'  Hanoverian  and  the  English  troops  ('Are  not  we  come  for  all 
'  your  goods  ? '  '  Yes ,  damn  you ,  and  for  all  our  chattels  too ! ') 
' — and  withal  it  is  frightfully  uncertain  whether  a  high  degree 
'of  intellect  presides  over  these  44,000  fighting  men^  which 
'may  lead  them  to  something,  or  a  low  degree,  which  can 
'only  lead  them  to  nothing!  —  The  blame  is  all  laid  on  Stair; 
'too  rash,*  they  say.  Possibly  enough,  too  rash.  And 
possibly  enough  withal,  even  to  a  sound  military  judgment, 
in  such  unutterable  puddle  of  jarring  imbecUitiQ&^^T^Sa^Kas^ 
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*^ headlong  courage,  offered  the  one  chance  there  was  of  ne- 
**ce8s?  Who  knows,  had  all  the  44,000  been  asrashaiStaii 
*^and  his  English,  but  luck,  and  sheer  hard  fighCiitf ,  wS^ 
'^have  favoured  him,  as  skill  could  not,  in  those  sad  dream- 
'* stances!  Stair^s  plan  was,  ^Beat  Noailles,  and  yon  hsTe 
**done  everything:  provbious,  opulent  new  re^ons.  and  all 
**else  shall  be  added  to  you!*  Stair's  plan  might  nare  ts- 
"  swered,  —  had  Stair  been  the  master  to  execute  it ;  which  he 
'^was  not.  D'Ahremberg's  also,  who  protested,  ^WaitdH 
"your  12,000  join,  and  you  have  your  provisions/  was  tibe 
"  orthodox  plan ,  and  might  have  much  to  say  for  itself.  But 
"the  two  plans  collapsing  into  one,  —  that  was  the  clearlj 
"fatal  method!  Magnanimous  Stair  never  made  the  least ex- 
'^planation,  to  an  undisceming  Public  or  Parliament;  wrapt 
''himself  in  strict  silence ,  and  accepted  in  a  grand  way  iih$i 
"had  come  to  him.'^  Clear  it  is,  the  Pragmatic  Army  had 
"come  across  again,  at  Aschaffenburg,  Sunday,  June  16th; 
"and  was  found  there  by  his  Majesty  on  the  Wednesdaj 
"following,  with  its  two  internecine  plans  fallen  into  ma- 
"tual  death;  a  Pragmatic  Army  in  truly  dangerous  circnm' 
"stances. 

"  The  English  who  were  in  and  round  Aschaffenburg  itself, 
"Hanoverians  and  Austrians  encamping  farther  down,  had 
"put  a  battery  on  the  Bridge  of  Aschaffenburg;  hoping  to  be 
"able  to  forage  thereby  on  the  other  side  of  tne  Afayn. 
"Whereupon  Noailles  had  instantly  clapt  a  redoubt,  on!^ 
"  due  cover  of  a  wood,  at  his  end  of  the  Bridge,  *  No  passage 
"  this  way,  gentlemen,  except  into  the  cannon^s  throat !  *  ^  ao 
'^that  Marshal  Stair,  reconnoitring  that  way,  'had  his  hat 
"shot  off,*  and  rapidly  drew  back  again.  Nay,  before  long, 
'^Noailles,  at  the  Village  of  Seligenstadt,  some  eight  milc» 
"  farther  down,  throws  two  wooden  or  pontoon  bridges  over;** 
"can  bring  his  whole  Army  across  at  Seligenstadt;  prohibit! 
"  all  manner  of  supply  to  us  from  Uanau  or  our  Mansines  by 
*^his  arrangement  there."  —  (Notable  little  Seligenstadt, 
"City  of  the  Blessed;"  where  E^inhart  and  Emma,  ever 
since  Charlemagne's  time,  lie  waiting  the  Resurrection ;  that 
is  the  place  of  these  Noailles  contrivances!)  —  **FurUiermore, 

*  Hii  Papers,  to  yoluminoai  extent,  are  atlll  in  the  Famllj  ArcbfvM: 
—  not  inacceaiiblo,  I  think,  were  the  right  Btadcnt  of  them  (who  would  b« 
ft  rare  oriide  Among  oal)  to  turn  up.  *•  Sketch  of  PUn  at  p.  jSi. 
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^^  we  learn ,  Noailles  has  seized  a  post  twenty  miles  farther  up 
*Hhe  river  (Miltenberg  the  name  of  it);  and  will  prevent  sup* 
^^  plies  from  coming  down  to  us  out  of  Franken  or  the  Neckar 
^^  Country.  We  had  forgotten,  or  our  collapse  of  plans  had 
'^done  it,  that  *an  army  moves  on  its  stomach*  (as  the  King 
*^of  Prussia  says),  and  that  we  have  nothing  to  live  upon  in 
"these  parts! 

"Such  has  the  unfortunate  fact  turned  out  to  be,  when 
"Britannic  Majesty  arrives;  and  it  can  now  be  discovered 
"clearlv,  by  any  eyes,  however  flat  to  the  head.  And  a 
^'  terrible  fact  it  is.  Discordant  Generals  accuse  one  another ; 
"hungry  soldiers  cannot  be  kept  from  plunderiuj;:  for  the 
"  horses  there  is  unripe  rye  in  quantity;  out  what  is  there  for 
"the  men?  My  poor  traditionary  friends,  of  the  Grey  Dra- 
"  goons ,  were  wont  (I  have  heard)  to  be  heart-rending  on  this 
"point,  in  after  years  I  Famine  being  urgent,  discipline  is 
"not  possible,  nor  existence  itself.  For  a  week  longer, 
"George,  rather  in  obstinate  hope  than  with  any  reasonable 
"plan  or  exertion,  still  tries  it;  nnds,  after  repeated  Councils 
"of  War,  that  he  will  have  to  eive  it  up,  and  go  back  to 
"Hanau  where  his  living  is.  Wednesday  ni^ht,  26th  June 
"1743,  that  is  the  final  resolution,  inevitably  come  upon, 
"without  argument:  and  about  one  on  Thursday  morning, 
"  the  Army  (in  two  columns ,  Austrians  to  vanward  well  away 
"from  the  Hiver,  English  as  rearguard  close  on  it)  gets  in 
"  motion  to  execute  said  resolution,  —  if  the  Army  can. 

"  If  the  Army  can :  but  that  is  like  to  be  a  formidably  diffi- 
"cult  business;  with  a  Noailles  watching  every  step  of  you, 
"today  and  for  ten  days  back,  in  these  sad  circumstances. 
"Eyes  in  him  like  a  lynx,  they  say;  and  great  skill  in  war, 
"only  too  cautious.  Hardly  is  the  Army  gone  from  Aschaffen- 
"burg,  when  Noailles  pushing  across  by  the  Bridge,  seizes 
"  that  post,  —  no  retreat  now  for  us  thitherward.  His  Majesty, 
"  who  marches  in  the  rear  division ,  has  happily  some  artillery 
"with  him;  repels  the  assaults  from  behind,  which  might 
"  have  been  more  serious  otherwise.  As  it  is ,  there  play  can- 
"non  across  the  River  upon  him:  —  Why  not  bend  to  riffht, 
"and  get  out  of  range,  asks  the  reader?  The  Spessart  Hills 
"rise,  high  and  woody,  on  the  right;  and  there  is  in  many 
"  places  no  marching  except  within  range.  Noailles  has  Five 
" effective  Batteries ,  at  the  various  good  points.^  qii\^%\.^^ 
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*^  of  the  River :  —  and  that  is  nothing  to  what  he  has  got  readj 
**for  us,  were  we  once  at  Dettingen,  within  wind  c^ his  Two 
'^Bridges  a  little  beyond !  Noailles  has  us  in  a  perfect  mooie- 
'^trap,  souridere  as  he  felinely  caUsit;  and  calculates  on 
*<  having  annihilation  ready  for  us  at  Dettingen. 

'* Dettingen,  short  way  above  those  Pontoons  atSeligen- 
^^stadt,  is  near  eight  miles  westward"  (nor/A- westward,  but  let 
us  use  the  briefer  term)  '*  from  Aschaffenburg:  Dettingen  is  a 
**  poor  peasant  VillaKe,  of  some  size,  close  on  the  Mayn,  and 
'*  on  our  side  of  it.  A  Brook ,  coming  down  from  the  Spessart 
'*  Mountains,  falls  into  the  Mayn  there;  having  formea  for  it- 
}^  self,  there  and  upwards ,  a  considerable  dell  or  hollow  wav; 
*^  chiefly  on  the  western  or  right  bank  of  which  stands  tne 
'*  Village  with  its  barnyards  and  piggeries:  on  both  sides  of 
<«  ihe  great  Highroad ,  which  here  crosses  the  Brook ,  and  will 
^<  lead  you  to  Uanau  twenty  miles  off,  —  or  back  to  Aschaffen- 
^*  burg,  and  even  to  Niimbere  and  the  Donau  Countries,  if  yoa 
'^persevere.  Except  that  of  the  highroad,  Dettingen  Brook 
**has  no  bridge.  Above  the  Village,  after  coming  from  the 
*^  Mountains,  the  banks  of  it  are  boggy;  especially  the  western 
'*buik,  which  spreads  out  into  a  scrubby  waste  of  moor,  for 
'*some  good  space.  In  which  scrubby  moor,  as  elsewhere  in 
^Hhis  dell  or  hollow  way  itself,  where  the  Villagre  hangs,  with 
'4t8  hedges,  piggeries,  colegarths,  —  there  is  like  to  belMid 
"  enough  marchmg  for  a  column  of  men  I  Noailles,  as  we  said. 
**has  Two  Bridges  thrown  across  the  Mayn,  just  below;  and 
'*  the  last  of  his  Five  Batteries ,  from  the  other  side,  will  com- 
<^  mand  Dettingen.    Uis  plan  of  operation  is  this : 

^^Hj  these  Bridges  he  has  j)assed  24,000  horse  and  foot 
"across  the  River,  under  his  Nephew  the  chivalrous  Duke  of 
**Grammont:  these,  with  due  artillery  and  equipment,  are  to 
"occupy  the  Village;  and  to  rank  themselves  in  battle  order 
"to  leftward  of  it,  on  the  moor  just  mentioned,  —  well  behind 
"that  hollow  way,  with  its  brook  and  bogs;  —  and,  one  thing 
"they  must  note  well.  Not  to  stir  from  that  position,  till  the 
"English  colunms  have  eot  fairly  into  said  nollow  way  and 
''brook  of  Dettingen,  and  are  plunging  more  or  less  distract- 
'*  edly  across  the  entanglements  there.  With  cannon  on  their 
" left  flank,  and  such  a  gullet  to  pass  through ,  one  may  hope 
"  they  will  oe  in  rather  an  attackable  condition.    Across  that 
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"  gullet  it  is  our  intention  they  shall  never  get.  How  can  they, 
"  if  Grammont  do  his  duty? 

"This  is  Noailles's  plan;  one  of  the  prettiest  imaginable, 
*'say  military  men,  —  had  the  execution  but  corresponded. 
*^Noailles  had  seized  Aschaffenburg,  so  soon  as  the  English 
*'  were  out  of  it;  Noailles,  from  his  batteries  beyond  the  River, 
*' salutes  the  English  march  with  continuous  shot  and  thunder, 
"  which  is  very  discomposing:  he  sees  confidently  a  really  fair 
'Mikelihood  of  capturing  the  Britannic  Majesty  and  his  Prag- 
"matic  Army,  unless  they  prefer  to  die  on  the  ground.  Seldom, 
'*  since  that  of  the  Caudine  Forks ,  did  any  Army ,  by  ill  luck 
^'  and  ill  guidance,  get  into  such  a  pinfold,  —  death  or  flat 
"surrender  seemingly  their  one  alternative. 

"Thus  march  these  English,  that  dewy  morning, Thursday. 
"June  27  th,  1743,  with  cannon  playing  on  their  left  flank;  ana 
"  such  a  fate  ahead  of  them ,  had  they  known  it;  —  very  short 
"of  breakfast,  too,  for  most  part.  But  they  have  one  fine 
"quality,  and  Britannic  George ,  like  all  his  Welf  race  from 
"Henry  the  Lion  down  to  these  days,  has  it  in  an  eminent  de- 
"gree:  they  are  not  easily  put  into  flurry,  into  fear.  In  all 
"  Welf  Sovereigns,  and  generally  in  Teuton  Populations,  on 
"  that  side  of  the  Channel  or  on  this ,  there  is  the  requisite  un- 
"conscious  substratum  of  taciturn  inexpu^ability,  with 
"depths  of  potential  rage  almost  unquenchable,  to  be  found 
"  when  you  apply  for  it.  Which  quality  will  much  stead  them 
"on  the  present  occasion :  and,  indeed,  it  is  perhaps  strength- 
"ened  by  their  *  stupidity*  itself,  what  neighbours  call  their 
"* stupidity;'  —  want  of  idle  imagining,  idle  flurryftag,  nay 
"  want  even  of  knowing,  is  not  one  of  the  worst  qualities  just 
"  now !  They  tramp  on,  paying  a  minimum  of  attention  to  the 
"  cannon ;  ignorant  of  wnat  is  ahead ;  hoping  only  it  may  be 
"breakfast,  in  some  form,  before  the  day  quite  terminate. 
"  The  day  is  still  young,  hardly  8 o'clock,  when  their  advanced 
"parties  find  Dettingen  beset;  find  a  whole  French  Army 
"drawn  up,  on  the  scrubby  moor  there ;  and  come  galloping 
"back  with  this  interesting  bit  of  newsl  Pause  hereupon; 
"much  consulting;  in  fact,  endless hithering and  thitherin^, 
"  the  afi^air  being  knotty :  *  Fight,  yes,  now  at  last  I  But  how? ' 
"Impetuous  Stair  was  not  wanting  to  himself;  Neipperg  too. 
"they  say,  was  useful  with  advice;  D'Ahremberg,  I  snould 
"  imagine,  good  for  little. 

Carlyle,  Frederick  the  Great,  VII.  '^ 
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''Some  six  hours  followed  of  thrice-intricate  deplojing, 
''planting  of  field- pieces,  counter-batteries;  ranking,  le- 
"  ranking ,  shuffling  hither  and  then  thither  of  horse  and  foot; 
"Noailles's  cannonade  proceeding  all  the  while;  the  English, 
"still  considerably  exposed  to  it,  and  standing  it  like  stones; 
"chivalrous  Grammont,  and  with  better  reason  the  English, 
"much  wishing  these  preliminaries  were  done.  A  dimcalt 
"business,  that  of  deploying  here.  The  Pragmatic  had  no 
'^room,  jammed  so  against  the  Spessart  Hills ,  and  obliged  to 
"lean  from  the  River  and  Noailles's  cannon;  had  to  rank  itself 
"  in  six ,  some  say  in  eight  lines ;  horse  behind  foot ,  as  well  u 
"on  flank;  unsatisfactory  to  the  military  mind:  and  I  think 
"  had  not  done  shuffling  and  re-shuffling  at  2  p.  m.,  —  when  the 
"Enemy  came  bursting  on,  with  a  peremptory  finish  to  it, 
" '  Enough  of  that ,  Messieurs  les  Amjlais  I  *  'Too  mach  of  it .  t 
"great  deal!'  thought  Messieurs  grimly,  in  response.  And 
"there  ensued  a  really  furious  clash  of  host  against  host; 
" French  chivalry  (3/aiAO/j-rfu-i2oi,  Black,  Mousquetaires,  the 
"Flower  of  their  Horse  regiments)  dashing,  in  rieht  Gallic 
"  frenzy ,  on  their  natural  enemies,  —  on  the  English ,  that  is ; 
"who,  I  find,  were  mainly  on  the  left  wing  there,  horse  and 
"foot;  and  had  mainly  (the  Austrians  and  they,  very  mainlv! 
"the  work  to  do;  —  and  did,  with  an  effort,  and  luck  helping, 
"manage  to  do  it 

"  *Grammont  breaks  orders !  Thrice- blamable  Grammont  r 
"  exclaim  Noailles  and  others ,  sorrowfully  wringing  their 
"hands.  Even  so !  Grammont  had  waited  seven  mortal  hours; 
"  one's  courage  burning  all  the  while ,  courage  perhaps  rather 
"  burning  down,  —  and  not  the  least  use  coming  of  it.  .  Gnun- 
"mont  had,  in  natural  impatience,  gradually  ed^ed  forward; 
"  and ,  in  the  end ,  was  being  cannonaded  and  pridced  into  bv 
"the  Enemy;  —  and  did  at  last,  with  his  3/ai«o«-rfM-/iai,  dash 
'*  across  that  essential  Hollow  Way ,  and  plunge  in  upon  them 
"  on  their  own  side  of  it.  And  *•  the  English  foot  save  their 
"volley  too  soon;*  and  Grammont  did,  in  effect,  partly  repulse 
"and  disorder  the  front  ranks  of  them;  and,  blazinff  upun- 
"  controllable,  at  sight  of  those  first  ranks  in  disorder,  cud  press 
"home  upon  them  more  and  more ;  get  wholly  into  the  affair, 
"bringing  on  his  Infantry  as  well:  ^Let  us  finish  it  wholly, 
"now  that  our  hand  is  in!*  —  and  took  one  cannon  from  the 
"  Enemy ;  and  did  other  feats. 
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"So  furious  was  that  first  charge  of  his;  *•  Mcuson-du-Roi 
"covering  itself  with  glory/  —  for  a  short  while.  Maison-du- 
"  Roi  broke  three  lines  of  the  Enemy'*  ("three,  not  *  five') :  "  did 
**  in  some  places  actually  break  througn ;  in  others  *  could  not, 
"but  galloped  along  the  front.*  Three  of  their  lines;  but  the 
"fourth  line  would  not  break;  much  the  contrary,  it  advanced 
"  (Austrians  and  En/jlishJ  with  steady  fire ,  hotter  and  hotter : 
''upon  this  fourth  line  MaUon-dxt-Roi  had,  itself,  to  break, 
*' pretty  much  altogether,  and  rush  home  again,  in  ruinous 
"condition.  *Our  front  lines  made  lanes  for  them;  terribly 
"maltreating  them  with  musketry  on  right  and  left,  as  they 
"galloped  through.*  And  this  was  the  end  of  Grammonts 
"successes,  this  charge  of  horse;  for  his  infantry  had  no  luck 
"anywhere;  and  the  essential  crisis  of  the  Battle  had  been 
"  here.  It  continued  still  a  good  while ;  plenty  of  cannonading, 
"  fusillading,  but  in  sporadic  detached  form;  a  confused  series 
"ofsmall  shocks  and  knocks;  which  were  mostly,  or  all,  un- 
"  fortunate  forGrammont;  and  which  at  length  knocked  him 
"  quite  off  the  field.  *  He  was  now  interlaced  with  the  English,' 
"  moans  Noailles;  'so  that  my  cannon,  not  to  shoot  Grammont 
"as  well  as  the  P^nglish,  had  to  cease  firing ! '  Well,  yes ;  that 
"is  true,  M.  le  Mar^chal ;  but  that  is  not  so  important  as  you 
"  would  have  it.  The  English  had  stood  nine  hours  in  this  fire 
"of  yours;  by  degrees,  leaning  well  away  from  it;  answering 
"it  with  counter-batteries;  and  were  not  yet  ruined  by  it, 
"when  the  Grammont  crisis  came!  Noailles  should  have 
"dashed  fresh  troops  across  his  Bridges,  and  tried  to  handle 
"them  well.  Noailles  did  not  do  that;  or  do  anything  but 
"wring  his  hands. 

"  The  Fight  lasted  four  hours;  ever  hotter  on  the  English 
"part,  ever  less  hot  on  the  French"  (fire  of  anthracite-coal 
I'ersus  flame  of  dry  wood ,  which  latter  at  last  sinks  ashy !)  — 
"and  ended  in  total  defeat  of  the  French.  The  French  In- 
"  fan  try  by  no  means  behaved  as  their  Cavalry  had  done.  The 
^^  Gardes  Fran{'nises^^  (fire  burning  ashy,  after  seven  hours  of 
flaming),  "  when  Grammont  ordered  them  up  to  take  the  Eng- 
"  lish  in  jank,  would  hardly  come  on  at  all,  or  stand  one  push. 
"  They  threw  away  their  arms,  and  plunged  into  the  River, 
"like  a  drove  of  swimmers ;  getting  drowned  in  great  numbers. 
"  So  that  their  comrades  nicknamed  them  *  Canards  dn  Mein 
"  (Ducks  of  the  Mayn)  :*  and  in  English  messrooma^WkKt^^^^c^' 
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** afterwards  a  saying:  *Thc  French  had,  in  reality.  Three 
"Bridges;  one  of  them  not  wooden,  and  carpeted  with  blue 
"  cloth !  *    Such  the  wit  of  military  mankind." 

*  *  "The  English,  it  appears,  did  something  by  mere 
"shouting.  Partial  huzzahs  and  counter-huzzahs  between 
"the  Infantries  were  going  on  at  one  time,  when  Stair  hap- 
"  pencd  to  gallop  up :  *  Stop  that,'  said  Stair ;  *let  us  do  it  rieht. 
1 ,  One  and  all ,  when  I  give  vou  signal ! '    And 


"Silence;  then,  ^  _ 

Stair,  at  the  right  moment,  lifting  his  h^t,  there  burst  out  such 
"a  thunder-growl,  edged  with  melodious  ire  in  alt,  as  quite 
"seemed  to  strike  a  damp  into  the  French,  says  my  authontj, 
"and  they  never  shouted  more.'  *  *  *Our  ground  in  many  parts 
"was  under  rye,'  hedgeless  fields  of  rye,  chief  Rrain -crop  of 
"  that  sandy  country.  *  We  had  already  wasted  above  1 20,Ul'0 
"acres  of  it,'  still  in  the  unripe  state ,  so  hungry  were  we,  mao 
"and  horse,  'since  crossing  to  Aschaffenburg;'  —  fighting  for 
"your  Cause  of  Liberty,  ve  benighted  ones! 

"  King  Friedrich's  pnvate  accounts,  deformed  by  ridicule, 
"are.  That  the  Britannic  Majesty,  his  respectable  old  Uncle, 
"  finding  the  French  there  barring  nis  way  to  breakfast,  undor- 
" stood  simply  that  there  must  and  should  be  fighting,  of  the 
"toughest;  but  had  no  plan  or  counsel  farther:  that  ne  did  at 
"first  ride  up,  to  see  wnat  was  what  with  his  own  eyes;  but 
"that  his  horse  ran  away  with  him ,  frightened  at  the  cannon ; 
"upon  which  he  hastily  got  down;  drew  sword;  put  himself  at 
"the  head  of  his  Hanoverian  Infantry"  (on  the  right  wine), 
"and  stood,  —  left  foot  drawn  back,  sword  pushed  out,  in  tie 
"form  of  a  fencing-master  doin^  lunge,  —  steadily  in  that 
"  defensive  attitude,  inexpugnable  like  the  rocks,  till  all  was 
"over,  and  victory  gained.  This  is  defaced  by  the  spirit  of 
"ridicule ,  and  not  auite  correct.  Britannic  Majesty's  horse " 
(one  of  those  500  fine  animals)  "did,  it  is  certain,  at  last 
"  dangerously  run  away  with  him :  upon  which  he  took  to  bit 
"feet  and  his  Hanoverians.  But  he  had  been  repeatedly  on 
"horseback,  in  the  earlier  stages;  galloping  about,  to  look 
"  with  his  own  eyes ,  could  they  have  availed  him ;  and  waa 
"heard  encouraging  his  people,  and  speaking  even  in  the 
'* English  lanj^uage,  *  Steady,  my  boys;  fire,  my  brave  boys, 
*" gi ve  them  fire  •,  they  will  soon  run  I '  *  Latterly,  there  can  oe 

•  (Euvret  de  Frederic  iWV.  \V^\  ^tiivw*^  ksiw»T«aw^  >  Vs\^  ^\  vVitQ«ic 
cr  Cumberland  Cp.  Wn.V,  H«vd«%^^^^  ^^t^  ^\^\v.n»n  >i.^* 
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''no  doubt,  be  stands**  (and  to  our  ima^ation,  be  may  fitly 
stand  tbrougbout)  *4n  tbe  above  attitude  of  lunge;  no  fear  in 
^^  him,  and  no  plan ; '  sans  peur  et  sans  avU^  as  we  might  term  it. 
'^Like  a  real  Hanoverian  Sovereign  of  England;  like  England 
*■'  itself,  and  its  ways  in  those  German  Wars.  A  typical  epitome 
"of  long  sections  of  English  History,  that  attitude  of  lunge!  — 

**  The  English  OflBcers  also,  it  is  evident,  behaved  in  their 
"usual  way:  —  without  knowledge  of  war,  without  fear  of 
"  death ,  or  regard  to  utmost  peril  or  difficulty ;  cheering  their 
"men,  and  keeping  them  steady  upon  the  throats  of  the 
"French,  so  far  as  might  be.  Aud  always,  after  that  first 
"stumble  with  the  French  Horse  was  mended,  they  kept 
"  gaining  ground,  thrusting  back  the  Enemy,  not  over  the 
"Dettingeu  Brook  and  Moorground  only,  but,  knock  after 
"  knock,  out  of  his  woody  or  other  coverts,  back  and  ever  back, 
"towards  Welzheim,  Kahl ,  and  those  Two  Bridges  of  his.  The 
"tiamy  French'*  (ligneous  fire  burning  lower  and  lower,  versus 
anthracitic  glowing  brighter  and  brighter)  "found  that  they 
"  had  a  bad  time  of  it;  —  found,  in  fact,  that  they  could  not 
"stand  it;  and  tumbled  finally,  in  great  torrents,  across  their 
"  Bridges  on  the  Mayn,  many  leaping  into  the  River,  the  Eng- 
"  lish  sitting  dreadfully  on  the  skirts  of  them.  So  that  had  the 
"  Euglish  had  their  Cavalry  in  readiness  to  pursue,  Noailles's 
"Army,  in  the  humour  it  had  sunk  to,  was  ruined,  and  the 
"Victory  would  have  been  conspicuously  great  But  they 
"  had ,  as  too  common ,  nothing  ready.  Impetuous  Stair  strove 
"  to  get  ready ;  *  pushed  out  the  Grey  Dragoons  *  for  one  item. 
"But  the  Authorities  refused  Stair*s  counsel,  as  rash  again; 
"and  made  no  effectual  pursuit  at  all;  —  too  glad  that  they 
"had  brushed  their  Battle-field  triumphantly  clear,  and  got 
"  out  of  that  fatal  pinfold  in  an  honourable  manner. 

"They  stayed  on  the  ground  till  10  at  night;  settling,  or 
"trying  to  settle,  many  things.  The  Surgeons  were  busy  as 
"  bees,  out  able  for  Officers  only ;  —  *  Dress /i/w  first! '  said  the 
"glorious  Duke  of  Cumberland,  pointing  to  a  young  French- 
"  man"  (Excellency  Fdnt^lon*s  Son,  ^and-nephew  oiTelimaque) 
"  who  was  worse  wounded  than  his  Highness.  Quite  in  the 
"Philip-Sydney  fashion;  which  was  much  taken  notice  oi. 
"'AH  this  while,  we  had  next  to  nothing  to  ^^A?  ^^-^^  ot\fe\si.- 
formant),  —  "  Ten  p.  m.  :  after  which,  \ea\\t\R  «i^o\\\ft\a^\X«^'^*^^ 
"NoaJJJes,  'That  he  would  take  care  oi  o>xt  >N Q>jsi^^^>  ^^'^ 
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^^bury  our  Slain  as  well  as  his  own/  we  march*'  (through  a 
pour  of  rain)  *^to  Hanau,  where  our  victuals  are,  and  l2,00l) 
**  new  Hessians  and  Hanoverians  by  this  time. 

'*Noailles  politely  bandaged  the  Wounded,  buried  the 
"Dead.  Noaules,  gathering  his  scattered  batallions,  found 
"  that  he  had  lost  2,659  men ;  no  ruinous  loss  to  him,  —  the 
"Enemy's  bein^  at  least  equal,  and  all  his  Wounded  fallen 
"Prisoners  of  War.  No  ruinous  loss  to  Noailles,  had  it  not 
"  been  the  loss  of  Victory,  —  which  was  a  sore  blow  to  French 
"feeling;  and,  adding  itself  to  those  Broglio  disgraces,  a  new 
"  discouragement  to  Most  Christian  Majesty.  Victory  indis- 
"putably  lost:^ — but  is  it  not  Grammont's  blame  altogether? 
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*^  Grammont  bears  it,  as  we  saw ;  and  it  is  heavily  laid  on  him. 
^^  But  my  own  conjecture  is,  forty  thousand  enraged  people,  of 
"English  and  other Platt-Teutsch  type,  would  have  been  very 
"difiicult  to  pin  up,  into  captivity  or  death  instead  of  break- 
"  fast,  in  that  manner:  and  it  is  possible  if  poor  Grammont  had 
"not  mistaken,  some  other  would  have  done  so,  and  the 
"  hungry  Baresarks  (their  blood  fairly  up,  as  is  evident)  would 
**  have  ended  in  getting  through."  * 

This  was  all  the  Fighting  that  King  George  got  of 
his  Pragmatic  Army:  the  gain  from  conquest  made  by 
it  was,  That  it  victoriously  struggled  back  to  its 
bread-cupboard.  Stair,  about  two  months  hence,  in  the 
mere  loitering  and  higgling  that  there  was,  quitted  the 
Pragmatic;  magnanimously  silent  on  his  many  wrongs 
and  disgusts,  desirous  only  of  "returning  to  the 
plough,''  as  he  expressed  himself.  The  lofty  man; 
wanted  several  requisites  for  being  a  Marlborough; 
wanted  a  Sarah  Jennings,  as  the  preliminary  of  all!  — 
We  will  not  attend  the  lazy  movements  and  procedures 
of  the  Pragmatic  Army  farther;  which  were  of  al- 
together futile  character,  even  in  the  temporary  Ga- 
zetteer estimate;  and  arc  to  be  valued  at  zero,  and  left 
charitably  in  oblivion  by  a  pious  posterity.  Stair,  the 
one  brightish-looking  man  in  it,  being  gone,  there  re- 
main Majesty  with  his  D'Ahrembergs,  Neippergs,  and 

•  Espagnac,  i.  193;  Guerre  de  Boheme,  i.  231.  —  Gentleman's  Magazine, 
vol.  iziii.  (for  1743),  pp.  328-481;—  containing  Carteret^s  Despatch  from 
the  field ;  followed  by  many  other  Letter!  and  indiitinct  Narrations  firom 
Offlccrs  present  (p.  434,  "Plan  of  the  Battle,*^  blotchy,  indecipherable 
in  parts ,  but  essentially  rather  tme) ,  —  is  worth  examining.  See  likewise 
Anonymous,  Mvmoirs  of  iho  lale  Ihike  of  Cumberland  (Lend.  1767;  the  Au- 
thor an  ignorant ,  much-adoring  military  man,  who  has  made  some  study, 
and  is  not  so  stupid  as  he  looks),  pp.  56-78;  and  Henderson  (ignorant  he 
too,  much-adoring,  and  not  military),  Life  of  the  Duke  of  Cumberland {Lond, 
176G) ,  pp.  32-48.  Noailles's  Official  Account  (ingeniously  at  a  loss  what  to 
say),  in  Campaynes ,  ii.  6.  242-253,  306-310.  CEuvres  de  Fridiric,  ill.  11-14 
(incorrect  in  many  of  the  detaiU). 
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the  Martial  Boy;  Generals  Cope,  Hawlej,  Wade,  and 
many  of  leaden  character,  remain:  —  let  the  leaden  be 
wrapped  in  lead. 

It  was  not  a  successful  Army,  this  Pragmatic.  Det- 
tingen  itself,  in  spite  of  the  rumouring  of  Gazetteers 
and  temporary  persons,  had  no  result,  —  except  the 
extremely  bad  one,  That  it  inflated  to  alarming  height 
the  pride  and  belligerent  humour  of  his  Britannic^ 
especially  of  her  Hungarian  Majesty;  and  made  Peace 
more  difficult  than  ever.  That  of  getting  Ostein,  with 
his  Austrian  leanings,  chosen  Kur-Mainz,  —  that  too 
turned  out  ill:  and  perhaps,  in  the  course  of  the  next 
few  months,  we  shall  judge  that,  had  Ostein  leant 
against  Austria,  it  had  been  better  for  Austria  and 
Ostein.  Of  the  Pragmatic  Army,  silence  henceforth, 
rather  than  speech!  — 

One  thing  we  have  to  mark,  his  Britannic  Majesty, 
commander  of  such  an  Army,  —  and  of  such  a  Purse, 
which  is  still  more  stupendous,  —  has  risen,  in  the  Ga- 
zetteer estimate  and  his  own,  to  a  high  pitch  of  im- 
portance. To  be  Supreme  Jove  of  Teutschland,  iij  a 
manner;  and  acts,  for  the  present  Summer,  in  that 
sublime  capacity.  Two  Diplomatic  feats  of  his,  —  one 
a  Treaty  done  and  tumbled  down  again,  the  other  a 
Treaty  done  and  let  stand  ("Treaty  of  Worms,"  and 
"Conferences,"  or  iVb/i-Treaty  "of  Hanau"),  —  are  of 
moment  in  this  History  and  that  of  the  then  World. 
Of  these  two  Transactions,  due  both  of  them  to  such 
an  Army  and  such  a  Purse,  we  shall  have  to  take 
some  notice  by  and  by;  the  rest  shall  belong  to 
Night  and  her  leaden  sceptre  —  much  good  may  they 
do  her! 
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Some  ten  days  after  Dettingen,  Broglio  (who  was 
crackling  off  from  Donauworth,  in  view  of  the  Lines  of 
Schellenberg,  that  very  27th  of  June)  ended  his  retreat 
to  the  Rhine  Countries;  "glorious,"  though  rather  swift, 
and  eaten  into  by  the  Tolpatcheries  of  Prince  Karl. 
"July  8th,  at  Wimpfen"  (in  the  Neckar  Region,  some 
way  South  of  Dettingen),  Broglio  delivers  his  Troops 
to  Mar^chal  de  Noailles's  care;  and,  next  morning, 
rushes  off  towards  Strasburg,  and  quiet  Official  life,  as 
Governor  there. 

"The  day  after  his  arrival,"  says  Friedrich,  "he 
"gave  a  grand  ball  in  Strasburg:"*  "Behold  your 
conquering  hero  safe  again,  my  friends!"  An  ungrate- 
ful Court  judged  otherwise  of  the  hero.  Took  his 
Strasburg  Government  from  him,  gave  it  to  Mardchal 
de  Coigny;  ordered  the  hero  to  his  Estates  in  the 
Country,  Normandy,  if  I  remember;  —  where  he  soon 
died  of  apoplexy,  poor  man;  and  will  trouble  none  of 
us  again.  "A  man  bom  for  surprises,"  said  Friedrich 
long  since,  in  the  Strasburg  Doggerel.  Lost  his  indis- 
pensable garnitures,  at  the  Ford  of  Secchia  once;  and 
now,  in  these  last  twelve  months,  is  considered  to  have 
done  a  series  of  blustery  explosions,  derogatory  to  the 
glory  of  France,  and  ruinous  to  that  sublime  Belleisle 
Enterprise  for  one  thing. 

A  ruined  Enterprise  that,  at  any  rate;  seldom  was 
Enterprise  better  ruined.  Here,  under  Broglio,  amid 
the  titterings  of  mankind,  has  the  tail  of  the  Oriflamme 
gone  the  same  bad  road  as  its  head  did;  —  into  zero 
and  outer  darkness;  leaving  the  expenses  to  pay.  Like 
a  mad  tavern-brawl  of  one's  own  raising,  the  biggest 
that  ever  was.    Has  cost  already,  I  should  guess,  some 

•  CEuvrcs  de  Frederic,  III,  10. 
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80,000  French  drilled  Men,  paid  down,  on  the  nail,  to 
the  inexorable  Fates:  and  of  coined  Millions,  —  how 
many?  In  subsidies,  in  equipments,  in  waate,  in  loss 
and  wreck:  Dryasdust  could  not  have  told  me,  had  he 
tried.  And  then  the  breakages,  damages  still  charge- 
able; the  probable  after-clap?  For  you  cannot  quite 
gratuitously  tweak  people  by  the  nose,  in  your  wanton 
humour,  over  your  wine!  —  One  willing  man,  or  Most 
Christian  Majesty,  can  at  any  time  begin  a  quarrel; 
but  there  need  always  two  or  more  to  end  it  again. 

Most  Christian  Majesty  is  not  so  sensible  of  this 
fact  as  he  afterwards  became;  but  what  with  Broglio 
and  the  extinct  Oriflamme,  what  with  Dettingen  and 
the  incipient  Pragmatic,  he  is  heartily  disgusted  and 
discouraged;  aud  wishes  he  had  not  thought  of  cutting 
Germany  in  Four.  July  26th,  Most  Christian  I^Iajesty 
applies  to  the  German  Diet;  signifying  "That  he  did 
indeed  undertake  to  help  the  Kaiser,  according  to 
treaties;  but  was  the  farthest  in  the  world  from  mean- 
ing to  invade  Germany,  on  his  own  score.  That  he 
had  and  has  no  quarrel,  except  with  Austria  as  Kaiser  i 
enemy;  and  is  ready  to  be  friends  even  with  Austria. 
And  now  indeed  intends  to  withdraw  his  troops  wholly 
from  the  German  territory.  And  can  therefore  hope 
that  all  unpleasantness  will  cease,  between  the  German 
Nation  and  him;  and  that  perhaps  the  Kaiser  will  be 
able  to  make  peace  with  her  Majesty  of  Hungary  on 
softer  terms  than  at  one  time  seemed  likely.  J£  only 
the  animosities  of  sovereign  persons  would  assuage 
themselves,  and  each  of  us  would  look  without  passion 
at  the  issue  really  desirable  for  himi"* 

•  Espagnac,  I.  SOO.    Adelang,  ill.  6.  199  (26tli  Jaly);  lb.  201  (UmAb- 
iiror  to  it,  16ib  AocuaIV 
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That  is  now,  26th  July  1743,  King  Louis's  story 
for  himself  to  the  Diet  of  the  Holy  Roman  Empire, 
Teutsch  by  Nation,  sitting  at  Frankfurt  in  rather  dis- 
consolate circumstances.  The  Diet  naturally  answered, 
"ya  wofdj  J  a  wold^"*  in  intricate  official  language,'  — 
nobody  need  know  what  the  Diet  answered.  But  what 
the  Hungarian  Majesty  answered,  strong  and  high  in 
such  Britannic  backing,  —  this  was  of  such  unex- 
pected tone,  that  it  fixed  everybody's  attention;  and 
will  very  specially  require  to  bo  noted  by  us,  in  the 
course  of  a  week  or  two. 

We  said,  her  Hungarian  Majesty  was  getting 
crowned  in  Bohemia,  getting  personally  homaged  in 
Upper  Austria,  about  to  get  vice-homaged  in  Bavaria 
itself,  —  nothing  but  glorious  pomp,  but  loyalty  loudly 
vocal,  in  Prag,  in  Linz  and  the  once  afflicted  Coun- 
tries; —  at  her  return  to  Vienna,  she  has  met  the  news 
of  Dettingen;  and  is  ready  to  strike  the  stars  with  her 
sublime  head.  *^My  little  Paladin  become  Supreme 
Jove,  too:  aha!" 

Britannic  Majesty  holds  his  Conferences  of  Hanau. 

Britannic  Majesty  stayed  two  whole  months  in 
Hanau,  brushing  himself  up  again  after  that  fierce  bout; 
and  considering,  with  much  dubitation.  What  is  the 
next  thing?  "Go  in  upon  Noailles"  (who  is  still 
hanging  about  here,  with  Broglio  coming  on  in  the 
exploded  state);  "wreck  Broglio  and  him!  Go  in  upon 
the  French!"  so  urges  Stair  always:  rash  Stair,  urgent 
to  the  edge  of  importunity;  English  Officers  and  Martial 
Boy  urgently  backing  Stair;  while  the  Hanoverian  Of- 
ficers and  Martial  Parent  are  steady  to  the  otL»£  >nK^% 
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So  that,  in  respect  of  War,  the  next  thing,  for  two 
months  coming,  was  absolately  nothing,  and  to  the  end 
of  the  Campaign  was  nothing  worth  a  moment's  notice 
from  us.  But  on  the  Diplomatic  side,  there  were  two 
somethings.  Conferences  at  lianau  with  poor  Kaiser 
Karl,  and  Treaty  at  Worms  with  the  King  of  Sardinia; 
which,  as  minus  quantities  or  things  less  than  nothing, 
—  turned  out  to  be  highly  considerable  for  his  Britan- 
nic Majesty  and  us. 

Hanau,  7th  July  —  \st  August ,  1743.  " Poor  Kaiser  Karl 
*  *  had  left  Augsburg,  June  26th,  —  while  his  Broglio  was  iexry- 
" ing at  Donauworth,  and  his  Seckendorf  treatyingfor  Armi- 
**8tice  at  Nieder-Schonfeld, —  the  very  day  before  Dettingen. 
^*  What  a  piece  of  news  to  him,  that  Dettingen ,  on  his  return 
"to  Frankfurt! 

"A  few  days  after  Dettingen,  July  3d,  Noailles,  who  is  still 
"within  call ,  came  across  to  see  this  poor  8tep.son  of  Fortune; 
"  gives  piteous  account  of  him,  if  any  one  were  now  curious  on 
"  that  head :  How  he  bitterly  complains  of  Broglio ,  of  the  no- 
"  subsidies  sent,  and  is  driven  nearly  desperate ;  —  not  a  penny 
"  in  his  pocket,  beyond  all.  Upon  which  latter  clause  Noailles 
"munificently  advanced  him  a  6,00U/.,  *  Draught  of  4<),(W) 
"  crowns ,  in  my  own  name ;  which  doubtless  the  King,  in  his 
"  compassion,  will  see  good  to  sanction/  ^  Ilis  feelings  on  the 
"  loss  of  Dettingen  may  be  pictured.  But  he  had  laid  his  ic- 
"  count  with  such  thinfjs ;  —  prepared  for  the  worst,  since  that 
"Interview  with  Broglio  and  Conti;  one  plan  now  left,  Peace, 
"cost  what  it  will!" 

"  The  poor  Kaiser  had  already,  as  we  saw,  got  into  hoi>e8 
" of  bargaining  with  his  Britaumc  Majesty;  and  now  he  in- 
"stantly  sets  about  it,  while  Hanau  is  victorious  head-quarters. 
"  Britannic  Majesty  is  not  himself  very  forward ;  but  Carteret, 
"I  rather  judge,  had  taken  up  the  notion;  and  on  hisMaje8ty*8 
"and  Carteret's  part,  there  is  actual l3r  the  wish  and  attempt  to 
"pacificate  theKeich;  to  do  something  tolerable  for  the  poor 

*  Campaqnps  de  ^koailles  (Amsterdam,  1760:  this  la  a  Sequel,  or  rather 
Pice  versa,  to  that  which  wo  have  called  Des  Trvis  Mar^chaux,  beiof  of  lh» 
f  am«  CoUecUon),  1. 316-388. 
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"  Kaiser,  as  well  as  satisfactory  to  the  Hungarian  Majesty,  — 
"satisfactory,  or  capable  of  being  (by  the  Purse-holder)  in- 
'^  sisted  on  as  such. 

"And  so  the  Landgraf  of  Hesscn,  excellent  Wilhelm,  King 
**  George's  friend  and  gossip ,  is  come  over  to  that  little  'J'own 
"of  Hanau,  which  is  his  own,  in  the  Schloss  of  which  King 
"George  is  lodged:  and  there,  between  Carteret  and  our 
"  Landgraf, — the  King  of  Prussia's  Ambassador  (Herr  Kling- 
"griif),  and  one  or  two  selectly  zealous  Official  persons,  as- 
"sisting  or  watching,  —  we  have  *  Conferences  of  Hanau' 
"going  on;  in  a  zealous  fashion;  all  parties  eager  for  Peace 
"to  Kaiser  and  Reich ,  and  in  good  hope  of  bringing  it  about 
"  The  wish,  ardent  to  a  degree ,  had  been  the  Kaiser's  first  of 
"all.  The  scheme,  I  guess,  was  chiefly  of  Carteret's  devi- 
"sing;  who,  in  his  magnificent  mind ,  regardless  of  expense, 
"  thinks  it  may  be  possible ,  and  discerns  well  what  a  stroke  it 
*'  will  be  for  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  and  how  glorious  for  a  Bri- 
"  tannic  Majesty's  Adviser  in  such  circumstances.  July  7th, 
"the  Conferences  began;  and,  so  frank  and  loyal  were  the 
"  parties ,  in  a  week's  time  matters  were  advanced  almost  to 
"completion,  the  fundamental  outlines  of  a  bargain  settled, 
"  and  almost  ready  for  signing. 

"  *Give  me  my  Bavaria  a^ain!'  the  Kaiser  had  always 
"said:  *I  am  Head  of  the  Reich,  and  have  nothing  to  live 
"upon!'  On  one  preliminary,  Carteret  had  always  been  in- 
"exorable:  *Have  done  with  your  French  auxiliaries;  send 
"every  soul  of  them  home;  the  German  soil  once  cleared  of 
"them,  much  will  be  possible;  till  then  nothing.'  Kaiser: 
"Well,  give  me  back  my  Bavaria;  my  Bavaria,  and  some- 
"thing  suitable  to  live  upon,  as  Head  of  the  Keich:  some 
"  decent  Annual  Pension,  till  Bavaria  come  into  paying  con- 
"dition,  —  cannot  you,  who  are  so  wealthy?  And  Bavaria 
"might  be  made  aKingdom,  if  you  wished  to  do  the  handsome 
"  thing.  I  will  renounce  my  Austrian  Pretensions,  quit  utter- 
"ly  my  French  Alliances;  consent  to  have  her  Hungarian 
"Majesty's  august  Consort  made  King  of  the  Romans'  (which 
"means  Kaiser  after  me),  *and  in  fact  be  very  safe  to  the 
"  House  of  Austria  and  the  Cause  of  Liberty.'  I'o  all  this  the 
"thrice  unfortunate  gentleman  j  titular  Emperor  of  the  Worid, 
"and  unable  now  to  pay  his  milk-scores^  is  eager  to  conBent. 
"  To  continue  crossing  the  Abysses  on  bndges  <n  Freixsh  zainr 
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**bow?  Nothing  but  French  subeidies  to  subsist  on;  and 
'*  these  how  paid ,  —  Noailles's  private  pocket  knows  how!  ^  I 
**  consent,*  said  the  Kaiser;  *  will  forgive  and  forget,  and  by- 
'^gones  shall  be  bygones  all  round!*  ^Fair  on  his  Imperial 
"Majesty*s  part,'  admits  Carteret ;  *  we  will  try  to  be  persuasiTe 
**at  Vienna.  Difficult,  but  we  will  try.*  In  a  week  matters 
^^  had  come  to  this  point;  and  the  morrow,  July  15th,  was  tp- 
*' pointed  for  signing.  Most  important  of  Protocols,  founds- 
"tion-stoneof  PeacetoTeutschland:  King  Friedrich  andtbe 
'* impartial  Powers  approving,  witn  Britannic  George  and 
**  drawn  sword  presiding. 

*'King  Friedrich  approves  heartily;  and  hopes  it  will  do. 
"Landgraf  Wilhelm  is  proud  to  have  saved  his  Kaiser,  — 
^'  who  so  glad  as  the  Lanagraf  and  his  Kaiser?  Carteret,  too, 
^4s  very  glad;  exulting,  as  ho  well  may,  to  have  composed 
"these  world-deliriums,  or  concentrated  them  upon  peccant 
"  France,  he  with  his  single  head,  and  to  have  got  a  value  oat 
*'  of  that  absurd  Pragmatic  Army,  after  all.  A  man  of  magni- 
"ficent  ideas;  who  hopes  *to  bring  Friedrich  over  to  his 
''mind;*  to  unite  poor  Teutschland  against  such  Oriilamme 
''Invasions  and  intolerable  interferences,  and  to  settle  the  ac- 
"  count  of  France  for  a  long  while.  He  is  the  only  Enj;li»h 
"Minister  who  speaks  German,  knows  German  situations, 
"interests,  ways;  or  has  the  least  real  understanding  of  this 
"huffe  German  Imbroglio  in  which  England  is  voluntarihr 
"weltering.  And  truly,  had  Carteret  been  King  of  England, 
"which  he  was  not,  —  nay,  had  King  Friedrich  ever  got  to 
"understand,  instead  of  misunderstand,  what  Carteret  rrojt,— 
"here  might  have  been  a  considerable  affair! 

"  But  it  now,  at  the  eleventh  hour,  came  upon  magnificent 
"Carteret,  now  seemingly  for  the  first  time  in  its  full  force, 
''That  he  Carteret  was  not  the  master:  that  there  was  abe- 
"wildered  Parliament  at  homo,  a  poor  peddling  Duke  of  New- 
"  castle  leader  of  the  same,  with  his  Lords  of  the  Kegency, 
"  who  could  fatally  put  a  negative  on  all  this,  unless  they  were 
"  first  gained  over.  On  the  morrow,  July  15th,  Carteret,  in- 
"stead  of  signing,  as  expected,  has  to  —  propose  a  fortnight*! 
"  delay  till  he  consult  in  England !  Absolutely  would  not  and 
" could  not  sign,  till  a  Courier  to  England  went  and  returned. 
"To  Landgraf  Wilhelm*8,  to  Klinggraf*8  and  the  Kaiser*! 
"very  great  surprise,   disappointment  and  suspicion.    But 
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"  Carteret  was  inflexible :  *  will  only  take  a  fortnight,'  said  he ; 
**  *and  I  can  hope  all  will  yet  be  well!' 

*^The  Courier  came  back  punctually  in  a  fortnight.  His 
*<  Message  was  presented  at  ilanau,  Au^st  Ist,  —  and  ran 
**  conclusively  to  theefiFect:  'No!  We,  Noodle  of  Newcastle, 
''and  my  other  Lords  of  Kegenc^,  do  not  consent;  much  less, 
"will  undertake  to  carry  the  thing  through  Parliament:  By 
"no  manner  of  means!  So  that  Carteret's  lately  towering 
"Affair  had  to  collapse  ignominiously,  in  that  manner;  poor 
"Carteret  protesting  his  sorrow,  his  unalterable  individual 
'^wishes  and  future  endeavours,  not  to  speak  of  his  Britannic 
"  Majesty's ,  —  and  politely  pressing  on  tne  poor  Kaiser  a  gift 
"  of  15,000/.  (first  weekly  instalment  of  the '  Annual  Pension' 
"that  Jiad^  in  theory,  been  set  apart  for  him);  which  the 
"Kaiser,  though  indigent,  declined.* 

'*The  disgust  of  Landg^raf  Wilhelm  was  infinite;  who, 
"honest  man,  saw  in  all  this  merely  an  artifice  of  Carteret's, 
"  To  undo  the  Kaber  with  his  French  Allies,  to  quirk  him  out 
"  of  his  poor  help  firom  the  French ,  and  have  him  at  their 
"mercy.  *  Shame  on  it ! '  cried  Landgraf  Wilhelm  aloud,  and 
"many  others  less  aloud,  Klinggraf  and  King  Friedrich 
" among  them :  ' What  a  Carteret!'  The  Landgraf  turned 
"  away  with  indignation  from  perfidious  England ;  and  began 
"forming  quite  opposite  connexions.  'You  shall  not  even 
"  have  my  hired  COOO,  you  perfidious !  Thing  done  with  such 
'*  dexterity  of  art  too  f '  thought  the  Landgraf,  —  and  con- 
"  tinned  to  think,  till  evidence  turned  up,  after  many  months.*^ 
"This  was  Friedrich's  opinion  too,  —  permanently,  I  be- 
"lieve;  —  and  that  of  nearly  all  the  world,  till  the  thing  and 
"the  Doer  of  the  thing  were  contemptuously  forgotten.  A 
"piece  of  Macchiavellism  on  the  part  of  Carteret  and  perfi- 
"  dious  Albion, — equcd  in  refined  cunning  to  that  of  the  Ships 
"  with  foul  bottom ,  which  vanished  from  Cadiz  two  years  ago, 
"  and  were  admired  with  a  shudder  by  Continental  mankmd 
"who  could  see  into  millstones! 

"  This  is  the  second  stroke  of  Macchiavellian  Art  by  thoee 

•  Adelong,  iii.  b.  206,  209-212;  see  Coxe,  Memoirs  of  Pelham  (London, 
1829),  i.  75,  469. 

••  Carteret  Papers  (in  British  Musenm),  Additional  Mas.  No.  22,529 
(May  1749— Janaary  1745);  in  No.  22,527  (January— September  1742)  ar« 
other  Landgraf-Wilhelm  pieces  of  Correspondence. 
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**  Islanders ,  in  their  truly  vulpine  method.  Stroke  of  Artim- 
"portant  for  this  History;  and  worth  the  attention  of  English 
"readers,  —  being  almost  of  pathetic  nature,  when  one  comes 
"  to  understand  it  I  Carteret,  for  this  Hanau  business,  had  clan- 
"gour  enough  to  undergo,  poor  man,  from  Germans  and  from 
**  English ;  which  was  wholly  unjust,  *His  traded  say  theEnglish 
** — (or  used  to  say,  till  they  forgot  their  considerable  Carteret 
"  altogether),  —  *  was  that  of  rismg  in  the  world  by  feeding  the 
"mad  Geraian  humours  of  little  (jreorge ;  a  miserable  trade.* 
"Yes,  my  friends;  —  but  it  was  not  quite  Carteret's,  if  you 
"will  please  to  examine !  And  none  say,  Carteret  did  not  do 
"his  trade,  whatever  it  was,  with  a  certain  greatness,  —  at 
"least  till  habits  of  drinking  rather  took  him.  Poor  man :  im- 
"patient,  probably,  of  sucn  fortune  long  continued !  For  he 
"was  thrown  out,  next  Session  of  Parliament,  by  Noodle  of 
"Newcastle,  on  those  strange  terms;  and  never  could  get  in 
"again,  and  is  now  forgotten;  and  there  succeeded  him  still 
"more  mournful  phenomena,  —  said  Noodle  or  the  poor  Pel- 
"hams,  namely,  ~  of  whom,  as  of  strange  minus  quantitiei 
"set  to  manage  our  affairs,  there  is  still  some  dreary  remem- 
"  brance  in  England.    Well !  **  — 

Carteret,  though  there  had  been  no  Duke  of  New- 
castle to  run  athwart  this  fine  scheme,  would  have  had 
his  difficulties  in  making  her  Hungarian  Majesty  com- 
ply. Her  Majesty's  great  heart,  incurably  grieved 
about  Silesia,  is  bent  on  having,  if  not  restoration  one 
day,  which  is  a  hope  she  never  quits,  at  any  rate  some 
ample  (cannot  be  too  ample)  equivalent  elsewhere.  0» 
the  Hanau  Scheme,  united  Teutschland,  with  England 
for  soul  to  it,  would  have  fallen  vigorously  on  the 
throat  of  France,  and  made  France  disgorge:  Lorraine, 
Elsass,  the  Three  Bishoprics,  —  not  to  think  of  Bur 
gundy,  and  earlier  plunders  from  the  Reich,  —  hert 
would  have  been  "cut  and  come  again"  for  her  Hun- 
garian Majesty  and  everybody!  —  But  Diana,  in  the 
shape  of  his  Gtaee  o^  ^«7?^i»a\\A^  Yc^Tveues*^  and  all 
this  has  become  c\iinvenR«\  wA  ^orafc* 
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It  was  while  Carteret's  courier  was  gone  to  Eng- 
land and  not  come  back,  that  King  Louis  made  the 
above-mentioned  mild,  almost  penitent.  Declaration  to 
the  Reich,  "Good  people,  let  us  have  Peace;  and  all 
be  as  we  were!  I,  for  my  share,  wish  to  be  out  of  it; 
I  am  for  home  I"  And,  in  eflfect,  was  already  home; 
every  Frenchman  in  arms  being,  by  this  time,  on 
his  own  side  of  the  fihine,  as  we  shall  presently  ob- 
serve. 

For,  the  same  day,  July  26th,  while  that  was 
going  on  at  Frankfurt,  and  Carteret's  return-courier 
was  due  in  five  days,  his  Britannic  Majesty  at  Hanau 
had  a  splendid  visit,  —  tending  not  towards  Peace 
with  France,  but  quite  the  opposite  way.  Visit  from 
Prince  Karl,  with  Khevenhtiller  and  other  dignitaries; 
doing  us  that  honour  "till  the  evening  of  the  28th." 
Quitting  their  Army,  —  which  is  now  in  these  neigh- 
bourhoods (Broglio  well  gone  to  air  ahead  of  it;  Noailles 
too,  at  the  first  sure  sniff  of  it,  having  rushed  double- 
quick  across  the  Rhine),  —  these  high  Gentlemen  have 
run  over  to  us,  for  a  couple  of  days,  to  "congratulate 
on  Dettingen;"  or  better  still,  to  consult,  face  to  face, 
about  ulterior  movements.  "Follow  Noailles;  transfer 
the  seat  of  war  to  France  itself?  These  are  my  orders, 
your  Majesty.  Combined  Invasion  of  Elsass:  what  a 
slash  may  be  made  into  France"  (right  handselling  of 
your  Carteret  Scheme)  "this  very  year!"  "Proper,  in 
every  case!"  answers  the  Britannic  Majesty;  and  en-, 
gages  to  cooperate.  Upon  which  Prince  Karl,  —  after 
the  due  reviewing,  dinnering,  ceremonial  blaring,  which 
was  splendid  to  witness,*  —  hastens  back  to  his  Army 

•  Anonymotu,  Duke  of  Cwnberland*  pp. »,  W. 
C^r/jf/e,  Fredeiick  the  Great.   VlL  ^ 
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(now  lying  about  Baden  Durlach,  70,000  strong);  and 
ought  to  be  swift,  while  the  chance  lasts. 


Hungarian  Majesty  answers^  in  the  Diet^  that  French 
Declaration^  ^*' Make  Peace ^  good  People;  I  wish  to 
be  out  of  it ! "  —  in  an  ominous  Manner, 

These  are  fine  prospects,  in  the  French  quarter,  of 
an  equivalent  for  Schlesien;  —  very  fine,  unless  Diana 
intervene!  Diana  or  not,  French  prospects  or  not,  ha 
Hungarian  Majesty  fastens  on  Bavaria  with  uncommcn 
tightness  of  fist,  now  that  Bavaria  is  swept  clear;  well 
resolved  to  keep  Bavaria  for  equivalent,  till  better  come. 
£xacts  by  her  deputy,  Homage  from  the  PopulatioA 
there;  strict  Oath  of  Fealty  to  her;  poor  Kaiser  pro- 
testing his  uttermost,  to  no  purpose;  Kaiser V  poor 
Printer  (at  Regensburg,  which  is  in  Bavaria)  getting 
"tried  and  hanged"  for  printing  such  Protest!  "Sbe 
draughts  forcibly  the  Bavarian  militias  into  her  Italiai 
Army;"  is  high  and  merciless  on  all  hands;  —  in  a 
word,  throttles  poor  Bavaria,  as  if  to  the  choking  of  it 
outright.  So  that  the  very  GTazetteers  in  foreign  placet 
gave  voice,  though  Bavaria  itself,  such  a  grasp  on  tbe 
throat  of  it,  was  voiceless.  Seckondorfs  poor  Bargain 
for  Neutrality  as  a  Bavarian  Reichs-Army,  her  Hun- 
garian Majesty  disdains  to  confirm;  to  confirm,  or  erren 
to  reject;  treats  Seckendorf  and  his  Bavarian  Armj 
little  otherwise  than  as  a  stray  dog  which  she  has  not 
yet  shot.  And  truly  the  old  Feldmarschall  lies  it 
Wembdingen^  in  most  disconsolate  moulting  condition; 
little  or  nothing  to  \vj^  n^oi^s  'O^a  ^\i^^^  ^xi^rons 
creatures,  had  aJt  on^  ^im^  ^Tav\g,V\m  wsi^^\s^^^^^»s«:v 
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ing  the  Armistice  might  be  useful;  but  now  it  must  be 
the  French  that  do  it,  if  anybody!* 

Hanau  Conferences  having  failed,  these  things  do 
not  fail.  Kaiser  Karl  is  become  tragical  to  think  of. 
A  spectacle  of  pity  to  Landgraf  Wilhelm,  to  King 
Friedrich,  and  serious  onlookers;  —  and  perhaps  not 
of  pity  only,  but  of  "pity  and  fear"  to  some  of  them! 
—  sullen  Austria  taking  its  sweet  revenges,  in  this 
fashion.  Readers  who  will  look  through  these  small 
chinks,  may  guess  what  a  world- welter  this  was;  and 
how  Friedrich,  gazing  into  phase  on  phase  of  it,  as 
into  Oracles  of  Fate,  which  to  him  they  were,  had 
a  History,  in  these  months,  that  will  now  never  be 
known. 

August  16th,  came  out  her  Hungarian  Majesty's 
Response  to  that  mild  quasi-penitent  Declaration  of  King 
Louis  to  the  Reich;  and  much  astonished  King  Louis 
and  others,  and  the  very  Reich  itself.  "Out  of  it?" 
says  her  Hungarian  Majesty  (whom  we  with  regret,  for 
brevity's  sake,  translate  from  Official  into  vulgate): 
"His  Most  Christian  Majesty  wishes  to  be  out  of  it:  — 
Does  not  he,  the  (what  shall  I  call  him)  Crowned 
Housebreaker  taken  in  the  fact?  You  shall  get  out  of 
it,  please  Heaven,  when  you  have  made  compensation 
for  the  damage  done;  and  till  then  not,  if  it  please 
Heaven!"  And  in  this  strain  (lengthily  Official,  though 
indignant  to  a  degree)  enumerates  the  wanton  unspeak- 
able mischiefs  and  outrages  which  Austria,  a  kind  of 
sacred  entity  guaranteed  by  Law  of  Nature  and  Eleven 
Signatures  of  Potentates,   has  sufiPered  from  the  Most 

•  Adelang,  Hi.  b,  204  ("  32d  AnguaV^, »»,  %»• 
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Christian  Majesty,  —  and  will  have  compensation  for, 
Heaven  now  pointing  the  way!  * 

A  most  portentous  Document;  full  of  sombre  em- 
phasis, in  sonorous  snuffling  tone  of  voice:  enunciating, 
with  inflexible  purpose,  a  number  of  unexpected  things: 
very  portentous  to  his  Prussian  Majesty  among  others. 
Forms  a  turning-point  or  crisis  both  in  the  French  War, 
and  in  his  Prussian  Majesty's  History;  and  ought  to  be 
particularly  noted  and  dated  by  the  careful  reader.  It 
is  here  that  we  first  publicly  hear  tell  of  Compensation, 
the  necessity  Austria  will  have  of  Compensation,  — 
Austria  does  not  say  expressly  for  Silesia,  but  she 
says  and  means  for  loss  of  territory,  and  for  all  other 
losses  whatsoever:  ** Compensation  for  the  past,  and 
security  for  the  future;  that  is  my  full  intention,** 
snuffles  she,  in  that  slow  metallic  tone  of  hers,  irre- 
vocable except  by  the  gods. 

"Compensation  for  the  past.  Security  for  the  future:" 
Compensation?  what  does  her  Hungarian  Majesty  mean? 
asked  all  the  world;  asked  Friedrich,  the  now  Pro- 
prietor of  Silesia,  with  peculiar  curiosity!  It  is  the 
first  time  her  Hungarian  Majesty  steps  articulately  for 
ward  with  such  extraordinary  Claim  of  Damages,  as  if 
she  alone  had  suffered  damage;  —  but  it  is  a  fixed 
point  at  Vienna,  and  is  an  agitating  topic  to  mankind 
in  the  coming  months  and  years.  Lorraine  and  the 
Three  Bishoprics;  there  would  be  a  fine  compensation. 
Then  again,  what  say  you  to  Bavaria,  in  lieu  of  the 
Silesia  lost?  You  have  Bavaria  by  the  throat;  keep 
Bavaria,  you.  Give  "Kur-Baiem,  Kaiser  as  they  call 
him,"  something  in  the  Netherlands  to  live  upon?  Will 
be  better  out  of  Germany  altogether,  with  his  French 

*  In  exUMO, ^n.  iLd^lang,  ill*  6. 801 6l  iqq. 
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leanings.  Or,  give  him  the  Kingdom  of  Naples,  —  if 
once  we  had  conquered  it  again?  These  were  actual 
schemes,  successive,  simultaneous,  much  occupying 
Carteret  and  the  high  Heads  at  Vienna  now  and  after- 
wards; which  came  all  to  nothing;  but  should,  were 
it  not  impossible,  be  held  in  some  remembrance  by 
readers. 

Another  still  more  unexpected  point  comes  out  here, 
in  this  singular  Document,  publicly  for  the  first  time: 
Austria's  feelings  in  regard  to  the  Imperial  Election 
itself.  Namely,  That  Austria  considers,  and  has  all 
along  considered,  the  said  Election  to  be  fatally  vitiated 
by  that  Exclusion  of  the  Bohemian  Vote;  to  be  in  fact 
nullified  thereby;  and  that,  to  her  clear  view,  the  pre- 
sent so-called  Kaiser  is  an  imaginary  quantity,  and  a 
mere  Kaiser  of  French  shreds  and  patches!  "i>er  npyn- 
soUende  Kaiser ^^'  snuffles  Austria  in  one  passage,  "Your 
Kaiser  as  you  call  him;"  and  in  another  passage,  in- 
stead of  "Kaiser,"  puts  flatly  "Kur-Baiern."  This  is 
a  most  extraordinary  doctrine  to  an  Electoral  Romish 
Reich!  Is  the  Holy  Romish  Reich  to  declare  itself  an 
"Enchanted  Wiggery,"  then,  and  do  suicide,  for  behoof 
of  Austria?  — 

"August  16th,  this  extraordinary  Document  was 
"delivered  to  the  Chancery  of  Mainz;  and  September 
"23d,  it  was,  contrary  to  expectation,  brought  to  Die- 
^^tatur  by  said  Chancery,"  —  of  which  latter  phrase, 
and  phenomenon,  here  is  the  explanation  to  English 
readers. 

Had  the  late  Kur-Mainz  (general  Arch -Chairman, 
Speaker  of  the  Diet)  been  still  in  office  and  existence, 
certainly  so  shocking  a  Document  had  never  been  al- 
lowed "to  come  to  Dictatury^  —  to  be  dictated  to  thft 
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Reich's  Clerks;  to  have  a  first  reading,  as  we  shoold 
call  it;  or  even  to  lie  on  the  table,  with  a  theoretic 
chance  that  way.  But  Austria,  thanks  to  our  httle 
George  and  his  Pragmatic  Armament,  had  got  a  new 
Kur-Mainz;  —  by  whom,  in  open  contempt  of  impa^ 
tiality,  and  in  open  leaning  for  Austria/  with  all  his 
weight,  it  was  duly  forwarded  to  Dictature;  brought 
before  an  astonished  Diet  {Reich8ta>j)  ^  and  endlessly 
argued  of  in  Reichstag  and  Reich,  —  with  small  bene- 
fit to  Austria,  or  the  new  Kur-Mainz.  Wise  kindneai 
to  Austria  had  been  suppression  of  this  Piece,  not 
bringing  of  it  to  Dictature  at  all:  but  the  new  Ku^ 
Mainz,  called  upon,  and  conscious  of  face  sufficient, 
had  not  scrupled.  "Shame  on  you,  partial  Arch-Chan- 
cellor I"  exclaims  all  the  world.  —  "Revoke  such  shame- 
fully partial  Dictature?"  this  was  the  next  question 
brought  before  the  Reich.  In  which,  Kur- Hanover 
(Britannic  George)  was  the  one  Elector  that  opined, 
No.  Majority  conclusive;  though,  as  usual,  no  settle- 
ment attainable.  This  is  the  famous  ^''Dictatur-Sache 
(Dictature  Question),"  which  rages  on  us,  for  abont 
eleven  months  to  come,  in  those  distracted  old  Books; 
and  seems  as  if  it  would  never  end.  Nor  is  there  any 
saying  when  it  would  have  ended;  —  had  not,  in 
August  1744,  something  else  ended,  the  King  of  Prus- 
sia's patience,  namely;  which  enabled  it  to  end,  on  the 
Kaiser's  then  order  I  * 

It  must  be  owned,  in  general,  tlie  conduct  of  Maria 
Theresa  to  the  Reich,  ever  since  the  Reich  had  ven- 
tured to  reject  her  Husband  as  Kaiser,  and  prefer  an- 
other, was  all  along  of  a  high  nature;  till  now  it  hu 
grown  into  absolute  contomacyY  and  a  treating  of  the 

0  Adelnng,  UL  b.  Ml,  ir.  198»  if. 
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Beich^s  elected  Kaiser  as  a  merely  chimerical  personage. 
No  law  of  the  Reich  had  been  violated  against  her 
Hungarian  Majesty  or  Husband:  "What  law?"  asked 
all  judges.  Vicarius  Kur-Sachsen  sat  in  committee, 
hatching  for  many  months  that  Question  of  the  Kur- 
Bohmen  Vote;  and  by  the  prescribed  methods,  brought 
it  out  in  the  negative,  —  every  formality  and  regularity 
observed,  and  nobody  but  your  Austrian  Deputy  pro- 
testing upon  it,  when  requested  to  go  home.  But  the 
high  Maria  had  a  notion  that  the  Reich  belonged  to 
her  august  Family  and  her;  and  that  all  Elections  to 
the  contrary  were  an  inconclusive  thing,  fundamentally 
void  every  one  of  them. 

Thus  too,  long  before  this,  in  regard  to  the  Reicha- 
Archiv  Question.  The  Archives  and  indispensablest 
Official  Records  and  Papers  of  the  Reich,  —  these  had 
lain  so  long  at  Vienna,  the  high  Maria  could  not  think 
of  giving  them  up.  "So  difficult  to  extricate  what 
Papers  are  Austrian  specially,  &om  what  are  Austrian- 
Imperial;  —  must  have  time!"  answered  she  always. 
And  neither  the  Kaiser's  more  and  more  pressing  de- 
mands, nor  those  of  the  late  Kur- Mainz,  backed  by 
the  Reich,  and  reiterated  month  after  month  and  year 
after  year,  could  avail  in  the  matter.  Mere  angry  cor- 
respondence, growing  ever  angrier;  —  the  Archives  of 
the  Reich  lay  irrecoverable  at  Vienna,  detained  on  this 
pretext  and  on  that:  nor  were  they  ever  given  up;  but 
lay  there  till  the  Reich  itself  had  ended,  much  more 
the  Kaiser  Karl  VH.l     These  are  high  procedures. 

As  if  the  Reich  had  been  one's  own  chattel;  as  if 
a  Non- Austrian  Kaiser  were  impossible,  and  the  Reich 
and  its  laws  had,  even  Officially,  become  phantasmal! 
That,  in  fact,  was  Maria  Theresa's  inarticulate  inborn 
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notion;  and  gradually,  as  her  successes  on  the  field 
rose  higher,  it  became  ever  more  articulate;  till  this  of 
"the  seyn-soUmde  Kaiser"  put  a  crown  on  it.  Justi- 
fiable, if  the  Reich  with  its  Laws  were  a  chattel,  or 
rebellious  vassal,  of  Austria;  not  justifiable  otherwise. 
"Hear  ye?"  answered  almost  all  the  Reich  (eight  Kur- 
flirsts,  with  the  one  exception  of  Kur -Hanover,  as  we 
observed):  "Our  solemnly  elected  Kaiser,  Karl  VII.,  is 
a  thing  of  quirks  and  quiddities,  of  French  shreds  and 
patches;  at  present,  it  seems,  the  Reich  has  no  Kaiser 
at  all;  and  will  go  ever  deeper  into  anarchies  and  un- 
nameabilities,  till  it  proceed  anew  to  get  one,  —  of  the 
right  Austrian  type!"  —  The  Reich  is  a  talking  entity: 
King  Friedrich  is  bound  rather  to  silence,  so  long  as 
possible.  His  thoughts  on  these  matters  are  not  given; 
but  sure  enough  they  were  continual,  too  intense  they 
could  hardly  be.  "Compensation;"  "The  Reich  as 
good  as  mine:"  Whither  is  all  this  tending!  Walrave 
and  those  Silesian  Fortify ings,  — let  Walrave  mind  his 
work,  and  get  it  perfected! 

Britannic  Majesty  goes  home. 

The  "Combined  Invasion  of  Elsass,"  —  let  us  say 
briefly,  overstepping  the  order  of  date,  and  still  for  a 
moment  leaving  Friedrich,  —  came  to  nothing,  this 
year.  Prince  Karl  was  70,000;  Britannic  George  (when 
once  those  Dutch,  crawling-on  all  summer,  had  actually 
come  up)  was  66,000, —  nay  70,000;  Karl  having  lent 
him  that  beautiful  cannibal  gentleman,  "Colonel  Mentzel 
and  4,000  Tolpatches,"  by  way  of  edge-trimming.  Karl 
was  to  cross  in  Upper  Elsass,  in  the  Strasburg  parts; 
Karl  once  across ,  Biitaimic  Majesty  was  to  cross  about 
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Mainz,  and  co5perate  from  Lower  Elsass.  And  thej 
should  have  been  swift  about  it;  and  were  not!  All 
the  world  expected  a  severe  slash  to  France;  and  France 
itself  had  the  due  apprehension  of  it:  but  France  and 
all  the  world  were  mistaken,  this  time. 

Prince  Karl  was  slow  with  his  preparations;  Noailles 
and  Coigny  (Broglio's  successor)  were  not  slow;  "raising 
batteries  everywhere,"  raising  lines,  "10,000  Elsass 
Peasants,"  and  what-not;  —  so  that,  by  the  time 
Prince  Karl  was  ready  (middle  of  August),  they  lay 
entrenched  and  minatory  at  all  passable  points;  and 
Karl  could  nowhere,  in  that  Upper-Rhine  Country,  by 
any  method,  get  across.  Nothing  got  across;  except, 
once  or  twice  for  perhaps  a  day.  Butcher  Trenck  and 
his  loose  kennel  of  Pandours;  who  went  about,  plunder- 
ing and  rioting,  with  loud  rhodomontade,  to  the  ad- 
miration of  the  Gazetteers,  if  of  no  one  else. 

Nor  was  George's  seconding  of  important  nature; 
most  dubitative,  wholly  passive,  you  would  rather  say, 
though  the  River,  in  his  quarter,  lay  undefended.  He 
did,  at  last,  cross  the  Rhine  about  Mainz;  went  lan- 
guidly to  Worms,  —  did  an  ever-memorable  Treaty  of 
Worms  there,  if  no  fighting  there  or  elsewhere.  Went 
to  Speyer,  where  the  Dutch  joined  him  (sadly  short  of 
number  stipulated,  had  it  been  the  least  matter);  — 
was  at  Germersheim,  at  what  other  places  I  forget; 
manoeuvering  about  in  a  languid  and  as  if  in  an  aim- 
less manner,  at  least  it  was  in  a  perfectly  ineffectual 
one.  Mentzel  rode  gloriously  to  Trarbach,  into  Lor- 
raine; stuck  up  Proclamation,  "Hungarian  Majesty 
come,  by  God's  help,  for  her  own  again,"  and  the 
like;  —  of  which  Document,  now  fallen  rare,  we  give 
textually  the  last  line:  "And  if  any  of  you  rfon't"  (don't 
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sit  quiet  at  least),  "I  will,"  to  be  brief,  "fir^  cut  off 
^*your  ears  and  noses,  and  then  hang  you  out  of  hand.'* 
The  singular  Champion  of  Christendom,  famous  to  the 
then  Gazetteers!  *  Nothing  farther  could  Greorge,  with 
his  Dutch  now  adjoined,  do  in  those  parts,  but  wriggle 
slightly  to  and  fro  without  aim;  or  stand  absolutely 
still,  and  eat  provision  (great  uncertainty  and  diwre- 
pancy  among  the  Generals,  and  Stair  gone  in  a  huflf),** 
—  till  at  length  the  "Combined  Pragmatic  Troop*" 
returned  to  Mainz  (October  11th);  and  thence,  dreiwl- 
fully  in  ill  humour  with  each  other,  separated  into  their 
winter -quarters  in  the  Netherlands  and  adjacent  it- 
gions. 

Prince  Karl  tried  hard  in  several  places;  hardest  at 
Alt-Breisach,  far  up  the  River,  with  Swabian  Freiburg 
for  his  place  of  arms;  —  an  Austrian  Country  all  Uuit, 
"Hither  Austria,"  Swabian  Austria.  There,  at  Alt- 
Breisach,  lay  Prince  Karl  (24th  August — 3d  September), 
his  left  leaning  on  that  venerable  sugar-loaf  Hill,  with 
the  towers  and  ramparts  on  the  top  of  it;  looking  wist- 
fully  into  Alsace,  if  there  were  no  way  of  getting  at  it 
He  did  get  once  half-way  across  the  River,  lodging 
himself  in  an  Island  called  Rheinmark;  but  could  get 
no  farther,  owing  to  the  Noailles-Coigny  preparation! 
for  him.  Called  a  Council  of  War;  decided  that  he 
had  not  magazines,  that  it  was  too  late  in  the  season; 
and  marched  home  again  (October  12th)  through  the 
Schwabenland;  leaving,  besides  the  strong  Garrison  of 
Freiburg,  only  Trenck  with  12,000  Pandours  to  keep 

•  In  Adelung  (iii.  6.  193)  the  Proclamation  at  large.  I  have,  or  oae« 
had,  a  Life  of  Menitel  (Dublin,  I  think,  1744),  '*prlce  two-ptnce,"—  dearit 
tho  money. 

••  Went,  "August  27th,  by  Wormt'^  (Henderton,  Life  ofCnmberhti, 
p.  48),  Ju«t  whUe  his  Mivjesty  wa«  btgionlAg  to  orou. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

VOLTAIRE   VISITS   KRIEDRICH  FOR   THE   FOrRTH   TIME. 

In  the  last  days  of  August,  there  appears  at  Berlin 
M.  de  Voltaire,  on  his  Fourth  Visit:  —  thrice  and  four 
times  welcome;  though  this  time,  privately,  in  a  some- 
what unexpected  capacity.     Come  to  try  his  hand  in 
ii>  diplomatic  line;  to  sound  Friedrich  a  little,  on  be- 
If  of  the  distressed  French   Ministry.     That,   very 
ivately  indeed,  is  Voltaire's  errand  at  present;  and 
It  hopes  hang  by  it  for  Voltaire,  if  he  prove  adroit 

Poor  man,  it  had  turned  out  he  could  not  get  his 

lomy  Diploma,  after  all,  —  owing  again  to  intri- 

s  and  heterodoxies.  King  Louis  was  at  first  willing, 

•rent;    nay    the    Chateauroux    was    willing:    but 

lux  parties  persuaded  hisMajesty ;  wicked  Maurepas 

ime  who  lasted  till  the  Revolution  time)  set  his 

i^ainst  it;  Maurepas,  and  .l/a*.  do  Mirepoix  (whom 

"itily  cul]  '*J;^t     tjr  Ass  ot  Mirepoix,    that  sour 

creature T  lately  monk))    were   industrious  ex- 

:y\  and  put  veto  ou  ^^^iTe.    A  stupid  Bishop 

'1^  hhu  lor  S^^  Tpp  the  Forty,      Two 

one   was  found 

for  the  third 

Nay, 

vt  his 


-Moualy  rti 
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**  war  being  cut ,  law  of  pavitation  would  at  once  act ;  and  cx- 
^'orbitant  Hungarian  Majesty,  tired  France,  and  all  else, 
^^  would  in  a  brief  space  of  time  lapse  into  equilibrium,  pro- 
"  bably  of  the  more  stable  kind. 

"20.  Or,  if  you  want  to  save  the  Cause  of  Liberty  on  a 
"grand  scale,  there  are  those  Hanan  Conferences, —  Carteret's 
"magnificent  scheme:  A  united  Teutschland  (England  in- 
"  spiring  it) ,  to  rush  on  the  throat  of  France ,  for  *  Compensa- 
"tion,*  for  universal  salving  of  sores.  This  second  method, 
"Diana  having  intervened,  is  gone  to  water,  and  even  to 
"  poisoned  water.    So  that , 

"30.  There  was  nothing  left  for  poor  Carteret  but  a  Treaty 
^^of  Worms"  (concerning  which,  something  more  explicit  by 
and  by) :  "  A  Teutschland  (the  English ,  doubly  and  trebly  in- 
"  spiring  it,  as  surely  they  will  now  need !)  to  rush  as  aforesaid, 
"in  the  f/i.<united  and  indeed  nearly  internecine  state.  Which 
"  third  method ,  —  unless  Carteret  can  conquer  Naples  for  the 
"  Kaiser,  stuff  the  Kaiser  into  some  satisfactory  *  Netherlands' 
"or  the  like,  and  miraculously  do  the  unfeasible '(Fortune 
"perhaps  favouring  the  brave),  —  may  be  called  the  unlikely 
"one!  As  poor  Carteret  probably  guesses,  or  dreads;  —  had 
"  he  now  any  choice  left.  But  it  was  love's  last  shift !  And ,  by 
"aid  of  Diana  and  otherwise,  that  is  the  posture  in  which ,  at 
"Mainz,  11th  October  1743,  we  leave  the  German  Question/' 

"Compensation,"  from  France  in  particular,  is  not 
to  be  had  gratis,  it  appears.  Somewhere  or  other  it 
must  be  had!  Complaining  once,  as  she  very  often 
does,  to  her  Supreme  Jove,  Hungarian  Majesty  had 
written:  "Why,  0  why  did  you  force  me  to  give  up 
Silesia!"  —  Supreme  Jove  answers  (at  what  date  I 
never  knew,  though  Friedrich  knows  it,  and  "has  copy 
of  the  Letter"):  "Madame,  what  was  good  to  give  is 
"good  to  take  back  {ce  qui  est  bon  a  prendre  est  hon  a 
"r^fnrfre)!"* 

•  (Ewres  de  Fr6diUo,  1U.'27. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

VOLTAIRE  VISITS   FRIEDRICH  FOR  THE   FOURTH  TIME. 

In  the  last  days  of  August,  there  appears  at  Berlin 
M.  de  Voltaire,  on  his  Fourth  Visit:  —  thrice  and  four 
times  welcome;  though  this  time,  privately,  in  a  some- 
what unexpected  capacity.  Come  to  try  his  hand  in 
the  diplomatic  line;  to  sound  Friedrich  a  little,  on  be- 
half of  the  distressed  French  Ministry.  That,  very 
privately  indeed,  is  Voltaire's  errand  at  present;  and 
great  hopes  hang  by  it  for  Voltaire,  if  he  prove  adroit 
enough. 

Poor  man,  it  had  turned  out  he  could  not  get  his 
Academy  Diploma,  after  all,  —  owing  again  to  intri- 
cacies and  heterodoxies.  King  Louis  was  at  first  willing, 
indifferent;  nay  the  Chateauroux  was  willing:  but 
orthodox  parties  persuaded  his  Majesty ;  wicked  Maurepas 
(the  same  who  lasted  till  the  Itevolution  time)  set  his 
face  against  it;  Maurepas,  and  Ajic,  de  Mirepoix  (whom 
they  wittily  call  "^we"  or  Ass  of  Mirepoix,  that  sour 
opaque  creature,  lately  monk),  were  industrious  ex- 
ceedingly; and  put  veto  on  Voltaire.  A  stupid  Bishop 
was  preferred  to  him  for  filling  up  the  Forty.  Two 
Bishops  magnanimously  refused;  but  one  was  found 
with' ambitious  stupidity  enough:  Voltaire,  for  the  third 
time,  failed  in  this  small  matter,  to  him  great.  Nay, 
in  spite  of  that  kiss  in  Me  rope ,,  he  could  not  get  his 
Mbrt  de  Cesar  acted;  cabals  rising;  Ajicien  de  Mirepoix 
rising:  Orthodoxy,  sour  Opacity  prevailing  again.  To 
Madame  and  him  (though  finely  caressed  in  the  Pari- 
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sian  circles)  these  were  provoking  months;  —  enough 
to  make  a  man  forswear  Literature,  and  try  some  other 
Jacob's -Ladder  in  this  world.  Which  'Voltaire  had 
actual  thoughts  of,  now  and  then.  We  may  ask.  Are 
these  things  of  a  nature  to  create  love  of  the  Hierarchy 
in  M.  de  Voltaire?  "Your  Academy  is  going  to  be  a 
Seminary  of  Priests,"  says  Friedrich.  The  lynx-eyed 
animal,  —  anxiously  asking  itself,  "Whitherward,  then, 
out  of  such  a  mess?"  —  walks  warily  about,  with  its 
paws  of  velvet;  but  has,  in  posse,  claws  under  them, 
for  certain  individuals  and  fraternities. 

Nor,  alas,  is  the  Du  Ch^telet  relation  itself  so 
celestial  as  it  once  was.  Madame  has  discovered,  think 
only  with  what  feelings,  that  this  great  man  does  not 
love  her  as  formerly!  The  great  man  denies,  ready  to 
deny  on  the  Gospels,  to  her  and  to  himself;  and  yet, 
at  bottom,  if  we  read  with  the  microscope,  there  are 
symptoms,  and  it  is  not  deniable.  How  should  it? 
Leafy  May,  hot  June,  by  degrees  come^  October,  sere, 
yellow;  and  at  last,  a  quite  leafless  condition,  —  not 
Favonius,  but  gray  North-east,  with  its  hail -storms 
(jealousies,  barren  cankered  gusts),  your  main  wind 
blowing.  ^''EmiUe  fait  de  VAIgebre,"  sneers  he  once,  in 
an  inadvertent  moment,  to  some  Lady-friend:  "Emilie 
"doing?  Emilie  is  doing  Algebra;  that  is  Emilie's 
"employment,  —  which  will  be*of  great  use  to  her  in 
"the  affairs  of  Life,  and  of  great  charm  in  Society."* 
Voltaire  (if  you  read  with  the  microscope)  has,  on  this 
side  also,  thoughts  of  being  off.  "Off  on  this  side?" 
Madame  flies  mad,  becomes  Megsra,  at  the  mention  or 

•  Letter  of  Voltaire  "  To  Mad«me  Chambonin,"  end  of  1742  ((Entrti, 
Edition  in  40  voU.,  Paris,  iEl«,  xxxll.  148) ;  —  is  mig$€4  in  the  later  Editiea 
(97  TOIL,  Paiii,  18S7),  to  ^\iic:tL  oux  \a^\VuakT«XMK«aM\a. 
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Buspicion  of  it!  A  jealous,  high-tempered  Algebraic 
Lady.  They  have  had  to  tell  her  of  this  secret  Mission 
to  Berlin;  and  she  insists  on  being  the  conduit,  all  the 
papers  to  pass  through  her  hands,  here  at  Paris,  during 
the  great  man's  absence.  Fixed  north-east*,  that  is,  to 
appearance,  the  domestic  wind  blowing!  And  I  rather 
judge,  the  great  man  is  glad  to  get  away  for  a  time. 

This  Quasi-Diplomatic  Speculation,  one  perceives, 
is  much  more  serious,  on  the  part  both  of  Voltaire  and 
of  the  Ministry,  than  any  of  the  former  had  been. 
And,  on  Voltaire's  part,  there  glitter  prospects  now  and 
then  of  something  positively  Diplomatic,  of  a  real 
career  in  that  kind,  lying  ahead  for  him.  Fond  hopes 
these!  But  among  the  new  Ministers,  since  Fleuiy's 
death,  are  Amelot,  the  D'Argensons,  personal  friends, 
old  schoolfellows  of  the  poor  hunted  man,  who  are 
willing  he  should  have  shelter  from  such  a  pack;  and 
all  French  Ministers,  clutching  at  every  floating  spar, 
in  this  their  general  shipwreck  in  Germany,  are  aware 
of  the  uses  there  might  be  in  him,  in  such  crisis. 
"Knows  Friedrich;  might  perhaps  have  some  power  in 
persuading  him,  —  power  in  spying  him  at  any  rate. 
Unless  Friedrich  do  step  forward  again,  what  is  to  be- 
come of  us! "  —  The  mutual  hintings,  negotiatings,  ex- 
press interviews,  bargainings  and  secret -instructions, 
dimly  traceable  in  Voltaire's  Letters^  had  been  going 
on  perhaps  since  May  last,  time  of  those  Acadany 
failures,  of  those  Broglio  Despatches  from  the  Donau 
Countries,  "No  staying  here,  your  Majesty!"  —  and  I 
think  it  was,  in  fact,  about  the  time  when  Broglio 
blew  up  like  gunpowder  and  tumbled  home  on  the 
winds,  that  Voltaire  set  out  on  his  mission.  "Visit  to 
Friedrich,"  they  call  it;  —  "invitation"  from  Friedrich 
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there  is,  or  can,  on  the  first  hint,  at  any  point  of  the 
Journey  be. 

Voltaire  has  lingered  long  on  the  road;  left  Paris, 
middle  of  June;*  but  has  been  exceedingly  exerting 
himself,  in  the  Hague,  at  Brussels,  and  wherever  ebe 
present,  in  the  way  of  forwarding  his  errand.  Spying, 
contriving,  persuading;  corresponding  to  right  and  left, 
—  corresponding,  especially  much,  with  the  King  of 
Prussia  himself,  and  then  with  "M.  Amelot,  Secretary 
of  State,"  to  report  progress  to  the  best  advantage 
There  are  curious  elucidative  sparks,  in  those  Voltain 
Letters,  chaotic  as  they  are;  small  sparks,  elucidative^ 
confirmatory  of  your  dull  History  Books,  and  adding 
traits,  here  and  there,  to  the  Image  you  have  fomed 
from  them.  Yielding  you  a  poor  momentary  comfort; 
like  reading  some  riddle  of  no  use;  like  light  got  in- 
cidentally, by  rubbing  dark  upon  dark  (say  Voltairt 
flint  upon  Dryasdust  gritstone),  in  those  labyrinthie 
catacombs,  if  you  are  doomed  to  travel  there.  A  mere 
weariness,  otherwise,  to  the  outside  reader,  hurrying 
forward,  —  to  the  light  French  Editor,  who  can  pasi 
comfortably  on  wings  or  balloons!**  Voltaire's  assiduom 
finessings  with  the  Hague  Diplomatist  People,  or  witk 
their  Secretaries  if  bribeable;  nay,  with  the  Dutch  Go- 
vernment itself  ("through  channels  which  I  have  opened," 

•  HU  Letters  (CEnvres,  lxxiii.42,  48). 

**  (JEncres,  Ixxiii.  pp.  40-138.  Clogenson,  a  Dane  (whose  Notes,  siffsed 
"Clog./*  are  in  all  tolerable  recent  Editions),  has,  alone  among  the  Con- 
mentators  of  Voltaire**  Lettcrii,m^e  some  real  attempt  towards  eiplsiaiaf 
the  many  passages  that  are  fallen  unintelligible.  **  Clog.,**  travellinf  ot 
foot,  with  his  eyes  open,  Is,  —  especially  on  German-History  points.  —  in- 
comparable and  uniqne,  among  his  French  comrades  going  by  ballooa; 
ftnd  drops  a  rational  or  half-rational  hint,  now  and  then,  which  is  meri- 
torioasly  helpfUl.  Unhappily  he  is  by  no  means  wefZ-read  in  that  Oerasi 
matter,  by  no  means  always  exact;  nor  indeed  erer  quite  to  be  trusted 
without  trial  had. 
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—  with  infinitesimally  small  result);  his  spyings 
("young  Podewils,"  Minister  here,  Nephew  of  the 
Podewils  we  have  known,  "young  Podewils  in  intrigue 
with  a  Dutch  Lady  of  rank:"  think  of  that,  your 
Excellency) ;  his  preparatory  suhtle  correspondings  with  i 
Friedrich;  his  exquisite  manoeuverings,  and  really  great 
indnstries  in  the  small  way:  —  all  this,  and  much 
else,  we  will  omit.  Impatient  of  these  preludings, 
which  have  been  many!  Thus,  at  one  point,  Voltaire 
**took  a  fluxion^'  (catarrhal,  from  the  nose  only),  when 
Friedrich  was  quite  ready;  then,  again,  when  Voltaire 
was  ready,  and  the  fluxion  off,  Friedrich  had  gone 
upon  his  Silesian  Reviews;  in  short,  there  have  been 
such  cross-purposes,  tedious  delays,  as  are  distressing 
to  think  of;  —  and  we  will  say  only,  that  M.  de 
Voltaire  did  actually,  after  the  conceivable  adventures, 
alight  in  the  Berlin  Schloss  (last  day  of  August,  as  I 
count);  welcomed,  like  no  other  man,  by  the  Royal 
Landlord  there;  —  and^  that  this  is  the  Fourth  Visit; 
and  has  (in  strict  privacy)  weightier  intentions  than 
any  of  the  foregoing,  on  M.  de  Voltaire's  part. 

Voltaire  had  a  glorious  reception;  apartment  near 
the  King's;  King  gliding  in,  at  odd  moments,  in  the 
beautifullest  way;  and  for  seven  or  eight  days,  there 
was,  at  Berlin  and  then  at  Potsdam,  a  fine  awakening 
of  the  sphere-harmonies  between  them,  with  touches  of 
practicality  thrown  in  as  suited.  Of  course  it  was  not 
long  till,  on  some  touch  of  that  latter  kind,  Friedrich 
discerned  what  the  celestial  messenger  had  come  upon 
withal;  —  a  dangerous  moment  for  M.  de  Voltaire 
*'King  visibly  irritated,"  admits  he,  with  the  aquiline 
glance  transfixing  him!  "Alas,  your  Majesty,  mere 
excess  of  loyalty,  submission,  devotion,  on  my  poor 
Carlyle,  Frederick  the  Great,   VIL  21 
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part!  Deign  to  think,  may  not  this  too,  —  in  the 
present  state  of  my  King,  of  my  Two  Kings,  and  of 
all  Europe,  —  be  itself  a  kind  of  spheral  thing?"  So 
that  the  aquiline  lightning  was  but  momentary;  and 
abated  to  lambent  twinklings,  with  something  even  of 
comic  in  them,  as  we  shall  gather.  Voltaire  had  his 
difficulties  with  Valori,  too;  "What  interloping  fellow 
is  this?"  gloomed  Valori.  "A  devoted  secretary  of 
your  Excellency's;  on  his  honour,  nothing  more!"  an- 
swered Voltaire,  bowing  to  the  ground:  and  strives  to 
behave  as  such;  giving  Valori  "these  poor  Reports  of 
mine  to  put  in  cipher,"  and  the  like.  Very  slippery 
ice  hereabouts  for  the  adroit  man!  His  reports  to 
Amelot  are  of  sanguine  tone;  but  indicate,  to  the  by- 
stander, small  progress;  ice  slippery,  and  a  twinkle  of 
the  comic.  Many  of  them  are  lost  (or  lie  hidden  in 
the  French  Archives,  and  are  not  worth  disinterring): 
but  here  is  one,  saved  by  Beaumarchais  and  published 
long  afterwards,  which  will  sufficiently  bring  home  the 
old  scene  to  us.  In  the  Palace  of  Berlin  or  else  of 
Potsdam  (date  must  bo,  6th — 8th  September  1743), 
Voltaire  from  his  Apartment  hands-in  a  "Memorial" 
to  Friedrich;  and  gets  it  back  with  Marginalia,  —  as 
follows: 

"Would  your  Majesty  be  pleased  to  have  the  kind  con- 
"descension  (assez  de  honte)  to  put  on  the  margin  your  re- 
*  ^  flexions  and  orders. 

Memorial  by  Voltaire.  Marginalia  by  Friedrich, 

"10.    Your  Majesty  is   to 
"know  that  the  Sieur  Basse- 

"cour"  (signifies  Backuard),  **!<>.  This  Basseconr,  or 
"chief  Bur^hermasteroi  Am-  '* Backyard,  seems  to  be  the 
'^sterdam,  iiaaeoiaQ\aAAV}  \o   "gentleman  that  has  charge 
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"beg  M.  de  la  Ville,  French 
"Minister  there,  to  make  Pro- 
"posals  of  Peace.  La  Ville 
*' answered,  If  the  Dutch  had 
"offers  to  make,  the  King  his 
"master  could  hear  them. 

**  20.  Is  it  not  clear  that  the 
"Peace  Party  will  infallibly 
"carry  it,  inHoUand,  —  since 
'*Bassecour,  one  of  the  most 
'*  determined  for  War,  begins 
"  to  speak  of  Peace  ?  Is  it  not 
'*  clear  that  France  shows 
''vigour  and  wisdom? 

"df>.  In  these  circumstances, 
*'  if  your  M^esty  took  the  tone 
'*of  a  Master,  gave  example  to 
•*  the  Princes  of  the  Empire  in 
*'  assembling  an  Army  of  Nea- 
*«trality,  —  would  not  you 
*'  snatcn  the  sceptre  of  Europe 
**firom  the  hanas  of  the  Eng- 
"lish,  who  now  brave  you,  and 
''speak  in  an  insolent  revolt- 
''  ing  manner  of  your  Majestv, 
"as  do,  in  Holland  also,  the 
"party  of  the  Bentincks,  the 
"Fagels,  theOpdams?  I  have 
"myself  heard  them,  and  am 
"reporting  nothing  but  what 
"is  very  true. 

"4P.  Do  not  you  cover  your- 
"self  with  an  mimortal  glory 
''in  declaring  yourself,  with 
"effect,'  the  protector  of  the 
''Empire?  And  is  it  not  of 
"most  pressing  interest  to 
"your  Majesty,  to  hinder  the 
"English  from  making^  your 
"Enemy  the  Grand-Duke" 
(Maria  Theresa's  husband) 
"  King  of  the  Bomans  ? 


'of  fattening  the  capons 
'and  turkeys  for  their  High 
'Mightinesses? 


"20.  I  admire  the  wisdom 
"  of  France ;  but  God  preserve 
"  me  from  ever  imitating  it ! 


"30.  This  would  be  finer  in 
"anode  than  in  actual  reality. 
"I  disturb  myself  very  litfle 
"about  what  the  Dutch  and 
"English  say,  the  rather  as  I 
"nnderstana  nothing  of  those 
'*  dialects  {patois)  of  theirs. 


"40.  France  has  more  in- 
"  terest  than  Prussia  to  hinder 
"that.  Besides,  on  this  point, 
"  dear  Voltaire,  you  are  ill  in- 
"  formed.  For  there  can  be  no 
"Election  of  a  King  of  the 
"Bomans  without  the  nnani- 
"mous  consent  of  the  Em- 
"pire;  —  so,  you  perceive, 
"that  always  depends  on  me. 
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"&>.  Whoever  has  spoken 
"but  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to 
"the  Duke  d*Ahremberg" 
(who  spilt  Lord  Stair^s  fine 
enterprises  lately,  and  re- 
ducea  them  to  a  DeUingen\  or 
a  getting  into  the  mousetrap 
and  a  getting  out),  **to  the 
"  Count  Harrach"  (important 
Austrian  Official),  ^*Lord 
"Stairl,  or  any  of  the  par- 
"tisans  of  Austria,  even  for  a 
"quarter  of  an  hour"  (as  I 
have  often  done) ,  '^  has  heard 
"them  sa^,  That  they  bum 
"  with  desire  to  open  the  cam- 
"paign  in  Silesia  again.  Have 
<«you  in  that  case,  Sire,  any 
"  ally  but  France  ?  And  how- 
"ever  potent  you  are,  is  an 
'*ally  useless  jto  you?  You 
"know  the  resources  of  the 
"House  of  Austria,  and  how 
"many  Princes  are  united  to 
"  it.  But  will  they  resist  your 
"power,  joined  to  that  of  the 
*' House  of  Bourbon? 


"60.  If  you  were  but  to 
"march  a  body  of  troops  to 
"Cleves,  do  not  you  awaken 
"terror  and  respect,  without 
"apprehension  that  any  one 
"dare  make  war  on  you?  Is 
"it  not,  on  the  contrary,  the 
"one  method  of  forcing  the 
"Dutch  to  concur,  under  your 


"50.  On  les  y  recevra, 
"Biribi, 

"u4  la  fai;on  de  Barbari^ 
"  Mon  ami,* 
"We  will  receive  Uiem, 
"Twiddledee, 
"In  the  mode  of  Barbaiy, 
"Don't  you  see? 


"60.   Vous  vouUz  qu'en  rrm 
"dieu  de  la  machine^ 

"You    will    have    me  ai 
"theatre-god,  then, 

^*  J' arrive  pour   le   d^oue- 
"mentf 

"Swoop  in,   and  produce 
"the  catastrophe? 

'^Q'aux  Anglais^  oux  Pan- 
"  dourSy  a  ce  peuple  insolent^ 

**J^ailU    donner    la    disd- 
^*plinef  — 

"Tame  to  sobriety  those 


*  Fonn  of  Song,  vory  faahJonahlo  at  Parit  (see  Barbler,  ioepim)  la 
those  yesn ;  "Biribi,^  1  Y>«kW«v^ \a  «.\2aA ^l V^aQry-caiiie. 
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"orders,  in  the  pacification  of 
''the  Empire,  and  reestablish- 
"ment  of  the  Emperor,  who 
"will  thus  a  second  time  be 
"indebted  to  you  for  his 
"throne,  and  will  aid  in  the 
"  splendour  of  yours  ? 


"70.  Whatever  resolution 
**may  be  come  to,  will  your 
"  Majesty  deign  to  confide  it 
'<  to  me,  and  impart  the  result, 
" —  to  your  servant,  to  him 
*'  who  desires  to  pass  his  life 
"at  your  Court?  May  I  have 
"the  honour  to  accompany 
"your  Majesty  to  Baireuth; 
"  and  if  your  goodness  go  so 
"far,  would  you  please  to  de- 
"  olare  it,  that  I  may  have  time 
"to  prepare  for  the  journey? 
"One  favourable  word  written 
"  to  me  in  the  Letter  on  that 
"occasion"  (word  favourable 
to  France,  ostensible  to  M. 
Amelot  and  the  Most  Chris- 
tian Majesty),  *^one  word 
"would  suffice  to  procure  me 
"the  happiness  I  have,  for  six 
"years,  oeen  aspiring  to  of 
"living  beside  you."  On,  send 
it! 


"80.  During  the  short  stay 
"I  am  now  to  make,  if  I  could 
"be  made  the  bearer  of  some 


"Enslish,  those  Pandours, 
'* and  obstreperous  people? 

"Mais  examinez  mieux  ma 
**mtne; 

"Examine  the  look  of  me 
"better; 

"Je  ne  sxds  pas  assez  rrU- 
'*  chant  I 

"I  have  not  surliness 
enough. 


"70.  If  you  like  to  come  to 
"Baireuth,  I  shall  be  fflad  to 
"see  you  there,  provided  the 
"journey  don't  derange  your 
"health.  It  will  depend  on 
"yourself,  then,  to  tiie  what 
"measures  you  please.**  (And 
about  the  ostensible  word^  — 
Nothing!) 


"80.  I  am  not  in  any  con- 
"nection  with  France;  I  have 
"nothing  to  fear  nor  to  hope 
"from  iSance.  If  you  would 
"like,  I  will  make  aranegyric 
"on Louis XV.  without  a  word 
"of  truth  in  it:  but  as  to  po- 
"Htical  business,  there  is^  at 
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"  news  agreeable  to  my  Court,  "  present,  none  to  bring  m  to- 
''I  womd  supplicate  your  "sether;  and  neither  if  it  I 
''Majesty  to  honour  me  with  *'tnat  am  to  speak  first  When 
"such  a  commission. **  (This  ''they  put  a  question  to  me,  it 
does  not  want  for  impudence,  "will  oe  time  to  reply:  bot 
Monsieur!  Friedrich  answers,  "you,  who  are  so  much  a  man 
from  aloft:)  "  of  sense ,  you  see  well  what 

"  a  ridiculous  business  it  would 
"be  if,  without  ground  given 
"me,  1  set  to  prescribing  pro- 
"jects  of  policy  to  France,  and 
"  even  put  them  on  paper  witk 
"my  own  hand! 

"90.  I  love  you  withallnf 

"heart;  I  esteem  you:  Iwul 

"do  all  to  have  you,  except 

"follies,    and    things  wlu^ 

"would  make  me  forever ridi* 

"culous  over  Europe,  and  it 

"bottom  would  be  contnuyto 

"90.    Do   whatsoever  you    "my  interests  and  my  rioiy. 

"may  please,  I  shall  always    "The  only  commission  1  can 

"love  your  Majesty  with  my    "give  you  for  France,  i»  *• 

"whole heart"  "advise  them  to  behave  wilk 

"more  wisdom  than  they  hkft 
"done  hitherto.  That  Men- 
"  archy  is  a  body  with  mndt 
"strength,  but  without  aoii 
"  or  energy  (nerf).** 
And  so  you  may  j^ive  it  to  Valori  to  put  in  cipher,  my  illQi- 
trious  Messenger  from  the  Spheres.* 

Worth  reading,  this,  rather  well.  Very  kingly,  and 
characteristic  of  the  young  Friedrich.  Saved  by  Bean- 
marchais,  who  did  not  give  it  in  his  famous  Kehl  Edi- 
tion of  Voltaire  J  but  "had  it  in  Autograph  ever  after, 
"and  printed  it  in  his  Decade  Fhilosophique^  10  Messi- 
"dor.  An  vii."  (Summer,   1799):   "Beaumarchais  had 

•  (Envret  de  Voltaire,  Izxiii.  101-lOft  (tee  /6.  U.  56);  CEwtrM  deFi^Hrit, 
nU.  Ul-lU. 
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"several  other  Pieces  of  the  same  sort;"  which,  as  bits 
of  contemporary  photographing,  one  would  have  liked 
to  see. 

FViedrich  visits  Baireuth;   on  a  particular   Errand;  — 
Voltaire  attending^  and  privately  reporting. 

This  ''^BirihV^  Document,  I  suppose  to  have  been 
delivered  perhaps  on  the  7th;  and  that  Friedrich  had 
it,  but  had  not  yet  answered  it,  when  he  wrote  the  fol- 
lowing Letter: 

^^ Potsdam,  Sth  September  1743*'  rPriedrich  to  Voltaire). — 
'^I  dare  not  speak  to  a  son  of  Apollo  about  horses  and  car- 
'^riages,  relays  and  such  things;  these  are  details  with  which 
^'the  gods  do  not  concern  themselves,  and  which  we  mortals 
'^  take  upon  us.  You  will  set  out  on  Monday  afternoon,  if  you 
"  like  the  journey ,  for  Baireuth ,  and  you  will  dine  witn  me  in 
"  passing,  if  you  please  "  (at  Potsdam  here). 

"The  rest  of  my  Memoire"  (Paper  before  given?)  "is  so 
^* blurred  and  in  so  bad  a  state,  I  cannot  yet  send  it  you.  —  I 
^' am  getting  Cantos  8  and  dofLa  Pucelle  copied;  I  at  present 
^have  Cantos  1,  2,  4,  5,  8  and  9:  I  keep  them  under  three 
"keys,  that  the  eye  of  mortal  may  not  see  them. 

"I  hear  you  supped  yesternight  in  ffood  company**  (great 
^gathering  m  some  high  house,  gone  afl  asunder  now) ; 

"The  finest  wita  of  the  Canton 

"All  collected  in  your  name, 

"People  all  who  could  not  bat  be  pleased  with  yon, 

"All  devout  believers  in  Voltaire, 

"  Unanimously  took  you 

"For  the  god  of  their  Paradise. 

"'Paradise,'  that  you  may  not  be  scandalised,  is  taken 
"  here  in  a  general  sense  for  a  place  of  pleasure  and  joy.  See 
"the  'remark*  on  the  last  verse  of  the  if/onrfam.*** 

*  (Ettvren  de  FiHeric,  xxii.  144;  Voltaire,  Ixxili.  100  (scandalously  mis- 
dated, in  Edition  1818,  xxxix.  4C6).  As  to  Mondain,  and  "remark*"  upon 
it,  —  the  ghost  of  what  was  once  a  sparkle  of  successfhl  coterie«speech  and 
epistolary  allusion,  —  take  this:  "In  the  MondcUn  Voltaire  had  written, 
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Voltaire  is  to  go  upon  the  Baireuth  Journey,  then, 
according  to  prayer.  Whether  Voltaire  ever  got  that 
all-important  "word  which  he  could  show,"  I  cannot* 
say;  though  there  is  some  appearance  that  Friedrich 
may  have  dashed  off  for  him  the  Panegyric  of  Louis, 
in  these  very  hours,  to  serve  his  turn,  and  have  done 
with  him.  Under  date  7th  September,  day  before  the 
Letter  just  read,  here  arc  snatches  from  another  to  the 
same  address: 

''Potsdam,  7th  September  1743"  (Friedrich  to  Voltaire). - 
"  You  tell  me  so  much  good  of  France  and  of  its  King,  it  were 
"to  be  wished  all  Sovereigns  had  subjects  like  you,  aodiB 
" Ck)mmonwealths  such  citizens,"  —  (you  can  show  thit,I 
suppose?)  "What  a  pity  France  and  Sweden  had  noty 
"Military  Chiefs  of  your  way  of  thinking!  But  it  is  very  cer 
"tain,  say  what  you  will,  that  the  feebleness  of  their  (}renen^ 
"and  the  timidity  of  their  counsels,  have  almost  ruined ia 
"public  repute  two  Nations  which,  not  half  a  centuiy  ago, is- 
"  spired  terror  over  Europe."  —  *  *  "  Scandalous  Peace,  thit 
"of  Fleuiy,  in  1735;  abandoning  King  Stanislaus,  cheiti])^ 
"Spain,  cheating  Sardinia,  to  get  Lorraine!  And  nowthii 
"  manner  of  abandoning  the  Emperor"  (respectable  Karl  VE 
of  your  making);  "sacrificing  Bavaria;  and  reducing  thii 
"  worthy  Prince  to  the  lowest  poverty .  —  poverty,  I  say  not, 
"of  a  rrince,  but  into  the  frightfullest  state  for  a  printo 
"  man ! "  Ah,  Monsieur ! 

"And  yet  your  France  is  the  most  charming  of  Nttiom; 
"and  if  it  is  not  feared,  it  deserves  well  to  be  loved.  A  King 
"  worthy  to  command  it,  who  governs  sagely,  and  acquires  for 
"  himself  the  esteem  of  all  Europe,"  —  (there ,  won't  that  dol) 
—  "may  restore  its  ancient  splendour,  which  the  Broglios, 
"and  so  many  others  even  more  inept,  have  a  little  eclipsed. 
"  That  is  assuredly  a  work  worthy  of  a  Prince  endowed  with 
"such  gifts!  To  reverse  the  sad  posture  of  affairs,  nobly  re- 
"pairing  what  others  have  spoiled;  to  defend  his  Country 

'Le  Paradin  terrestre  est  oit  je  mis; '  and  as  the  Prieati  made  outcry,  bad 
with  airs  of  orthodoxy  explained  the  phrase  away,"  —  as  Friedrich  now 
AiTeeta  to  do;  obliquely  qaizsing,  in  the  Friedrich  manner. 


CHAP.  VI.]  VOLTAIRE*S  FOURTH  VISIT.  329 

Slit  Aoff.— 10th  Sept.  1743. 

''affainst  furious  enemies, reducing  them  to  begPeace,  instead 
"of  scornfully  rejecting  it  when  offered:  never  was  more  glonr 
''acquirable  by  any  King  I  I  shall  admire  whatsoever  this 
**gpreat  man*'  {ce  grand  Jiomme,  Louis  XV.,  not  yet  visibly 
tending  to  the  dungheap,  let  us  hope  better  things!)  '*may 
''achieve  in  that  way;  and  of  all  the  Soverei^s  of  Europe 
•'  none  will  be  less  jealous  of  his  success  than  I :  —  there ,  my 
spheral  £riend,  show  that!*^ 

Which  the  spheral  friend  does.  Nor  was  it  "irony," 
as  the  new  Commentators  think;  not  at  all;  sincere 
enough,  what  you  call  sincere;  —  Voltaire  himself  had 
a  nose  for  "irony!"  This  was  what  you  call  sincere 
Panegyric  in  liberal  measure;  why  be  stingy  with  your 
measure?  It  costs  half  an  hour:  it  will  end  Voltaire's 
importunities;  and  so  may,  if  anything,  oil  the  busi* 
ness-wheels  withal.  For  Friedrich  foresees  business 
enough  with  Louis  and  the  French  Ministries,  though 
he  will  not  enter  on  it  with  Voltaire.  This  Journey  to 
Baireuth  and  Anspach,  for  example,  this  is  not  for  a 
visit  to  his  Sisters,  as  Friedrich  labels  it;  but  has  ex- 
tensive purposes  hidden  under  that  title,  —  meetings 
with  Franconian  Potentates,  earnest  survey,  earnest 
consultation  on  a  state  of  things  altogether  grave  for 
Germany  and  Friedrich;  though  he  understands  whom 
to  treat  with  about  it,  whom  to  answer  with  a  ^^Biinbiy 
tnon  amiy  That  Austrian  Exorbitancy  of  a  message  to 
the  Diet  has  come  out  (August  16th,  and  is  struggling 
to  Dictatur)'^  the  Austrian  procedures  in  Baiem  are  in 
their  full  flagrancy:  Friedrich  intends  trying  once  more, 
Whether,  in  such  crisis,  there  be  absolutely  no  "Union 
of  German  Princes"  possible;  nor  even  of  any  two  or 
three  of  them,  in  the  "Swabian  and  Franconian  Circles," 
which  he  always  thought  the  likeliest? 

•  (EurrifH  de  Frederic,  xxil.  139:  see,  for  what  followed,  (Euvrca  de  Vol' 
taire,  Ixxili.  129  (report  to  Amelot,  27th  October). 
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The  Journey  took  effect,  Tuesday  10th  September* 
(not  the  day  before,  as  Friedrich  had  been  projecting); 
went  by  Halle,  straight  upon  Baireuth ;  and  ended  tharc 
on  Thursday.  As  usual,  Prince  August  Wilhelm,  and 
Prince  Ferdinand  of  Brunswick,  were  of  it;  Voltaire 
failed  not  to  accompany.  What  the  complexion  of  it 
was,  especially  what  Friedrich  had  meant  by  it,  and 
how  ill  he  succeeded,  will  perhaps  be  most  directljf 
visible  through  the  following  compressed  Excerpts  from 
Voltaire's  long  Letter  to  Secretary  Amelot  on  the  sub- 
ject, —  if  readers  will  be  diligent  with  them.  Fried- 
rich, after  four  days,  ran  across  to  Anspach  on  import- 
ant business;  came  back  with  mere  failure,  and  wn 
proYokingly  quite  silent  on  it;  stayed  at  Baireuth  some 
three  days  more;  thence  home  by  Gotha  (still  oa 
"Union"  business,  still  mere  failure),  by  Leipzig,  and 
arrived  at  Potsdam,  September  25th;  —  leaving  Vol- 
taire in  Wilhelmina's  charmed  circle  (of  which  unhap- 
pily there  is  not  a  word  said),  for  about  a  week  mow. 
Voltaire,  directly  on  getting  back  to  Berlin,  "resruna 
the  thread  of  his  journal"  to  Secretary  Amelot;  that  is, 
writes  him  another  long  Letter: 

Voltaire  (from  Berlin,  3d  October  1743)  to  Secretary  AmeU 

*  *  "The  King  of  Prussia  told  me  at  Baireuth.  on  the 
'*13th  or  14th  of  last  month.  He  was  glad  our  Kin^ bad  sent 
"the  Kaiser  money;"  —  useful  that,  at  any  rate  ;r(oaillea*i 
6,000  /.  would  not  go  far.  "  That  he  thought  M.  le  Mardchal  de 
"Noailles's  explanation**  (of  a  certain  small  rumour,  to  the 
disadvantage  of  Noailles  in  reference  to  the  Kaiser)  *'wai 
**  satisfactory :  *  but,*  added  he ,  *  it  results  from  all  vour  secret 
"motions  that  you  are  begging  Peace  from  everybody,  aod 
"  there  may  have  been  something  in  this  rumour,  after  all' 

"He  then  told  me  he  was  going  over  to  Anspach,  to  see 

«  RMenbeek,  i.  93. 
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''what  could  be  done  for  the  Common  Cause"  (Kaiser's  and 
Ours);  "that  he  expected  to  meet  the  Bishop  ofWiirzburg 
''there;  and  would  tir  to  stir  the  Prankish  and  Swabian 
"  Circles  into  some  kind  of  Union.  And,  at  setting  off"  (from 
Baireuth,  September  16th,  on  this  errand^ ,  "  he  promised  his 
**  Brother-in-law  the  Margraf,  He  would  return  with  great 
*'  schemes  afoot ,  and  even  with  great  success ;  **  which  proved 
otherwise,  to  a  disappointing  degree. 

*  #  44  The  Margraf  of  Anspach  did  say  he  would  join  a 
*' Union  of  Princes  in  favour  of  the  Kaiser,  if  Prussia  gave 
<' example.  But  that  was  all.  The  Bishop  of  Wiirzbnrg,"  a 
feeble  old  creature,  ''never  appeared  at  Anspach,  nor  even 
"  sent  an  apology;  and  Seckendorf ,  with  the  Imperial  Armj" 
—  Seckendorf,  caged  up  at  Wembdingen  (whom  Friednch 
drove  off  from  Anspach,  twenty  miles,  to  see  and  consult),  was 
in  a  disconsolate  moulting  condition,  and  could  promise  or  ad- 
vise nothing  satisfactory,  during  the  dinner  one  took  with 
him.*  Four  da^s  running  about  on  those  errands  had  vielded 
his  Prussian  Majesty  nothing.  "  Whilst  he  (Prussian  Majesty) 
"was  on  this  Anspach  excursion,  theMargraf  of  Baireuth,  who 
"is  lately  made  Fieldmarshal  of  his  Circle ,  spoke  much  to  me 
"  of  present  affairs :  a  young  Prince  full  of  worth  and  courage, 
"who  loves  the  French,  hates  the  Austrians ,"  —  and  would 
fain  mi^e  himself  generally  useful.  "  To  whom  I  suggested 
"  this  and  that*'  (does  your  Lordship  observe?),  if  it  could  ever 
come  to  anything. 

"  The  King  of  Prussia,  on  returning  to  Baireuth"  (guess, 
20th  September),  "  did  not  speak  the  least  word  of  business  to 
"tiie  Margraf;  which  much  surprised  the  latter!  He  surprised 
"him  still  more  by  indicating  some  intention  to  retain  forcibly 
"at  Berlin  the  young  Duke  of  WUrtemberg,  under  pretext 
"'that  Madame  hb  Mother  intended  to  have  him  taken  to 
"Vienna,*  for  education.  To  anger  this  youi^g  Duke,  and 
"drive  his  Mother  to  despair,  was  not  the  method  for  acqui- 
"ring  credit  in  the  Circle  of  Swabia,  and  getting  the  Princes 
"  brought  to  unite ! 

"The  Duchess  of  WUrtemberg,  who  was  there  at  Baireuth, 
"by  appointment ,  to  confer  with  the  King  of  Prussia ,  sent  to 
"seek  me.    I  found  her  all  dissolved  in  tears.    *Ah!'  said 

*  September  19th,  "under  a  shady  tree,  after  muBter  of  the  troops " 
(ROdenbeck,  p.  93). 
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"  she" — (But  why  is  our  dear  Wilhelmina  left  saying  nothing; 
invisible,  behind  the  curtains  of  envious  Chance,  and onlyt 
skirt  of  them  lifted  to  show  us  this  Improper  Duchess  onee 
more !)  —  '* '  Ah !  *  said  she"  (the  Improper  Duchess,  at  sight  of 
me),  "  *  will  the  King  of  Prussia  be  a  tyrant,  then?  To  pay  me 
'^for  intrusting  my  Boys  to  him,  and  giving  him  two  Re- 
"giments'  (for  money  down),  *will  he  force  me  to  implore 
'^justice  against  him  from  the  whole  world  ?  I  must  have  mj 
**  Child !  He  shall  not  go  to  Vienna;  it  is  in  his  own  Coimtiy 
'*  that  I  will  have  him  brought  up  beside  me.  To  put  my  Sot 
"in  Austrian  hands?*"  (unless,  indeed,  your  Highness  were 
driven  into  Financial  or  other  straits  ?)  "  *  You  know  if  I  loie 
"France;  —  if  my  design  is  not  to  pass  the  rest  of  my  diyi 
"there,  so  soon  as  my  Son  comes  to  majority!'  Ohone,ohoo!- 
*^  In  fine ,  the  quarrel  was  appeased.  The  King  of  Froflii 
"told  me  he  would  be  gentler  with  the  Mother;  would  restoie 
"the  Son  if  they  absolutely  wished  it;  but  that  he  hoped  the 
"young  Prince  would  of  himself  like  better  to  stay  wncre  he 
"was.  *  *  —  "  I  trust  your  Lordship  will  allow  me  to  dn« 
"  for  those  300  ducats ,  for  a  new  carriage.  I  have  spent  ftlll 
"had,  running  about  these  four  months.  I  leave  this,  for 
"Brunswick  and  homewards,  on  the  evening  of  the  12th."*  * 

And  so  the  curtain  drops  on  the  Baireuth  Journeft 
on  the  Berlin  Visit;  and  indeed,  if  that  were  anything, 
on  Voltaire's  Diplomatic  career  altogether.  The  in- 
significant Accidents,  the  dull  Powers  that  be,  say  No. 
Curious  to  reflect,  had  they  happened  to  say  Yes:  — 
"Go  into  the  Diplomatic  line,  then,  you  sharp  climbing 
creature,  and  become  great  by  that  method;  writf  no 
more,  you;  write  only  Despatches  and  Spy-Letters 
henceforth!)"  —  how  different  a  world  for  us,  and  for 
all  mortals  that  read  and  that  do  not  read,  there  h»A 
now  been!  — 

Voltaire  fancies  he  has  done  his  Diplomacy  weH 
not  without  fruit;  and,  at  Brunswick,  —  cheered  by 
the  grand  welcome  he  found  there,  —  has  delightful 

•  YolUlrc,  Ixxiil.  405-109. 
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outlooks  (might  I  dare  to  suggest  them,  Monseigneur?) 
of  touring  about  in  the  German  Courts,  with  some  Cir- 
cular Hortatoriwn^  or  sublime  Begging-Letter  from  the 
Kaiser,  in  his  hand;  and,  by  witchery  of  tongue,  urging 
Wiirtemberg,  Brunswick,  Baireuth,  Anspach,  Berlin,  to 
compliance  with  the  Imperial  Majesty  and  France.* 
Would  not  that  be  sublime!  But  that,  like  the  rest,  in 
spite  of  one's  talent,  came  to  nothing.  Talent?  Suc- 
cess? Madame  de  Chateauroux  had,  in  the  interim, 
taken  a  dislike  to  M.  Amelot;  "could  not  bear  his 
stammering,"  the  fastidious  Improper  Female;  flung 
Amelot  overboard,  —  Amelot,  and  his  luggage  after 
him,  Voltaire's  diplomatic  hopes  included;  and  there 
was  an  end. 

How  ravishing  the  thing  had  been  while  it  lasted, 
judge  by  these  other  stray  symptoms;  hastily  picked 
up,  partly  at  Berlin,  partly  at  Brunswick;  which  show 
us  the  bright  meridian,  and  also  the  blaze,  almost  still 
more  radiant,  which  proved  to  be  sunset.  Headers 
have  heard  of  Voltaire's  Madrigals  to  certain  Prin- 
cesses; and  must  read  these  Three  again,  —  which  are 
really  incomparable  in  their  kind;  not  equalled  in 
graceful  felicity  even  by  Goethe,  and  by  him  alone  of 
Poets  approached  in  that  respect.  At  Berlin,  Autumn 
1743,  Three  consummate  Madrigals: 

1.  To  Princess  Ulrique. 
^^Souvent  unpeu  de  vSrite 
"  Se  mele  au  plus  groasier  mensonge : 
"  Cette  nuit ,  dans  ferreur  d*un  sonf/e , 
"^u  rang  des  roisfdtais  monie. 
"  Je  vous  auimais ,  Prtncesse ,  etfosais  vous  le  dire ! 
**  Les  dieux  a  mon  r^eil  ne  nCont  pas  tout  6t4^ 
"/e  n^ai perdu  que  mon  empire." 
•  Voltaire,  IzxUi.  133. 
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2.  To  Princesses  Ulrique  and  Amelia. 
"  Si  Paris  vencdt  sur  la  terre 
**  Pourjuger  entre  vo8  beaux  yeuxj 
"  //  couperaii  lapomtne  en  deux , 
"  Et  ne  produirait  pas  de  guerre.** 

3.  To  Princesses  Ulrique,  Amelia,  and  Wilhelmina. 

^^  Pardon  J  charmante  Ulrique ;  pardon ,  belle  Am^lie; 
**  X'ai  cru  rCaiiner  que  vous  la  reste  de  ma  vie , 

*^Elne  servir  que  sous  vos  lout; 

"  Mais  enfinfentends  etje  vois 
"  Cette  adorable  Sosur  dont  V Amour  suit  les  traces: 

*MA,  ce  n* est  pas  outrager  les  Trois  Graces 

"  Que  de  les  mmer  (outes  trois!**  * 

Brunswick^  16/A  October  (blazing  sunset,  as  it  proved^  Wi 
brighter  almost  than  meridian) ,  a  Letter  from  Voltaare  to 
Maunertuis  (still  in  France  since  that  horrible  Mollwiti' 
Panaour  Business). 

''  In  my  wanderings  I  received  the  Letter  where  mj  dev 
'^  Flattener  of  this  Glooe  deigns  to  remember  me  with  so  moA 
"friendship.  Is  it  possible  that  —  *  *  I  made  your  compft; 
*^  ments  to  all  your  friends  at  Berlin ;  that  is,  to  aU  the  Conri" 
"Saw  Dr.  EUer  decomposing  water  into  elastic  air"  (or  think- 
"inghedidso,  1743);  "saw  the  Opera  of  T^u^r,  which nt 
"masterpiece  of  music"  (by  Friednch  himself,  with  theio- 
"portantaidofGraun):  "it  was,  without  vanity,  a  treat  the 


*  1.  "A  grain  of  truth  is  often  mingled  with  the  ttupideat  ( 
"Yeitemfght,  in  the  error  of  a  dream,  I  had  riien  to  the  rank  of  kfaf :  I 
"loved  yon,  Princess,  and  had  the  audacity  to  say  so!  The  gods,  stay 
''awakening,  did  not  strip  me  wholly;  mj  kingdom  was  all  they  took 
"  f^om  me. 

2.  "If  Paris"  (of  Troy)  "came  back  to  decide  on  the  charms  of  7^ 
"  Two,  he  would  halve  the  Apple,  and  produce  no  War. 

S.  "Pardon,  charming  Uhrique ;  beautifiil  Amelia,  pardon;  iXthoafkt I 
"should  love  only  you  for  the  rest  of  my  life,  and  serve  under  your  U«i 
"only:  but  at  last  I  hear  and  see  this  adorable  Sister,  whom  Love  followt 
"as  Page:  —  Ah,  it  is  not  offending  the  Three  Gracea  to  love  then  sU 
"three  I" 

In  CEnvre»  de  Voltairf,  xvlii.:  No.  1  is,  p.  298  flu  (Euwret  de  Fi^rie, 
xiv.  90-92,  the  Answers  to  it) ;  No.  2  is,  p.  920;  JNo.  3,  p.  821< 
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^  King  gave  me,  or  rather  gave  himself;  he  wished  I  should 
'*  see  him  in  his  glory. 

^*  His  Opera-House  is  the  finest  in  Europe.  Charlottenburg 
'^is  a  delicious  abode:  Friedrich  does  the  nonours  there,  the 
'*-King  knowing  nothing  of  it."  *  *  "  One  lives  at  Potsdam  as 
'*in  the  Chateau  of  a  French  Seigneur  who  had  culture  and 
'*  genius,  —  in  spite  of  that  big  Battalion  of  Guards,  which 
^<  seems  to  me  the  terriblest  Battalion  in  this  world. 

'^Jordan  is  still  the  same,  —  bon  gar^on  el  discret;  has  his 
*' oddities,  his  1,600  crowns  (240/.^  of  pension.  D'Argens  is 
^'Chamberlain,  with  a  gold  key  at  nis  breast-pocket,  and  100 
'^louis  inside,  payable  monthly.  Chasot"  (whom  reaaers  made 
acquaintance  with,  at  Philipsbur^  long  since),  ''instead  of 
^'  cursing  his  destiny ,  must  have  taken  to  bless  it :  he  is  Major 
^' of  Horse,  with  income  enough.  And  he  has  well  earned  it, 
''  having  saved  the  King's  Baggage  at  the  last  Battle  of  Cho- 
'*  tusitz  ,'*  —  what  we  did  not  notice ,  in  the  horse-charges  and 
grand  tumults  of  that  scene. 

''I  passed  some  days"  (a  fortnight  in  all)  "at  Baireuth. 
^'HerKoyalHiehness,  of  course,  spoke  to  me  of  you.  Baireuth 
'' is  a  deushtfut  retreat;  where  one  enjoys  whatever  there  is 
**  a^preeable  in  a  Court,  without  the  bother  of  CTandeur.  Bruns- 
*^ wick,  where  I  am,  has  another  species  of  charm.  'Tis  a 
** celestial  Voyage  this  of  mine,  where  I  pass  from  Planet  to 
''Planet,"  —  to  tumultuous  Paris;  and,  1  do  hope,  to  my 
unique  Maupertuis  awaiting  me  there  at  last.* 

We  have  only  to  remark  farther.  That  Friedrich 
had  again  pressed  Voltaire  to  come  and  live  with  him, 
and  choose  his  own  terms;  and  that  Voltaire  (as  a  se-: 
cond  string  to  his  bow,  should  this  fine  Diplomatic  one 
fail)  had  provisionally  accepted.  Provisionally;  and 
with  one  most  remarkable  clause:  that  of  leaving  out 
Madame,  —  "imagining  it  would  be  less  agreeable  to 
"you  if  I  came  with  others  {avec  cTautres))  and  I  own, 
"that  belonging  to  your  Majesty  alone,   I  should  have 

«  Voltaire,  Uziii.  122-1S5. 
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"my  mind  more  at  ease:"*  —  whew!  And  then  to  add 
a  third  thing:  That  Madame,  driven  half  delirious,  by 
these  delays,  and  gyratings  irom  Planet  to  Planet, 
especially  by  that  last  Fortnight  at  Baireuth,  liad 
rushed  off  from  Paris,  to  seek  her  vagabond,  and  see 
into  him  with  her  own  eyes:  "Couldn't  help  it,  my 
angels!"  writes  she  to  the  D'Argentals  (excellent 
guardian-angels,  Monsieur  and  Madame;  and,  I  am 
sure,  patient  both  of  them,  as  only  Monsieur  Job  was, 
in  the  old  case):  "A  whole  fortnight"  (perhaps  with 
madrigals  to  Princesses),  "and  only  four  lines  to  me!*" 
—  and  is  now  in  bed,  or  lately  was,  at  Lille,  illrf 
slow  fever  (petite  fievre) ;  panting  to  be  upon  the  road 
again.** 

Fancy  what  a  greeting  for  M.  de  Voltaire,  from 
those  eyes  hagardea  et  loaches;  and  whether  he  men- 
tioned that  pretty  little  clause  of  going  to  Berlin  "?Wf*- 
out  others,"  or  durst  for  the  life  of  him  whisper  of 
going  at  all!  After  pause  in  the  Brussels  region,  they 
came  back  to  Paris  "in  December;"  resigned,  1 
hope,  to  inexorable  Fate,  —  though  with  such  Diplo- 
matic and  other  fine  prospects  flung  to  the  fishes, 
and  little  but  grecUns  and  confusions  waiting  you,  is 
formerly. 

*  CEwret  de  Voltaire,  Ixxiii.  118,  116  (Proposal  mnd  Re«poiue,  both  of 
them  "  7th  October,**  five  dayi  before  leaving  Berlin). 

**  Letires  inddites  de  Madame  du  Chastelet  d  M.  le  Comte  d'Argentei 
(Parii,  1806),  p.  853.  A  curiously  elucidative  Letter  this  ('^Bnusels,  IMh 
October  1748**);  a  curious  little  Book  altogether. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

FRIEDRICH  MAKES  TREATY  WITH  FRANCE;  AND  SILENTLY 
GETS  READY. 

Though  Friedrich  went  upon  the  bantering  tone 
"Vrith  Voltaire,  his  private  thoughts  in  regard  to  the  sur- 
rounding scene  of  things  were  extremely  serious;  and 
already  it  had  begun  to  be  apparent,  f^om  those  Bri- 
tannic-Austrian procedures,  that  some  new  alliance  with 
France  might  well  lie  ahead  for  him.  During  Vol- 
taire's visit,  that  extraordinary  Paper  from  Vienna,  that 
the  Kaiser  was  no  Kaiser,  and  that  there  must  be 
"compensation**  and  satisfactory  "assurance,**  had  come 
into  full  glare  of  first-reading;  and  the  Dictatur-Sachey 
and  denunciation  of  an  evidently  partial  Kui^Mainz, 
was  awakening  everywhere.  Voltaire  had  not  gone, 
when,  —  through  Podewils  Junior  (probably  with  help 
of  the  improper  Dutch  female  of  rank),  —  Friedrich 
got  to  wit  of  another  thing,  not  less  momentous  to  him; 
and  throwing  fearful  light  on  that  of  "compensation** 
and  "assurance.**  This  was  the  Treaty  of  Worms,  — 
done  by  Carteret  and  George,  September  13th,  during 
those  languid  Hhine  operations;  Treaty  itself  not  lan- 
guid, but  a  very  lively  thing,  to  Friedrich  and  to  all 
the  world!  Concerning  which  a  few  words  now. 

We  have  said,  according  to  promise,  and  will  say, 
next  to  nothing  of  Maria  Theresa*s  Italian  War;  but 
hope  always  the  reader  keeps  it  in  mind.  Big  war- 
clouds  waltzing  hither  and  thither,  occasionally  clashing 
into  bloody  conflict;    Sardinian    Majesty   and  Infant 

CarlyU,  Frederick  the  Great.  VU.  22 
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Philip  both  personally  in  the  field,  fierce  men  both: 
Traun,  Browne,  Lobkowitz,  Lichtenstein,  Anstrians  of 
mark,  successively  distinguishing  themselves;  Spain, 
too,  and  France  very  diligent;  —  Conti  off  thitBer, 
then  in  their  turns  Maillobois,  Noailles:  —  high  mili- 
tary figures,  but  remote;  shadowy,  thundering  maudibly 
on  this  side  and  that;  whom  we  must  not  meDtion 
farther. 

"The  notable  figure  to  us,**  says  one  of  my  Notes,  "ii 
'*  Charles  Emanuel,  second  King  of  Sardinia;  who  is  at  tlMcU 
"  trade  of  his  Family ,  and  shifto  from  side  to  side ,  making  the 
"  war-balance  vibrate  at  a  great  rate ,  now  this  scale  now  tliii 
"  kicking  the  beam.    For  he  holds  the  door  of  the  Alps ,  BvOf 
"Bourbon  on  one  side  of  it,  Bully  Hapsbur^  on  the  omer;  wi 
"inquires  sharply,  *You,  what  will  you  give  me?  AndyoiY' 
"  To  Maria  Theresa's  affairs  he  has  been  superlatively  iimMi 
"for  these  Two  Years  past;  and  truly  she  is  not  too  pundail 
"in  the  returns  covenanted  for.  *  It  appears  to  ChanesEoir 
"  nuel  that  the  Queen  of  Huneaiy,  elated  in  her  hi^  thoogMi 
"underrates  his  services,  of  late;  that  she  practically  memi 
"to  give  him  very  little  of  those  promised  slices  from  the 
"Lombard  parts ;  and  that ,  in  the  meanwhile ,  much  too  bice 
"  share  of  the  War  has  fallen  upon  his  poor  hands,  who  slioud 
"be  door-holder  only. 

"Accordingly  he  grumbles,  threatens:  he  has  been  liittt- 
"ing  to  France,  *  Bourbon,  how  much  will  you  give  me.  tbeof 
"and  the  answer  is  such  that  he  informs  the  Queen  of fifongtrr 
"and  the  Britannic  Majesty,  of  his  intention  to  close  witk 
"Bourbon,  since  they  on  their  side  will  do  nothing  oon8»de^ 
"  able.  Greorge  and  his  Carteret,  not  to  mention  theUnngariiii 
"Majesty  at  all,  are  thunderstruck  at  such  ajprospect;  bttd 
"all  their  energies  towards  this  essentiid  pomt  of  retainiog 
'* Charles  Emanuel,  which  is  more  urgent  even  than  getting 
"Ebass.  >  Madame,'  they  say  to  her  Majesty,  *  we  cannot  stTS 


i  oi  Vii'ftlAQmfewd  ^«£ta  1 
**  justly  axvcry  V  N^«t«a\»  ^^\s!L^^^^'«i.  tMsscn^ .  %aad  in  her 
**high  mttim«t  Bco\'^»>fl»sV^^^^'«%^>  ^\\v^-fwafe^o^a«Bais^ 
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^  party,  —  pretending  friendship,  and  yet  abetting  mere  high- 
**  way  robbery  or  little  better.  And  his  cash  paid  Madame,  and 
^'his  Dettin^en  mouse-trap  fought?  *  Well,  he  has  plenty  of 
•♦cash:  —  is  it  my  Cause,  then,  or  his  Majesty's  and  Liberty's?* 
•'  Posterity,  in  modem  England,  vainly  endeavours  to  conceive 
*« this  phenomenon;  yet  sees  it  to  be  undeniable. 

''And  so  there  is  a  Treaty  of  Worms  ^ot  concocted,  after 
•*  infinite  effort  on  the  part  of  Carteret.  Bobinson  too  labouring 
•'and  steaming  in  Vienna  with  boilers  like  to  burst;  andGreorge 
•'gets  it  signed,  13th  September"  (already  signed  while  Fried- 
lich  was  looking  into  Seckendorf  and  Wembdingen ,  if  Fried- 
Tich  had  known  it^:  ''to  this  effect,  That  Charles  Emanuel 
•'  shall  have  annually ,  down  on  the  nail ,  a  handsome  increase 
•'of  Subsidy  (200,000/.  instead  of  150,000/.)  from  England,  and 
•'ultimately  beyond  doubt  some  thinnish  specified  slices  £rom 
•'the  Lombard  parts;  and  shall  proceed  fighting  for,  not 
"  against;  English  Fleet  cooperating,  English  Purse  ditto,  re- 
•'  eardlesB  of  expense ;  with  other  fit  particularsf  as  formerly.* 
<' Maria  Theresa,  veiy  angry,  looks  upon  herself  as  a  mar^r, 
"  nobly  complying  to  suffer  for  the  whim  of  England ;  and  Ko- 
"binson  has  had  such  labours  and  endurances,  a  steam-engine 
"  on  the  point  of  bursting  is  but  an  emblem  of  him.  It  was  a 
^necessary  Treaty  for  the  Cause  of  Liberty,  as  George  and 
<'  Carteret,  and  all  English  Ministries  and  Ministers  (Diana  of 
"Newcastle  very  specially,  in  spite  of  Pitt  and  a  junior  Oppo- 
"rition  Party),  viewed  Liberty.  It  was  Love's  last  shift,  — 
((Diana  having  intervened  upon  those  magnificent  *Con- 
*'ferences  of  Hanau'  lately!  Nevertheless  Carteret  was  thrown 
«  out,  next  year,  on  account  of  it.  And  Posterity  is  unable  to 
"conceive  it;  and  asks  always  of  little  George,  What,  in  the 
"name  of  wonder ,  had  he  to  do  there ,  fighting  for  or  against, 
"and  hirine  everybody  he  met  to  fight  against  everybody?  A 
"King  with  eyes  somewhat  a  fleur-de-ivte:  yes;  and  let  us 
"  say ,  his  Nation ,  too ,  —  which  has  sat  down  quietly ,  for  al- 
'<mo8t  a  century  back,  under  mountains  of  nonsense,  mwardly 
"nothing  but  dim  Scepticism"  (except  in  the  stomachic  re- 
gions), "and  oatwardly  such  a  Trinacria  of  Hypocrisy  (un- 
"  conscious,  for  most  part^  as  never  lav  on  an  honest  giant  Na- 
"tion  before,  —  was  itself  grown  much  of  a  fool,  and  could  ex- 
"pect  no  other  kind  of  Kings. 

.«  Seltau,  a.  S30-3S5;  Adelung,  Ul.  b.  SS2-%i^\  Qoxc,  WV*^^- 


340  EUROPEAN  WAE  NOT  ENDING.  [bookHT. 

Sepi.-Oeft.174S. 

^'But  the  point  intensely  interesting  to  Friedrich  in  ihii 
<<  Treaty  of  \^rm8  was,  That,  in  enumerating  punctually  the 
^^  other  Treaties ,  old  and  recent,  which  it  is  to  guarantee ,  ind 
^^  stand  upon  the  basis  of,  there  is  nowhere  the  teast  mention  of 
"Friedrich*s  Breslau  and  Berlin  IVeaty;  thrice-important 
"  Treaty  with  her  Hungarian  Majesty  on  the  Silesian  matter! 
<'In  settling  all  manner  of  adjoining  and  preceding  matten, 
**  there  is  nothing  said  of  Silesia  at  all.  Singular  indeed. 
*'  Treaties  enough,  from  that  of  Utrecht  downward,  are  weari- 
"somely  mentioned  here;  but  of  the  Berlin  Treaty,  Breslw 
*'  Treaty,  or  any  Treaty  settling  Silesia,  —  much  lees,  of  any 
"  Westminster  Treatjr,  guaranteeing  it  to  the  Ring  of  Pnisiia. 
'*  — there  is  not  the  faintest  mention!  Silesia,  then,  is  noteoo- 
"sidered  settled,  by  the  high  contracting  parties?  Little 
*'  George  himself,  who  guaranteed  it,  in  the  hour  of  need,  little 
*'more  than  a  year  ago,  considers  it  fallen  loose  agunintbe 
"new  whirl  of  contingencies?  *  Patience,  Madame:  whatwai 
"  good  to  give«is  gooS  to  take ! '  On  what  precise  day  or  montk 
"Friedricn  got  notice  of  this  expressive  silence  in  the  Treaty 
"  of  Worms,  we  do  not  know ;  but  from  that  day  — ! "  — 

Friedrich  recollects  another  thing,  one  of  many 
others:  that  of  those  "ulterior  mountains,**  which  Atw- 
tria  had  bargained  for  as  Boundary  to  Schlcsicn.  Wild 
bare  mountains;  good  for  what?  For  invading  ScUe- 
sien  from  the  Austrian  side;  if  for  nothing  else  con- 
ceivable! The  small  riddle  reads  itself  to  him  so,  with 
a  painful  flash  of  light.*  Looking  intensely  into  thia 
matter,  and  putting  things  together,  Friedrich  gets 
more  and  more  the  alarming  assuifancc  of  the  fate  in- 
tended him;  and  that  he  will  verily  have  to 'draw  sword 
again,  and  fight  for  Silesia,  and  as  if  for  life.  From 
about  the  end  of  1743  (as  I  strive  to  compute),  there 
was  in  Friedrich  himself  no  doubt  left  of  it;  though  his 
Ministers,  when  he  consulted  them  a  good  while  after- 
wards,   were  quite  incrediilous ,    and   spent  all  their 

•  (Ecwret  de  Frederic,  01.  84. 
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strength  in  dissuading  a  new  War;  now  when  the  only 
question  was,  How  to  do  said  War?  "How  to  do  it, 
to  make  ready  for  doing  it?  We  must  silently  select 
the  ways,  the  methods:  silent,  wary,  —  then  at  last 
swift;  and  the  more  like  a  lion-spring,  like  a  bolt  from 
the  blue,  it  will  be  the  better!"  That  is  Friedrich's 
fixed  thought. 

The  Problem  was  complicated,  almost  beyond  ex- 
ample. The  Reich,  with  a  Kaiser  reduced  to  such  a 
pass,  has  its  potentialities  of  help  or  of  hindrance,  — 
its  thousand-fold  formulas,  inane  mostly,  yet  not  inane 
wholly,  which  interlace  tliis  matter  everywhere,  as  with 
real  threads,  and  with  gossamer  or  apparent  threads,  — 
which  it  is  essential  to  attend  to.  Wise  head,  that 
could  discriminate  the  dead  Formulas  of  such  an  im- 
broglio, from  the  not-dead;  and  plant  himself  upon  the 
Living  Facts  that  do  lie  in  the  centre  there!  "We  can- 
not have  a  Reichs  Mediation- Army,  then?  Nor  a  Swa- 
bian-Franconian  Army,  to  defend  their  own  frontier?" 
No;  it  is  evident,  none.  "And  there  is  no  Union  of 
Princes  possible;  no  Party,  anywhere,  that  will  rise  to 
support  the  Kaiser  whom  all  Germany  elected;  whom 
Austria  and  foreign  England  have  insulted,  ruined,  and 
officially  designated  as  non-extant?"  Well,  not  quite 
No,  none;  Yeff  perhaps,  in  some  small  degree,  —  if 
Prussia  will  step  out,  with  drawn  sword,  and  give 
signal.  The  Reich  has  its  potentialities,  its  formulas 
not  quite  dead;  but  is  a  sad  imbroglio. 

Definite  facts  again  are  mainly  twofold,  and  of  a 
much  more  central  nature.  Fact  first:  A  France  which 
sees  itself  lamentably  trodden  into  the  mud  by  such 
disappointments  and  disgraces;  which,  on  proposing 
peace,  has  met  insult  and  invasion;  —  France  will  be 
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under  the  necessity  of  getting  to  its  feet,  and  Btnking 
for  itself;  and  indeed  is  visibly  rising  into  sometlung 
of  determination  to  do  it:  —  there,  if  Prussia  and  the 
Kaiser  are  to  be  helped  at  all,  there  lies  the  one  real  help. 
Fact  second:  Friedrich's  feelings  for  the  poor  Kaiser  and 
the  poor  insulted  Reich,  of  which  Friedrich  is  a  member. 
Feelings,  these,  which  are  not  "feigned"  (as  the  English 
say),  but  real,  and  even  indignant;  and  about  these  be 
can  speak  and  plead  freely.  For  himself  and  his  Sil^ 
sia,  through  the  Kaiser,  Friediich^s  feelings  are  pos* 
gently  real ;  —  and  they  are  withal  completely  adjunct 
to  the  other  set  of  feelings,  'and  go  wholly  to  inteofli* 
lying  of  them;  the  evident  truth  being,  That  neither 
he  nor  his  Silesia  would  be  in  danger,  were  the  Kaiia 
safe. 

Friedrich's  abstruse  diplomacies,  and  delicate  mo- 
tions and  handlings  with  the  Reich,  that  is  to  say,  witb 
the  Kaiser  and  the  Kaiser^s  few  Mends  in  the  Reieh, 
and  then  again  with  the  French,  —  which  lasted  for 
eight  or  nine  months  before  closure  (October  1743  to 
June  1744),  —  are  considered  to  have  been  a  fine 
piece  of  steering  in  difficult  waters;  but  would  only 
weary  the  reader,  who  is  impatient  for  results  and  a^ 
rivals.  Ingenious  Herr  Professor  Ranke,  —  whose 
History  of  Friedrich  consists  mainly  of  such  matter  ex- 
cellently done,  and  offers  mankind  a  wondrously  di- 
stilled ^^Astral'Spirit,'*^  or  ghost-like  facsimile  (elegant 
gray  ghost,  with  stars  dim-twinkling  through),  of  Fried- 
rich's  and  other  people's  Diplomatisings  in  this  World, 
—  will  satisfy  the  strongest  diplomatic  appetite;  and 
to  him  we  refer  such  as  are  given  that  way.*  "France 
and  oneself,   as  substance  of  help;  but,  for  many  rea- 

*  Ranke,  Nem  BUcher  Preuwitcher  GetchiekU,  lU.  74-137. 
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BonSy  ,give  it  carefully  a  legal  German  form  or  coat:" 
that  is  Friedrich^s  method  as  to  finding  help.  And  he 
diligently  prosecutes  it;  —  and,  what  is  still  luckier, 
strives  to  he  himself  at  all  points  ready,  and  capahle 
of  doing  with  a  minimum  of  help  from  others. 

Before  the  Year  1743  was  out,  Friedrich  had  got 
into  serious  Diplomatic  Colloquy  with  France;  sug- 
gesting, urging,  proposing,  hypothetically  promising. 
"February  21st,  1744,"  he  secretly  despatched  Rothen- 
burg  to  Paris;  who,  in  a  shining  manner,  consults  not 
only  with  the  Amelots,  Belleisles,  but  with  the  Ch&- 
teauroux  herself  (who  always  liked  Friedrich),  and  with 
Louis  XV.  in  person:  and  triumphantly  brings  matters 
to  a  bearing.  Eeady  here,  on  the  French  side;  so 
soon  as  your  Reich  Interests  are  made  the  most  of;  so 
soon  as  your  Patriotic  "Union  of  Reich's  Princes"  is 
ready!  In  March  1744,  the  Reich  side  of  the  Affair 
was  likewise  getting  well  forward  ("we  keep  it  mostly 
secret  from  the  poor  Kaiser,  who  is  apt  to  blab"):  — 
and  on  May  22d,  1744,  Friedrich,  with  the  Kaiser  and 
Two  other  well-affected  Parties  (only  two  as  yet,  but 
we  hope  for  more,  and  invite  all  and  sundry),  sign 
solemnly  their  "i7iiion  of  Frankfurt  ;^^  famous  little  Four- 
fold outcome  of  so  much  diplomatising.*  For  the 
well-affected  Parties,  besides  Friedrich,  and  the  Kaiser 
himself,  were  as  yet  Two  only:  Landgraf  Wilhelm  of 
Hessen  Cassel,  disgusted  with  the  late  Carteret  astuci- 
ties  at  Hanau,  he  is  one  (and  hires,  by  and  by,  his 
poor  6,000  Hessians  to  the  French  and  Kaiser,  instead 
of  to  the  English;  which  is  all  the  help  he  can  give); 
Landgraf  Wilhelm,  and  for  sole  second  to  him  the  new 
Kur-Pfalz,  who  also  has  men  to  hire.    New  Kur-Pfalz: 

*  lUnke,  abi  snprk  (Treaty  is  in  Adelung,  iv.  108-105). 
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oar  poor  old  friend  is  dead;  but  here  is  a  new  one, 
Karl  Philip  Theodor  by  name,  of  whom  we  shall  hear 
again  long  afterwards;  who  was  wedded  (in  the  Frank* 
furt-Coronation  time,  as  readers  might  have  noted)  to 
a  Grand-daughter  of  the  old,  and  who  is,  like  the  old, 
a  Hereditary  Cousin  of  the  Kaiser^s,  and  already  helps 
him  all  he  can. 

Only  these  Two  as  yet,  though  the  whole  Reich  is 
invited  to  join;  these,  along  with  Friedrich  and  the 
Kaiser  himself,  do  now,  in  their  general  Patriotic 
"Union,"  which  as  yet  consists  only  of  Four,  covenant, 
in  Six  Articles,  To,  —  in  brief,  to  support  Teutsch- 
land^s  oppressed  Kaiser  in  his  just  rights  and  dignities; 
and  to  do,  with  the  House  of  Austria,  "all  imaginable 
good  offices"  (not  the  least  whisper  of  fighting}  towards 
inducing  said  high  House  to  restore  to  the  Kaiser  his 
Reichs- Archives,  his  Hereditary  Countries,  his  neces- 
sary Imperial  Furnishings,  called  for  by  every  law 
human  and  divine:  —  in  which  endeavour,  or  in- 
nocently otherwise,  if  any  of  the  contracting  parties  be 
attacked,  the  others  will  guarantee  him,  and  strenuously 
help.  "All  imaginable  good  offices;"  nothing  about 
fighting  anywhere,  —  still  less  is  there  the  least  men- 
tion of  France;  total  silence  on  that  head,  by  Fried- 
rich's  express  desire.  But  in  a  Secret  Article  (to  which 
France,  you  may  be  sure,  will  accede),  it  is  intimated, 
"That  the  way  of  good  offices  having  some  unlikeli- 
hoods, it  may  become  necessary  to  take  arms.  In  which 
tragic  case,  they  will,  besides  Hereditary  Baiem  (which 
is  ?>ialienable,  fixed  as  the  rocks,  by  Reichs-Law), 
endeavour  to  conquer,  to  reconquer  for  the  Kaiser,  his 
Kingdom  of  Bohmen  withal,  as  a  proper  Outfit  for 
Teatschland^s  Gh\e£\    ^xid  that^    if  so,    his  Prussian 
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Majesty  (who  will  have  to  do  said  conquest)  shall,  in 
addition  to  his  Schlesien,  have  from  it  the  Circles  of 
Konigsgr&tz,  Bunzlau  and  Leitmeritz  for  his  trouble/' 
This  is  the  Treaty  of  Union,  Secret-Article  and  all; 
done  at  Frankfort-on-Majn,  22d  May  1744. 

Done  then  and  there;  but  no  part  of  it  made 
public,  till  August  following*  (when  the  upshot  had 
come);  and  the  Secret  Bohemian  Article  not  then  made 
public,  nor  ever  afterwards,  —  much  the  contrary; 
though  it  was  true  enough,  but  inconvenient  to  confess, 
especially  as  it  came  to  nothing.  "A  hypothetical 
thing,  that,'^  says Friedrich  carelessly;  '* wages  moderate 
enough,  and  proper  to  be  settled  beforehand,  though 
the  work  was  never  done."  To  reach  down  quite  over 
the  Mountains,  and  have  the  Elbe  for  Silesian  Frontier: 
this,  as  an  occasional  vague  thought,  or  daydream  in 
high  moments,  was  probably  not  new  to  Friedrich;  and 
would  have  been  very  welcome  to  him,  —  had  it 
proved  realisable,  which  it  did  not.  That  this  was 
"Friedrich's  real  end  in  going  to  War  again,"  was  at 
one  time  the  opinion  loudly  current  in  England  and 
other  uninformed  quarters;  "but  it  is  not  now  credible 
to  anybody,"  says  Herr  Ranke;  nor  indeed  worth  talk- 
ing of,  except  as  a  memento  of  the  angry  eclipses,  and 
temporary  dust-clouds,  which  rise  between  Nations,  in 
an  irritated  iminformed  condition. 

Bapidly  progressive  in  the  rear  of  all  this,  which 
was  its  legalising  German  coat^  the  French  Treaty, 
which  was  the  interior  substance  ^  or  muscular  tissue, 
perfected  itself  under  Rothenburg;  and  was  signed, 
June  5th,  1744  (anniversary,  by  accident,  of  that  First 
Treaty  of  all,  "June  5th,  1741");  —  sanctioniii^^  \i^ 

•  "iSd  Angnat  1744,  by  the  Kaiaet"  (.Xd^bVosi^,  Vi .  ^JA^. 
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France,  that  Bohemian  Adventure,  if  needfnl;  minutelj 
setting  forth  How,  and  under  what  contingencies,  what 
efforts  made  and  what  successes  arrived  at,  on  the  purt 
of  France,  his  Prussian  Majesty  shall  take  the  ^Id; 
and  try  Austria,  not  *^with  all  imaginable  good 
offices*'  longer,  but  with  harder  medicine.  Of  which 
Treaty  we  shall  only  say  farther,  commiserating  our 
poor  readers.  That  Friedrich  considerably  more  thio 
kept  his  side  of  it;  and  France  very  considerably  lets 
than  hers.  So  that,  had  not  there  been  punctual  pre- 
paration at  all  points,  and  good  self-help  in  Friedrich, 
Friedrich  had  come  out  of  this  new  Adventure  wone 
than  he  did!  — 

Long  months  ago,  the  French,  —  as  preliminaiy 
and  rigorous  sine  qud  non  to  these  Friedrich  Negotia- 
tions,—  had  actuaUy  started  work,  by  "declaring  War 
on  Austria,  and  declaring  War  on  England:"  —  Not 
yet  at  War,  then,  after  so  much  killing?  Oh  no» 
reader;  mere  "Allies"  of  Belligerents,  hitherto.  These 
"Declarations"  the  French  had  made;*  and  the  French 
were  really  pushing  forward,  in  an  attitude  of  in 
dignant  energy,  to  execute  the  same.  As  shall  be 
noticed  by  and  by.  And  through  Bothenburg,  through 
Schmettau,  by  many  channels,  Friedrich  is  assiduously 
in  communication  with  them;  encouraging,  advising, 
urging;  their  affairs  being  in  a  sort  his,  ever  since  the 
signing  of  those  mutual  Engagements,  May  22d, 
June  5th.  And  now  enough  of  that  hypothetic  Di- 
plomatic stuff. 

War  lies  ahead,  inevitable  to  Friedrich.     He  has 

*  War  on  EnglAod,  15th  March  1744 ;  on  Aoftrla,  STth  April  (Adalaaf, 
It.  78,  90). 
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gradually  increased  his  Army  by  18,000;  inspection 
more  minnte  and  diligent  than  ever,  has  been  qnietly 
costomary  of  late;  Walrave's  fortification  works,  im- 
pregnable or  nearly  so,  the  work  at  Neisse  most  of  all, 
Friedrich  had  resolved  to  see  completed,  —  before  that 
French  Treaty  were  signed.  A  cautious  young  man, 
though  a  rapid;  vividly  awake  on  all  sides.  And  so 
the  French- Austrian,  French-English  game  shall  go  on; 
the  big  bowls  bounding  and  rolling  (with  velocities,  on 
courses,  partly  computable  to  a  quick  eye);  —  and  at 
the  right  instant,  and  juncture  of  hits,  not  till  that  nor 
after  that,  a  quick  hand  shall  bowl  in;  with  effect,  as 
he  ventures  to  hope.  He  knows  well,  it  is  a  terrible 
game.  But  it  is  a  necessary  one,  not  to  be  despaired 
of;  it  is  to  be  waited  for  with  closed  lips,  and  played 
to  one's  utmost!  — 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

PERIISCT  PEACE  AT  BERLIN,  WAR  ALL  ROUND. 

Friedrich,  with  the  Spectre  of  inevitable  War 
daily  advancing  on  him,  to  him  privately  evident  and 
certain  if  as  yet  to  him  only,  neglects  in  no  sort  the 
Arts  and  business  of  Peace,  but  is  present,  alwayi 
with  vivid  activity,  in  the  common  movement,  serious 
or  gay  and  festive,  as  the  day  brings  it.  During  these 
Winter  months  of  1743,  and  still  more  through  Summer 
1744,  there  are  important  War-movements  going  on,— 
the  French  vehemently  active  again,  the  Austrians 
nothing  behindhand,  —  which  will  require  some  slight 
notice  from  us  soon.  But  in  Berlin,  alongside  of  all 
this,  it  is  mere  common  business,  diligent  as  ever,* 
alternating  with  Carnival  gaieties,  with  marryings, 
givings  in  marriage;  in  Berlin  there  goes  on,  under 
halcyon  weather,  the  peaceable  tide  of  things,  some- 
times in  a  high  fashion,  as  if  Berlin  and  its  King  had 
no  concern  with  the  foreign  War. 

The  Plauen  Canal,  an  important  navigation-work, 
canal  of  some  thirty  miles,  joining  Havel  to  Elbe  in  a 
convenient  manner,  or  even  joining  Oder  to  Elbe,  is 
at  its  busiest:  —  "it  was  begun  June  Ist,  1743"  (all 
hands  diligently  digging  there,  June  27th,  while  some 
others  of  us  were  employed  at  Dettingen,  —  think  of 
it  I),  "and  was  finished  June  5th,  1745."*  This  is  one 

•  Btttching,  Erdbeschreibung,  ▼!.  8193. 
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of  several  such  works  now  afoot  Take  another  mis- 
cellaneous item  or  two. 

January  1744,  Friedrich  appoints,  and  briefly  in- 
forms all  his  People  of  it,  That  any  Prussian  subject 
who  thinks  himself  aggrieved,  may  come  and  tell  his 
story  to  the  King*s  own  self:*  —  better  have  his  story 
in  firm  succinct  state,  I  should  imagine,  and  such  that 
it  will  hold  water,  in  telling  it  to  Uie  King!  But  the 
King  is  ready  to  hear  him;  heartily  eager  to  get 
justice  done  him.  A  suitable  boon,  such  Permission, 
till  Law-Reform  take  effect.  And  after  Law-Reform 
had  finished,  it  was  a  thing  found  suitable;  and 
continued  to  the  end,  —  curious  to  a  British  reader  to 
consider! 

Again:  on  Friedrich's  birthday,  24th  January  1744, 
the  new  Academy  of  Sciences  had,  in  the  Schloss  of 
Berlin,  its  first  Session.  But  of  this,  —  in  the  absence 
^of  Maupertuis,  Flattener  of  the  Earth,  who  is  still  in 
France,  since  that  Mollwitz  adventure;  by  and  for 
behoof  of  whom,  when  he  did  return,  and  become 
"Perpetual  First  President,"  many  changes  were  made, 
—  I  will  not  speak  at  present  Nor  indeed  afterwards, 
except  on  good  chance  rising;  —  the  new  Academy, 
with  its  Perpetual  First  President,  being  nothing  like 
so  sublime  an  object  now,  to  readers  and  me,  as  it 
then  was  to  itself  and  Perpetual  President  and  Royal 
Patron!  Vapid  Formey  is  Perpetual  Secretary;  more 
power  to  him,  as  the  Irish  say.  Poor  Goldstick  P511- 
nitz  is  an  Honorary  Member;  —  absent  at  this  time 
in  Baireuth,  where  those  giggling  Marwitzes  of  Wil- 
helmina's  have  been  contriving  a  marriage  for  the  old 
fool.     Of  which  another  word  soon,  if  we  have  time. 

«  "Janaary  1744"  (BOdenbeek,  1.  98). 
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Time  cannot  be  spent  on  those  dim  small  objects:  but 
there  are  two  Marriages  of  a  high  order,  of  purport 
somewhat  Historical;  there  is  Barberina  the  DaiMer, 
throwing  a  flash  through  the  Operatic  and  some  other 
provinces:  let  ns  restrict  ourselves  to  these,  and  the 
like  of  these,  and  be  brief  upon  them. 

The  Succession  in  Bussia^  and  also  in  Sweden  ^  shaU  mA 
be  Hostile  to  us:  Two  royal  Marriages^  a  Eussian  cad 
a  Swedish  y   are  accomplished  at  Berlin  ^  with  such  VioB, 

Marriage  First,  of  an  eminently  Historical  nature, 
is  altogether  Russian,  or  German  become  RuBsisn, 
though  Friedrich  is  much  concerned  in  it  We  heard 
of  the  mad  Swedish-Russian  War;  and  how  Csarina 
Elizabeth  was  kind  enough  to  choose  a  Successor  to 
the  old  childless  Swedish  King, — Landgraf  of  Hessem 
Cassel  by  nature;  who  has  had  a  sorry  time  in  Sweden, 
but  kept  merry  and  did  not  mind  it  much,  poor  old 
souL  Czarina  Elizabeth's  one  care  was.  That  the 
Prince  of  Denmark  should  not  be  chosen  to  succeed, 
as  there  was  talk  of  his  being:  Sweden,  Denmark, 
Norway,  all  grasped  in  one  firm  hand  (as  in  the  old 
*'Union-of-Calmar**  times,  only  with  better  manage- 
ment), might  be  dangerous  to  Russia.  *^  Don't  choose 
him  of  Denmark!*'  said  Elizabeth,  the  victorious 
Czarina;  and  made  it  a  condition  of  granting  Peace, 
and  mostly  restoring  Finnland,  to  the  infatuated  Swedes. 
The  person  they  did  choose,  —  satisfactory  to  the 
Czarina,  and  who  ultimately  did  become  King  of 
Sweden,  —  was  one  Adolf  Friedrich;  a  Holstein- 
ffottorp  Prince,  cotaa  qH  t«^^  Vssi^  kbjI  cousinry  to 
Karl  Xn.:  lie  ib  ''1B\Aio^  iil\i5\«*2i:i'  ^x  ^^^>s&a^^  v*. 
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styled;  now  in  his  thirty-third  year;  and  at  least 
drawing  the  revenues  of  that  See,  though  I  think,  not 
ecclesiastically  given,  but  living  oftener  in  Hamburg, 
the  then  fashionable  resort  of  those  Northern  Grandees. 
On  the  whole,  a  likely  young  gentleman;  accepted  by 
parties  concerned;  —  and  surely  good  enough  for  the 
Office  as  it  now  is.  Of  whom,  for  a  reason  coming, 
let  readers  take  note,  in  this  place. 

Above  a  year  before  this  time,*  Czarina  Elizabeth, 
a  provident  female,  and  determined  not  to  wed,  had 
pitched  upon  her  own  successor:  one  Karl  Peter  Ulrich; 
who  was  also  of  the  same  Holstein-Gottorp  set,  though 
with  Russian  blood  in  him.  His  Grandfather  was  full 
cousin,  and  chosen  comrade,  to  Karl  XII.;  got  killed 
in  Karl's  Russian  Wars;  and  left  a  poor  Son  dependent 
on  Russian  Peter  the  Great,  —  who  gave  him  one  of 
his  Daughters;  whence  this  Karl  Peter  Ulrich,  an 
orphan,  dear  to  his  Aunt  the  Czarina.  A  Karl  Peter 
Ulrich,  who  became  tragically  famous  as  Czar  Peter 
Pederowitz,  or  Czar  Peter  III.,  in  the  course  of  twenty 
years!  His  Father  and  Mother  are  both  dead;  loving 
Aunt  has  snatched  the  poor  boy  out  of  Holstein-Gottorp, 
which  is  a  narrow  sphere,  into  Russia,  which  is  wide 
enough;  she  has  had  him  converted  to  the  Greek 
Church,  named  him  Peter  Federowitz,  Heir  and  Suc- 
cessor; —  and  now,  wishing  to  see  him  married,  has 
earnestly  consulted  Friedrich  upon  it. 

Friedrich  is  decidedly  interested;  would  grudge 
much  to  see  an  Anti-Prussian  Princess,  for  instance  a 
Saxon  Princess  (one  of  whom  is  said  to  be  trying), 
put  into  this  important  station!  After  a  little  thought, 
he  fixes,  —  does  the  reader  know  upon  whoia?  Baa^^ks^ 

•  7th  NoTember  1742  (MlchifeW*,  W.  «K^. 
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perhaps,  here  and  there,   have  some  recollection  of  a 
Prussian  General,  who  is  Titular  Prince  of  Anlialt- 
Zerbst  on  his  own  score;   and  is  actual  ComnuundAnt 
of  Stettin  in  Friedrich*s  service,   and  has  done  a  great 
deal  of  good  fortification  there  and  other  good  work. 
Instead  of  Titular,  he  has  now  lately,   by  decease  of 
an  Elder  Brother,   become  Actual  or  Semi- Actual  (a 
Brother  joined  with  him  in  the  poor  Heirship);  lives 
occasionally  in  the  Schloss  of  Zerbst;    but  is  glad  to 
retain  Stettin  as  a  solid  supplement.    His  Wife,  let  the 
reader  note  farther,   is  Sister  to  the  above-mentioned 
Adolf    Friedrich,    "Bishop    of    Ltibeck,"    now  Hen^ 
Apparent  to  Sweden,  —  in  whom,  as  will  soon  appear, 
we   are  otherwise  interested.     Wife  seems  to  me  an 
airy  flighty  kind  of  lady,   high-paced,   not  too  sure- 
paced,   —   weak   evidently  in  French  grammar,  and 
perhaps  in  human   sense  withal:  —  but  they  have  a 
Daughter,  Sophie-Frederike,  now  near  fifteen,  and  very 
forward  for  her  age;   comely  to  look   upon,   wise  to 
listen  to:  "Is  not  she  the  suitable  one?"  thinks  Fried- 
rich,  in  regard  to  this  matter.     "Her  kindred  is  of  the 
oldest,   old  as  Albert  the  Bear;   she  has  been  frugally 
brought  up.    Spartan-like,    though    as  a  Princess  by 
birth:   let  her  cease  skipping  ropes  on  the   ramparts 
yonder,  with  her  young  Stettin  playmates;  and  prepare 
for  being  a  Czarina  of  the  Russias,"  thinks  he.     And 
communicates  his  mind  to  the  Czarina;  who  answers, 
"ExcellentI  How  did  I  never  think  of  that  myself?" 

And  so,  on  or  about  Newyear's  day  1744,  while 
the  Commandant  of  Stettin  and  his  airy  Spouse  are 
doing  Christm^  at  their  old  Schloss  of  Zerbst,  there 
suddenly  come  ^s\»i^\Xft»\  ^iu^^«eaftA  ^wa  Petersburg, 
heralded    by   lElxiptt^^^  Vioia.  ^^rv^^^^x  —  -wv^  "^ 
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astonishing  proposal,  "Czarina  wishing  the  honour  of 
a  visit  from  Madame  and  Daughter;  no  doubt,  with 
such  and  such  intensions  in  the  rear.^^*  Madame,  nor 
Daughter,  is  nothing  loth;  —  the  old  Commandant 
grumbles  in  his  beard,  not  positively  forbidding:  and 
in  this  manner,  after  a  Letter  or  two  in  imperfect 
grammar,  Madame  and  Daughter  appear  in  Carnival 
society  at  Berlin,  charming  objects  both;  but  do  not 
stay  long;  in  fact,  stay  only  till  their  moneys  and 
arrangements  are  furnished  them.  Upon  which,  in  all 
silence,  they  make  for  Petersburg,  for  Moscow;  travel 
rapidly,  arrive  successfully,  in  spite  of  the  grim  season.** 
Conversion  to  the  Greek  Eeligion,  change  of  name 
from  Sophie-Frederike  to  Catherine- Alexiewna  ("Let 
it  be  Catherine,"  said  Elizabeth,  "my  dear  Mother's 
name!"  —  little  brown  Czarina's,  whom  we  have  seen): 
—  all  this  was  completed  by  the  12th  of  July  follow- 
ing. And,  in  fine,  next  year  (September  1st,  1745), 
Peter  Federowitz  and  this  same  Catherine-Alexiewna, 
second-cousins  by  blood,  were  vouchsafed  the  Nuptial 
Benediction,  and,  with  invocation  of  the  Russian 
Heaven  and  liussian  Earth,  were  declared  to  be  one 
flesh,***  —  though  at  last  they  turned  out  to  be  two 
fleshes y  as  my  reader  well  knows!  Some  eighteen  or 
nineteen  years  hence,  we  may  look  in  upon  them 
again,  if  there  be  a  moment  to  spare.  This  is  Marriage 
First;    a    purely    Russian    one;    built    together    and 

*  Friedrich'a  Letters  to  Madame  of  Zerbst  (date  of  the  first  of  them, 
30th  December  1743),  in  (Euvrex,  xxv.  579-589. 
«•  "At  Moacow,  7th  (18th)  February  1744." 
••*  Ranke,  iii.  129;  Memoires  de  Cathrrine  II  (Catherine's  own  very 
curious  bit  of  Autobiography ;  —  published  by  Mr.  Ilcrzcn,  London,  1859), 
pp.  7-46. 

Carttjle,  Frederick  the  Great,  ML  ^^ 
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launched  on  its  course,  so  to  say,  hj  Friedricli  at  Ber- 
lin, who  had  his  own  interest  in  it 

Marriage  Second,  done  at  Berlin  in  the  same  montbs, 
was  of  still  more  interesting  sort  to  Friedrich  and  us: 
that  of  Princess  Ulrique  to  the  above-named  Adolf 
Friedrich,  future  King  of  Sweden.  Marriage  whici 
went  on  preparing  itself  by  the  side  of  the  other;  and 
was  of  twin  importance  with  it  in  regard  to  the  Russian 
Question.  The  Swedish  Marriage  was  not  heard  of, 
except  in  important  whispers,  during  the  Carnival 
time;  but  a  Swedish  Minister  had  already  come  to 
Berlin  on  it,  and  was  busy  first  in  a  silent  and  ex- 
amining, then  in  a  speaking  and  proposing  way.  It 
seems,  the  Czarina  herself  had  suggested  the  thing, 
as  a  counter-politeness  to  Friedrich;  so  content  with 
him  at  this  time.  A  thing  welcome  to  Friedrich.  And, 
in  due  course  ("June  1744"),  there  comes  express 
Swedish  Embassy,  some  Rodenskjold  or  Tesain,  with  a 
very  shining  train  of  Swedes,  "To  demand  Princeu 
UWque  in  marriage  for  our  Future  King." 

To  which  there  is  assent,  by  no  means  denial,  in 
the  proper  quarter.  Whereupon,  after  the  wide-spread 
necessary  fuglings  and  preliminaries,  there  occurs  (all 
by  Procuration,  Brother  August  Wilhelm  doing  the 
Bridegroom's  part),  "July  17th,  1744,"  the  Marriage 
itself:  all  done,  this  last  act,  and  the  foregoing  ones 
and  the  following,  with  a  grandeur  and  a  splendour  — 
unspeakable,  we  may  say,  in  short*  Fantastic  Biel- 
feld  taxes  his  poor  rouged  Muse  to  the  utmost,  on  this 
occasion;  and  becomes  positively  wearisome,  chanting 
the  upholsten^B  0^  \M^\  —  ^<^^^  ^<^<:sv  ^  spoiling  his 
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bits  of  facts  withal,  by  misrecollections,  and  even  by 
express  fictions  thrown  in  as  garnish.  So  that,  beyond 
the  general  impression,  given  in  a  high-rouged  state, 
there  is  nothing  to  be  depended  on.  One  Scene  out  of 
his  many,  which  represents  to  us  on  those  terms  the 
finale,  or  actual  Departure  of  Princess  Ulrique,  we  shall 
offer,  —  with  corrections  (a  few,  not  aZ/);  —  having 
nothing  better  or  other  on  the  subject: 

"But,  in  fine,  the  day  of  departure  did  arrive,"  —  eve  of 
it  did :  25th  July  1744 ;  hour  of  starting  to  be  2  a.m.  tomorrow. 
"The  King  had  nominated  Grand- Marshal  Graf  von  Gotter,*' 
—  (same  Gotter  whom  we  saw  at  Vienna  once:  King  had  ap- 

?ointed  Gotter  and  two  others;  not  to  say  that  two  of  the 
'rinceB8*s  Brothers,  with  her  Sister  theMar^avineof  Schwedt, 
were  to  accompany  as  far  as  Schwedt:  six  m  all;  though  one's 
poor  memory  fails  one  on  some  occasions H  —  ''to  escort  the 
"Princess  to  Stralsund,  where  two  Sweaish  Senators  and 
'' different  hi^h  Lords  and  Ladies  awaited  her.  Her  Majesty 
**the  Queen-Mother,  judging  by  the  movements  of  her  own 
''heart  that  the  movement  of  separation  would  produce  a  scene 
**  difficult  to  bear,  had  ordered  an  Opera  to  divert  our  chagrin : 
"and,  instead  oi  supper,  a  superb  collation  en  ambigu"  Hkina 
of  supper-breakfast,  I  suppose),  "in  the  great  Hall  of  the 
"Palace.  Her  Majesty's  plan  was,  The  Princess,  oncoming 
"from  the  Opera,  should,  almost  on  flight,  taste  a  morsel; 
"take  her  travelling  equipment,  embrace  her  kinsfolk,  dash 
"into  her  carnage,  and  so  off  like  lightning.  Herr  Graf 
"von  Gotter  was  charged  with  executing  this  design,  and 
"with  hunving  the  departure. 

''But  all  these  precautions  were  vain.  The  incomparable 
"Ulrique  was  too  dear  to  her  Family  and  to  her  Country ,  to  be 
"parted  with  forever,  without  her  meed  of  tears  from  them  in 
"  those  cruel  instants.  On  entering  the  Opera-Hall ,  I  noticed 
"everywhere  prevalent  an  air  of  sorrow,  of  sombre  melancholy. 
**The  Princess  appeared  in  Amazon -dress"  (riding-habit, 
say),  "of  rose-colour  trimmed  with  silver;  the  litUe  vest.^ 
"  turned  up  witN  ^rreen-blue  (c^ladim\ ,  and  co>\«iX  cA>(>si^«WBfc\ 
** a  Utde  bonnet,  English  fashion,  oi  mackv^V^e\.^N^S^Cti^^'^^a^fc 
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^^plome  to  it;  her  hair  floating,  and  tied  with  a  rosecoloored 
*^ riband.  She  was  beautiful  asLove :  but  this  dress,  so  elegant, 
'^and  so  well  setting-off  her  charms,  only  the  more  sensibly 
'* awakened  our  regrets  to  lose  her*,  and  announced  that  the 
*^hour  was  come ,  in  which  all  this  appeared  amon^  us  for  the 
**last  time.  At  the  second  act,  young  Prince  Ferdinand** 
(Youngest  Brother,  Father  of  the  Jl?na  Ferdinand)  "entered 
"the  Roval  Box;  and  flinging  himself  on  the  Princess's  neck 
"witha  burst  of  tears,  said,  *Ah,  my  dear  Ulrique ,  it  is  over, 
"  then ;  and  I  shall  never  see  you  more  1*  These  words  were  a 
"  signal  ^ven  to  the  grief  which  was  shut  in  all  hearts,  to  burst 
"forthwith  the  greatest  vehemence.  The  Princess  replied  only 
"with  sobs;  holding  her  Brother  in  her  arms.  The  Two 
"Queens  could  not  restrain  their  tears;  the  Princes  and 
"Princesses  followed  the  example:  grief  is  epidemical;  it 
"gained!  directly  all  the  Boxes  of  the  first  rank,  where  the 
"Court  and  Nobility  were.  Each  had  his  own  causes  of  regret^ 
*'  and  each  melted  into  tears.  Nobody  paid  the  least  attention 
"farther  to  the  Opera;  and  for  my  own  share,  I  was  glad  to 
"see  it  end. 

"An  involuntary  movement  took  me  towards  the  Palace. 
"I  entered  the  Kmg*s  Apartments,  and  found  the  Royal 
"  Family  and  part  of  the  Court  assembled.  Grief  had  reached 
"its  height;  everybody  has  his  handkerchief  out;  and  I 
"witnessed  emotions  quite  otherwise  affecting  than  those  that 
"  Theatric  Art  can  produce.  The  King  had  composed  an  Ode 
"on  the  Princess's  departure;  bidding  her  his  last  adieus  in 
"  the  most  tender  and  touching  manner.  It  begins  with  these 
"  words  : 

"Partez,  ma  Sceur,  partez ;  "  Go,  my  Sister,  go ; 

"La  Suede  vous  atUnd^  la  Su^de  "Sweden  waits  you,  Swedon 

"  vous  dSsire."  "  wishes  you."  ♦ 

"His  Majesty  gave  it  her  at  the  moment  when  she  was  about 
**to  take  leave  of  the  Two  Queens."  —  (No,  Monsieur,  not 
then;  it  came  to  her  hand  the  second  evening  hence,  at 
Schwedt;**  most  likely  not  yet  written  at  the  time  you  fabu- 

•  Does  not  now  exist  (see  CEwres  de  Frederic,  xiy.  88,  and  ib.  Preface, 

p.  XV.). 

•  Her  own  Letter  to  ¥itedxl<iUC(E«prM(/cfV(*drfnc,xxvii.  372;  "Schwedt, 
28th  July  lliik% 
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lously  give;  —  yon  foolish  fantast,  and  'artist'  of  the  sham- 
kind!)  —  "The  Princess  threw  her  eyes  on  it,  and  fell  into  a 
"faint"  (No,  you  Sham,  not  for  it):  "the  King  had  almost 
"done  the  like.  His  tears  flowed  abundantly.  The  Princes 
"  and  Princesses  were  overcome  with  sorrow.  At  last,  Gotter 
"judged  it  time  to  put  an  end  to  this  tragic  scene.  He  entered 
"the  Hall,  almost  like  Boreas  in  the  Ballet  of  7^  i^o^e;  that 
"is  to  say,  with  a  crash.  He  made  one  or  two  whirlwinds; 
"clove  the  press,  and  snatched  away  the  Princess  from  the 
"  arms  of  the  Queen-Mother,  took  her  in  his  own,  and  whbked 
"her  out  of  the  Hall.  All  the  world  followed;  the  carriages 
"were  waiting  in  the  court;  and  the  Princess  in  a  moment 
"  found  herself  in  hers.  I  was  in  such  a  state ,  I  know  not  how 
"  we  got  down  stairs ;  I  remember  only  that  it  was  in  a  concert 
"  of  lamentable  sobbines.  Madame  the  Margriifin  von  Schwedt, 
"who  had  been  named  to  attend  the  Princess  to  Stralsund" 
(read  Schwedt)  "on  the  Swedish  Frontier,  this  high  Lady  and 
"the  two  Dames  d'Atours  who  were  for  Sweden  iteelf ,  having 
*  *  sprung  into  the  same  carriage ,  the  door  of  it  was  shut  with  a 
"siam;  the  postillions  cracked,  the  carriage  shot  away, — 
"  and  hid  the  adorable  Ulrique  from  the  eyes  of  King  and 
" Court,  who  remained  motionless  for  some  minutes,  overcome 
"  by  their  feelings."* 

We  said  this  Marriage  was  like  the  other,  important 
for  Public  Affairs.  In  fact,  security  on  the  Russian 
and  Swedish  side  is  always  an  object  with  Friedrich 
when  undertaking  war.  "That  the  French  bring  about, 
help  me  to  bring  about,  a  Triple  Alliance  of  Prussia, 
Russia,  Sweden:"  this  was  a  thing  Friedrich  had  bar- 
gained to  see  done,  before  joining  in  the  War  ahead: 
but  by  these  Two  Espousals  Friedrich  hopes  he  has 
himself  as  good  as  done  it.  Of  poor  Princess  Ulrique 
and  her  glorious  reception  in  Sweden  (after  near  miss 
of  shipwreck,  in  the  Swedish  Frigate  from  Stralsund), 
we  shall  say  nothing  more  at  present:  except  that  her 
glories,  all  along,  were  much  dashed  by  chagrins,  and 

•  Bielfeld,  li.  107-110. 
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dangerous  imminencies  of  shipwreck,  —  which  latter 
did  not  quite  overtake  hevy  but  did  her  sons  and  grand- 
sons, being  inevitable  or  nearly  so,  in  that  element,  in 
the  course  of  time. 

Sister  Amelia,  whom  some  thought  disappointed,  as 
perhaps,  in  her  foolish  thought,  she  might  a  little  be, 
was  made  Abbess  of  Quedlinburg,  which  opulent  bene- 
fice had  fallen  vacant;  and,  there  or  at  Berlin,  lived  a 
respectable  Spinster  life,  doubtless  on  easier  terms  than 
Ulrique's.  Always  much  loved  by  her  Brother,  and 
loving  him  (and  "taking  care  of  his  shirts,"  in  the 
final  times);  —  noted  in  society,  for  her  sharp  tongue 
and  ways.  Concerning  whom  Tbi^bault  and  his  Trenck 
romances  are  worth  no  notice,  —  if  it  be  not  with 
horsewhips  on  opportunity.  Scandxilum  Magnatuw^ 
where  your  Magnates  are  not  fallen  quite  counterfeit, 
was  and  is  always  (though  few  now  reflect  on  it)  a 
most  punishable  crime. 

Glance  at  the  Belligerent  Powers;  Bntannic  Majesty 
narrowly  misses  an  Invasion  that  might  have  been 
dangerous. 

Princess  Ulrique  was  hardly  yet  home  in  Sweden, 
when  her  Brother  had  actually  gone  forth  upon  the 
Wars  again!  So  different  is  outside  from  interior,  now 
and  then.  "While  the  dancing  and  the  marriage- 
"festivities  went  on  at  Court,  we,  in  private,  were 
"busily  completing  the  preparations  for  a  Campaign," 
dreamed  of  by  no  mortal,  "which  was  on  the  point  of 
being  opened."*  July  2d,  three  weeks  before  Prin- 
cess Ulrique  left,  a  certain  Adventure  of  Prince  KarFs 


CHAP.  Viu.]     PEACE  AT  BERLIN,  WAR  ALL  ROUND.  359 

15th  March  1744. 

in  the  Ehine  Countries  had  accomplished  itself  (of 
which  in  the  following  Book);  and  Friedrich  could  dis- 
cern clearly  that  the  moment  drew  rapidly  nigh. 

On  the  French  side  of  the  War,  there  has  been 
visible,  —  since  those  high  attempts  of  Britannic  George 
and  the  Hungarian  Majesty,  contumeliously  spuming 
the  Peace  offered  them,  and  grasping  evidently  at  one^s 
Lorraines,  Alsaces,  and  Three  Bishoprics,  —  a  marked 
change;  comfortable  to  look  at  from  Friedrich's  side. 
Most  Christian  Majesty,  from  the  sad  bent  attitude  of 
insulted  repentance,  has  started  up  into  the  perpendi- 
cular one  of  indignation:  "Come  on,  then!"  —  and 
really  makes  efforts,  this  Year,  quite  beyond  expecta- 
tion. "Oriflamme  Enterprises,  private  intentions  of 
cutting  Germany  in  Four;  well,  have  not  I  smarted  for 
them;  as  good  as  owned  they  were  rather  mad?  But 
to  have  my  apology  spit  upon;  but  to  be  myself 
publicly  cut  in  pieces  for  them?" 

March  15th,  1744,  Most  Christian  Majesty  did,  as 
we  saw,  duly  declare  War  against  England;  against 
Austria,  April  26th:  "England,"  he  says,  "broke  its 
Convention  of  Neutrality  (signed  27th  September  1741); 
broke  said  Convention"  (as  was  very  natural,  no  term 
being  set)  "directly  after  Maillebois  was  gone;  Eng- 
land, by  its  Mediterranean  Admirals  and  the  like,  has, 
to  a  degree  beyond  enduring,  insulted  the  French 
coasts,  harbours  and  royal  Navy:  We  declare  War  on 
England."  And  then,  six  weeks  hence,  in  regard  to 
Austria:  "Austria,  refusing  to  make  Peace  with  a 
virtuous  Kaiser,  whom  we,  for  the  sake  of  peace,  had 
magnanimously  helped,  and  then  magnanimou&l^  Q.^<&si^^ 
to  help-,  —  Auatna,  refuses  peace  rnXJia. "Vjmxi  ^x  >3&\  ^'^ 
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the  contrary,  Austria  attempts,  and  has  attempted,  to 
invade  France  itself:  We  therefore,  on  and  from  this 
26th  of  April  1744,  let  the  world  note  it,  are  at  War 
with  Austria."*  Both  these  promises  to  Friedrich  are 
punctually  performed. 

Nor,  what  is  far  more  important,  have  the  necessary 
preparations  been  neglected;  but  are  on  a  quite  un- 
heard-of scale.  Such  taxing  and  financiering  there  has 
been,  last  Winter:  —  tax  on  your  street-lamp,  on  your 
fire- wood,  increased  excise  on  meat  and  eatables  of  all 
kinds:  Be  patient,  ye  poor;  consider  gloire^  and  an 
Oriflmnme  so  trampled  on  by  the  Austrian  Heathen! 
Eatables,  street-lamps,  do  I  say?  There  is  36,000/. 
raised  by  tax  on  —  well,  on  garderohes  (not  translated)! 
A  small  help,  but  a  help:  non  olet^  7ion  oleat.  To  what 
depths  has  Oriflamme  come  down!  —  The  result  is, 
this  Spring  of  1744,  indignant  France,  does  by  land, 
and  even  by  sea,  make  an  appearance  calculated  to 
astonish  Gazetteers  and  men.  Land-forces  160,000 
actually  on  foot:  80,000  (grows  at  last  into  100,000, 
for  a  little  while)  as  "Army  of  the  Netherlands,"  —  to 
prick  into  Austria,  and  astonish  England  and  the  Dutch 
Barrier,  in  that  quarter.  Of  the  rest,  20,000  under 
Conti  are  for  Italy;  60,000  (by  degrees  40,000)  under 
Coigny  for  defence  of  the  Rhine  Countries,  should 
Prince  Karl,  as  is  surmisable,  make  new  attempts 
there.** 

And  besides  all  this,  there  are  Two  strong  Fleets, 
got  actually  launched,  not  yet  into  the  deep  sea,  but 
ready  for  it:  one  in  Toulon  Harbour,  to  avenge  those 
Mediterranean  insults;  and  burst  out,  in  concert  with  an 

♦  In  i4dc/«ng,  Iv.  78, 90,  the  two  Manifestoes  given. 
*  •  Adelung,  iv.  78  •,  Eipa^nvi,  V\,  ^. 
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impatient  Spanish  Fleet  (which  has  lain  blockaded  here 
for  a  year  past),  on  the  insolent  blockading  English: 
which  was  in  some  sort  done.*  The  other  strong  Fleet, 
twenty  sail  of  the  line,  under  Admiral  Roquefeuille,  is 
in  Brest  Harbour,  —  intended  for  a  still  more  delicate 
operation ;  of  which  anon.  Surely  King  Friedrich  ought 
to  admit  that  these  are  fine  symptoms?  King  Friedrich 
has  freely  done  so,  all  along;  intending  to  strike  in  at 
the  right  moment.  Let  us  see,  a  little,  how  things  have 
gone;  and  how  the  right  moment  has  been  advancing 
in  late  months. 

January  17/A,  1744,  There  landed  at  Antibes  on  French 
soil ,  a  young  gentleman ,  by  name  *  Conte  di  Spinelli  ,*  direct 
from  Genoa ,  from  Some ;  young  gentleman  seemingly  of  small 
importance,  but  intrinsically  of  considerable ;  who  hastened 
off  for  Paris ,  and  there  disappeared.  Disappeared  into  sub- 
terranean consultations  with  the  highest  Official  people ;  in- 
tending reappearance  with  emphasis  at  Dunkirk ,  a  few  weeks 
hence,  in  much  more  emphatic  posture.  And  all  through 
February  there  is  observable  a  brisk  diligence  of  War-prepara- 
tion, at  Dunkirk:  transport-ships  in  quantity,  finally  four 
war -ships;  15,000  chosen  troops,  gradually  marching  in; 
nearlv  all  on  board,  with  their  equipments,  by  the  end  of  the 
month. 

Clearly  an  Invading  Army  intended  somewhither,  England 
judges  too  well  whither.  Anti^EngUsh  Armament;  to  be  led 
by,  whom  thinks  the  reader?  That  same  '  Conte  di  Spinelli,' 
who  is  Charles  Edward  the  Young  Pretender,  —  Comte  de 
Saxe  commanding  under  him!  This  is  no  fable;  it  is  a  fact, 
somewhat  formidable;   brought    about,  they  say,  by  one 

*  "19th  Febnury  1744,*"  French  and  Spanish  Fleeti  run  out;  22d 
Febmary,  aro  attacked  by  Matthews  and  Lestock ;  are  rather  beaten ,  not 
beaten  nearly  enough  (Matthews  and  Lestock  blaming  one  another, 
Spaniards  and  French  ditto,  ditto :  Adelung,  iv.  32-35) ;  —  with  the  endless 
Janglings,  correspondings,  Conrt-martial-ings  that  ensue  (Beatson,  Saval 
and  Militanj  Memoirs,  i.  197  et  aqq. ;  GcnllematCs  Maqaxlnc^  «^'^  QNftL^^v^- 
pmpertf  for  1744;  &c.  &o.). 
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Cardinal  Tencin,  an  OfHcial  Person  of  celebrity  in  the  thai 
Versailles  world ;  who  owes  his  red  hat  (whatever  such  debt 
really  be)  to  old  Jacobite  influence,  exerted  for  him  at 
Some ;  and  takes  this  method  of  paying  his  debt  and  his  court 
at  once.  Gets,  namely,  his  proposal,  of  a  Charles-Edward 
Invasion  of  England,  to  dovetail  in  with  the  other  wide 
artilleries  now  bent  on  little  George  in  the  way  we  see.  Had 
not  little  George  better  have  stayed  at  home  out  of  these 
Pragmatic  Wars?  Fifteen  thousand,  aided  by  the  native 
Jacobite  hosts,  under  command  of  Saxe,  —  a  Saxe  against  a 
Wade  is  fearful  odds,  —  may  make  some  figure  in  England! 
We  hope  always  they  will  not  be  able  to  land.  Imagination 
may  conceive  tne  flurry,  if  not  of  Britannic  mankind,  at  least 
of  Britannic  Majesty  and  his  Official  People,  and  what  a  stir 
and  din  they  made :  —  of  which  this  is  the  compressed  upshot 

"  Saturday ,  1st  March  1744.  For  nearly  a  week  past,  there 
**has  been  seen  hanging  about  in  the  Channel,  and  daneei^ 
"ousW  hovering  to  and  fro"  (had  entered  by  the  LandV&id, 
was  nrst  noticed  on  Sunday  last  *nigh  the  Eddistone'),  *^a 
"considerable  French  Fleet,  sixteen  great  ships;  with  four  or 
"five  more,  probably  belonging  to  it,  which  now  lie  off  Dun- 
"kirk:  the  mtention  of  wnicn  is  too  well  known  in  high 
''quarters.  This  is  the  grand  Brest  Fleet.  Admiral  Roque- 
"feuille's;  which  believes  it  can  commana  the  Channel,  in 
"present  circumstances,  the  English  Channel  Fleets  being  in 
"  a  disjoined  condition ,  —  tillComte  de  Saxe ,  with  his  Charles 
"Edward  and  15,000,  do  ship  themselves  across !  Great  alarm 
"in  consequence;  our  War-forces,  40,000  of  them,  aU  in 
"  Germany ;  not  the  least  preparation  to  receive  an  Invasive 
."Armament.  Comte  de  Saxe  is  veritably  at  Dunkirk,  since 
"Saturday,  March  Ist;  busy  shipping  his  15,000;  equipments 
"mostly  shipped,  and  about  10.000  of  the  men:  all  is  activity 
"there;  Roquefeuille  hanging  about  Dungeness,  with  four  of 
"his  twenty  great  ships  detached  for  more  immediate  protec- 
*'tion  of  Saxe  and  those  Dunkirk  industries.  To  meet  which, 
"old  Admiral  Norris,  off  and  on  towards  the  Nore  and  the 
"  Forelands ,  has  been  doing  his  best  to  rally  force  about  him ; 
"  hopes  he  will  now  be  match  for  Roquefeuille :  —  but  if  he 
"should  not? 

^^ Thursday^  6th  March  Afternoon  of  March  5th,  old 
'^Admiral  Norris,  \iOi^\ii^\i.^  ^^  ^^  \ffiii.^h  in  something  like 
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*' equality,  *  tided  it  round  the  South  Foreland;*  sawRoque- 
** feuille  hanging,  in  full  tale,  within  few  miles ;  —  and  at  once 
"plunged  into  him?  No,  reader;  not  at  once,  nor  indeed  at 
"all.  A  great  seafight  was  expected;  but  our  old  Norris 
"thought  it  late  in  the  day;  —  and  in  effect,  no  fight  proved 
"  needful.  Daylight  was  not  yet  sunk ,  when  there  rose  from 
"  the  north-eastward  a  heavy  gale;  blew  all  night .  and  by  six 
" next  morning,  was  a  raging  storm ;  had  blown  Koquefeuille 
"  quite  away  out  of  those  waters  (fractions  of  him  upon  the 
*'•  rocks  of  Guernsey) ;  had  tumbled  Comte  de  Saxe*s  Trans- 
"ports  bottom  uppermost  (so  to  speak) ,  in  Dunkirk  Koads;  — 
"  and ,  in  fact,  had  blown  the  Enterprise  over  the  horizon ,  and 
"relieved  the  Official  Britannic  mind  in  the  usual  miraculous 
"  manner. 

"M.  le  Comte  de  Saxe^  —  who  had,  by  superhuman  acti* 
"vity,  saved  nearly  all  his  men,  in  that  hideous  topsy-turvy 
"of  the  Transports  and  munitions,  —  returned  straightwajr, 
"and  much  more  M.  le  Comte  de  Spinelli  with  him,  to  Pans. 
"  Comte  de  Saxe  was  directly  thereupon  made  Mar^chal  de 
" France;  appointed  to  be  Colleague  of  Noailles  in  the  ensuing 
"Netherlands  Campaign.  'Comte  de  Spinelli  went  to  lodee 
"  with  his  Uncle ,  the  Cardinal  Grand- Almoner  Fitz-James*  (a 
"  zealous  gentleman ,  of  influence  with  the  Holy  Father) ,  and 
"  there  in  privacy  to  wait  other  chances  that  might  rise.  *  The 
"1,500  silver  medals,  that  had  been  struck  for  distribution 
'*iu  Great  Britain/  fell,  for  this  time,  into  the  melting  pot 
"again.* 

"Great  stir,  in  British  Parliament  and  Public,  there  had 
"latterly  been  on  this  matter:  Arrestment  of  suspected  per- 
"sons,  banishment  of  all  Catholics  ten  miles  from  Lonaon; 
*'  likewise  registering  of  horses  (to  gallop  with  cannon  whither 
*'  wanted) ;  bkewise  improvising  of  cavalry  regiments  by  per- 
"  sons  of  condition,  *  Set  our  plush  people  on  our  coach-horses : 
" there  1'  (Yes,  there  will  be  a  Cavalry,  —  inferior  to  General 
Ziethen's!);  "and  were  actually  drilling  them  in  several 
"  places .  when  that  fortunate  blast  of  storm  (March  6th)  blew 
"everytning  to  quiet  ac^ain.  Fieldmarshal  Earl  of  Stair,  in 
"regard  to  the  Scottish  'populations,  had  shown  a  noble 
"magnanimity;  which  was  recognised:  and  a  General  Sir 

«  Tindal,xxi,  22  (mostly  a  puddlo  of  iTlK<iOWKC.\«*,%&^va,^MlK^^'^Vft*^EP»R•^ 
^.  ^IS;  Gen//aman's  Magatint,  xiv.  106,  &c.-,  BM\>^at,^i.'^»f^^^»^^'®*»* 
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<<  John  Cope  rode  off,  post-haste,  to  take  the  chief  command 
*'  in  that  Country ;  —  where ,  in  abont  eighteen  months  hence, 
*'he  made  a  very  shining  thing  of  it!  —  Take  this  other 
Cutting  from  Old  Newspapers  : 

"  Friday,  31*/  (20/^)  March  1744,  A  general  press  began  for 
^'recruiting  his  Majesty^s  regiments,  and  manning  the  Fleet; 
<*  when  upwards  of  1,000  men  were  secured  in  the  jails  of  Lon- 
"don  and  Westminster;  being  allowed  sixpence  a  head  per 
"  diem ,  by  the  Commissioners  of  the  Land-tax ,  who  examme 
"  them,  and  send  those  away  that  are  found  fit  for  his  Majesty's 
"service.  The, same  method  was  taken  in  each  County." 
Press  ceases;  enough  being  got,  — press  no  more  till  farther 
order:  5th  (16th)  June.* 

Britannic  Majesty,  shaken  by  such  omens,  does  not 
in  person  visit  Germany  at  all  this  Year;  nor,  by  his 
Deputies,  at  all  shine  on  the  fields  of  War  as  lately. 
He,  his  English  and  he,  did  indeed  come  down  with 
their  cash  in  a  prompt  and  manful  manner,  but  showed 
little  other  activity  this  year.  Their  troops  were 
already  in  the  Netherlands,  since  Winter  last;  led  now 
by  a  Fieldmarshal  Wade,  of  whom  one  has  heard;  to 
whom  joined  themselves  certain  Austrians,  under  Due 
d'Ahremberg,  and  certain  Dutch,  under  some  other  man 
in  cocked-hat:  the  whole  of  whom,  under  Marshal 
Wade's  chief  guidance,  did  as  good  as  nothing  what- 
ever. "Inferior  in  force  I"  cried  Marshal  Wade;  an 
indolent  incompetent  old  gentleman,  frightful  to  see  in 
command  of  troops:  "inferior  in  force!"  cried  he^ 
which  was  not  at  first  quite  the  case.  And  when,  by 
additions  to  himself,  and  deductions  (of  a  most  unex- 
pected nature)  from  his  Enemy,  he  had  become  nearly 
double  in  force,  it  was  all  the  same:  Marshal  Wade 
(against  whom  indeed  was  Mardchal  de  Saxe,   now  in 
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sole  command,  as  we  shall  see)  took  shelter  in  safe 
places,  witnessing  therefrom  the  swift  destruction  of 
the  Netherlands,  and  would  attempt  nothing.  Which 
indeed  was  perhaps  prudent  on  the  MarshaPs  part. 
Much  money  was  spent,  and  men  enough  did  puddle 
themselves  to  death  on  the  clay  roads,  or  bivouacking 
in  the  safe  swamps;  but  not  the  least  stroke  of  battle 
was  got  out  of  them  under  this  old  Marshal.  Had 
perhaps  "a  divided  command,  though  nominal  Chief," 
poor  old  gentleman;  —  yes,  and  a  head  that  under- 
stood nothing  of  his  business  Avithal.  One  of  those 
same  astonishing  "Generals"  of  the  English,  now  be- 
coming known  in  Natural  History;  the  like  of  whom, 
till  within  these  hundred  and  fifty  years,  were  not 
heard  of  among  sane  Nations.  Saxe  versus  Wade  is 
fearful  odds.  To  judge  by  the  way  Saxe  has  of  hand- 
ling Wade,  may  not  we  diank  Heaven  that  it  was  not 
here  in  England  the  trial  came  on!  Lift  up  both  your 
hands,  and  bless  —  not  General  Wade,  quite  yet. 

The  young  Duke  of  Wiiriemherg  gets  a  valedictory  Ad- 
vice; and  Follnitz  a  ditto  Testimonial  {February  Qth; 
April  1st,  1744). 

February  7th,  1744,  Karl  Eugen,  the  young  Duke 
of  Wiirtemberg,  —  Friedrich  having  got,  from  the  Kai- 
ser, due  Dispensation  (venia  mtatis)  for  the  young  gen- 
tleman, and  had  him  declared  Duke  Regnant,  though 
only  sixteen,  —  quitted  Berlin  with  great  pomp,  for 
his  own  Country,  on  that  errand.  Friedrich  had  hoped 
hereby  to  settle  the  Wiirtemberg  matters  on  a  good 
footing,  and  be  sure  of  a  friend  in  Wiirtemberg  to  the 
Kaiser  and  himself.      Which  hope,    like  everybody's 
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hopes  about  this  young  gentleman,  was  entirely  dis- 
appointed; said  young  gentleman  having  got  into  pei> 
verse,  haughty,  sulky,  ill-conditioned  ways,  and  made 
a  bad  Life  and  Heign  of  it,  —  better  to  lie  mostly 
hidden  from  us  henceforth,  at  least  for  many  years  to 
come.  The  excellent  Parting  Letter  which  Friedrich 
gave  him  got  abroad  into  the  world;  was  christened 
the  Mirror  of  Princes^  and  greatly  admired  by  man- 
kind. It  is  indeed  an  almost  faultless  Piece  of  its 
kind;  comprising,  in  a  flowing  yet  precise  way,  with 
admirable  frankness,  sincerity,  sagacity,  succinctness,  a 
Whole  Duty  of  Eegnant  Man ;  *  —  but  I  fear  it  would 
only  weary  the  reader;  perfect  advice  having  become 
so  plentiful  in  our  Epoch,  with  little  but  "pavement*' 
to  a  certain  Locality  the  consequence!  — 

There  is,  of  the  same  months,  a  Testimojiial  to  Fdll- 
nitz^  which  also  got  abroad  and  had  its  celebrity:  this, 
as  specimen  of  Friedrich  on  the  comic  side,  will  per- 
haps be  less  afflicting;  and  it  will  rid  us  of  Pollnitz, 
poor  soul,  on  handsome  terms. 

Goldstick  Pollnitz  is  at  Baireuth  in  these  months; 
fallen  quite  disconsolate  since  we  last  heard  of  him. 
His  fine  marriage  went  awry,  —  rich  lady,  very  wisely, 
drawing  back;  —  and  the  foolish  old  creature  has 
decided  on  rf changing  his  religion;  which  he  has 
changed  already  thrice  or  so,  in  his  vagabond  straits; 
for  the  purpose  of  "retiring  to  a  convent"  this  time. 
Friedrich,  in  candid  brief  manner,  rough  but  wise,  and 
not  without  some  kindness  for  an  old  dog  one  is  used 
to,  has  answered,  "Nonsense;  that  will  never  do!"  But 
Pollnitz  persisting;  formally  demanding  leave  to  demit, 
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and  lay  down  the  goldstick,  with  that  view,  —  Fried- 
rich  does  at  len^h  send  him  Certificate  of  Leave; 
*^ which  is  drawn  out  with  all  the  forms,  and  was 
"despatched  through  Eichel  to  the  proper  Board;"  but 
which  bears  date  April  First,  and  though  officially 
valid,  is  of  quizzical  nature:  —  perhaps  already  known 
to  some  readers;  having  got  into  the  Newspapers,  and 
widely  abroad,  at  a  subsequent  time.  As  authentic 
sample  of  Friedrich  in  that  kind,  here  it  accurately  is, 
with  only  one  or  two  slight  abridgments,  which  are 
indicated: 

'*  Whereas  the  Baron  de  Pollnitz,bom  at  Berlin"  (at  Roln, 
if  it  made  any  matter),  "  of  honest  parents  so  far  as  We  know, 
" —  after  having  served  Our  Grandfather  as  Gentleman  of  the 
"Chamber,  Madame  d' Orleans*  (wicked  Regent's  Mother,  a 
**  famed  German  Lady)  in  the  same  rank,  the  King  of  Spain 
"  in  quality  of  Colonel,  the  deceased  Kaiser  in  that  of  Captain 
"of  Horse,  the  Pope  as  Chamberlain,  the  Duke  of  Brunswick  as 
"Chamberlain,  Duke  of  Weimar  as  Ensign,  Our  Father  as 
"  Chamberlain ,  and ,  in  fine.  Us  as  Grand  Master  of  the  Cere* 
"monies,"  —  has,  in  spite  of  such  accumulation  of  honours, 
become  disgusted  with  the  world;  and  requests  a  Parting 
Testimony,  to  support  his  good  reputation,  — 

"We,  rememoering  his  important  services  to  the  House, 
"in  diverting  for  nine  years  long  the  late  King  our  Father, 
"and  doing  the  honours  of  our  Court  during  the  now  Beign, 
"  cannot  refuse  such  request;  but  do  hereby  certify,  That  the 
"said  Baron  has  never  assassinated,  robbed  on  the  highway, 
"poisoned,  forcibly  cut  purses,  or  done  other  atrocity  or 
"legal  crime  at  our  Court;  out  has  alwavs  maintained  gentle- 
" manly  behaviour,  making  not  more  than  honest  use  of  the 
"industry  and  talents  he  has  been  endowed  with  at  birth; 
"imitating  the  object  of  the  Drama,  that  is,  correcting  man- 
"kind  by  eentle  quizzing;  following,  in  the  matter  of 
"sobriety,  fioerhaave's  counsels;  pushmg  Christian  charity 
"so  far  as  often  to  make  the  rich  understand  that  it  is  more 
"blessed  to  give  than  to  receive;  —  possessing  perfectly  the 
'^  anecdotes  of  our  various  Mansions,  especially  of  our  worn- 
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<<outFaiiiitures;  rendering  himself ,  bj  his  merits ,  necessaiy 
<i  to  those  who  know  him ;  and ,  with  a  very  bad  head ,  having 
"  a  very  good  heart. 

"  Our  anger  the  said  Baron  never  kindled  but  once,*  —  in 
atrociously  violating  the  grave  of  an  Ancestress  (or  Step- 
Ancestress)  of  ours?^  ''But  as  the  loveliest  countries  have 
'Hheir  barren  spots,  the  beautifuUest  forms  their  imperfec- 
"  tions,  pictures  by  the  greatest  masters  their  faults.  We  are 
''willing  to  cover  with  the  veil  of  oblivion  those  of  the  said 
"Baron;  do  hereby  ^rant  him,  with  regret,  the  Congee  he 
"requires;  —  and  abmish  his  Office  altogether,  to  blot  it  from 
"men's  memory,  not  judging  that  anybody  after  the  said 
"Baron  can  be  worthy  to  fill  it. 

"  Done  at  Potsdam ,  this  1st  of  April  1744. 

"FiDiRic."  ** 

The  Office  of  Grand  Master  of  the  Ceremonies  was, 
accordingly,  abolished  altogether.  But  PoUnitz,  left 
loose  in  this  manner,  did  not  gallop  direct,  or  go  at 
all,  into  monkhood,  as  he  had  expected;  but,  in  fact, 
by  degrees,  crept  home  to  Berlin  again;  took  the  sub- 
altern post  of  Chamberlain;  and  there,  in  the  old 
fasliion  (straitened  in  finance,  making  loans,  retailing 
anecdotes,  not  witty  but  the  cause  of  wit),  wore  out 
life's  gray  evening;  till,  about  thirty  years  hence,  he 
died;  '*dicd  as  he  had  lived,  swindling  the  very  night 
before  his  decease,"  writes  Friedrich;***  who  was  always 
rather  kind  to  the  poor  old  dog,  though  bantering  him 
a  good  deal. 


*  8tGp- Ancestress  was  Dorothea ,  the  Great  Elector's  second  Wife ;  of 
whom  POllnitz,  in  his  Memoirs  and  Letters,  repeats  tho  rumour  that  onco 
she,  perhaps,  tried  to  poison  her  Stepson  Friedrioh,  First  King.  (See  sapra, 
vol.  i.  p,  65.) 

••  it'.uvres,  XV.  1U3. 
•*•  Letter  to  Voltaire,  13th  August  1775  {CEwru  de  Frideiie,  xxiii.  344). 
Bee  FrcuBS,  ^.  i\l  ^UrHund«\b^\\V^>Vv«  l^ten  of  Frtedrteh  to  POllnita. 


CIUP.  XIV.]     PEACE  AT  BERLIN,  WAR  ALL  ROUND.  369 

Jan.— Aof.  1744. 

Two  Conquests  for  Prussia,  a  gaseous  and  a  soUd:  Con^ 

quest  First,  Barberina  the  Dancer, 

Early  in  May,  the  Berlin  Pablic  first  saw  its 
Barberina  dance,  and  wrote  ecstatic  Latin  Epigrams 
about  that  miracle  of  nature  and  art;*  —  miracle 
alas,  not  entirely  omissible  by  us.  Here  is  her  Story, 
as  the  Books  give  it;  slightly  mythical,  I  judge,  in 
some  of  its  non-essential  parts;  but  good  enough  for 
the  subject: 

Barbarina  the  Dancer  had  cost  Friedrich  some  trouble; 
the  pains  he  took  with  her  elegant  pirouettings  and  pousset- 
tings,  and  the  heavy  salary  he  gave  her,  are  an  unexpected 
item  in  his  history.  He  wished  to  favour  the  Arts,  yes;  but 
did  he  reckon  Opera-danciug  a  chief  one  among  them  ?  He 
had  indeed  built  an  Opera-house,  and  ^ave  free- admissions, 
supporting  the  cost  himself;  and  among  his  other  govemings, 
governed  the  dancer  and  singer  troops  of  that  establishment. 
Took  no  little  trouble  about  his  Opera:  —  yet  perhaps  he 
privately  knew  its  place,  after  all.  **  Wished  to  encourage 
strangers  of  opulent  condition  to  visit  his  Capital,'*  say  the 
cunning  ones.  It  may  be  so;  and ,  at  any  rate ,  he  probably 
wished  to  act  the  King  in  such  matters,  and  not  g[rudge  a  little 
mone^r.  He  really  loved  music,  even  opera  music,  and-knew 
that  his  people  loved  it;  to  the  rough  natural  man, all  rhythm, 
even  of  a  Barberina's  feet,  may  be  didactic,  beneficial:  do 
not  higgle ,  let  us  do  what  is  to  be  done  in  a  liberal  style.  His 
agent  at  Venice,  —  for  he  has  agents  everywhere  on  the  out- 
look for  him ,  —  reports  that  here  is  a  Female  Dancer  of  the 
first  quality,  who  has  shone  in  London,  Paris  and  the  Capital 
Cities ,  ana  might  answer  well ,  but  whose  terms  will  probably 
be  dear.  ,  ^* Engage  her,'*  answers  Friedrich.  And  she  is 
engaged  on  pretty  terms;  she  will  be  free  in  a  month  or  two, 
and  then  start.** 

Well ;  —  but  Barberina  had ,  as  is  usual,  subsidiary  trades 

•  R«denbeck,  pp.  Ill,  190. 

••  ZimmermanUf  Finqmc.ntP  uber  Friedrich  den  Crnfxcn  (Leipzig,  1790), 
!.  88-92;  ColUni,  ubi  infrk;  Denina;  &o. :  compare  Rttacnbeck,  ^.  VQV. 

Carlyle,  Frederick  the  Great.  Vll.  ""^^ 


fr 
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to  ber  dancing:  in  particular,  a  young  English  Gentleman 
had  followed  her  up  and  down,  says  Zimmermann,  and  was 
still  here  in  Venice  passionately  attached  to  her.  Which  fact, 
especially  which  young  English  gentleman ,  should  have  been 
extremely  indififerent  to  me,  but  for  a  circumstance  soon  to  be 
mentioned.  The  young  English  gentleman,  clear  against 
Barberina's  Prussian  scheme ,  passionately  opposes  the  same, 
passionately  renews  his  own  oifers;  —  induces  Barbcrina  to 
inform  the  Prussian  agent  that  she  renounces  her  engagement 
in  that  quarter.  Prussian  a^ent  answers  that  it  is  not  re- 
nounceable;  that  he  has  le^sil  writing  on  it,  and  that  it  must 
be  kept  Barberina  rises  into  contumacy,  will  laugh  at  all 
writing  and  compulsion.  Prussian  agent  applies  to  Doge  and 
Senate  on  the  subject,  in  hb  King's  name;  who  answer  po- 
litely, but  do  nothing;  "  How  happy  to  oblige  so  great  a  King; 
but  — "  And  so  it  lasts  for  certain  months ;  Barberina  and  the 
youn^  English  gentleman  contumacious  in  Venice,  and  Doge 
and  Senate  merely  wishing  we  may  get  her. 

Meanwhile  a  Venetian  Ambassador  happens  to  be  passing 
through  Berlin,  in  his  way  to  or  from  some  Hyperborean 
State;  arrives  at  some  hotel,  in  Berlin;  —  finds,  on  the  mor- 
row, that  his  luggage  is  arrested  by  Koyal  Order;  that  he,  or 
at  least  iV,  cannot  get  farther,  neither  advance  nor  return, 
till  Barberina  do  come.  *^  Impossible,  Signor:  a  bargain  is  a 
bargain;  and  States  ought  to  have  law-courts  that  enforce 
contracts  entered  into  in  their  territories.*'  The  Venetian 
Doge  and  Senate  do  now  lay  hold  of  Barberina;  pack  her  into 
post-chaises,  off  towards  Berlin,  under  the  charge  ofannod 
men,  with  the  proper  transit-papers,  —  as  it  were  under  the 
address,  "For  his  Majesty  of  Prussia,  this  side  uppermost," 
—  and  thus  she  actually  is  conveyed,  date  or  month  uncertain, 
bj^  lunspruck  or  the  Spliigen,  I  cannot  say  which,  over  moun- 
tain, over  valley,  from  country  to  coxmtry,  and  from  stage 
to  stage,  till  she  arrives  at  Berlin;  Ambassador  with  bag- 

fage  having  been  let  go,  so  soon  as  the  affair  was  seen  to 
e  safe. 

As  for  the  young  English  gentleman  passionately  at- 
tached, he  followed,  it  is  understood,  faithful,  constant  as 
shadow  to  the  sun,  alwaj^s  a  stage  behind;  arrived  in  Berlin 
two  hours  vvUex  \\\ft  ^ax\imTia^  stilTpassionately  attached ;  and 
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now,  as  the  rumour  goes ,  was  threatening  even  to  marry  her, 
and  so  save  the  matter.  Supremely  indifferent  to  my  readers 
and  me.  But  here  now  is  the  circumstance  that  makes  it  men- 
tionable.  The  young  English  is  properly  a  young  Scotch 
gentleman;  James  Mackenzie  the  name  of  him,  —  aGrand- 
son  of  the  celebrated  Advocate,  Sir  George  Mackenzie;  and 
younger  Brother  of  a  personage  who,  as  Earl  of  Bute,  became 
extremely  conspicuous  in  this  Kingdom  in  after  years.  That 
makes  it  mentionable ,  —  if  only  m  the  shape  of  myth.  For 
Friedrich,  according  to  rumour,  being  still  like  to  lose  his 
Dancer  in  that  manner,  warned  the  young  gentleman^s 
friends;  and  had  him  peremptorily  summoned  home ,  and  the 
light  fantastic  toe  left  free  in  that  respect.  Which  procedure 
the  indignant  young  gentleman  (thinks  my  Author)  never 
forgjave;  continuing  a  nater  of  Friedrich  all  his  days;  and 
instilling  the  same  sentiment  into  the  Earl  of  Bute  at  a  period 
which  was  very  critical,  as  we  shall  see.  This  is  my  Author's, 
the  often  fallacious  though  not  mendacious  Dr.  Zimmer- 
mann's,  rather  deliberate  account;  a  man  not  given  to  men- 
dacity, though  filled  with  much  vague  wind,  which  renders, 
him  fallacious  in  historical  points. 

Readers  of  Walpole*s  George  the  TJurd  know  enough  of  this 
Mackenzie,  "Earls  Brother,  Mackinsy^''  and  the  sorrowful 
difficulties  about  his  Scotch  law-office  or  benefice ;  in  which 
matter  ^^Mackinsy**  behaves  always  in  a  highwa}r,  and  only 
the  Ministerial  Outs  and  Ins  higgle  pedlar-like,  vieilant  of  the 
Liberties  of  England,  as  they  call  them.  In  the  end,  Mackinsy 
kept  his  law-office  or  got  it  restored  to  him;  3,000/.  a  year 
without  excess  of  work;  a  man  much  the  gentleman ,  accord- 
ing to  the  rule  then  current:  in  contemplative  rare  moments, 
the  man ,  looking  back  through  the  dim  posterns  of  the  mind, 
might  see  afar  off  a  certain  pirouetting  Figure ,  once  far  from 
indifferent,  and  not  yet  quite  melted  into  cheerless  gray 
smoke,  as  so  much  of  the  rest  is  —  to  Mr.  Mackinsy  and  us.  I 
have  made,  in  the  Scotch  Mackenzie  circles,  what  inquiry  was 
due ;  find  no  evidence,  but  various  likelihoods,  that  this  of  tho 
Barberina  and  him  is  fact,  and  a  piece  of  his  biography.  As 
to  the  inference  deduced  from  it,  in  regard  to  Friedrich  and 
the  Earl  of  Bute,  on  a  critical  occasion,  —  that  rests  entirely 
with  Zimmermann;  and  the  candid  mind  inclines  to  admit 
that,  probably,  it  is  but  rumour  and  conjecture;  street-dust 
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sticking  to  the  Doctor's  shoes,  and  demanding  merely  to  be 
well  swept  out  again.    Heigho !  — 

Barberina,  though  a  dancer,  did  not  want  for  more  essen- 
tial graces.  Very  sprightly,  very  pretty  and  intelligent ;  not 
without  piquancy  and  pungency:  the  King  himself  has  been 
known  to  take  tea  with  her  in  mixed  society,  though  nothing 
more;  and  with  passionate  young  ^^entlemen  she  was  very 
successful.  Not  long  after  her  coming  to  Berlin ,  she  made 
conquest  of  Cocceji,  the  celebrated  Chancellors  Son:  who 
finding  no  other  resource,  at  length  privately  married  her. 
Voltaire's  Collini,  when  he  came  to  Berlin,  in  1750,  recom- 
mended by  a  Signora  Sister  of  the  Barberina's,  found  the 
Barberina  and  her  Mother  dining  daily  with  this  Cocceji  as 
their  guest:*  Signora  Barberina  privately  informed  Collini 
how  the  matter  was;  Signorina  still  dancing  all  the  same, — 
though  she  had  money  in  the  English  funds  withal;  and  Fried- 
rich  nad  been  so  generous  as  give  her  the  fixing  of  her  own 
salary,  when  she  came  to  him,  this-side-uppermost,  in  the  way 
we  described.  She  had  fixed ,  too  modestly  thinks  Collini ,  on 
5,000  thalers  (about  750/.)  a  year;  having  heart  and  head  as 
well  as  heels ,  poor  little  soul.  Perhaps  her  notablest  feat  in 
History,  after  all,  was  her  leading  this  Collini,  as  she  now  did, 
into  the  service  of  Voltaire,  to  be  Voltaire's  Secretary.  As 
will  be  seen.  Whereby  we  have  obtained  a  loyal  little  Book, 
more  credible  than  most  others,  about  that  notable  man. 

At  a  subsequent  period,  Barberina  decided  on  declaring 
her  marriage  with  Cocceii;  she  drew  her  money  from  the 
English  funds,  purchased  a  fine  mansion,  and  went  to  live 
with  the  said  Cocceji  there,  giving  up  the  Opera  and  public 
pirouettes.  But  this  did  not  answer  either.  Cocceji's  Mother 
scorned  irreconcilably  the  Opera  alliance ;  Friedrich,  who  did 
not  himself  like  it  in  his  Chancellor's  Son,  promoted  the  young 
man  to  some  higher  post  in  the  distant  Silesian  region.  But 
there,  alas,  they  themselves  quarrelled;  divorced  one  an- 
other; and  rumour  again  was  busy.  **  You,  Cocceji  yourself, 
are  but  a  schoolmasters  grandson"  (Baroerina,  one  easily 
supposes,  might  have  a  temper  withal);  "and  it  is  I,  if  you 
will  recollect,  that  drew  money  from  the  English  funds!" 
Barberina  married  again;  and  to  a  nobleman  of  sixteen  quar- 

•  Collini,  Mon  S^jour  aH\A*^t  dtVt^UoxT^vyevtta,  1897),  |>p.  13-19. 
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ters  this  time ,  and  with  whom  at  least  there  was  no  divorce. 
Successful  with  passionate  gentlemen;  having  money  iirom 
the  English  funds.  Her  last  name  was  Gr^finn  —  I  really 
know  not  what.  Her  descendants  probably  still  live,  wiu 
sixteen  quarters,  in  those  parts.  It  was  thus  she  did  her 
life-journey,  waltzing  and  walking;  successfully  holding  her 
own  against  the  world.  History  declares  itself  ashamed  of 
spending  so  many  words  on  such  a  subject.  But  the  Dancer  of 
Friedri<m,  and  the  authoress,  prime  or  proximate,  of  Collini^s 
Voltaire y  claims  a  passing  remembrance.  Let  us,  if  we  can 
easily  help  it,  never  speak  of  her  more. 

Conquest  Second  is  Ost-Friesland^  of  a  solid  Nature, 

May  25th,  1744,  just  while  Barberina  began  her 
pirouettings  at  Berlin,  poor  Karl  Edzard,  Prince  of 
East  Friesland,  long  a  weak  malingering  creature,  died, 
rather  suddenly;  childless,  and  the  last  of  his  House, 
which  had  endured  there  about  300  years.  Our  clever 
Wilhelmina  at  Baireuth,  though  readers  have  forgotten 
the  small  circumstance,  had  married  a  superfluous 
Sister-in-law  of  hers  to  this  Karl  Edzard;  and,  they 
say,  it  was  some  fond  hope  of  progeny,  suddenly 
dashed  into  nothingness,  that  finished  the  poor  man, 
that  night  of  May  25th.  In  any  case,  his  Territory 
falls  to  Prussia,  by  Eeich's  Settlement  of  long  standing 
(1683-1694);  which  had  been  confirmed  anew  to  the 
late  King,  Friedrich  Wilhelm:  —  we  remember  how 
he  returned  with  it,  honest  man,  from  that  Kladrup 
Journey  in  1732,  and  was  sniffed  at  for  bringing 
nothing  better.  And  in  the  interim,  his  royal  Hanover 
Cousins,  coveting  East  Friesland,  had  clapt  up  an 
Erbverbriiderung  with  the  poor  Prince  there  (Father,  I 
think,  of  the  one  just  dead):  "A  thing  ultra  vires^"* 
argued  Lawyers;  "private,  quasi-clandestine;  and  pos- 
terior (in  a  sense)  to  Seich's  Conclusuxa^  l^^^r 
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On  which  ground,  however,  George  11.  now  sued 
Friedrich  at  Reich's  Law.  —  Friedrich,  we  need  not 
say,  having  instantly  taken  possession  of  Ost-Friesland. 
And  there  ensued  arguing  enough  between  them,  for 
years  coming;  very  great  expenditure  of  parchment, 
and  of  mutual  barking  at  the  moon  (done  always  by 
proxy,  and  easy  to  do);  which  doubtless  increased  the 
mutual  ill  feeling,  but  had  no  other  effect.  Friedrich, 
who  had  been  well  awake  to  Ost-Friesland  for  some 
time  back,  and  had  given  his  Official  (Cocceji  his 
Minister  of  Justice,  Chancellor  by  and  by,  and  one  or 
two  subordinates)  their  precise  Instructions,  laid  hold 
of  it,  with  a  maximum  of  promptitude;  thereby 
quashing  a  great  deal  of  much  more  dangerous  litiga- 
tion than  Uncle  George's. 

"In  all  Germany,  not  excepting  even  Mecklenbure,  there 
"had  been  no  more  anarchic  spot  than  Ost-Friesland  for  the 
"  last  sixty  or  seventy  years.  A  Country  with  parliamentarj'- 
"life  in  extraordinary  vivacity  (rising  indeed  to  the  suicidal  or 
"internecine  pitch,  in  two  or  three  directions) ,  and  next  to  no 
"regent-life  at  all.  A  Country  that  had  loved  Freedom,  not 
"wisely  but  too  well!  Hitter  Party,  Prince's  Party,  Towns' 
"Party;  —  always  two  or  more  internecine  Parties:  *  False 
"Parliament  you,  traitors!'  *We?  False  you,  traitors!'  — 
"The  Parish  Constable,  by  general  consent,  kept  walking; 
"  but  for  Government  there  was  this  of  the  Parliamentary  Elo- 
"quences  (three  at  once),  and  Freedom's  battle,  fancy  it,  be- 
"queathed  from  sire  to  son!  *The  late  Karl  Edzard  never 
"once  was  in  Embden,  his  chief  Town,  though  he  lived  within 
"a  dozen  miles  of  it.'  —  And  then,  still  more  questionable,  all 
"these  energetic  little  Parties  had  applied  to  the  Neigh- 
"bouring  Governments,  and  had  each  its  small  Foreign  Bat- 
"talion,  ^To  pxoVeal  \ir  «:aA.  ^wt  yist  franchises!'  Imperial 
"  Keich's-Saf  eguaT^l^«AX?kX\^Q«^>'^^^.^^^N^3^\^^  Bat- 

<<taHon  —  PrusaiWi,  \\.^t%\.  ^^  ^^%a  V^«i^x\^^^'\.^-«v\».^\ 
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^^  The  Prussians  had  needed  to  be  quietly  swift,  on  that  25th 
"day  of  May  1744. 

*'  And  truly  they  were  so :  Cocceji  having  all  things  readj^ ; 
^* leading  party-men  already  secured  to  him,  troops  within 
**  call,  and  the  like.  The  Prussians,  —  Embdcn  Town-Council 
*4nviting  their  astonished  Dutch  Battalion  not  to  be  at  home, 
**  —  marched  quietly  intoEmbden  *next  day,*  and  took  pos- 
"  session  of  the  guns.  Marched  to  Aurich  (official  metropolis), 
"Danes  and  Imperial  Safe-^ard  saying  nothing:  and,  in 
^^Bhort,  within  a  week  had,  in  their  usual  exact  fasnion ,  got 
"  firm  hold  of  chaotic  Ost-Friesland.  And  proceeded  to  man- 
"age  it,  in  like  sort,  —  with  effects  soon  sensible,  and 
"steadily  continuing.  Their  Parliamentary-life  Friedrich 
"left  in  its  full  vigour:  *Tax  yourselves;  what  revenue  you 
"  like ;  and  see  to  the  outlay  of  it  yourselves.  Allow  me ,  as 
^^ iMufles-Iierr,  some  trifle  of  overplus:  how  much,  then? 
"  Furthermore  a  few  recruits,  —  or  recruit-money  in  lieu ,  if 
"you  like  better!  *  And  it  was  astonishing  howtherarliament- 
"  ary  vitality,  not  shortened  of  its  least  franchise ,  or  coerced 
"in  any  particular,  but  merely  stroked  the  ri^ht  way  of  the 
"  hair,  by  a  gently  formidable  hand ,  with  good  head  guiding, 
"sank  almost  straightway  into  dove-life,  and  never  gave  Fried- 
"  rich  any  trouble,  whatever  else  it  might  do.  The  managc- 
"ment  was  good;  the  opportunity  also  was  good.  *In  one 
"sitting,  the  Prussian  Agent,  arbitrating  between  Embden 
"  and  the  Kitters ,  settled  their  controversy,  which  had  lasted 
"fifty  years.'  The  poor  Country  felt  grateful,  which  it  might 
"well  do;  as  if  for  the  laying  of  goblins,  for  the  ending  of 
"long -con tinned  local  typhoon!  Friedrich's  first  Visit,  in 
"1751,  was  welcomed  with  universal  jubilation;  and  poor 
" Ost-Friesland  thanked  him  in  still  more  solid  ways,  when 
"  occasion  rose.  * 

"It  is  not  an  important  Country :  —  only  about  the  size  of 
"Cheshire;  wet  like  it,  and  much  inferior  to  it  in  cheese,  in 
"resources  for  leather  and  live-stock,  though  it  perhaps  ex- 
"cels,  again,  in  clover-seeds,  rape-seeds,  Flanders  norses,  and 
"the  flax  products.  The  *  clear  overplus'  it  yielded  to  Fried- 
"rich,  as  Soverei^  Administrator  and  Defender,  was  only 
"3,200/. ;  for  recruit- 7/1  o»ey,  6,000/.  (uo  lecroAXa  va  c.oti^c\t€^\\^ 
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''  all;  little  Diorc  than  9,000/.  a  year.  But  it  had  its  uses  too. 
**Einbden,  bigger  than  Chester,  and  with  a  better  harbour, 
''was  a  place  of  good  trade;  and  brought  Friedrich  into  con- 
''tact  with  sea-matters;  in  which,  as  we  shall  find,  he  did 
''make  some  creditable  incipiencics ,  raisin?  expectations  in 
"the  world;  and  might  have  carried  it  farther,  had  not  new 
"  Wars,  far  worse  than  this  now  at  hand,  interrupted  him." 

Friedrich  was  at  Pyrmont,  taking  the  waters,  while 
this  of  Friesland  fell  out;  he  had  gone  thither  May 
20th;  was  just  arrived  there,  four  days  before  the 
death  of  Karl  Edzard.*  His  Officials,  well  pre-in- 
stnicted,  managed  the  Ost-Friesland  Question  mainly 
themselves.  Friedrich  w«as  taking  the  waters;  ostensibly 
nothing  more.  But  he  was  withal,  and  still  more 
earnestly,  consulting  with  a  French  Excellency  (who 
also  had  felt  a  need  of  the  waters),  about  the  French 
Campaign  for  this  Season:  Whether  Coigny  was  strong 
enough  in  the  Middle  Rhine  Countries;  how  their 
Grand  Army  of  the  Netherlands  shaped  to  prosper; 
and  other  the  like  interesting  points.**  Frankfurt 
Union  is  just  signed  (May  22d).  Most  Christian 
Majesty  is  himself  under  way  to  the  Netherlands,  him- 
self going  to  command  there,  as  we  shall  see.  "Good!" 
answers  Friedrich:'  "But  don*t  weaken  Coigny,  think 
of  Prince  Karl  on  that  side;  don't  detach  from  Coigny, 
and  reduce  his  60,000  to  40,000!'' 

Plenty  of  mutual  consulting,  as  they  walk  in  the 
woods  there.  And  how  profoundly  obscure,  to  certain 
Official  parties  much  concerned,  judge  from  the  follow- 
ing small  Document,  preserved  by  accident: 

•  KOdenbeck,  p.  Vn.  ••  Ranke,  iii.  UK,  6. 
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LyiieUon  (our  old  Soissons  Friend,  now  an  Official  in  Prince 
Fred's  Household,  friend  of  Pitt,  and  much  ebe)  to  his 
Father  at  Hagley. 

Argyle  Street,  Londox^  "May  5th "*  (16th),  "1744. 

"  Dear  Sib,  —  Mr.  West"  (Gilbert  West ,  of  whom  there  is 
still  some  memory)  "comes  with  us  to  Hagley;  and,  if  you 
**  give  me  leave,  I  will  bring  our  friend  Thomson  too"  —  oh 
Jamie  Thamson,  Jamie  Thamson,  oh!  " His  ^^^a^on^  will  be 
"published  in  about  a  week's  time,  and  a  most  noble  work 
"they  will  be. 

"I  have  no  public  news  to  tell  you,  which  you  have  not  had 
"  in  the  Gazettes ,  except  what  is  said  in  Private  Letters  from 
"  Germany,  of  the  Kin^  of  Prussia's  bavins  drunk  himself  into 
"  direct  madness,  and  being  confined  on  that  account;  which, 
"if  true,  may  have  a  ^reat  eflFect  upon  the  fate  of  Europe  at 
"  this  critical  time."  Yes,  indeed,  if  true.  " Those  Letters 
"  say,  that ,  at  a  review,  he  caused  two  men  to  be  taken  out  of 
"the  line,  and  shot,  without  any  cause  assigned  for  it,  and 
"  ordered  a  third  to  be  murdered  in  the  same  manner ;  but  the 
"  Major  of  the  re^ment  venturing  to  intercede  for  him ,  His 
"Majcstv  drew  his  sword,  and  would  have  killed  the  Officer 
*'  too,  if  he,  perceiving  his  madness,  had  not  taken  the  liberty 
"to  save  himself,  by  disarming  the  King;  who  was  immedi- 
^'ately  shut  up;  and  the  Queen,  his  Mother,  has  taken  the 
"Regency  upon  herself  till  his  recovery."  Papce!  "  I  do  not 
"^ive  you  this  news  for  certain;  but  it  is  generally  believed 
"in  town.  Lord  Chesterfield  says,  'He  is  only  thought  to 
"  be  mad  in  Germany,  because  he  has  more  wit  than  other 
"Germans.* 

"  The  King  of  Sardinia's  Retreat  from  his  Lines  at  Villa 
"Franca,  and  the  loss  of  that  Town"  (20th  April,  one  of  those 
furious  tussles,  French  and  Spaniard  versus  Sardinian  Ma- 
jesty, in  the  coulisses  or  side -scenes  of  the  Italian  War- 
Theatre,  neither  stage  nor  side-scenes  of  which  shall  concern 
us  in  this  place),  "certainly  bear  a  very  ill  aspect:  but  it  is 
"not  considered  as"  —  anything  to  speak  of;  nor  wa&  vl, 
"We  expect  with  impatience  to  kno^  ^\i«L\.^?rC\\i^'^^^^'^'^ 
"  of  the  Butch  Ambassador  to  V  afva,"  —  (^U>N  «\«w£v«k^^^ 
it  tarns  out,  King  Louis ,  on  b\s  M|^\i  «t««jA.  \ft  ^^  ^««^ 
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lands,  'beiiiff  got  so  for;  and  the  "effect"  was  no  effect  at  all, 
except  ffood  words  on  his  part,  and  persistence  in  the  bat- 
terine-down  of  Menin  and  the  Dutch  Barrier,  of  which  we 
shall  near  ere  long  J.    * 

**I  pray  God  the  Summer  may  be  happy  to  us,  by  bcinp 
"more  easy  than  usual  to  you," — dear  Father,  much  sufforiiii^' 
by  incurable  ailments.  "  It  is  the  only  thing  wanting  to  make 
**  Haglcy  Park  a  Paradise. 

''Poor  FopQ  is,  I  am  afraid,  going  to  resign  all  that 
"can  die  of  him  to  death;"  —  did  actually  die,  30th  May 
(10th  June):  a  *rorld-tragedy  that  too,  though  in  small  com- 
pass, and  acting  its'elf  next  door,  at  Twickenham,  without 
noise;  a  star  of  the  firmament  going  out;  —  twiu-st{ir.  Swift 
(Carteret's  old  friend),  likewise  goin^  out,  sunk  in  the  sockt^t, 
*a  driveller  and  a  show.'  *  *  "I  am,  with  the  truest 
"respect  and  affection,  dear  Sir,  your  most  dutiful  Son,  — 
"  George  Lyttelton."  * 

Friedrich  returned  from  Pyrmont,  11th  June;  saw, 
with  a  grief  of  his  own,  with  many  thou;:^hts  well 
hidden,  his  Sister  Ulrique  whirled  away  from  him, 
26th  July,  in  the  gray  of  the  summer  dawn.  In  lU'rlin, 
in  Prussia,  nobody  but  one  is  aware  of  worse  just 
coming.  And  now  the  War-drums  suddenly  awaken 
again ;  and  poor  readers,  —  not  to  s])eak  of  poor  l*russia 
and  its  King!  —  must  return  to  that  uncomfortable 
sphere,  till  things  mend. 

*  Ayscoagb,  Loid  Lylfcllon'n  MifCillaurons  W'oihs  (Lond.  1770),  iii.ais. 
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